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President  Garfield. 

A child  of  Fortune,  taught  in  Freedom’s  school 
To  serve  his  country  and  himself  to  rule, 

Heard  the  glad  accents  ol  the  people’s  voice 
Proclaim  him  monarch  of  the  people’s  choice. 

Hut  fiendish  malice  .struck  a blow,  and  then 
The  dying  patriot  heard  that  voice  again  : 

He  heard  the  murmur  of  the  nation’s  ire; 

He  heard  the  whisper  of  her  long  desire; 

And  when  his  heart  with  hers  no  longer  throbbed, 

The  widowed  nation  with  the  widow  sobbed; 

Unwoven  still,  she  strewed  upon  his  bier 
The  laurels  plucked  to  crown  :i  long  career. 

Now  in  his  native  land  there  is  a tomb, 

And  in  his  home  there  is  a silent  gloom; 

There  is  a bond  of  union  in  his  fall; 

In  his  brave  life,  a lesson  to  us  all ; • 

And,  in  the  ann.iU  of  oi  country's  fame, 

A wither*  «l  h | i,  ■ , *nd  a fuine. 

It  was  in  September.  1874.  that  a number  of  boys, 
among  whom  was  tile  writer,  assembled  at  Bedford 
street  to  be  examined  for  admission  to  the  Latin 
School.  We  were  smaller  than  boys  usually  are 
when  thev  take  this  step,  most  of  us  about  ten  years 
of  age;  but  there  was  to  be  an  eighth  class  that  year, 
and  those  were  sent  there  who  showed  the  greatest 
ignorance  of  the  three  R's.  This  was  the  class  of 
’82.  We  occupied  a room  in  the  Harrison-avenue 
schoolhouse.  Our  first  teacher  was  Mr.  Hartwell, 
the  same  who  afterwards  taught  the  class  Botany, 
lie  soon  left,  however,  and  was  succeeded  by  Mr. 
Davenport,  an  elderly  gentleman  who  did  not  remain 
long  with  the  class.  Our  next  instructor  was  Mr. 
Dyke,  a young  man  of  very  agreeable  manners,  who 
showed  great  interest  in  his  pupils  and  entered  into 
his  work  with  enthusiasm.  It  was  he  who  took  the 
class  on  an  excursion  into  the  country,  defraying  the 
expenses  himself,  of  course;  hut  as  we  personally 
did  not  go,  and  as  we  are  not  yet  enough  of  a jour- 
nalist to  describe  what  we  have  not  seen,  this  inter- 
esting incident  must  be  passed  by  without  further 
notice. 

Besides  the  three  teachers  we  have  mentioned,  the 
class  was  regularly  instructed  in  music  by  Messrs. 
Eichberg  and  Capen.  while  for  a few  days  Mr.  Mer- 
rill came  over  from  Bedford  street  to  hear  our  read- 
ing lesson.  It  is  well  known  that  new  teachers 
encounter  some  difficulties  before  they  and  their 
pupils  become  accustomed  to  each  other,  and  conse- 
quently the  progress  of  the  class  was  somewhat 
impeded  by  these  frequent  changes.  Our  studies, 
however,  were  numerous.  Besides  what  we  have 
already  mentioned,  and  Latin,  which  we  learned  out 


of  the  Principia,  we  recollect  the  spelling  lessons, 
whose  intricacies  appeared  to  us  rather  hopeless ; 
and  we  are  sure  we  studied  Geography,  for  on  one 
occasion  a fat  iittle  boy  was  detected  eating  cake 
behind  the  broad  covers  of  a volume  devoted  to  that 
science;  while,  unless  we  are  much  mistaken,  Draw- 
ing and  French  were  also  attended  to. 

Mr.  Gardner,  then  the  head  master  and  an  object 
of  terror  to  us  all,  dropped  in  occasionally  to  see  how 
we  were  getting  on.  One  day-  he  found  a little  urchin 
in  tears.  He  took  him  up  in  his  arms,  uatted  him 
on  the  back,  and  said,  gruffly,  that  boy  s who  cry, 
ought  to  stay-  at  home  with  their  mothers.  As, 
open-eyed,  we  watched  the  scene,  we  felt  thankful 
and  relieved  that  we  had  never  been  caught  crying 
by  Mr.  Gardner. 

[To  be  continued .] 


B.  L.  S.  Gymnasium. 


'I  lie  fitting  un  of  the  new  evmniei""-  in  >)>■»  Bo  - 
ton  Latin 'School  is  rapidly  progressing.  Slipper 
i.uiiio-rous  ruivt  oesn  erected  inami.  -iiv  .0.  lie 
purpose  of  suppo.itng  the  Poor,  bul  really-  fj . ,.e 

benefit  of  such  gy  in.isls  as  are  : icin  rrakc  a 

practical  study  of  the  comparative  ve.Gcitic-  t as- 
cending and  descending  bodies.  A pair  of  parallel- 
bars  lie  on  the  floor  ready-  to  be  elevated  to  the 
required  height  by  a system  of  pulleys. 

The  pulleys  are  not  quite  ready.  A new  feature  is 
the  running-track,  which  is  perfectly  level,  instead 
of  inclined,  and  is  as  smooth  as  glass. 

This  departure  from  the  usual  custom  was  decided 
upon,  after  mature  deliberation,  on  the  principle 
that  faster  time  may  be  made  by  falling  bodies  than 
by  bodies  moving  in  a horizontal  direction. 

It  is  to  he  hoped  that  the  t xngth  of  thi 
may  be  proved  by  practice,  and  that  the  American 
amateur  running  record  may  be  lowered  by  a Latin 
! School  boy. 

A dark  corner  of  the  gymnasium  may  be  used  for 
playing  ball.  The  idea  of  playing  hall  in  the  dark 
seems  to  he  new,  but  it  is  clear  that  the  art  of  puzzling 
the  batsman  will  not  be  left  so  entirely  in  the  hands 
of  the  pitcher  as  it  is  by  the  present  League  Rules, 
and  moreover  strikes  will  be  more  frequently  called, 
— and  bawls  aloud  ! Our  city  Aediles  will  gladly  re- 
ceive suggestions  as  regards  the  further  improve- 
ment of  the  gymnasium. 

There  are  at  present  about  three  hundred  and 
seventy  boys  in  the  school,  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  of  whom  are  new  comers.  The  able  corps  of 
instructors,  the  beautiful  edifice,  and  the  renown  of 
the  school,  are  unequalled,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
the  scholars  will  preserve  their  reputation  for  orderly 
and  gentlemanly  conduct. 

‘‘Great  oaks  from  little  acorns  grow”  is  an  O. 
K.  motto. 
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The  TIneid. 


Book  First. 


FEneas  comes  to  land 
On  Af  r/c’s  torrid  strand. 


To  Our  Readers. 


In  p-esenting  the  Register  to  the  Latin  School, 
a fe’rt  words  concerning  our  design  in  its  publication 
are  necessary.  It  is  our  intention  to  edit  a paper 
th  f will  both  benefit  and  amuse,  that  will  bring  the 
boys  into  closer  relationship  and  make  them  realize 
that  they  are  in  common,  the  children  of  one  of  the 
oldest,  grandest,  and  most  renowned  schools  in  the 
world. 

\>  the  name  of  our  journal  implies,  we  shall  en- 
b-avoi  to  keep  a register  of  all  the  events  which  we 
v ill  interest  those  who  are,  or  have  been,  con- 
i tli  the  school.  In  addition  to  the  articles 
t>\  the  -ditors,  contributions  will  be  made  by  boys 
. : e first  class.  There  will  be  in  each  number  of 

the  Register,  a column  devoted  to  military  drill, 
and  another  to  athletic  sports.  A parody  on  Virgil’s 
Hineid,  anti  a history  of  the  school  from  1874  will 
be  among  the  chief  attractions.  We  trust  that  our 
paper  may  win  the  approval  of  teachers  and  pupils. 
Finally,  we  request  our  readers  to  receive  kindly 
our  first  attempt  at  journalism,  and  in  consideration 
of  our  inexperience  to  overlook  the  mistakes  of  the 

Editors. 


The  Register  is  not  the  first  paper  that  has  been 
published  by  Latin  School  boys.  Over  fifty  years 
ago,  in  1S29,  a weekly  story  paper  of  four  pages, 
called  the  “ Literary  Journal,”  was  published  by  the 
boys  of  our  school.  It  devoted  all  its  space  to 
stories  and  poetry,  but  we  can  obtain  from  it  no  in- 
formation about  the  teachers  or  pupils.  It  gives  us, 
however,  some  idea  of  the  school-boy  literature  of 
that  day,  and  at  once  amuses  and  interests  us  by  its 
simple,  old-fashioned  style.  We  have  no  record  of 
the  extent  of  its  circulation,  but,  as  it  carried  out  its 
original  design  of  publishing  fourteen  numbers,  it 
was  probably  successful.  Later  on,  in  1866,  a jour- 
nal called  the  “ Satchel,”  made  its  appearance.  This 
was  larger  than  the  “ Literary  Journal,”  and  more 
interesting.  It  was  quite  largely  devoted  to  the 
school,  taking  notice  of  the  “Public  Saturdays,” 
military-drill  exhibitions,  and  other  events  that 
would  be  of  interest  to  the  boys.  This  paper  issued 
twelve  numbers,  two  every  month,  and  two  supple- 
ments. Altogether,  it  is  very  interesting,  even  now, 
and  confers  great  credit  on  its  editors. 


I sing  of  arms  and  of  the  man  and  boy 
Who  first  went  West  after  the  fire  in  Troy; 

While  travelling  by  land  they  suffered  much, 

But  while  on  board  their  sufferings  were  such 
l As,  though  so  oft.  Alas  ! imposed  by  fate, 

I It  is  not  fit  in  Epics  to  relate. 
i In  love  and  war.  for  so  it  was  decreed, 

This  harmless  man  fared  very  ill  indeed 
(A  single  combat  or  a ladv’s  whim, 

To  say  the  truth,  oft  proved  too  much  for  him), 
Until  they  built  a city,  — whence  it  is 
Spring  Latin  grammars,  dates,  and  histories. 

O muse,  recite  to  me  the  cause  or  reason, 

The  purpose  and  result  of  Juno’s  treason 
’Gainst  pious  .Eneas,  who,  the  whole  world  knows, 
At  church  was  never  seen  to  sneeze  or  doze. 

And  never  would  consent  to  go  to  bed 
[ Before  to  her  his  prayers  were  dirly  said, 

BufTvho  to  ruiii  bv  Jter  wrath  Was  driven:  — 

Do  ladies  with  sour  tempers  go  to  heaven? 

For  Carthage,  great  affection  Juno  bore, 

Nor  liked  she  Mt.  Desert  or  Newport  more, 

And  there  she  kept  her  carriages  and  horses  ; 

But  she  had  heard  that  bv  the  Trojan  forces 
That  very  place  would  one  day  be  destroyed, 

And  by  this  rumor  she  was  much  annoyed. 

Of  Trojan,  Paris’  choice,  she  also  thought, 

When  Venus,  Pallas,  and  herself  each  sought 
To  be  declared  the  handsomest,  and  tried 
To  bribe  him  in  her  favor  to  decide. 

Juno  herself  proposed  unseemly  cash, 

And  Pallas,  glory,  fame,  and  all  such  trash, 

But  Venus  promised  him  the  blameless  joys 
Of  home  — a wife  and  little  girls  and  boys. 

Some  have  maintained  that,  like  the  modern  school, 
This  Trojan  lady-killer  was  a fool ; 

I hardly  dare  to  favor  either  sicle  : — 

Pray  let  the  Female  Latin  School  decide! 

And  lastly,  when  the  Olympians  dined  in  state, 
Queen  Juno’s  daughter,  Hebe,  used  to  wait 
Upon  the  table,  till,  with  one  accord. 

The  gods  inquired  if  she  could  not  afford 
A trained  male  waiter,  — such  alone  were  fit 
To  serve  a banquet  at  which  gods  should  sit; 

So  Ganymede,  a Trojan,  was  engaged, 

And  thrifty  Juno  justly  was  enraged. 

Thus  Carthage,  Paris,  and  this  Ganymede,  — 

Not  I,  — must  answer  for  the  things  vou  read. 

[To  be  continued .] 


Sports  and  Pastimes. 


Foot  Ball. 

1 he  foot-ball  season  is  very  soon  to  be  inaug- 
urated, but  as  yet  there  is  not  sufficient  interest  man- 
ifested to  insure  school  elevens  which  may  equal 
those  of  former  years.  Our  foot-ball  elevens' in  past 
years  have  been  very  successful,  and  have  gained  an 
ascendency  in  this  noble  pastime,  which  ought  to  be 
upheld  by  the  members  of  the  school  in  thecominsr 
year. 

It  is  therefore  the  duty  of  every  member  of  the 
school,  interested  in  this  game  to  endeavor  to  rival 
the  success  gained  by  our  elevens  in  former  vears. 
We  are  very  sanguine  that  this  can  be  done,  but  in 
order  to  accomplish  it,  we  must  have  the  cooperation 
of  the  entire  school. 

Of  last  year’s  first  eleven  there  are  remaining  only 
four,  and  of  these  but  two  will  play  this  season. 
Therefore,  the  first  eleven  will  be  composed,  mainlv, 
of  new  men.  This  seems  to  promise  a poorer 
eleven  for  the  coming  year;  but  it  must  be  remem- 
bered that  there  are  members  of  the  second  eleven 
who,  no  doubt,  will  ably  and  creditably  fill  the  J 
places  of  last  year’s  men  ; for,  during  last  season, 
this  eleven  did  not  lose  a game. 

In  order  to  gain  this  end,  therefore,  we  exhort 
every  lover  of  “ Rugby”  to  unite  his  efforts  with 
those  of  his  comrades,  in  order  to  advance  tbte 
game  throughout  the  school,  and  keep  alive  the  e 
tlnisiasm  which  has  filled  the  heart  of  every  Lath 
school  boy  in  years  gone  bv. 

game  of  “ Rugby"  was  played  01  Fri 
d)(f^  September  16,  by  members  of  the  first,  sc  and, 
and  third  classes.  The  game  was  very  intere  tiug 
and  will,  no  doubt,  cause  tardy  foot-ball  plave  - to 
participate  in  this  healthy  recreation  hereafter 


The  First  Eleven.  . 

B.  L.  S. 

The  foot-ball  eleven  was  organized  for  the  coming 
season  on  Thursday,  October  5th.  with  the  following 
officers  and  men  in  its  ranks. 

Captain,  D.  P.  Bartlett,  ’82. 

Secretary,  J.  W.  Strauss.  "S2. 

G.  BJ^jfeant,  ’82,  G.  T.  Little,  ’84, 

J.  T.  Howe,  ’82,  H.  Aborn,  ’S4; 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  ’83,  G.  F.  Folsom.  '84. 

f.  F.  Fitzgerald,  ’S3,  F.  F.  Cutler,  'S5, 

W.  B.  Tyler,  '83, 

Substitute.  E.  E.  Blodgett,  "83. 


Mathematical  Paradox. 

Will  some  of  the  pupils  who  are  studying  Algebra 
explain  the  following  paradox?  The  result  will  be 
given  in  our  next  issue,  with  the  names,  if  desired. 

Given  x = a 
Then  x2  = ax 

x2  — a2  = ax  — a2 
x — a = -a 
2 a = a 
2 = 1. 
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Military. 


After  serious  consideration,  and  many  changes, 
the  following  roster  for  1881-2  has  been  determined 

upon. 

FIELD  AND  STAFF. 


Lieut. -Colonel  . 
Major  . 
Adjutant  . 
Quarter-Master 
Sergeant-Major 


G.  Santayana. 

R.  D.  Smith,  Jr. 

S.  L.  Harding. 
F.  W.  Smith. 


Officers  must  be  sure  that  their  companies  learn 
the  first  steps  in  the  most  thorough  manner,  for  it  is 
better  to  rely  upon  a thorough  course  ot  drills 
through  the  year  than  to  have  recourse  to  a few 
hasty  extra  drills  at  the  last  moment. 

Owing  to  the  enforced  absence  of  General  Moore, 
whose  command,  the  First  Brigade.  M.\  . M , went 
into  camp  at  Framingham  for  the  week  ending 
Sept.  23d,  some  of  the  customary  exercises  were 
omitted  at  the  drills  of  Sept.  20th  and  23d. 

The  two  battalions  of  the  English  High  School 
have  been  consolidated  into  one  battalion  of  eight 
companies. 


The  Society  of  ’82  held  its  first  meeting  on  the 
evening  of  the  17th.  It  was  well  attended,  and  the 
evening  passed  pleasantly. 


An  atheist  recently  fatally  fractured  his  skull 
bv  a fall  against  a lamp-post.  His  dying  remark 
was,  I have  always  believed  that  I should  die  post 
mortem.” 

Among  those  who  visited  the  Boston  Latin  School 
last  month  were  two  ladies  from  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  a gentleman,  lady  and  boy  from  London,  and 
a gentleman  from  California.  Our  new  building 
attracts  visitors  from  far  and  near. 


Captain 
First  Lieut. 
Second  Lieut. 


Company  A. 

. W.  M.  Marvin. 

. . . J.  H.  Huddleston. 

. . . G.  B.  Bryant. 

Company  B. 


First  Sergeancies  will  be  conferred  upon  those 
competitors  whom  General  Moore  considers  the 
most  steady  and  efficient. 

Those  members  of  the  first  class  who  were  ap- 
pointed Captains  suddenly  found  that  their  popu- 
larity had  increased  to  a wonderful  extent  among 


The  class  of  '82  is  remarkable  for  its  fine  Latin 
scholars.  One  day  last  week  the  following  sentence 
was  given  to  be  put  into  Latin  : “A  battle  will  be 
fought  to-morrow.”  One  of  them  translated  it  thus  : 
“ Cras  pugnatum  est;”  and  another  thus:  “ Heri 
pugnabitur.” 


Captain 
First  Lieut. 
Second  Lieut. 


F.  H.  Barnes. 
J.  G.  Howard. 


Captain 
First  Lieut. 
Second  Lieut  ■ 


Company  C. 

. . . J.  A.  Frye. 

. W.  F.  Osgood. 
. . . I.  Louis. 


Company  D. 


members  of  the  other  classes:  perhaps  it  was  be- 
cause they  were  able  to  select  sergeants. 

The  material  in  the  battalion  gives  fair  promise 
of  showing  better  results  at  the  end  of  the  year  than 
any  of  our  former  battalions  have  done.  Every- 
thing depends  upon  the  privates,  and,  if  they  will 
learn  perfectly  every  movement  taught  them,  suc- 
cess is  assured. 


The  soul-stirring  music  of  the  Italian  organ- 
grinder  is  not  so  frequently  heard  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  our  school,  as  formerly.  In  the  soft,  balmv 
days  of  the  next  beautiful  Spring,  however,  he  may 
be  expected  to  make  his  appearance  and  grind  out 
one  of  the  popular  airs  as  we  are* struggling  with 
some  hard  passage  in  Greek,  or  vainly  endeavoring 
to  work  out  some  problem. 


Captain 

First  Lieut. 

H.  E.  Fraser. 

E.  H.  Nichols. 

Second  Lieut. 

H.  G.  1 homas. 

Company  E. 
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L retain 

Fit  r.ieut. 
Second  Lieut. 

Company  F. 

J.  H.  Payne,  Jr. 
C.  P.  Sullivan. 
E.  Bright. 

Captain 

First  Lieut. 

Second  Lieut. 

D.  P.  Bartlett. 

J.  W.  Strauss. 
W.  H.  Cole. 

Captain 

First  Lieut. 

Company  G. 

J.  R.  Slatt^y. 
W.  C.  Prescott. 

Second  Lieut. 

G.  E.  Howes. 

"See  Worcester"  Rhymes. 

A man  who  wore  a long  queue. 

A proceeding  indulged  in  by  fueue. 

Got  it  caught  on  a nail, 

And  minus  a tail. 

Exclaimed.  “ O what  >hall  I dueue?” 

There  was  a young  man  on  the  quay, 
Who  got  stung  by  a terrible  buay. 

He  ran  through  the  town, 

And  jumped  up  and  down, 

A very  odd  object  to  suay. 

There  was  once  a charming  young  beau, 
Who  all  about  mashing  did  kneau; 

But  he  fell  in  the  mud, 

And  screamed  out,  “ O Lud  ! ” 

Which  made  the  girls  think  he  was  lean. 


A number  of  last  year's  graduates  have  visited 
the  school  during|the  last  two  or  three  weeks,  and 
in  mo>t  cases  it  i>  hard  to  believe  that  they  aid  not 
graduate  twentv'years  ago,  such  is  their  look  of 
experience  and  sv/perior  enlightenment. 

But  the  present  first  class  will  probably  be  the 
same  next  year,  so  we  will  be  careful  in  our  remarks. 
It  is  very  gratifying  to  the  boys,  as  well  as  the 
teachers,  that  the  graduates  take  such  an  interest  in 
our  old,  historic,  and  far-famed  Latin  School. 


When  we  consider  the  large  number  of  boys  in 
attendance,  the  singing  exercises  in  the  hall  are  not 
so  effective  as  might  be  expected.  To  remedy  this, 
it  is  proposed  to  have  a volunteer  singing  class,  held 
in  the  building,  out  of  school  hours.  If  the  boys 
would  take  hold  of  this  matter  in  earnest,  we  could 
soon  have  a good  choir,  and  the  Monday  morning 
singing  would  be  far  more  enjoyable.  At  the  dedi- 
cation of  our  building  a number  of  good  singers 
were  collected,  and  they  were  amply  repaid  for  their 
trouble.  Let  11s  have  a class,  for  a short  time  at 
least. 


Notes. 


» , 


This  year’s  battalion  is  by  far  larger  than  any 
within  our  remembrance.  A new  company  has  been 
adde  d,  raising  the  number  to  seven,  and  the  number 
of  men  in  each  company  has  materially  increased, 
the  average  being  about  forty  men  to  a company. 
The  total  effective  strength  of  the  battalion  will  be 
about  three  hundred  and  twenty-five,  officers  and 
men. 

The  importance  of  a good  drum  corps  cannot  be 
over-estimated.  Last  year  very  little  interest  was 
shown,  and,  in  consequence,  our  dress  parades  were 
enlivened  by  only  two  drummers  when  there  ought 
to  have  been  four  at  least. 


Editor's  Slate. 


The  catalogues  will  appear  about  the  1st  of  No- 
vember. 9 

If  seven  marks  make  a censure,  how  many  Mat- 
thews will  it  take? 


Why  was  Sept.  6th,  like  the  day  that  Johnny  got 
whipped? — It  was  the  yell  O day. 


The  class  of  '82  is  discreet  and  temperate,  and 
each  boy  may  say,  with  a free  conscience,  that  he  is 
eighty-twotaler. 


We  give  below  the  result  of  the  preliminary  exam- 
inations taken  by  the  present  first  class.  Two  boys 
were  unfortunately  ill  at  the  time  of  the  examinations 
and  not  able  to  take  them.  One  who  tried  his  pre- 
liminaries at  Tuft’s  passed  without  conditions,  and 
of  twenty-three  who  were  examined  at  Harvard 
seventeen  passed  in  all  the  subjects  recommended. 
In  Ciesarand  Virgil,  Arithmetic,  and  Ancient  Hist- 
ory and  Geography,  there  were  no  conditions.  In 
Algebra  there  were  three,  in  Xenophon  at  sight  two, 
and  one  each  in  Latin  at  sight,  and  Composition, 
Greek  sentences,  and  Physics,  making  in  all  only 
eight  conditions.  The  result  of  the  final  examina- 
tions of  last  year’s  first  class  will  be  made  known  in 
full  in  the  catalogue;  our  want  of  space  restricts  u* 
to  saying  only  that  thejf  passed  very  creditably. 
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STIFF  1 1 ATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


BOSTON  SCHOOI 

REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

===  MERCHANT  TAILOR  ;=t= 

c II  cr 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  fackets  and  Uniforms.  BOSTON  MASS 

THIS  space:  will,  be  occupied  by 

MOULTON  & BRADLEY, 

DEALERS  IN 

MEN’S  AND  BOYS’  CLOTHING, 

484  and  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 

Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  ‘-Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7,  (up  two  fights ,) 

147  TREMONT  STREET,  COR.  WEST,  BOSTON. 


THIS  SPACE  TO  LET. 


Vo  i..  i . 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  OCTOBER,  1SS1 


No.  2. 


NOYES  BRr  xiERS, 


ai itpttt rno 


MENS 


4 Summer  St.,  Boston,  I .S.A. 


Shirts  for  Business,  Party  and  Full  Evening 
Dress,  thoroughly  and  elegantly  made.  Full  Dress 
Studs  and  Neckwear.  English  Travelling  Pugs. 
English  Waterproof  Coats. 
if.  * London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $ / -jy. 
Umbrellas  and  Walking  Sticks. 

London  and  Paris  Novelties. 


WEDDING 

AND  PARTY  OUTFITS. 

Gentlemen’s  Hats 

Fall  Styles 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 


Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN. 


Also  Caps,  Canes,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 


JOS.  A.  JACKSON. 


412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


Rhymes  of  the  Day. 


A Latin  School  young  man, 

A four-eyed,  sawed-off  young  man, 

A midnight  oil-burning, 

A Latin-root-learning, 

A cramming-for-college  young  man. 

An  English  High  School  young  man, 

A hair-brushed-down-flat  young  man, 

-1  downy-mustached, 

Bv-nothing-abashed, 

A cut-out-for-a-clerk  young  man. 

O ! a Lotus-eater  I wish  to  be, 

To  stand  by  the  edge  of  the  blue-green  sea. 
To  eat  of  the  flower  that  makes  one  forget 
Bis  Latin  and  Greek,  and  how  to  fret; 

O ! a Lotus-eater  1 wish  to  be, 

To  stand  by  the  edge  of  the  blue-green  sea. 


Press  Notices. 


The  first  number  of  the  Register  has  been  very 
favorably  noticed  by  the  press,  as  may  be  seen  by 
the  following : 

The  Latin  School  Register,  the  first  number 
of  which  has  just  been  issued,  is  evidence  of  the 
spirit  and  ability  of  the  boys  of  the  first  class  in  the 
school.  'Journal. 

The  first  number  of  the  Latin  School  Register, 
a monthly  folio  edited  and  published  by  the  pupils 
of  fne  Latin  School,  has  appeared.  It  is  a bright 
little  sheet,  containing  among  other  good  things  a 
clever  parody  on  the  “H£neid.”  Transcript. 

The  first  number  of  the  Latin  School  Register 
has  been  published.  It  is  edited  by  Latin  School 
boys  and  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  institution 
and  its  pupils.  It  will  be  issued  monthly.  The 
initial  number  is  in  every  way  a creditable  produc- 
tion. Advertiser. 


The  Boston  Latin  School  Register,  Vol.  I,  No. 
I,  which  comes  to  our  table  to-day,  shows  abundant 
evidence  that  the  young  gentlemen  connected  with 
that  famous  educational  institution  have  an  eye  to 
editorial  work  and  the  honors  which  come  from  it 
when  faithfully  performed.  The  prospectus  states 
that  it  is  the  intention  of  the  editors  to  benefit  as 
well  as  amuse,  and  make  the  students  realize  that 
they  are  in  common,  the  children  of  one  of  the  oldest, 
grandest,  and  most  renowned  schools  in  the  world. 

The  past,  as  well  as  the  undergradutes,  are  likely 
to  take  a lively  interest  in  the  objects  of  the  publica- 
tion, and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  many  a well-trained 
journalist  in  the  great  hereafter  may  get  his  first  good 
impressions  from  this  neat  little  brochure.  Herald, 


The  Class  of 


The  Class  of  ’S2  has,  since  its  first  year,  sat  in 
three  different  buildings.  It  moved  from  Harrison 
Avenue  in  September,  1S75.  and  for  one  year  occu- 
pied a room  in  Mason  St.,  and  thence  moved  to 
Bedford  St.,  where  it  remained  until  last  January. 
During  these  3'ears  we  followed  the  regular  course 
of  study,  first  under  Mr.  Randall,  then  under  Mr. 
Chadwick,  and  lastly  under  Mr.  Richardson.  These 
teachers  successively’  had  charge  of  the  class  in  all 
the  departments  excepting  those  in  which  we  had 
special  instructors,  such  as  music,  drawing,  and  at 
times,  French. 

The  death  of  the  head-master,  Mr.  Gardner,  and 
that  of  his  successor,  Mr.  Gay',  occured  within  this 
period,  and  Mr.  Merrill  was  elected  to  the  post. 
These  events,  although  important  to  the  school  as 
a whole,  did  not  especially  affect  the  progress  of  our 
class. 

During  these  three  terms  the  size  and  composition 
of  the  class  changed  materially;  in  fact,  very  few  of 
the  boys  who  were  in  <^>>r  room  0..,.,.  . 

now  remain  in  the  school.  We  need  not,  therefore, 
dwell  longer  on  this  period,  but  pass  at  once  to  the 
fourth  class  year,  when  the  diversity  of  instructors 
and  the  reduction  of  the  subjects  studied,  to  six,  gave 
new  life  and  energy  to  the  work  of  the  class.  We 
believe  that  the  principle  of  division  of  labor  is  no 
less  applicable  to  teaching  than  to  other  things. 
We  shall  not  presume  to  say’  what  advantages  it  may 
have  for  the  teacher;  but  we  are  sure  that  for  the 
pupil,  it  breaks  to  a great  extent  the  monotony  of 
school  life,  gives  him  additional  interest  in  his  stud- 
ies and  prevents  in  a great  measure  his  “getting  into 
ruts.” 

We  now  commenced  Greek  under  Mr.  Fiske,  con- 
tinuing our  Latin  with  Mr.  Chadwick,  Mathematics 
with  Mr.  Neville  , English  and  History  with  Mr. 
Groce,  and  P'rench  with  Mr.  Capen  and  Mr.  Scnan- 
cour.  By  this  time  the  class  began  to  bear  some  re- 
semblance to  its  present  self.  Thirteen  who  be- 
longed to  the  class  then  are  in  it  still;  we  have, 
however,  lost  many  who  were  then  prominent. 
We  wish  it  were  possible  to  mention  here  two  01- 
three  persons  who  by  their  presence  especially  en- 
livened for  us  this  and  the  following  term  ; but  our 
space  will  not  permit.  We  think,,  moreover,  that 
those  to  whom  such  souvenirs  would  be  pleasant, 
will  be  able  to  recall  them  without  our  aid. 

In  a subsequent  issue  we  hope  to  present  some 
statistics  in  reference  to  the  class  of '82,  with  which 
we  shall  close  this  little  retrospect.  For  the  more 
recent  history  of  the  class,  we  beg  our  readers  to 
consult  their  memories,  not  the  colums  of  the  Reg- 
ister. 


Dr.  Sargent,  the  director  of  the  Hemenway’ 
Gymnasium  at  Harvard,  will  have  charge  of  the 
furnishing  of  our  gymnasium,  which  will  be  com- 
menced in  a few  days. 
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The  jEneid. 


Book  First.  Continued. 


All  communications  should  be  addressed  to 
the  “ Latin  School  Register.” 


Single.  Copies,  . . Ten  Cents. 

Annual  Subscription , . Seventy-five  Cents. 

' ‘ postage  pre-paid , 

EightyfiVc  Cents. 

• 

All  Literary  contributions  thankfully  received, 
but  Editors  reserve  the  right  to  reject  any  or  all 
contributions.  The  Register  is  for  sale  at  Loring’s 
542  Washington  St.  Back  numbers  may  be  had  by 
addressing  “ Latin  School  Register.” 

Press  of  Frank  J.  McQueeney,  353  Washington  St. 

Public  Friday. 

The  first  Public  Declamation  of  this  year  took 
place  Friday,  October  14th,  and  in  its  entirety  was 
commendable  and  well  worth  listening  to.  We  are 
glad  to  note  the  absence  of  a fault  common  in  past 
exercises,  and  that  is  a disagreeably  loud  tone  of 
voice,  which  is  erroneously  supposed  to  express 
great  emotion,  but  which  is  far  different  from  the 
round,  full,  pleasing  tone,  which  is  the  natural  ex- 
pression. 

The  articulation  was  fair,  but  we  trust  that  before 
lire  yoi  1 rsT. aled  Tt  will  reach,  a much  higher  stand- 
ard. The  emphasis  was  hardly  strong  enough  in 
some  places,  although  with  one  or  two  exceptions  it 
was  on  the  right  word.  On  account  of  this  lack  of 
emphasis  some  of  the  speeches  were  rather  tame. 

We  notice  that  many  of  the  speakers  stand  with 
their  weight  on  the  heels  and  that  throws  the  body 
back  into  a position,  which  indicates  too  much  self- 
esteem, or  expresses  defiance,  either  of  which  is  dis- 
agreeable to  an  audience  unless  the  sentiment  of  the 
piece  calls  for  such  an  attitude.  Some  lack  of  digni- 
ty on  the  part  of  the  speakers  of  senatorial  pieces 
was  noticeable. 

In  conclusion  we  would  say  that  there  is  a differ- 
ence between  fulness  and  loudness  of  tone,  which 
cannot  be  explained  on  paper  any  better  than  to  say 
that  the  full  tone  is  agreeable,  the  loud  one  is  not. 
The  limits  of  our  paper  will  not  allow  of  a more  ex- 
tended criticism  and  therefore  it  is  not  possible  to 
give  specific  directions  as  to  what  each  one  should 
do.  Let  each  one  consult  his  teacher  and  we  have 
no  doubt  but  that  he  will  be  successful.  The  next 
Public  Declamation  will  occur  November  iS. 


Since  the  first  number  of  the  Register  made  its 
appearance  we  have  received  many  congratulations 
on  the  neat  appearance  and  well-written  articles  of 
our  little  sheet.  We  shall  continue  in  our  endeavor 
to  please,  and  hope  that  our  succeeding  numbers 
may  be  as  well  received  as  our  first  has  been. 


The  B.  L.  S.  Eleven  defeated  the  Jamaica  Plain 
Eleven  by  a score  of  two  goals  and  one  touchdown, 
to  nothing,  Thursday,  Oct.  27th. 


yEneas,  with  full  sail  and  bending  oar, 

Was  gladly  leaving  the  Sicilian  shore, 

When  Juno  thus  soliloquized:  “Forsooth, 

I cannot  kill  this  good-for-nothing  youth  ! 

The  fates  forbid  ! — And  yet  Minerva  could — 
Although  her  reasons  were  not  half  so  good — 

Sink  Ajax’  fleet,  and  Ajax'  person  knock 
And  split  in  pieces  on  a pointed  rock; 

W hilst  I,  who  strut  a queen,  Jove’s  sister-wife, 

Am  ever  with  a conquered  race  at  strife ! 

If  I dont  show  I am  as  good  as  she, 

M ho  henceforth  will  be  found  to  worship  me?” 

The  goddess,  by  her  meditations  flurried, 

To  yEolus,  the  king  of  tempests,  hurried. 

Who  keeps  the  winds  locked  up  within  a cave, 

And,  sitting  on  them,  makes  them  all  behave. 

To  him  Queen  Juno  told  her  purpose  thus  : 

“That  Trojan  race  I hate,  good  yEolus, 

Is  cruising  now  not  very  far  from  here; 

Let  loose  the  winds  at  once,  and  never  fear; 

Drive  them  about  and  sink  them  on  their  way: 
These  kind  attentions  I shall  soon  repay. 

With  fourteen  charming  girls  my  home  is  blessed, 
All  most  accomplished  and  devinely  dressed; 

Lest  such  abundance  should  confuse  your  heart, 

The  most  deserving  I shall  set  apart, 

And  you  may  marry  her  without  delay. 

I shall  arrange  it  in  the  smoothest  way, 

For  if  you’re  shy  or  can’t  afford  the  ring 
To  pop  the  question  is  a trying  thing.” 

Thus  spoke  this  honest  goddess.;  he  replied  : 

“Two  things  mv  heart  delights  in  you  provide; 

I need  a wife, — ’ tis  yours,  O queen,  to  win  her, — 
And  mine  to  eat  what  you  have  cooked  for  dinner.” 
This  said,  he  bids  the  stormy  winds  arise 
And  toss  the  mountain  billows  to  the  skies. 

At  once  yEneas’  limbs  are  chilled;  he  grasps 
The  mast  with  both  his  bands,  and  gasps, 

“ O thrice  and  four  times  happy  those  who  died 
Tucked  in  their  beds,  a doctor  by  their  side, 

Or  who  at  least  were  killed  on  solid  ground, 

But  I — help,  mother,  help! — I shall  be  drowned! 
Oh,  if  I must  be  drowned,  could  it  not  be 
In  Simois  Brook,  not  in  this  raging  sea?” 

Already  Neptune  felt  in  every  bone 
That  Juno’s  tactics  quite  outdid  his  own; 

And  so  he  raised  on  high  his  dripping  head, 

And  spat  and  blinked,  as  to  the  winds  he  said  : 

“ IIow  now!  how  dare  you,  scoundrels  you  ! whom  f 
But  first  ’ tis  well  the  storm  to  pacify, 

Away' ! and  tell  your  king  that  ’tis  for  me 
And  not  for  him  to  rule  the  boundless  sea; 

It  is  my  privilege  to  murder  there; 

Great  Jove  can  do  so  in  the  fields  of  air; 

lie  rules  the  clouds  and  thunderbolts  and  rain  ; 

The  earth  alone  is  everyone’s  domain, 

There  all  the  gods  their  kindly  feelings  vent 
And  torture  mortals  to  their  hearts’  content; 

While  Pluto,  in  whose  realm  the  dead  are  found 
Forever  keeps  them  busy  underground,” 

Thus  Neptune  spoke ; and,  sooner  done  than  said, 
A glassy  calm  upon  the  waters  spread. 

As  when  among  a crowd  of  idle  boys 
At  times  arises  playfulness  and  noise, 

And  spit-balls  fly  around  and  beans  and  chalk.- — 
For  mischief  lends  them  weapons, — if  in  walk 
By  chance  a teacher,  each  his  glee  restrains 
The  noise  is  hushed  and  guilty  silence  reigns, — 

So,  at  the  sight  of  Neptune’s  awful  form, 

Did  sudden  calm  succeed  the  sudden  storm. 

' ( 


Military. 


“Tiie  Massachusetts  Soldiers’  Home.” 

Many  of  our  scholars  can  remember  seeing  a 
bronze  standard  made  like  a Roman  Eagle,  which 
used  to  hang  in  the  hall  ot  the  old  school-house  on 
Bedford  Street.  It  was  the  standard  carried  in  the 
late  war  by  Company  D,  Twelfth  Regiment,  Mas- 
sachusetts Volunteers. 

At  the  outbreak  of  the  Rebellion,  the  school,  wish- 
ing to  be  of  some  service  to  our  country  in  its  hour 
of  need,  took  this  company  under  its  special  atten- 
tion and  furnished  it  with  many  of  those  necessaries 
and  comforts  which  a Soldier  best  appreciates; 
watching  for  its  welfare  during  the  entire  term  of 
enlistment. 

At  the  close  of  the  war,  the  standard  was  returned 
to  the  custody  of  the  school,  and  it  is  now  kept 
among  its  most  treasured  relics. 

We,  who  have  no  such  incentives  to  patriotism  as 
the  school-boys  of  that  time,  ought  at  least  fo  make 
it  our  care  that  none  of  the  surviving  defenders  of  our 
country  should  suffer  want. 

An  appeal  has  been  made  in  behalf  of  the  Soldiers’ 
Home,  in  Chelsea;  now  let  each  one  of  us  respond 
as  liberally  as  our  scholars  responded  in  the  dark 
days  of  ’61,  and  show  that  the  spirit  of  loyalty,  which 
was  so  strong  then,  has  lost  none  of  its  vigor  in  the 
lapse  of  years. 


Notes. 


The  higher  offices  in  the  Hitrh  School  B;  on 


have  been  assigned  ns  foil 
Colonel 
Major  . 

Adjutant 
Company  A. 

Company  B. 

Company  C. 

Company  D. 

Company  E. 

Company  F. 

Company  G. 

Company  H. 


vs  : 

. E.  B.  ' 
A.  Wainwright 
. S.  C.  Gould 
Cap’t  W.  D.  W:  ndell 
Cap’t  C.  L.  Burril 
Cap’t  C.  A.  Wheeler 
Cap’t  J.  W.  Farrington 
Cap't  A.  V.  Wallhurg 
Cap’t  E.J.  Badger 
Cap’t  G.  P.  Hodgdon 
Cap’t  G.  B.  Thomas 


First  Sergeancies  in  the  Latin  School  have  been 
assigned  to  the  following,  in  the  order  of  companies  : 
F.  L.  Handler),  W.  T.  Talbot,  S.  A.  Houghton,-  J. 
Shepherd,  E.  11.  Rogers,  G.  F.  Folsom,  R.  W.  1 t. 

The  vacancies  in  the  battalion  roster  have  been 
filled  by  the  appointment  of  L.  R.  Lewis,  of  the 
second  class,  as  Second  Lieutenant  of  Compan  v B, 
and  W.  L.  Rogers,  of  the  same  class,  as  Sergeant- 
Major. 

We  are,  practically,  at  the  beginning  of  our  year’s, 
work  in  drill,  and  there  is  one  point  which  must  he 
kept  in  mind  during  the  whole  course  of  instruction, 
and  that  point  is  discipline. 

We  are  compelled  to  saj'  that  in  some  companies 
the  standard  is  not  so  high  as  it  should  be,  in  this 
respect. 

Very  satisfactory  progress  is  observable  in  most  of 
the  companies,  the  preliminary  exercises  seeming  lo 
be  well  understood  and  executed.  The  greatest  de- 
fect, however,  appears  to  be  the  lack  of  spirit  in  the 
th  ill.  It  was  hoped  that  the  “setting  up”  exercises 
would  be  of  sme  benefit  in  improving  the  position 
and  bearing  of  the  men,  but  they  are  executed  with 
such  lack  of  spirit  that  it  is  doubtful  if  they  accom- 
plish the  desired  result. 
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Sports  and  Pastimes. 


The  E.  II.  S.  Tennis  Clue. 

A few  weeks  ago  several  members  of  the  English 
High  School  hit  upon  the  idea  of  forming  a Tennis 
Club.  Noticing  the  large  area  of  the  drill-hall,  it 
occured  to  them  that  it  might  be  used  for  other 
purposes  than  that  of  drill,  without  troubling  any- 
one, or  doing  any  injury  to  the  building.  A club 
was  therefore  formed,  and  trustworthy  officers  were 
elected  to  preserve  order  and  insure  good  behavior 
while  games  are  in  progress.  Tennis  is  without 
doubt,  a very  healthy  recreation  which  can  be  en- 
joyed without  dangerous  exertion ; the  exercise  lasts 
without  intermission  during  the  entire  game. 

The  club  numbers  among  its  members  several 
Latin  School  boys;  it  is  officered  as  follows — 
President , E.  B.  Bayley, 

Treas .,  A.  Wainwright,  Sec.,  S.  C.  Gould, 

Directors , 

E.  B.  Bayley,  W.  D.  Mandell,  R.  D.  Smith.  Jr. 


The  College  Championship  at  Football. 

To  show  the  interest  taken  in  this  exciting  sport, 
we  call  attention  to  the  game  which  took  place  at 
New  York  between  Yale  and  Princeton,  in  Novem- 
ber last.  The  event  attracted  an  assemblage  of 
nearly  five  thousand  people;  and  that  too,  on  a cold, 
stormy  Autumn  day.  The  fact  that  so  great  a crowd 
gathered  to  witness  a game  actually  played  in  a snow- 
storm shows  how  great  a love  of  field  sports  the 
Americans  have. 

Notes. 

The  Harvard  Eleven  will  play  Columbia,  Nov.  5, 
Y.  te,  Nov.  12,  and  Princeton,  Nov.  25.  A.  II.  Man- 
ning is  Captain  of  the  team. 

The  Harvard  Eleven  defeated  the  Ottawa  team  by 
a core  of  six  goals,  one  touchdown,  to  one  goal,  on 
Saturday,  Oct.  22. 

There  will  be  no  regular  games  of  Lacrosse  at 
Harvard  this  season,  but  practice  games  will  be 
played  daily  on  Holmes’  Field. 

The  B.  L.  S.  Second  Eleven  defeated  Noble’s 
Second  Eleven  by  a score  of  one  goal  and  a touch- 
down, to  three  touchdowns. 

The  popularity  of  Foot-ball  in  England  is  shown 
by  the  fact  that  nearly  eighteen  columns  of  a recent 
English  newspaper  were  devoted  to  accounts  of  over 
ninety  matches,  the  greater  part  of  which  were 
played  in  one  day. 

The  First  Eleven,  B.  L.  S.,  has  been  challenged 
by  the  teams  of  Adams’  Academy,  (Quincy,)  the 
Roxbury  Latin  School,  Hopkinson's  and  Noble’s 
S bool,  the  English  High  School,  and  the  Mass. 
Institute  of  Technology.  These  games  will  soon  be 
played. 

A hotly  contested  game  of  “ Rugby”  was  played 
on  Boston  Common,  Oct.  22,  by  the  First  Eleven  of 
the  B.  L.  S.  and  the  Somerville  High  School.  The 
average  weight  of  the  S.  H.  S.  team  greatly  exceeds 
that  of  the  B.  L.  S.  Eleven.  During  the  first  half- 
hour,  the  ball  was  kept,  for  the  most  part,  in  the 
centre  of  the  field,  and  it  was  evident  that  Somer- 
ville was  reserving  its  strength  for  the  final  struggle. 
After  a short  rest,  the  contest  was  renewed,  and 
every  effort  was  put  forth,  but  without  avail ; for  at 
the  expiration  of  the  time,  the  score  stood  O to  O. 
although  a most  plucky  and  exciting  fight  had  been 
made  by  each  team  '"Tien  the  relative  size  and 
weight  of  the  con'  • - 's  taken  into  con- 

sideration, we  may  well  ^ ..^nted  with  the  re- 
sult of  the  game. 


Boston  Latin  School  Association. 


For  over  two-hundred  years  from  its  first  estab- 
lishment. under  the  names  of  the  South  Latin  Gram- 
mar School,  the  Centre  School,  and  the  Latin 
School,  the  school  which  we  know  by  the  latter  name 
was  located  in  School  St.,  part  of  the  time  behind 
King’s  Chapel,  about  where  the  Franklin  Statue 
noAV  stands,  and  part  of  the  time  on  the  corner  of 
Chapman  Place,  where  is  now  that  portion  of  the 
Parker  House  in  which  the  Ladies'  Dining-Room  is 
situated. 

In  1S44  the  building  in  Bedford  St.,  which  is  now 
rapidly  being  demolished,  was  finished  and  the 
school  was  transferred  there.  On  the  eighth  day  of 
July  of  that  year  the  building  was  dedicated,  and  on 
that  same  day  at  a meeting  of  a few  alumni  presided 
over  by  Rev.  Alexander  Young,  D.D.  a committee 
consisting  of  J.  Thomas  Stevenson,  Epes  S.  Dix- 
well,  Robert  C.  Winthrop,  George'S.  Hillard,  and 
Samuel  J.  Bridge  was  appointed  to  call  a meeting  of 
all  persons  heretofore  connected  with  the  school 
either  as  teachers  or  pupils.  This  meeting  was 
called  at  Trcmont  Temple,  Friday  Evening.  July  19, 
1S44,  and  was  quite  well  attended.  It  was  called  to 
order  by  Win.  Parmenter  Esq.,  and  B.  A.  Gould 
was  appointed  chairman  and  Thomas  Bulfinch  Sec- 
retary. Hon.  Geo.  S.  Hillard  stated  that  the  object 
of  the  meeting  was  to  form  an  Association  of  Alum- 
ni to  procure  materials  for,  and  complete  as  far  as 
may  be  a history  of  the  School,  and  to  provide 
funds  for  the  supply  of  a library  and  other  appa- 
ratus for  illustration  in  classical  teaching,  and  to  pro- 
mote the  interests  of  the  School.  It  was  unani- 
mously voted  that  such  a society  should  be  formed, 
and  a constitution  embodying  these  ideas,  and  pro- 
viding for  the  membership  of  the  society,  for  offi- 
cers, and  for  meetings  was  adopted.  The  first  Pres- 
ident was  Benjamin  Apthorp  Gould,  for  many  years 
the  beloved  principal  of  the  School,  the  first  Vice- 
President,  Rev.  Dr.  Alexander  Young,  and  the  first 
secretary,  Samuel  James  Bridge,  and  on  the  standing 
committee  were  Messrs.  E.  S.  Dixwell,  Edward 
Reynolds,  M.D.,  J.  T.  Stevenson,  C.  K.  Dillaway, 
R.  C.  Winthrop,  and  Geo.  S.  Hillard.  A commit- 
tee to  purchase  a library,  and  a historical  committee 
^ were  also  appointed. 

At  a meeting  of  the  government  in  January,  1S45, 
it  was  voted  to  take  immediate  steps  to  become  a 
Corporation,  and  at  the  annual  meeting  in  May  of 
the  same  year,  this  action  was  ratified  by  the  Asso- 
ciation which  voted  to  transfer  all  its  property,  which 
was  even  then  quite  considerable,  to  the  Corporation 
to  be  that  day  formed,  and  to  dissolve  in  order  to  re- 
organize as  a Corporation.  This  Corporation,  was 
thereupon  formed,  under  the  name  of  the  Boston 
Latin  School  Association,  and  adopted  a Consitution 
of  which  the  first  article  was  “ This  Association  has 
for  its  objects  the  promotion,  of  the  usefulness  and 
prosperity  of  the  Public  Latin  School  in  the  City  of 
Boston,  and  the  collection,  increase  and  perpetu- 
ation of  a Library  and  cabinets  for  the  consultation 
of  its  members,  and  the  instruction  of  pupils  in  the 
School ;”  all  members  of  the  Association  were  made 
members  of  the  Corporation,  and  it  was  provided 
that  all  persons  who  have  been  connected  with  the 
School  as  teachers  or  pupils,  and  who  shall  have 
reached  the  age  of  eighteen  years,  might  become 
members  by  signing  the  Constitution  and  paying 
one  dollar  to  the  Treasurer.  A number  of  honorary 
members  were  elected  and  some  committees  appoint- 
ed. 

The  objects  of  the  Association  thus  expressed 
were  for  a long  time  carefully  carried  out.  Many 


gifts  of  money  were  made  to  it, and  frequent  dona- 
tions of  books,  and  it  amassed  quite  a large  and  val- 
uable reference  Library  particularly  of  classical  au- 
thors, and  a large  collection  of  pictures,  casts,  models 
etc.  illustrating  the  works  of  these  authors.  These 
were  kept  in  the  School  House  for  the  use  of  the 
teachers,  and  under  certain  restrictions,  of  the  Schol- 
ars, and  when  the  School  was  transferred  to  its  pres- 
ent building,  were  found  to  fill  nearly  to  its  limits 
the  commodious  room  provided  as  a Library. 

[ To  be  continued .] 


Editors’  Slate. 


B.  W.  Warren,  who  entered  Williams  this  year, 
formerly  a pupil  of  this  school,  haS  been  elected 
historian  of  his  class. 


The  visit  to  the  Institute  Fair  was  much  enjoyed 
by  all.  Our  thanks  are  u.  the  managers  for  their 
kind  invitationf 

John  W.  Stearns,  a former  member  of  the  pres- 
ent third  class,  has  passed  with  credit  an  examination 
for  admission  to  the  Naval  Academy  at  Annapolis. 

W.  W.  Fens,  a graduate  of  18S0,  who  last  year 
took  a prize  of  twenty-five  dollars  at  the  Lee  Prize 
Reading,  has  this  year  been  again  successful,  obtain- 
ing a prize  of  thirty-five  dollars. 


Copies  of  the  historical  sketch  of  the  Boston  Pub- 
lic Latin  School  by  Rev  II.  F.  Jenks,  will  be  sent  to 
any  nddre's  on  receipt  of  price,  bv  G.  II.  Xorrross. 
Secretary,  B.  L.  S.  Association,  35  Congress  Street, 
Boston.  Single  copies  fifteen  cents,  two  for  twenty- 
five  cents. 

We  heard  with  deep  regret  of  the  fact  that  G.  E. 
Nutter  of  last  year’s  graduating  class  was  unable  to 
take  part  in  the  Freshman  prize  reading  on  account 
of  illness.  We  feel  confident  that  he  would  have  re- 
ceived one  of  the  prizes  as  he  was  a remarkably  fine 
reader. 


“I  know  you,”  said  an  old  lady  in  the  suburbs  to 
some  boys  who  were  sampling  a nut  tree.  “You’ve 
got  your  initials  onyourcap,”  pointing  to  the  B.L.S. 
on  the  cap  of  one  of  them,  and  entirely  oblivious  of 
the  fact  that  they  indicated  his  membership  of  the 
Boston  Latin  School.  Transcript. 


A member  of  the  New  Hampshire  legislature  de- 
nounced a bill  that  was  under  discussion  as  “treach- 
erous as  was  the  stabbing  of  C;esar  by  Judas  in  the 
Roman  capital.”  Then  he  got  out  of  it  by  saying 
that  he  used  “ by  Judas  ” as  a sort  of  oath,  just  as  he 
would  say  “ by  George  ” or  “ by  tunket.”  . He  knew 
well  enough  it  was  Hannibal  who  stabbed  Ciesar. 
Post. 


The  speech  of  Gen.  Horace  Binney  Sargent  on 
Friday  was  listened  to  by  all,  the  teachers  as  well  as 
the  scholars,  with  the  greatest  interest.  We  believe 
that  the  General  will  have  the  hearty  co-operation  of 
all  the  boys  of  our  school,  in  this  most  excellent 
cause,  and  that  though  they  were  unable  to  fight  for 
their  country  in  that  dreadful  civil  war,  in  which  so 
many  Latin  School  boys  figured  with  honor,  and  not 
a few  offered  up  their  lives,  yet  the  opportunity  is 
now  afforded  them  of  aiding  those  heroes  who  were 
wpunded  in  that  conflict,  and  we  feel  sure  that  they 
will  not  let  it  pass  by  unnoticed  and  uncared  for. 
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STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


THE 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 
REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

IV I ERC  H A N T TAILOR 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms . 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


YOUTHS 

SUITS. 


MOULTON  & BRADLEY, 

MEN’S  AND  BOYS’  CLOTHIERS, 

484  and  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


YOUTH’S 

OVERCOATS. 


Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  J.  (yip  two  flights ,) 

147  TREMONT  STREET,  COR.  WEST,  BOSTON. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLE, 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sjport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  body.  Send 
3-cent  stamp  for  24-page  illustrated  catalogue,  containing  price-lists  and  full  information. 

The  Pope  Manufacturing  Company, 

597  WASHINGTON  STREET,  .....  BOSTON,  MASS. 
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Shirts  Jor  Business.  Party  and  Full  Evening 
Dress , thoroughly  and  elegantly  made.  Full  Dn  -- 
Binds  and  Neck-year.  English  Travelling  Fugs. 

I'-O 

^ English  Waterproof  Coats. 

London  Tan  Street  (Haves.  S/.jy. 
Umbrellas  and  Walking  Sticks. 

London  and  Paris  .Vnvclfies. 


Part  1. 

Three  little  school  boys  homeward  run 
Full  of  happiness,  frolic,  and  fun, 

"For  to-morrow.'’  they  say,  "will  be  Thanksgiving 
Famous  for  turkey  and  good-living.'’ 

Part  II. 

Three  little  gluttons  their  bellies  stud', 

Though  long  ago  they  had  had  enough  : 

Turkey  and  duck  and  chicken-pie 
Quickly  from  their  full  plates  fly. 

Part  III. 

Three  little  aching,  heavy  heads. 

Three  little  boys  in  three  little  beds; 

Three  anxious  mother*  their  pillow  - soften 
And  wi-.)>  that  Thanksgiving  came  less  often. 


We  had  the  promise  of  some  good  games  of  foot 
ball,  but  I fear  it  will  not  be  realized,  for  this  morn- 
ing the  tops  of  the  mountains  were  covered  with 
snow.  When  I first  arrived  here,  in  September,  it 
seemed  as  if  nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  than 
these  mountains,  completely  covered,  as  they  were 
with  green  forests;  but  after  the  leaves  had  turned 
and  the  mountains  were  clothed  in  brilliant  red  and 
yellow,  interspersed  with  the  green  of  a few  pines, 
their  appearance  was  even  more  striking.  This  morn- 
ing, however,  both  the  former  aspects  were  entirely 
eclipsed; — the  upper  part  of  all  the  mountains  was 
enveloped  in  the  purest  white,  while  their  base  still 
retained  the  colors  of  autumn.  No  description  can 
do  justice  to  their  beaut}'. 

I fear  I have  exceeded  my  allowance  of  space,  but 
the  pleasure  of  writing  to  my  old  associates  ity  the 
Latin  School  is  nearly  equal  to  that  of  rece 1 h _■  news 
of. them  once  a month  : and  this  must  be  iny  apolog} 
io.  :.ms  i • ■ : : • •«■•••  '.luxation  st  lor. 


WEDDING 


AND  PARTY  OUTFITS. 


Williams  College, 

November  17,  1S81. 


For  those  unfoitunaL  who  < o ,1 
positions,  we  insert  the  foilowin  ,.iken  IF'" 
New  England  Journal  of  Education. 


Gentlemen  s Hats 

Fall  Styles 

ft 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 

Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN. 

7 -0; 

Also  Caps,  Caines,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 

JOS.  A.  TACKSON, 

412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


To  the  Editors  oj  the  Register. 

I am  glad  to  accept  your  kind  invitation  to 
communicate  once  more  with  the  members  of  the 
Latin  School,  even  though  it  be  only  by  letter. 
From  my  own  experience  in  the  school  I judge  that 
very  little  is  known  there  of  Williams  College;  and 
yet  it  ranks  fourth  among  New  England  Colleges 
in  numbers;  and  we,  up  here,  think  that  it  is  on  a 
par  with  any  of  them  in  scholarship. 

We  Freshmen  have  entered  the  College  under 
particularly  happy  auspices,  since  Dr.  Carter,  the 
new  president,  and  a man  already  very  popular 
among  the  students,  commenced  his  administration 
this  year,  and  has,  in  the  short  time  he  has  occupied 
his  office,  shown  that  he  means  to  continue  his  pred- 
ecessor’s work  in  constantly  devoting  himself  to  the 
highest  interests  of  the  College.  The  Freshman  class 
numbers  eighty-eight,  and  is  the  largest  that  ever 
entered  Williams;  among  its  members  are  two  sons 
of  the  late  President  G- -field. 

At  the  fall  athl“A,..>|(}  of  twenty,  from  each  of 

the  lower  cj'nbp-  • - - in  a rope-pull  for  a prize 

ot  a cla s-jtr'  ...cerschaum” ; the  Freshmen  were  suc- 
cessful in  two  out  of  three  pulls  and  were  awarded 
the  prize;  a last  year’s  Latin  School  graduate  was  a 
member  of  the  successful  team. 


Don’t  use  Big  Words. 

In  promulgating  your  estoric  cogitations,  or  artic- 
.ulating  your  superficial  sentimentalities  and  amicable 
philosophical  or  psychological  observations,  beware 
ot  platitudinous  ponderosity.  Let  your  conversa- 
tional communications  possess  a clarified  concise- 
ness, a compacted  comprehensibleness,  coalescent 
consistency,  and  a concatenated  cogency.  Eschew 
all  conglomerations  of  flatulent  garrulity,  jejune 
flablement  and  asinine  affectations.  Let  your  ex- 
temporaneous descantings  and  unpremeditated  ex- 
patiations  have  intelligibility  and  veracious  vivacity, 
without  rhodomantade  or  thrasonical  bombast.  Sed- 
ulously avoid  all  polysyllabic  profundity,  pompous 
prolixity,  pittaceous  vacuity,  ventriloquial  verbosity 
and  raniloquent  vapidity.  Shun  double  entendres, 
prurient  jocosity,  and  pestiferous  profanity,  ob- 
scurant or  apparent.  In  other  words,  talk  plainly, 
briefly,  naturally,  sensibly,  truthfully,  purely,  keep 
from  slang;  don’t  put  on  airs;  say  what  you  mean 
and  mean  what  you  say ; and  don't  use  big  r cords. 


The  Public  Declamation  of  Nov.  18  was  unusually 
well  attended,  and  passed  very  successfully. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


/ 


9 


Latin  School  Register, 


All  communications  should  be  addressed  to 
the  Latin  School  Register. " 


Single  Copies.  ■ . Ten  Cents. 

Annual  Subscription.  . Seventy-five  Cents. 

“ postage  pre-paid. 

Eighty-five  Cents. 


All  Literarv  contributions  thankfully  received, 
but  Editors  reserve  the  right  to  reject  any  or  all 
contributions.  The  Register  is  for  sale  at  Loring's 
542  Washington  St.  Back  numbers  may  be  had  by 
addressing  “ Latin  School  Register." 

Press  of  Frank  J.  McQueeney,  353  Washington  St. 


Public  Friday. 


The  second  Public  Declamation  of  the  year  took 
place  Friday  . Xov.  iSth.  and  on  the  whole  the  speak- 
ing was  very  good. 

We  would  suggest,  however,  that  the  pupils,  who 
wish  to  speak  at  the  Public  Declamation,  would 
show  more  taste  in  the  selection  of  pieces,  and  not 
••boose  pieces  which  the  majority  of  the  audience 
i-  >..*  a i'r - 1 , hean-'ij  spoken  so  iften.  Our 

r -adt  1 ' 1 *.  th i ng  is  more  easily  said 

Jr.11  (i  c • -Vr  m ' ••  vc  know  that 

: j.c  ' t reason  for 


th  i ! • of  interest  in 
the  subicc..  ueard  for  the 

.fast  time  this  year  “ Catiline  to  his  Army,”  “Em- 
mett's Defence,”  “Declaration  of  Irish  Rights,” 
“Webster's  Reply  to  Hayne,”  “Irish  Aliens,”  and 
• New  England  in  the  war  of  181  j.”  All  of  which  are 
among  the  best  of  pieces,  but  they  are  so  old,  that 
it  is  time  for  them  to  be  dropped:  and  since  they 
were  all  delivered  well  at  the  last  Declamation,  we 
know  of  no  better  time  to  drop  them  than  now. 

Our  next  Public  Declamation  will  occur  Friday, 
Dec.  23d.  at  io  o'clock.  We  wish  to  have  it  under- 
stood that  the  Declamation  begins  at  ten  instead  of 
eleven  as  in  former  years. 


We  w ould  like  to  have  some  one  of  the  numerous 
bicyclists  in  the  school  write  us  an  article  on  bicy- 
ling.  Our  spirting  editor  is  not  a bicyclist  and  we 
think  that  a bicyclist  can  write  a better  article  on 
this  subject.  Please  sign  name  and  also  a fictitious 
signatu  re. 


The  Soldiers'  Home  Bazaar  will  commence  Dec. 
7.  and  end  Dec.  17.  All  should  remember  to  pur- 
chase their  Christmas  presents  at  the  School  Table. 


The  exhibition  drill  of  the  Boston  School  Regi- 
ment at  the  Soldiers'  Home  Bazaar  will  probably 
occur  Dec.  16. 


Book 


The  FEneid. 


First.  Continued. 


And  came  to  settle  on  this  Hybian  shore 
And  built  the  mansion  we  are  now  before 
Go  in  to  see  her  now;  and  you  will  find. 

I dare  be  sworn,  this  widow  Dido  kind.” 


Disgusted  with  the  sea.  -Eneas'  band 
Pull  for  the  shore  and  make  the  nearest  land ; 

And  when  they  reach  the  beach  for  which  they  long 
They  feel  another  longing  cpiite  as  strong. — 

One,  hard  worked  heroes  naturally  feel. — 

So  they  prepare  a good  substantial  meal. 

At  sight-  of  which  .-Eneas  dries  his  tears 
And  with  these  words  his  valiant  comrades  cheers: 
•You've  gone  through  much,  but  don't  cry  an  v more  : 
It's  dinner  time,  and  you've  fared  worse  before. 

We  shall  see  better  times,  and  we  may  find 
It  pleasant  then  to  call  these  things  to  mind.” 

So,  while  their  strength  by  eating  they  revive 
And  wonder  when  their  lost  friends  will  arrive. 

Of  their  forlorn  condition  they  complain 

And  fill  themselves  with  cake  and  old  champagne, 

At  dawn  .Eneas,  as  explorer,  meant 
To  make  his  way  “through  the  dark  continent,” 
When  (wonderful  to  tellljbefore  him  stood. 

Just  in  the  very  middle  of  a wood, 

A strange,  heterogeneous  sort  of  creature. 

Male  in  attire  but  feminine  in  feature, 

She  wore  a picturesque  a-nd  flowing  dress — 

A Highlander’s  costume, -nor  more  nor  less, 

At  once  she  cried,  “Hallo,  young  man,  I say 
Has  any  of  my  sisters  past  this  way 
Chasing  a foaming  wild-boar  with  a shout?" 
vEneas  said — though  he  could  not  make  out 
What  such  strange  sights  and  sounds  as  these  could 


She  ended  : as  to  go  she  turns  around 
Her  lengthened  dress  begins  to  sweep  the 
Her  face  to  shine,  her  ringlets  to  dispell 
Of  gods’  pomatum  a decided  smell, 

And  by  her  gait,  while  climbing  to  the  skies. 
She  shows  that  she  was  Venus  in  disguise 

Military. 


The  B.  S.  R.  Exhibition  Drill. 

On  Tuesday,  Nov.  22.  Gen.  Moore  selected  three 
companies  to  represent  the  B.  L.  S.  in  the  picked 
battalion  which  is  to  give  an  exhibition  drill  in  aic 
of  the  Soldiers'  Home.  It  is  the  intention  of  the 
managers  of  the  Soldiers’  Bazaar  to  have  a drill  by 
some  .military  organization  upon  even  evening 
during  the  progress  of  the  fair,  and  the  large  hall  of 
the  Mechanic’s  Building  has  been  set  apart  for  that 
purpose.  On  the  evening  of  the  B.  S.  R.  drill  the 
programme  will  probably  be  as  follows:  battalion 
drill,  under  command  of  Lieut-Col.  Santayana: 
dress  parade,  under  Col.  Bay  lev ; and  bayonet  -quad 
drill  under  Major  Smith.  The  picker!  battalion  will 
consist  of  about  six  companies,  of  which  this  school 
furnishes  three,  and  the  English  High  and  High- 
land battalions  the  remainder.  It  is  hoped  rhat  th< 
display  of  skill  in  tactics  111a  be  creditabi  to  ih 
school,  since  the  men  selected  for  the  drill  are  all 
Hjore  or  less  familiar  with  tactics,  none  but  old 
drillers  having  been  admitted  to  the  picked  com- 
panies. 


mean — 

•■None  of  your  sisters  have  I heard  or  seen. — 

What  shall  I call  you?  Girl.  I scarcely  can, 

And  vet  vour  voice  is  not  that  of  a man. 

O surely  vou  are  the  embodied  form 
Of  woman's  rights  or  ladies’  dress  reform  ! 

Whate'er  you  be,  be  of  some  use  to  me, 

And  tell  me  where  I am.”  -Dear  me!”  said  she, 
“You  do  me  too  much  honor:  sporting  suits 
Are  stylish  now.  with  quivers  and  top-boots. 

Tiiat  town  is  Carthage,  African  these  bounds, 
Although  we  stand  in  widow  Dido's  grounds. 

1 A husband  and  a brother  Dido  had. 

One  very  rich,  the  other  very  bad. 

The  husband,  named  Sychaeus,  and  the  brother 
Began,  of  course,  to  quarrel  with  each  other; 

And,  when  in  church,  they  came  to  blows  one  day, 
The  whole  thing  ending  in  a tragic  way, 

Sychaeus  died  intestate:  but  his  shade 
His  business-like  propensities  displayed, 
j In  life  Svchaeus  may  have  been  a miser 
| But  then  his  ghost  determined  to  be  wiser: 

I It  came  to  widow  Dido  in  a drsa*  x- 
j So  Dido  says  but  no  one  heard  hei  s»  m — 

Bade  her  depart,  and  showed  her  sums  untold 
Of  hidden  silver  and  of  buried  gold. 

| Induced  by  this,  she  quickly  went  on  board. 

I Loading  the  ship  with  the  discovered  hoard. 


Not  ics. 

Steady  progress  has  been  made  in  company  drill 
since  our  last  issue:  the  wheeling  by  company,  and 
marching  by  company  front  being  very  neatly  exe- 
cuted, notably  in  the  case  of  the  three  larger  com- 
panies. 

In  the  marchingby  column  of  fours,  the  distances 
are  not  so  uniformly  well  kept  as  might  be,  though 
the  general  tendency  is  to  devote  attention  w>  this 
point. 

The  first  drill  as  a battalion  under  arms  wa-  held 
on  Xov.  22.  Here,  as  was  to  he  expected  a lack  of 
training  was  very  evident. 

There  are  two  faults  which  must  be  prompt  I cor- 
rected : the  head  must  not  be  moved  in  coming  from 
right  to  left  shoulder,  as  was  almost  invariable  the 
case,  and  the  hand  must  be  brought  more  quickly 
to  the  side  after  the  completion  of  the  movements. 
It  was  also  noticed  that  the  habit  of  casting  the  eyes 
upon  the  ground  has  not  yet  been  corrected. 

The  officers  appeared  in  uniform  on  Nov.  18.  for 
the  first  time:  it  is  hoped  that  the  uniforms  v ill  be 
worn  at  all  drills  after  this,  since  the  battalion  pre- 
sents a much  neater  aspect  when  this  is  the  ca  -e. 

Swords  were  distributed  on  Nov.  15,  and  the  first 
sword  drill  was  held  Nov.  17.  under  comma  1 I of 
Gen.  Moore. 
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Boston  Latin  School  Association. 

Continued. 

After  the  war  of  the  Rebellion  the  Association 
thought  it  incumbent  upon  it  to  take  measures  to 
preserve  the  memory  of  the  pupils  of  the  School 
who  had  given  their  lives  in  defence  of  the  Union, 
as  well  as  to  honor  those  who  had  taken  part  in  the 
War  without  losing  their  lives.  A large  sum  of 
monev  was  raised,  and  the  beautiful  statue  of  the 
Alma  Mater  of  the  School,  which  now  adorns  the 
front  vestibule  of  the  new  building,  was  procured 
from  Richard  S.  Greenough.  the  Sculptor,  a former 
pupil.  Many  portraits  of  the  martyrs  of  the  war 
were  also  given  to  the  Association  by  their  relatives 
and  classmates,  and  hang  in  conspicuous  places  in 
the  exhibition  hall:  tablets  on  either  side  of  the 
main  door  record  the  names  of  those  who  survived 
the  war. 

In  the  thirty-seven  years  since  it  was  founded,  the 
Association  has  had  but  two  presidents.  Mr.  Gould 
held  the  office  until  his  death  in  iS 60.  and  for  the 
twenty-one  rears  since,  it  has  been  held  by  Master 
Dillaway . ''sei'ies  in  ceelinn  redeat." 

Any  person  who  has  ever  been  connected  with  the 
School  as  teacher  or  pupil.,  may  become  a member 
be  complying  with  the  simple  conditions  of  signing 
the  constitution  and  payinsr  an  admission  fee  of  a 
dollar.  On  the  roll  at  the  present  time,  are  the 
Governor  of  the  Commonwealth,  the  Mayor  of  the 
City,  a Judge  of  the  Supreme  Court,  ex-members  of 
the  Cabinet,  ex-ministers  to  England.  Statesmen. 
Divines,  Literary  men  of  world-wide  fame.  Lawyers 
of  established  reputation,  a host  such  as  no  other 
school  in  this  country,  or  perhaps  the  world  can 
boast. 

The  new  interest  thus  awakened  among  its  old 
pupils  promises  to  bear  abundant  fruit  in  the  future, 
and  the  Association  is  likely  more  and  more  to  ful- 
fil the  purpose  for  which  it  is  formed,  and  as  its  in- 
fluence is  felt  in  measures  for  the  honor  and  repu- 
tation of  the  ancient  School,  the  citizens  of  Boston 
I will  find  increasing  reason  for  pride  in  an  institution 
which  both  in  the  character  of  the  instruction  it  af- 
fords. and  the  reputation  its  graduates  have  achieved 
is  a fitting  crown  of  the  educational  system  it  so  lav- 
ishly supports,  and  the  pupils  will  be  inspired  to 
maintain  its  honorable  history,  and  make  themselves 
fit  successors  of  the  many  distinguished  men,  who 
through  their  own  talents,  and  their  use  of  the  op- 
portunities it  has  given  them,  have  conferred  glorv 
upon  it  in  the  nearly  two  hundred  and  fifty  years  of 
its  existence. 

The  privilege  of  being  present  at  the  annual 
dinner  of  the  Latin  School  Association  is  one  which 
has  never  before  been  offered  to  the  first  class. 
They  will  probably  take  advantage  of  this  oppor- 
tunity. 


Sports  and  Pastimes, 


College  Items. 

The  Harvard  Lacrosse  team  defeated  the  Princeton 
team  at  New  York. 

The  Harvard  Eleven  defeated  the  Columbia's  on 
Holmes’  field  by  one  goal  and  four  touchdowns  to 
nothing. 

The  game  of  football  between  Harvard  and  Prince- 
ton resulted  in  a tie,  Harvard  taking  one  safety 
touchdown,  and  Princeton  two. 

The  Harvards  played  the  Yales  at  football  on  Nov. 
1 2th,  and  the  game  was  an  excellent  one  considering 
the  unfavorable  circumstances,  the  ground  was  so 
wet  and  slippery  that  there  was  no  chance  for  run- 
ning feats,  and  the  principle  efforts  were  in  kicking 
and  rushing,  in  these  the  Yale  men  slightly  excelled 
and  the  result  was  that  they  compelled  Harvard  to 
take  three  safety  touchdowns  in  the  first  innings 
and  one  in  the  second,  Yale  made  a touchdown  in 
the  first  inning  which  was  not  allowed.  Thus  Yale 
won  the  game : as  under  the  new  rules  the  side  having 
four  safety  touchdowns  in  excess  of  the  other,  loses 
the  game  in  the  absence  of  other  plays. 

Notes. 

T/  

Members  of  the  first  and  second  classes  have  been 
enjoying  fencing  and  boxing  during  recesses,  lately'. 

The  B.  L.  S.  eleven  defeated  the  E.  H.  S.  team  by 
a score  of  cue  touchdown  to  nothing;  also  the  New- 
ton eleven  by  a score  of  two  goals  and  a touchdown 
to  nothing.  This  same  Newton  team  tied  the  E.H. 
S.  on  the  following  day. 


Editors’  Slate. 


Among  the  audience  at  the  last  Public  Declama- 
tion were  Gen.  Oliver,  one  of  the  oldest  living 
pupils  of  the  Latin  School,  and  Epes  S.  Dixwell.  an 
ex-headmasteix 

In  the  Freshman  class  at  Tuft’s  College 
y.  W.  Crosby  of  our  last  year’s  second  class,  and 
S.  W.  Mendum  of  the  first,  have  been  elected  pres- 
ident and  secretary,  respectively. 


The  French  guests  while  in  Boston  visited  our 
school,  but  as  they  were  too  fatigued  to  go  into  the 
class-rooms  we  were  denied  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
them. 

An  amusing  mistake  was  made  by  some  of  the 
daily  papers  of  Nov.  iS  and  19  which  stated  that  all 
the  participants  in  the  Public  Declamation  were 
pupils  of  the  class  of ’82. 

Boston  Latin  School  Association. 

It  was  voted  November  12th,  at  a meeting  of  the 
Committee  of  Arrangements  for  the  Annual  Dinner 
that  the  members  of  the  first  class  of  the  Boston 
Latin  School  be  permitted  to  purchase  tickets  for 
the  dinner. 

Attest:  Grenville  H.  Norcross.  Sec. 


The  boys  have  left  off'  carrying  lunches  lately  as 
they  can  obtain  a fish  and  vegetable  dinner  at  the 
school,  free.  The  Pie  Fiend  no  longer  scatters 
crumbs  on  another  boy’s  desk,  peelings  of  the  red 
and  juicy  apple  are  found  no  more  in  the  unwary 
scholar’s  seat,  the  gay  and  festive  sausage  no  longer 
perfumes  the  room  ; but  boy  s go  to  the  sink  and 
imbibe  some  of  the  sparkling  “water  of  life,”  and 
then  walk  off  making  melancholy  jokes  about  the 
bones  sticking  in  their  throats.  Wonderful  are  thy 
ways,  O Providence!  The  children  of  Israel  had 
their  manna;  the  boys  of  the  Latin  School  have 
their  Cochituate. 


About  two  months  ago  a petition  was  circulated 
in  the  High  and  Latin  school  building  and  was 
signed  by  all  interested,  asking  the  Corporation  of 
the  Boston  and  Providence  Railroad  to  provide  a 
station  near  Dartmouth  Street,  for  passengers  on 
incoming  trains : as  far  as  we  know  this  petition  was 
not  granted,  at  any  rate  there  is  no  station  there. 
It  is  quite  an  interesting  spectacle  to  see  the  men 
and  boy's  climbing  the  fence  down  there  every  morn- 
ing. The  Boston  and  Albany  Railroad  provided  a 
station  for  its  inward  passengers  at  Huntington 
Avenue,  and  we  think  it  would  be  a good  plan  for 
the  Boston  and  Providence  Railroad  to  provide  a 
station  at  Dartmouth  Street. 


Our  recitations  used  to  be  considerably  disturbed 
] by  the  boys  going  to  and  from  the  Rice  School. 

While  the  boys  were  going  to  school  one  afternoon, 

I rattling  their  clappers  as  usual,  a teacher  in  one  of 
our  lower  classes,  occupying  a room  on  the  first 
corridor,  fancied  he  heard  the  silvery'  notes  of  a har- 
monica outside.  Upon  investigation  it  was  found 
that  the  skilful  player  was  a member  of  his  class, 
and.  unfortunate  for  the  player,  that  he  was  inside 
and  not  outside.  The  teacher  immediately  captured 
the  harmonica  and  asked  the  boy  if  he  had  intended 
to  toot  for  the  class;  the  boy  replying  in  the  affirm- 
ative, the  teacher  informed  him  that  he  was  the  only- 
acknowledged  “tutor”  for  that  class.  It  is  needless 
to  say  that  this  “brought  down  the  house.”  While 
on  this  point,  we  may  say  the  disturbance  has  been 
stopped  entirely.  This  speaks  well  for  the  disci- 
pline in  that  school,  as  it  shows  that  a word  from 
their  respected  Head-master  is  sufficient  to  quell  all 
disturbances. 


Rhymes  of  the  Day. 

A'  the  green-eyed  tom-cat  sings  to  his  mate, 
When  the  moon  o’er  the  chimney  is  peeping. 
And  sits  on  the  housetop  bewailing  his  fate, 
llis  midnight  vigil  keeping, 

A window  suddenly  opens  wide. 

And  from  it,  O horror,  comes  flying 
A bootjack  by  a strong  arm  shied. 
******* 

And  the  tom-cat  now  is  dy  ing. 

Line  of  battle  was  formed  for  the  first  time  this 
vear  on  December  2. 

The  boy  s of  the  class  of ’83,  English  High  School 
have  formed  a society  for  the  purpose  of  debate, 
called  the  Fairmount  Club,  and  have  elected  officers 
as  follows:  President,  C.  N.  Moller;  Vice-President, 
C.  W.  Whittier:  Secretary.  II.  N.  Cook:  Treasurer, 
I A.  P.  Sherman. 

I 
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TIIE  LATEST 
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STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS. 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


the 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


14  -BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


YOUTH’S 


SUITS. 


MOULTON  A BRADLEY 

CLOTHIERS, 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


YOUTH’S 


484  and  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


OVERCOATS. 


Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,") 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7.  {up  two  flights ,) 

147  TREMONT  STREET,  COR.  WEST,  BOSTON. 


COLUMBIA  BICYC 


H 


///. 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  body.  Send 
3-cent  stamp  for  24-page  illustrated  catalogue,  containing  price-lists  and  full  information. 

The  Pope  Manufacturing  Company, 

597  WASHINGTON  STREET,  .....  BOSTON,  MASS. 


The  FAIR  in  aid  of  the  SOLDIERS’  HOME 
Will  open  December  7th.  Be  sure  and  buy  your  Holiday  Goods 

at  the  School  Regiment  T.  le. 
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NOYES  BROTHERS, 

Gentlemen’s  driving  mufflers  and  English  cardigan  riding 

jackets  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

English  waterproof  driving  and  street  coats  at  Xoyes  Bros. 
Smoking  gowns  and  dressing  jackets  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

Genuine  buck  gloves,  made  especially  for  driving  at  Xoyes 

Bros. 

Full  evening  dress  shirts  are  elegantly  made  by  Xoyes  Bros. 
Full  evening  dress  studs  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

London  tan  street  gloves,  $1.35  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

Ladies  embroidering  braces  for  presents,  can  have  them  ele- 
gantly mounted  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

Ladies’  and  Gentlemen’s  bath  wraps  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

Heavy  street  gloves,  in  black , at  Xoyes  Bros. 

Mufflers  to  wear  with  full  dress  suits  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

Tennis  jackets  and  caps  at  Xoyes  Bros. 

— — 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

MEN’S  OUTFITTERS. 

4 SUMMER  STREET,  . . BOSTON,  U.S.A. 

Gentlemen’s  Hats 

■ Fall  Styles 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 


Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN. 


Also  Caps,  Canes,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 


JOS.  A.  JACKSON, 

412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


Class  Song. 


(Which  will  not  be  sung  on  the  22d  of  February.) 

We’re  sober  men  and  true 
In  the  class  of  ’82 ; 

We  recite  all  our  lessons 
Without  asking  questions, 

As  scholarly  men  should  do. 

In  Greek  we’re  most  intense ; 

In  Literature  immense; 

But,  hey — diddle — diddle, 

Our  Latin’s  a riddle, 

And  often  devoid  of  sense. 

When  we  go  out  of  door, 

Of  text-books  half  a score 
Tucked  under  our  arm 
To  protect  ’em  from  harm 
Will  go  home  with  us  as  before. 


The  Frog  Pond. 


In  Butterworth’s  Young  Folks’  History  of  Boston 
it  is  said  that  the  Frog  Pond  does  not  look  as  it  did 
when  the  British  soldiers  prevented  the  boys  from 
sliding  and  skating  there,  and  the  delegation  of 
young  Americans  waited  upon  General  Gage  and 
laid  before  him  the  story  of  their  wrongs. 

As  the  British  soldiers  did  not  prevent  the  boys 
from  sliding  and  skating  on  the  Frog  Pond,  it  would 
be  hard  to  tell  wherein  its  appearance  has  been 
altered,  moreover  the  boys  did  not  lav  the  story  of 
their  wrongs  before  General  Gage. 

At  this  statement  there  will  be  at  once  an  expres- 
sion of  incredulity,  and  our  attention  will  be  called 
to  the  familiar  account  of  the  interview  which  is 
given  later  on  in  the  book,  as  well  as  in  Mr.  Drake’s 
Around  the  Hub,  in  Higginson’s  Young  Folk’s 
History  of  the  United  States,  and  Mr.  Lossing’s 
just  published  Cyclopaedia  of  American  History, 
we  shall  also  be  reminded  of  the  picture  on  exhibi- 
tion in  our  City  a few  years  ago,  representing  the 
interview  of  the  boys  with  General  Gage  at  the 
Province  House,  which  was  repeated  as  a tableau 
vivant  in  the  evening  procession,  on  the  17th  of 
September,  1880,  in  honor  of  the  two  hundred  and 


fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  Settlement  of  Boston, 
and  asked  whether  a story  thus  repeated  and  sup- 
ported is  not  substantially  correct. 

Our  reply  would  be,  yes  substantially,  but  there 
are  some  errors  in  it  which  it  is  a pity  should  con- 
tinue to  be  perpetuated  with  the  sanction  of  so 
many  distinguished  names. 

These  are  that  the  Coast  was  not  on  the  Common  : 
it  was  not  destroyed  by  the  British  soldiers,  the 
boys  did  not  call  on  General  Gage  at  the  Province 
House;  and  he  did  not  know  of  the  matter  until  told 
of  it,  after  all  was  over,  by  the  officer  on  whom  they 
did  call. 

This  if  correct  would  seem  to  leave  very  little  of 
the  story,  and  yet  there  is  a substratum  of  truth  in 
it,  and  the  correct  story  is  fully  as  good  as  that 
which  has  been  so  often  repeated  incorrectly. 

Rev.  Doctor  Hale,  who  at  the  dinner  of  the  Latin 
School  Association  in  1877,  first  pointed  out  the 
inaccuracy  of  the  picture,  told  the  story  as  it  had  been 
told  to  him  thirty  years  before  by  one  of  the  boys. 

The  coast  was  from  near  the  corner  of  Beacon  and 
Somerset  Streets,  down  the  hill  to  the  foot  of  School 
Street.  The  boys  of  the  Latin  School  used  to  bring 
their  sleds  to  school,  and  after  school  coast  down  the 
street.  In  a house  opposite  the  school,  near  the 
present  site  of  the  City  Hall,  lived  the  British  Gen- 
eral Haldimand,  the  colonel  of  Gage’s  own  regiment. 
His  servant  spread  ashes  on  the  coast;  and  the  boys 
of  the  Latin  School  appointed  a committee  from 
the  first  class  to  see  the  General  and  complain  of  the 
servant.  He  received  them  kindly,  said  he  had 
trouble  enough  with  the  Boston  men,  and  would  not 
have  any  with  the  boys,  and  sent  the  servant  out  to 
brush  off  the  coast.  Afterwards  he  mentioned  the 
visit  to  General  Gage,  who  made  in  reply  a remark 
sufficiently  resembling  that  which  he  is  reported  to 
have  made  to  the  boys  to  render  it  possible  that  it 
was  the  foundation  of  the  common  tale. 

Some  interesting  contemporary  statements  con- 
firming this  account  of  Dr.  Hale’s  will  be  given  in 
the  Catalogue  of  Masters  and  Pupils  of  the  Latin 
School  now  passing  through  the  press,  and  probably 
to  be  issued  before  the  close  of  another  year. 

Of  all  the  recent  writers  on  Boston,  Mr.  Scudder 
in  his  Boston  Town  is  the  only  one  who  has  given 
this  story  correctly,  as  he  was  the  only  one  who  took 
pains  to  have  the  statement  right. 


Carl  Herzog  of  Berlin  visited  the  Latin  School 
last  month. 
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Our  Cabinet- 


Our  Natural  History  Cabinet  is  yet  in  its  infancy. 
Among  its  treasures  are  : a pretty  extensive  collec- 
tion of  minerals,  including  its  admirable  Brown 
cabinet;  a good  set  of  charts  and  a substantial  Aqua- 
rium, both  obtained  through  the  efforts  of  Miss 
Crocker;  a few  shells,  corals,  starfishes,  sea-urchins, 
etc. ; three  lonely  stuffed  birds ; a stray  bone  or  two, 
and  sundry  alcoholic  specimens,  with  a “very  ancient 
and  fish-like  smell” 

A few  weeks  ago,  a most  interesting  acquisition 
was  made  in  two  live  alligators,  presented  by  J.  M. 
Humphrey;  of  them  the  smaller  found  the  rigors  of 
our  New  England  climate  too  much  for  its  tropical 
constitution,  and  has  gone  to  the  world  of(alcholic) 
spirits.  The  survivor  if  it  continues  to  be  such,  will 
be  duly  introduced  to  the  fourth  and  fifth  classes  at 
the  proper  time. 

Fortunately  the  lecturer  on  Zoology  is  not  en- 
tirely dependant  on  the  little  cabinet  for  his  illus- 
trative objects.  Through  the  liberality  of  Professor 
Hyatt,  he  is  permitted  to  borrow  quite  largely  from 
the  laboratory  of  the  Society  of  Natural  History;  but 
that  is  no  reason  why  our  collection  should  not  be 
increased,  and  we  hope  that  no  boy  will  let  slip  an 
opportunity  to  capture  specimens  for  it,  in  the  fields, 
forests,  waters,  or  the  collections  of  liberal  friends. 


Our  respected  instructor  Mr.  Capen,  has  the  deep- 
est sympathy  of  all  in  his  recent  severe  affliction. 


The  two  beautiful  swords  on  the  School  Table  at 
the  Bazaar,  one  presented  by  Col.  Rand,  the  other 
by  Bent  and  Bush,  were  drawn  by  Leo  Lewis  and 
G.  W.  Sargent,  both  of  the  Latin  School. 


Preparations  are  now  being  made  for  the  cele- 
bration of  the  twenty-second  of  February.  We 
cannot  y-et  state  what  the  exercises  are  to  be,  but  our 
next  issue  will  probably  contain  at  least  a part  of  the 
programme. 


The  iEneid. 


Book  First.  Continued. 


Before  his  mother  left  AEneas  there, 

She  wrapped  him  close  in  a thick  cloud  of  air, 

To  shield  his  modest  form  from  curious  eyes, 

Just  as  glass  cases  keep  away  the  flies. 

Thus  sheltered,  he  walked  up  the  avenue 
Till  near  to  widow  Dido’s  house  he  drew. 

“O  happy  one,”  he  said,  “who  dost  not  roam 
A wanderer  still ! there  is  no  place  like  home.” 

He  goes  right  in,  nor  stops  to  ring  the  bell ; 

And  all  the  time,  oh  wonderful  to  tell ! 

He,  hidden  quite  by  the  convenient  cloud, 

Is  seen  by  none,  though  passing  through  a crowd. 
Here,  as  at  the  upholstery  he  stared, 

AEneas  first  to  hope  for  comfort  dared ; 

These  new  surroundings  somewhat  calmed  his  fear 
And  made  him  hope  that  better  times  were  near. 
For,  as  he  looked  around  him  in  the  hall, 

He  saw,  hung  in  a row  along  the  wall, 

The  Trojan  battles  in  which  came  to  grief 
Many  an  Argive  and  Dardanian  chief. 

He  stood  amazed,  and  floods  of  tears  he  shed 
And  groaned  and  moaned,  and  finally  he  said  : 
“What  country  is  there  now  beneath  the  sun 
That  is  not  full  of  the  great  deeds  we’ve  done? 

See,  here  the  Greeks  fight  with  the  Trojan  forces; 
There  noble  Diomed  is  stealing  horses; 

Achilles  here,  thrice  round  the  city  walls 
Is  chasing  Hector,  there  brave  Hector  falls ; 

His  naked  corpse,  suspended  by  the  heels, 

Is  dragged  at  great  Achilles’  chariot  wheels  ; 

Who  by  all  this  surpassing  glory  gains, 

And  profits,  too,  by  selling  the  remains.” 

While  pious  HSneas,  spell-bound  still,  admired 
The  paintings  that  these  envious  thoughts  inspired  ; 
The  pleasing  Mrs.  Dido  came  down  stairs 
To  attend  as  usual  to  her  household  cares, 

Just  as  an  officer  of  recent  date. 

Who  with  his  new  position  is  elate, 

Carries  his  sword  with  pleasure  in  his  hand 
And  feels  it  quite  his  province  to  command, 

And  lifts  his  head  far  higher  than  the  rest 
While  secret  joys  are  thrilling  through  his  breast, 
So  did  this  widow  Dido  feel  and  look 
The  dinner  order  and  reprove  the  cook. 

But  suddenly  HJneas  was  astounded 
To  see  that  Mrs.  Dido  was  surrounded 
By  Trojans  whom  the  storm  the  previous  day 
Had  driven  off  from  where  the  others  lay. 

The  oldest  of  them  spoke  for  all  the  rest 
And,  coming  nearer  Dido,  thus  addressed  : 

“Over  the  land  and  sea  we  Trojans  roam  ; 

You,  Mrs.  Dido,  have  a pleasant  home. 

Under  these  circumstances  ’twere  a sin 
For  you  not  to  be  glad  to  take  us  in. 

We  do  not  come  to  plunder  or  to  steal. 


No  such  brave  promptings  do  the  conquered  fee 
There  is  a place  that  people  call  the  west, 

A modern  land,  with  splendid  harvests  blessed, 
And  this  we  hope  some  happy  day  to  reach. 

A storm  has  cast  us  up  on  this,  your  beach. 
Your  servants  drive  us  from  the  kitchen  fire 
And  money  for  our  lodging  would  require! 
What  does  this  mean?  If  you  don’t  think  us  stre 
The  gods,  at  least,  remember  right  and  wrong. 
Then  widow  Dido  blushed,  and  shook  her  head. 
And  looking  at  the  carpet,  briefly  said  : 

“Don't be  afraid;  I'll  make  this  matter  right, 
Who  has  not  heard  about  the  Trojan  fight? 

My  house  is  large,  my-  family  is  small ; 

I can  most  easily  make  room  for  all. 

Would  that  your  king,  AEneas,  too,  were  here ! 
I’ll  send  to  see  if  he  has  landed  near.” 

She  had  not  finished  when  the  vanished  cloud 
LTnveiled  AEneas  to  the  astonished  crowd. 

In  the  bright  light  more  brightly  did  he  shine ; 
His  features  and  his  figure  were  divine. 

For  (though  her  operations  were  unseen, 

Being  hidden  by-  the  wonderful  air  screen) 

His  mother  had,  with  her  accustomed  care, 

Just  washed  his  face  and  combed  and  brushed  his 

// 

B.  L.  S.  Association  Dinner. 


The  annual  dinner  of  the  Boston  Latin  Sc 
Association  took  place  at  the  Parker  House,  Th 
day  evening,  Dec.  29.  The  company  numbered  a 
seventy-five,  among  whom  were  many  distingui: 
literary  and  professional  men,  all  of  whom  ha 
some  time  been  connected  with  the  school. 

After  the  dinner  speeches  were  made  by  Rc 
S.  Rantoul,  Rev.  Henry  F.  Jenks,  Moses  Mei 
Mayor  Prince,  Gov.  Long,  Rev.  O.  B.  Frothing! 
Epes  S.  Dixwell,  Rev.  James  Freeman  Clarke,  ( 
Henry  K.  Oliver,  and  others.  One  of  the  most 
joyable  proceedings  was  the  Latin  grammar  re 
tion  in  which  Mr.  Gallagher  illustrated  the 
method  of  teaching,  and  six  volunteers  from 
Strong’s  class  the  present. 

Mayor  Prince’s  poem  was  listened  to  with  n 
interest,  and  the  humorous  poem  from  the  pe 
Mr.  Jenks  was  very  amusing.  Those  of  the  first  1 
who  were  present  passed  a delightful  evening, 
hope  that  it  will  be  their  good  fortune  to  attend  n 
of  these  pleasant  reunions. 


The  humorous  selections  of  the  last  Public  D 
mation  were  very  acceptable. 


The  death  of  Dr.  Edward  Rey-nolds,  the  o 
member  of  the  Latin  School  Association,  occi 
Dec.  25.  The  oldest  living  members  at  the  prt 
time  are  Rev.  Dr.  Watson,  of  New  Jersey-,  and 
Ebenezer  Thayer,  of  New  York. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


3 


Military. 


Sports  and  Pastimes. 


The  School  Regiment  at  the  Bazaar. 


On  the  evening  of  Friday,  Dec.  16,  the  galler- 
ies of  the  main  hall  in  the  Mechanics  Building  were 
thronged  with  an  immense  crowd  assembled  to 
witness  the  exhibition  drill  of  the  School  Regiment. 

The  battalion  selected  for  this  occasion  consisted 
of  two  companies  from  the  ist,  five  from  the  2d, 
and  three  from  the  3d  battalion  of  the  regiment; 
nearly  400  men,  and  almost  too  large  a body  to  be 
easily  handled  within  the  limits  of  the  hall.  Much 
enthusiasm  was  shown  by  the  audience  as  the  regi- 
ment marched  in  under  command  of  Col.  Bayley, 
and  passed  in  review  before  Col.  Rand  and  his  staff. 

After  a short  place  rest,  the  battalion  was  set  in 
motion  for  a battalion  drill  under  Lieut. -Col.  San- 
tayana : this  was  executed  in  a manner  which  well 
merited  the  hearty  applause  bestowed  upon  it : while 
marching  in  column  of  fours  the  manual  was  gone 
through  with  in  capital  style,  and  the  marching  by 
company  front  was  very  successful.  The  company 
wheels  were  not  quite  up  to  the  high  standard  which 
generally  characterizes  them. 

At  the  close  of  the  battalion  drill,  Major  Smith, 
of  the  3d  battalion,  led  out  a squad  of  thirty-two 
men,  selected  from  the  ist.  and  3d  battalions,  under 
his  command  the  squad  gave  an  exhibition  in  the 
bayonet  drill  which.  ;>«  was  anticipated,  met  with 
unbounded  applause,  and  which  formed  one  of  the 
most  attractive  features  of  the  evening. 

Promptly  at  9. 15,  P.M.  the  Adjutant’s  call  sounded, 
and  soon  after,  the  line  was  formed  for  dress  parade 
which  passed  of  smoothly  under  Col.  Bayley’s 
command  and  put  an  appropriate  finish  to  one  of 
the  most  creditable  exhibitions  which  the  regiment 
has  ever  given. 

Making  due  allowance  for  the  fact  that  the  officers 
of  the  battalion  were  somewhat  unaccustomed  to  their 
duties,  having  held  command  only  since  last  Septem- 
ber, it  must  be  admitted  that  their  own  proficiency 
and  that  of  their  men  was  admirable,  and  that  the 
whole  display  was  a very  satisfactory  demonstration 
of  what  the  Boston  School  Regiment  can  do. 


The  Globe  in  an  article  on  the  B.  S.  R.  drill,  says, 
“The  distances  and  alignment  of  the  fours  were 
magnificient,  and  worthy  of  all  the  applause  the  boys 

received.” 

It  seems  as  if  the  boys  in  this  battalion  could  easily 
and  attrifling  expense,  provide  themselves  with  dark 
blue  pantaloons.  At  present,  to  say  the  least,  the 
battalion  presents  a somewhat  unmilitary  appear- 
ance, since  no  two  men  match  as  regards  their  lower 
extremities. 

As  far  as  concerns  battalion  drill,  and  marching, 
the  progress  made  during  the  last  month  is  satisfac- 
tory, but  the  men  seem,  in  most  cases,  to  understand 
the  manual  of  arms  poorly,  and  to  execute  it  worse. 
The  company  officers  will  do  well  to  take  care  that 
their  men  do  not  become  careless  on  this  point. 


A Wonderful  Gun. 


A remarkable  engine  of  war  has  been  recently 
exhibited  at  New  York  with  splendid  results.  This 
new  gun  consists  of  two  breech-loading  rifle  barrels 
placed  equal  to  each  other  in  a brass  case  which  is 
filled  with  water  to  keep  them  cool  while  firing. 

The  barrels  are  loaded,  fired  and  relieved  of  shells 
by  the  revolution  of  a hand  crank.  The  gun  rotates 
on  a swivel  and  can  be  raised  and  depressed  at  any 
angle  in  the  experiment.  Two  hundred  cartridges 
were  first  fired  in  twenty-five  seconds : then  one 
hundred  in  eleven  seconds,  and  at  the  third  fire, 
five  hundred  cartridges  in  sixty-eight  seconds.  The 
working  of  the  gun  is  simple,  and  the  fire  continu- 
ous. 

New  England  has  recognized  bicycling  as  a pop- 
ular sport,  and  there  are  fifty  cities  and  towns  in 
Massachusetts  and  Connecticut  who  have  adopted 
bicyxling  as  a sport  combining  both  health  and  rec- 
reation; but  in  New  York  very  little  interest  is 
shown.  At  a recent  exhibition  there  were  only  two 
hundred  present  in  pleasant  weather,  while  Base-Ball 
in  worse  weather  has  attracted  three  thousand  and 
Foot-Ball  eight  thousand  at  the  same  place. 


Rifle  shooting  at  the  Soldiers’  Home  Bazaar  wras 
much  indulged  in  and  enjoyed  by  the  numerous 
military  organizations  who  visited  the  fair.  This 
department  was  under  the  management  of  Mr.  J.  N. 
Frye. 

HARVARD  NOTES. 

The  Harvard  Lacrosse  team  has  won  the  champ- 
ionship. 

The  Harvard  Athletic  Association  had  a hare  and 
hound  race  December  10.  The  chase  extended  seven 
miles  and  was  participated  in  by  twenty  men.  The 
hounds  finished  but  no  one  arrived  soon  enough  to 
take  the  prize  from  the  hares. 

A game  of  foot-ball  by  moonlight  is  reported, 
between  some  enterprising  ’84  men. 

The  annual  foot-ball  game  between  the  Sopho- 
mores and  Freshmen,  resulted  in  a victory  for  the 
former. 

Mr.  E.  T.  Cabot  has  been  elected  captain  of  next 
year’s  F.  B.  eleven.  At  first  he  positively  declined 
but  finally  agreed  to  take  it  under  consideration. 
It  is  hoped  he  will  accept. 

The  fall  games  at  Harvard  have  been  omitted  this 
year. 


Editors’  Slate. 

We  received  a copy  of  the  High  School  Bulletin 
of  Lawrence.  It  is  a very  bright  sheet  as  far  as  the 
matter  of  it  is  concerned,  but  it  might  be  made  more 
interesting  for  its  graduates  if  a little  less  space  was 
given  to  the  personalities  in  the  school. 


The  School  Table  at  the  Soldiers’  Home  Bazaar 
was  a decided  success,  thanks  to  the  zeal  with  which 
the  affair  was  undertaken,  and  the  generous  contri- 
butions of  money  and  articles  by  those  connected 
with  the  schools  and  their  friends.  The  total  re- 
ceipts of  the  Table  were  over  $700.00.  We  were 
very  fortunate  in  the  selection  of  ladies  who  were 
appointed  to  the  charge  of  the  Table  and  who 
cheerfully  gave  their  services  during  the  ten  days  of 
the  Bazaar.  This  committee  consisted  of  Mrs. 
Gov.  Long,  President,  Mrs.  William  Watson,  Mrs. 
E.  B.  DeGersdorff,  and  Mrs.  Otis  Tufts,  Vice-Pres- 
idents ; Miss  Abby  Alger,  Cashier.  The  names  of 
the  committee  of  young  ladies  from  the  Girl’s  High 
School,  who  attended  the  sale  of  articles  at  the 
Table,  are  as  follows : Annie  G.  Merrill,  chair- 
man ; Anna  K.  Barry,  secretary;  Emma  C.  Newton, 
treasurer;  Mabel  Friend,  Lillian  Gay,  Clara  M. 
Nichols,  Mabel  L.  Chase,  Nellie  G.  Philbrook,  S. 
Edith  Waterbury.  The  members  of  the  committee 
from  the  English  High  and  Latin  Schools,  who 
officiated  as  Aides-de-Camp  to  Col.  Rand,  wTere  as 
follows:  E.  B.  Bayley,  chairman ; J.  A.  Frye,  W. 
D.  Mandell,  G.  Santayana,  G.  P.  Hodgdon,  A. 
Wainwright,  J.  H.  Payne,  Jr.  When  it  is  consid- 
ered that  only  three  weeks  were  allowed  to  prepare 
for  the  Bazaar  it  will  surely  be  granted  that  we  have 
been  very  successful,  and  that  the  effort  of  the 
High  Schools  to  help  the  Soldiers’  Home  was  not 
made  in  vain. 


The  Lost  Corner  Stone. 


Many  of  our  readers  have  probably  seen  accounts 
in  the  daily  papers  of  the  lost  corner  stone  of  the 
Bedford  Street  Latin  School  Building.  We  are 
happy  to  announce  that  it  has  been  found  at  last 
among  other  blocks  of  the  old  stone  in  the  yard  of 
Horgan  -Brothers,  Cambridge.  In  the  hasty  search 
previously  made  it  was  overlooked.  The  box  placed 
in  it  in  1843  was  delivered  to  Mayor  Prince,  and 
will  be  given  to  the  care  of  the  Latin  School  Asso- 
ciation. Its  contents,  which  are  in  good  condition, 
comprise  copies  of  the  Bee,  Courier,  Mail,  Bay 
State  Democrat,  Advertiser,  Atlas,  Post,  Journal, 
and  Transcript,  daily  papers  in  Boston  in  1843  i 
a copy  of  the  annual  report  of  receipts  and  ex- 
penditures of  the  city  of  Boston  for  1842 ; man- 
ual of  the  General  Court  of  1842 ; an  old  copper 
cent  dated  1787,  bearing  the  inscription,  “mind 
your  own  business,”  and  several  other  coins. 
There  is  also  a silver  plate  bearing  an  inscription 
specifying  the  objects  of  the  building  and  signed  by 
the  city  council  committee  oh  public  buildings, 
Martin  Brimmer,  chairman,  On  the  reverse  is  a 
similar  statement  in  Latin,  signed  by  Epes  S. 
Dixwell,  teacher  of  the  Latin  School,  and  Thomas 
Sherwin,  teacher  of  the  High  School.  The  recov- 
ery of  this  stone  is  due  to  Mr.  Epes  S.  Dixwell, 
who  obtained  it  only  after  much  search  and  trouble, 
and  considerable  expense. 
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BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 
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14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  packets  a?id  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


YOUTH’S 


SUITS. 


MOULTON  & BRADLEY, 

=| | CLOTHIERS,  ||= 

484  and  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


YOUTH’S 

OVERCOATS. 




Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7.  { up  two  plights.) 

1 47  TREMONT  STREET,  COR.  WEST,  BOSTON. 


MBIA  BICYCLE, 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are  I 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is  l 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical  ;i 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  body.  Send  ] 
3-cent  stamp  for  24-page  illustrated  catalogue,  containing  price-lists  and  full  information. 


The  Pope  Manufacturing  Company, 

597  WASHINGTON  STREET,  .....  BOSTON,  MASS. 
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NOYES  BROTHERS, 


The  Schoolboy’s  Earnest  Cry 
for  Freedom. 


Gentlemen’s  driving  mufflers  and  English  cardigan  riding 

jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  waterproof  driving  and  street  coats  at  Noyes  Bros. 
Smoking  gowns  and  dressing  jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Genuine  buck  gloves,  made  especially  for  driving  at  Noyes 

Bros. 

Full  evening  dress  shirts  are  elegantly  made  by  Noyes  Bros. 
Full  evening  dress  studs  at  Noyes  Bros. 

London  tan  street  gloves,  $1.35  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Ladies  embroidering  braces  for  presents,  can  have  them  ele- 
gantly mounted  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Ladies’  and  Gentlemen’s  bath  wraps  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Heavy  street  gloves,  in  black , at  Noyes  Bros. 

Mufflers  to  wear  with  full  dress  suits  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Tennis  jackets  and  caps  at  Noyes  Bros. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

MEN’S  OUTFITTERS, 

4 SUMMER  STREET,  . . BOSTON,  U.S.A. 

Gentlemen's  Hats 

I Fall  Styles 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 


Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN. 


Also  Caps,  Canes,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 


JOS.  A.  JACKSON, 

412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


Oh,  were  I but  a country  lad, 

With  my  cot,  my  plough  and  bonnie  fields, 

My  life  would  be  one  grateful  song, 

Content  with  what  the  green  earth  yields. 

I care  not  for  the  noise  and  strife, 

I care  not  for  the  busy  life 
Of  towns;  ’tis  false,  unsatisfying! 

Alike  mankind  and  God  defying. 

These  heartless  walls  of  brick  and  stone — 

I sometimes  long  to  tear  them  down ! 

To  dash  away  from  mad  ambition, 

And  soulless  forms  of  erudition  ! 

Ye  woods,  the  star  of  all  my  dreams! 

Ye  waving  fields,  and  running  streams, 

Tell  me  where  we  learn  the  most: 

From  you  — God’s  works,  or  books  — man’s  boast? 


Exchanges. 


When  we  started  our  little  sheet,  we  did  not  in- 
tend to  say  anything  which  could  in  any  way  injure 
the  feelings  of  others.  And  we  are  determined  to 
follow  out  our  intention.  We  are  sorry  to  notice 
in  reading  our  exchanges,  that  some  of  them,  one 
at  least,  are  attempting  to  draw  a line  between  the 
North  and  South.  It  is  simply  disgraceful  for  any 
school  boy  to  mention  the  subject,  which  has  been 
settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  all. 

We  have  received  a copy  of  the  High  School  Bul- 
letin for  January,  and  we  are  glad  to  gote  an  im- 
provement in  its  appearance. 

“’The  Monthly”  of  the  Cambridge  High  School 
comes  to  us  this  month  for  the  first  time.  It  is  a 
bright  little  sheet  and  we  wish  it  success. 

The  K.  M.  I.  News  seems  to  be  laboring  under  a 
slight  misapprehension  when  it  states  that  the  Bos- 
ton School  Regiment  consists  of  but  seven  compa- 
nies, and  cannot  afford  the  expense  of  uniforms. 
The  B.  S.  R.  is  organized  on  the  German  system, 
consisting  of  three  battalions;  nearly  1,200  men, 
divided  into  22  companies.  Each  battalion  is  under 
command  of  a Major,  with  an  Adjutant,  Quarter- 


master, and  Sergeant-Major.  The  regiment  is  com- 
manded by  a Colonel,  with  the  usual  staff  officers. 
As  to  the  uniforms,  the  officers  wear  the  uniform  of 
the  regular  militia,  while  the  men  are  clad  in  the 
well  known  “Army  blue.” 

The  Dorchester  High  School  now  sends  out  the 
School  Journal,  which  contains  considerable  good 
sense,  and  speaks  well  for  the  editorial  power  of  the 
pupils. 

Washington’s  Birthday 
Exercises. 

The  programme  for  the  celebration  of  Washing- 
ton’s birthday  is  at  last  approaching  a definite  form. 
The  committee  appointed  by  the  first  class  have  not 
experienced  so  much  trouble  in  filling  their  pro- 
gramme as  was  anticipated.  In  fact  there  was  more 
trouble  in  choosing  the  best  of  the  material  pro- 
posed than  in  securing  the  material.  We  hope  that 
those  whose  services  were  not  accepted  will  not  feel 
at  all  slighted,  but  let  them  remember  that  in.  so 
many  candidates,  the  preference  was  naturally  given 
to  the  higher  classes.  When  we  were  pupils  of 
lower  classes,  the  boys  appointed  on  the  celebration 
committee  were  considered  rather  unfortunate  on 
account  of  the  lack  of  volunteers;  this  year  it  is  a 
pleasure  to  witness  the  good  will  and  earnestness 
shown  by  the  boys. 

The  exhibition  will  consist  of  vocal  and  instru- 
mental music,  a few  declamations  on  Washington 
by  members  of  the  first  class,  and  the  reading  of 
an  extract  from  Washington’s  Farewell  Address. 
The  exhibition  will  probably  commence  at  eleven 
o’clock  and  will  be  concluded  by  a drill  at  one 
o’clock.  Due  notice  of  the  exhibition  will  be  given 
in  the  daily  papers.  There  will  be  tickets  for  the 
drill,  which  will  admit  the  bearer  previous  to  five 
minutes  of  one;  after  that,  the  hall  will  be  thrown 
open  to  the  public. 


Our  last  issue  may  have  given  the  impression 
that  Rev.  Henry  F.  Jenks  wrote  the  humorous  poem 
read  at  the  Latin  School  Association  dinner.  Such 
is  not  the  case,  however,  his  brother,  Charles  W. 
Jenks,  being  the  author. 

By  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Jenks  the  poem  will  ap- 
pear in  the  next  Register. 
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All  communications  should  be  addressed  to 
the  “ Latin*  School  Register.” 


Single  Copies , . . Ten  Cents. 

Annual  Subscription , . Seventy-jive  Cents. 

“ “ postage  p re-paid . 

Eighty-five  Cents. 


All  Literary  contributions  thankfully  received, 
but  Editors  reserve  the  right  to  reject  any  or  all 
contributions.  The  Register  is  for  sale  at  Loring’s 
542  Washington  St.  Back  numbers  may  be  had  by 
addressing  “Latin  School  Register.” 


Press  of  Frank  J.  McQueeney,  353  Washington  St. 


Public  Friday. 


The  last  Public  Declamation  of  Friday,  Jan.  27,  was 
praiseworthy.  The  points  to  be  aimed  at  in  these 
exercises  need  to  be  brought  before  the  pupils  that 
they  may  try  themselves  by  the  standard,  and,  see- 
ing wherein  they  fail,  may  remedy  the  difficulty. 
First,  then,  an  audience  will  be  impressed  by  the 
manner  of  the  Speaker  as  he  steps  upon  the  platform 
and  takes  his  position  before  them.  The  military 
training  now  had  in  the  school  should  do  much  for 
the  pupils  in  this  respect,  for  it  ought  to  straighten 
them  up,  and  the  speaker’s  position  before  an  audi- 
ence should  be  straight,  with  shoulders  thrown 
back,  the  weight  of- the  body  being  upon  one  foot, 
the  other  advanced  as  if  to  take  a short  step  for- 
ward, and  the  poise  of  the  body  such  that  the  ball 
of  the  sustaining  foot  feels  most  of  the  weight. 
Any  other  position  than  this  may  be  taken  when  the 
sentiment  of  the  piece  requires  it.  The  quality  of 
the  voice  is  the  next  thing  that  impresses  the  audi- 
ence. It  may  be  agreeable  or  otherwise,  and  what 
ever  it  is,  it  makes  itself  felt  for  good  or  ill  effect. 
Pupils  should,  therefore,  study  to  acquire  pleas- 
ant quality,  study  to  make  their  voices  agreea- 
ble. The  position  and  pleasant  quality  being 
gained  they  may  be  nullified  entirely  in  the  nleas- 
ant  effect  they  have  upon  an  audience,  by  want 
of  clear  articulation  on  the  part  of  the  speaker. 
Every  elementary  sound  composing  the  word  should 
be  distinctly  heard  in  its  proportion  of  force,  and 
without  any  seeming  effort  on  the  part  of  the  speak- 
er to  make  it  so.  To  be  neither  slovenly  nor  too 
precise  is  the  thing  to  be  sought  for.  Emphasis  is 
also  necessary  to  impress  an  audience,  that  they 
may  understand  clearly  what  is  being  said,  and  its 
meaning.  This  is  a certain  extra  force  applied  to 
words  and  phrases  that  impresses  such  words  or 
phrases  upon  the  minds  of  the  audience.  The  ac- 
cent in  a word  will  change  the  meaning  of  the  word  ; 
as  convict , accented  on  the  first  syllable  gives 
one  meaning,  on  the  second  gives  another.  Em- 
phasis is  to  the  phrase  what  accent  is  to  the  word, 


and  that  word  of  the  phrase  which  receives  the 
most  force,  will  be  the  emphatic  word  to  the  audi- 
ence, whether  it  is  the  proper  word  to  convey  the 
sense  of  the  phrase  or  not.  But  we  must  leave  this 
point  and  hasten  on,  for  we  are  writing  at  more  length 
than  we  intended  on  this  point.  Power  and  inten- 
sity are  what  all  audiences  demand  of  a speaker,  and 
it  must  be  cultivated  in  the  individual.  It  is  not  loud- 
ness of  voice,  for  that  is  always  disagreeable,  but 
perhaps  earnestness  is  a good  term  to  apply  to  it, 
but  it  is  more  than  that.  It  is  earnestness  guided 
by  a knowledge  of  how  to  make  a powerful  voice  and 
yet  not  seem  loud,  nor  injure  the  health  in  the  ef- 
fort. It  cannot  be  told  on  paper  and  we  will  leave 
it  with  the  hint  that  has  been  given.  Lastly,  the 
gestures  which  are  made,  including  the  look  upon 
the  face,  must  tell  the  same  story  as  the  voice  is  tell- 
ing, or  what  is  said  by  the  voice  will  be  contradicted 
by  the  gesture. 

Without  criticising  each  speaker,  we  will  ask  him 
to  judge  himself  by  these  questions  : — 1.  Is  my  po- 
sition right?  2.  Is  my  voice  pleasant  in  quality? 
3.  Is  my  articulation  clear?  4.  Is  my  emphasis  cor- 
rect? 5.  Is  my  voice  lacking  in  power?  6.  Are 
my  gestures  graceful,  and  are  they  made  at  the  pro- 
per places  to  give  additional  meaning  and  effect  to 
the  words  ? 


The  2Eneid. 


£ 


Book  First.  Concluded. 


AEneas’  unexpected  introduction 
By  so  obscure  a process  of  induction 
Perplexed  poor  Dido,  quite  untaught  to  fix 
Her  thoughts  on  Bacon’s  or  on  Venus’  tricks. 

But  soon  she  said  : “Well,  now  that  you  are  here 
You  and  your  friends  have  nothing  more  to  fear. 

I hope  you’ll  stay  some  little  time  with  me 
Before  you  sail  away  again  to  sea, 

A prey  to  tempests  and  Olympian  scamps  : 

A wanderer  too,  I learn  to  succor  tramps.” 
HEneas  (for  all  summer  he  might  stay 
And  no  hotel  bills  would  he  have  to  pay) 
Exclaimed  : “What  fitting  language  can  I find 
To  thank  a friend  so  beautiful  and  kind? 

We  gods ! how  noble  her  reward  would  be, 

If  to  reward  her  you  deputed  me  J” 

And  then  he  sent  Achates  on  the  run 
For  young  lulus,  his  much  petted  son; 

And  presents,  too,  he  ordered  him  to  bring, 

For  Mrs.  Dido  they  were  just  the  thing  : 

A yellow  shawl  embroidered  all  in  gold, 

Which  Spartan  Helen,  so  the  story’s  told, 

Got  from  her  mother  many  years  ago 

And  brought  to  Troy  as  part  of  her  trousseau. 

And  which  HEneas  purchased  second-hand; 

A golden  necklace,  which,  I understand, 

Had  been  his  wife’s,  (why  should  rEneas  buy  it, 
Not  knowing  to  what  use  he  should  apply  it?) 


And  his  wife’s  jewels  he  had  kept  in  mind 
Although  herself  he  chanced  to  leave  behind;) 

And  then  a jeweled,  golden  crown  to  match, 

Which  from  the  fire  he’d  had  the  luck  to  snatch. 
Meantime  fair  Venus,  with  consummate  art, 

Thus  lays  a plot  against  poor  Dido’s  heart : 

She  summons  Cupid  and  her  plan  discloses: 

“You  know  my  son  HEneas  now  proposes 
To  take  at  Carthage  a few  weeks’  vacation; 

He’s  in  sad  need  of  some  such  relaxation. 

To  make  it  pleasant  for  him,  it  is  best 
Some  lady’s  heart  in  him  to  interest. 

I’ll  show  you  how  the  business  may  be  done. 

You  are  a boy,  so  is  TEneas’  son; 

Well,  then,  exchange  for  more  essential  things  — 
His  shirt  and  trousers — these  angelic  wings, 

And  go  to  Dido  in  lulus’  stead. 

I’ll  see  that  he  is  safely*  put  to  bed. 

When  she  begins  to  kiss  you  and  caress, 

For  she  is  sure  to  do  so  more  or  less. 

Just  breathe  upon  her  love’s  insidious  breath; 

’Twill  comfort  her  for  good  Sychieus’  death.” 

That  day  the  Trojans  and  the  Tyrians  shared 
A splendid  banquet  Dido  had  prepared. 

At  the  close  of  such,  as  history*  can  show, 

Up  stairs  the  ladies  never  used  to  go; 

Men  didn’t  smoke,  so  ’twas  but  right,  I think, 

The  ladies  should  remain  with  them  and  drink. 

So  Dido  did;  she  sipped  the  foaming  bowl 
Which  others  drenched  themselves  by*  drinking 
whole. 

Fair  reader,  be  not  shocked;  the  classic  mind 
Loved  also  pleasures  of  another  kind. 

Long-haired  Iopas  read  them  a discourse 
Upon  the  nature  of  the  planets’  course, 

Declaring,  too,  the  scientific  reason 
Why  nights  are  longer  in  the  winter  season. 

The  origin  of  species  he  expounded 
And  the  Darwinian  theory  propounded. 

Nothing  could  please  the  learned  Trojans  more; 

The  Tyrians  loudly  called  for  an  encore. 

But  Dido,  clinging  to  that  cruel  boy*, 

Asked  many  things  about  the  siege  of  Troy, 

Said  she  delighted  in  those  deeds  of  glorv, 

And  begged  her  guest  to  tell  the  famous  story*. 

P? 

Memorial  Box- 


Mr.  Seaver,  the  Superintendent  of  Schools,  sent 
Mr.  Merrill  a letter  a few  days  ago,  saying  a box  of 
memorials  was  to  be  prepared  by  the  Ancient  and 
Honorables  to  be  opened  fifty*  years  hence,  and  sug- 
gested that  a committee  of  six  or  eight  Latin  School 
boys  should  prepare  an  article  that  would  be  of  in- 
terest to  the  pupils  of  that  day*.  As  the  box  is  to  be 
sealed  Feb.  15th,  measures  were  at  once  taken. 
Adams  of  the  first  class  is  to  write  the  article,  which 
will  be  signed  by  himself,  Fraser  and  Howard,  also 
of  the  first  class,  and  a representative  from  each  of 
the  other  classes. 
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Military. 


REVIEW  OF  THE  MONTH. 

The  work  of  the  past  month  has  been  given,  for 
the  most  part,  to  company  drills.  The  results  have 
been  satisfactory,  and  the  battalion  is  now  in  as 
proficient  a condition  as  was  that  of  last  year  at  this 
period  of  its  instruction,  It  was,  however,  expect- 
ed that  this  year’s  battalion  would  be  somewhat  in 
advance  of  all  previous  ones,  but  up  to  this  point 
that  hope  has  not  been  realized.  This  may  be  ac- 
counted for  by  recalling  the  fact  that  the  number  of 
recruits  received  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  was 
greatly  in  excess  of  former  ones;  in  fact,  company 
G is  composed  almost  entirely  of  new  material. 

The  battalion  drill  of  Jan.  3,  was  very  good? 
though  some  of  the  captains  made  slight  errors  in 
judging  distances. 

The  drill  hours  of  the  6th,  10th,  13th,  and  17th, 
were  devoted  to  company  drill,  two  companies  occu- 
pying the  floor  at  the  same  time;  this  arrangement 
is  rather  troublesome,  because  the  companies  cannot 
avoid  interfering  somewhat  with  each  others’  move- 
ments, but  in  this  way  more  companies  are  able  to 
go  out  during  the  hour,  than  was  the  case  when  one 
company  held  the  floor  alone. 

The  dress  parades  of  the  13th  and  27th  were  well 
carried  out,  though  at  the  latter,  one  of  the  captains 
failed  to  dress  his  company  properly,  and  thus  hurt 
the  effect  of  the  line. 

The  improvement  in  the  three  smaller  companies 
during  the  past  month,  is  very  commendable,  the 
perseverance  of  their  officers  in  training  up  the  new 
men  into  soldierly  bearing  being  worthy  of  high 

praise. 

The  four  larger  companies  have  also  used  their 
time  to  good  advantage,  and  will  compare  favorably 
with  any  in  the  regiment. 


NOTES. 


The  regimental  drum  corps  contains  fifteen 
members,  under  Drum-Major  Herrick,  of  the  1st 
battalion.  Drum-Sergeant  W.  S.  Beaumont  com- 
mands the  drummers  of  this  battalion. 

Major  Smith  will  command  the  squad  formed  for 
bayonet  drill;  this  numbers  about  fifty-five  men. 
The  time  assigned  for  its  drills  is  each  Monday, 
at  2,  P.  M. 

The  annual  ball  of  the  School  Regiment  will  take 
place  at  Odd  Fellows  Hall,  Feb.  15th.  The  indi- 
cations are  that  it  will  be  a success.  A committee 
of  fifteen  officers  has  charge  of  the  arrangements. 
Of  this  committee.  Col.  Bayley  is  Chairman,  Capt. 
Frye,  Secretary,  and  Cape.  Mandell,  Treasurer. 


In-door  games  at  Harvard  are  announced  to  take 
place  on  March  11,  18,  and  25.  March  18  is  an- 
nounced as  ladies’  day,  when  there  will  be  no  spar- 
ring, boxing,  &c. 


Sports  and  Pastimes. 


HARVARD  AND  YALE  NOTES. 

The  Yale  Banner  prints  a cut  representing  a 
“triple  championship  crown.”  A sort  of  a Pope’s 
tiara  with  devices  emblematic  of  Yale’s  triumphs  for 
the  last  two  years,  in  boating,  base  ball,  and  foot 
ball. 

The  Harvard  Freshmen  will  row  Columbia  this 
year  at  New  York. 

Notwithstanding  winter  months,  Lawn  Tennis 
holds  its  own  at  nearly  all  the  colleges.  Harvard, 
Yale,  Princeton,  and  Brown,  have  each  a large 
number  of  courts,  and  a fair  number  of  players. 
The  various  college  papers  are  full  of  the  game,  and 
effusions  both  in  prose  and  poetry  appear.  The  fol- 
lowing is  one  : 

Worthy  then  is  tennis, 

Freshmen  shout  the  name; 

Learn  its  hidden  mysteries, 

Carve  a niche  in  fame. 

So  shall  every  summer 
Bring  increased  renown, 

When  by  college  practise, 

You  have  got  it  Brown. 

Six  of  the  Harvard  Foot  Ball  eleven  remain,  to- 
gether with  four  substitutes,  which  insures  a good 
eleven  next  year. 


THE  U.  A.  C.  GAMES. 

The  main  hall  of  the  Mechanic’s  Building  affords 
excellent  opportunities  for  indoor  sports,  and  the 
announcement  that  the  winter  games  of  the  Union 
Athletic  Club  were  to  be  held  at  that  place  drew  a 
large  audience  on  the  evening  of  Jan.  25th.  The 
programme  was  varied  and  well  carried  out,  though 
the  bicycle  races  were  in  part  omitted. 

The  game  of  tennis  made  a very  pretty  spectacle, 
but  most  of  the  audience  failed  to  appreciate  the 
skilful  plays  made. 

The  mile  walk  was  well  contested,  and  the  two 
leading  men  covered  the  distance  in  very  good 
shape.  The  pole  leaping,  though  well  done,  did 
not  elicit  much  applause.  The  entries  for  the  mile 
run  were  numerous,  and  a fair  number  started. 
There  was  a lively  brush  at  the  finish,  the  three 
leaders  being  well  together.  In  this  race,  I.  Louis, 
B.  L.  S.  took  third  medal.  The  seventy-five  vard 
dash  was  won  by  Chas.  Strecker,  formerly  of  the  B. 
L.  S.,  in  six  and  three-quarters  seconds,  excellent 
time  considering  the  condition  of  the  track. 

The  performances  of' the  competitors  in  the  run- 
ning high  jump,  and  the  all-comers  mile  run,  were 
very  creditable,  and  met  with  due  applause. 

The  greatest  amonnt  of  enthusiasm  was  shown 
during  the  progress  of  the  tugs  of  war.  In  this 
sport  the  Institute  of  Technology  entered  two  teams, 
one  from  the  Athletic  Club,  the  other  from  its  bat- 
talion; both  of  these  teams  were  successful,  the 


Athletic  Club  team  beating  the  U.  A.  C.,  and  the 
battalion  team  getting  away  with  the  Fusileers. 

The  bicycle  exhibition  was  well  carried  out, 
though  it  seemed  to  us  that  “the  silent  steed”  filled 
up  too  large  a share  of  the  programme,  considering 
that  the  games  were  given  to  represent  the  work  of 
an  Athletic  Association,  not  a Bicycle  Club. 


The  Gymnasium  is  at  last  supplied  with  appara- 
tus, and  is  nearly  ready  for  use.  Dr.  Sargent,  of 
the  Hemenway  Gymnasium,  will  meet  the  members 
of  the  various  classes,  beginning  with  the  first,  and 
instruct  them  in  the  exercises,  and  suggest  what 
work  ought  to  be  done  by  each. 


Editors’  Slate. 


Lt.-Col.  Santayana  will  command  the  officers 
sword  drills.  At  present  the  officers  of  the  1st  and 
3d  Battalions  drill  together  under  command  of  Gen- 
eral Moore.  The. hour  assigned  for  these  drills,  is 
2,  P.  M.  each  Friday. 

Among  the  advertising  placards  in  the  horse  cars 
lately  was  one  that  looked  like  this  : 

CEDIPUS 
TH  EKING 

Many  who  saw  this  mystic  inscription  wished 
that  they  had  studied  Greek  so  as  to  know  what 
TiiEKiNG  meant. 

The  annual  party  given  by  the  officers  of  the 
Boston  School  Regiment  will  take  place  Wednesday 
evening,  Feb.  15,  at  Odd  Fellows  Hall.  It  will  be 
under  the  direction  of  fifteen  officers,  five  from  each 
battalion,  and  everything  will  be  done  to  secure  suc- 
cess. There  will  be  dancing  from  eight  till  two. 
Music  by  the  Cadet  Band.  Tufts  will  furnish  the 
supper.  Tickets,  admitting  gentleman  and  ladies, 
can  be  bought  for  one  dollar  of  J.  H.  Payne,  Jr.,  J. 
A.  Frye,  D.  P.  Bartlett,  S.  L.  Harding,  and  II.  G. 
Thomas. 

Hautton,  an  officer  of  the  Boston  School  Regi- 
ment, stepped  on  the  back  platform  of  a horse  car, 
not  very  long  ago,  clad  in  his  gorgeous  blue  and 
gold  pants,  and  having  his  military  cap  on  his  head, 
for  it  was  drill  day.  He  was  thinking  to  himself, 
as  he  stood  on  the  platform,  twirling  the  three 
hairs  on  the  left  side  of  his  upper  lip,  that  the 
young  lady  in  the  further  corner  of  the  car  was 
looking  at  him  in  an  encouraging  manner,  and 
he  determined  to  make  her  acquaintance.  So 
he  walked  into  the  car  with  his  eyes  steadfastly 
fixed  on  hers  to  make  the  greater  impression. 
He  had  reached  her,  and  was  about  to  take  a seat  in 
the  corner  opposite  her.  when  she  held  up  to  him — 
no,  not  her  rubj-  lips, — but  a car  ticket.  He  blush- 
ed and  looked  at  the  ticket.  He  didn’t  know  why 
she  was  offering  it  to  him,  but,  nevertheless,  me- 
chanically grasped  it,  when  she  remarked,  “Please 

stop  at St.”  Then  it  flashed  through  his  mind 

that  she  took  him  for  the  conductor.  “I  — I — beg 

beg  pardon,”  stammered  he,  “I’m  not  the — the ” 

The  real  conductor  came  through  the  car  at  that 
moment  from  the  front  platform  where  he  had  been 
standing,  and  made  it  all  right.  Poor  Hautton, 
feeling  as  only  a crushed  masher  can  feel,  rode  the 
rest  of  the  way  in  silence,  and  appeared  to  be  much 
interested  in  the  straw  on  the  floor  of  the  car. 
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THE  LATEST 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 


STIFF  HATS. 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


A 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


YOUTH’S 


MOULTON  & BRADLEY, 

All  CLOTHIERS,  IT 


YOUTH’S 


SUITS. 


484  and  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


OVERCOATS. 


Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7,  ( up  two  f ights. ) 

147  TREMONT  STREET,  COR.  WEST,  BOSTON. 


A BICYC 


H 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  body.  Send 
3-cent  stamp  for  24q:>age  illustrated  catalogue,  containing  price-lists  and  full  information. 


I So.*. 

597  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


The  Pope  Manufacturing  Company, 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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I NOYES  BROTHERS, 


Gentlemen’s  driving  mufflers  and  English  cardigan  riding 

jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  waterproof  driving  and  street  coats  at  Noyes  Bros. 
Smoking  gowns  and  dressing  jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Genuine  buck  gloves,  made  especially  for  driving  at  Noyes 

Bros. 

Full  evening  dress  shirts  are  elegantly  made  by  Noyes  Bros. 
Full  evening  dress  studs  at  Noyes  Bros. 

f London  tan  street  gloves,  $1.35  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Ladies  embroidering  braces  for  presents,  can  have  them  ele- 
gantly mounted  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Ladies’  and  Gentlemen’s  bath  wraps  at  Noyes  Bros. 

1 Heavy  street  gloves,  in  black , at  Noyes  Bros. 

Mufflers  to  wear  with  full  dress  suits  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Tennis  jackets  and  caps  at  Noyes  Bros. 

"NOYES  BROTHERS, 

MEN’S  OUTFITTERS, 

4 SUMMER  STREET,  . . BOSTON,  U.S.A. 

Gentlemen’s  Hats 

Fall  Styles 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 


Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
• YOUNG  MEN. 


Also  Caps,  Canes,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 


JOS.  A.  JACKSON, 

412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


Aspirations  of  a Country  Lad. 


Oh,  -were  I but  a city  boy, 

How  happy  I should  be, 

For  everything  the  rich  enjoy 
Would  then  be  shared  by  me. 

I should  not  have  to  rise  at  two, 

Ere  crowing  of  the  cock; 

I’d  have  no  dirty  work  to  do ; 

I’d  dine  at  six  o’clock. 

Oft  to  the  theatre  I should  go ; 

I’d  drive  a tandem  team  ; 

Dressed  up  in  style  from  top  to  toe, 

How  handsome  I should  seem  ! 

A lot  of  girls  on  me  would  smile, 

And  they’d  be  pretty,  too ; 

To  flirt  is  hardly  worth  my  while, 

Oh  Betsy  Jane,  with  you. 

To  noble  and  refined  pursuits 
Like  those,  my  time  I’d  give; 

For  working,  feeding,  like  dumb  brutes, 
It  is  not  life  to  live. 

Washington’s  Birthday 
Exercises. 


The  annual  exercises  in  commemoration  of  Wash- 
ington’s Birthday,  took  place  in  the  exhibition  hall 
Tuesday  morning,  February  2ist,  at  10.45,  and  not- 
withstanding  the  heavy  snow-storm  they  were  well 
attended.  The  following  was  the  order  of  exercises. 

PROGRAMME. 

Fart  I. 

1.  Overture.  ....  Mr.  C.  J.  Capen 

2.  Declamation,  Washington , . . J.  R.  Slattery 

3.  Banjo  Solo,  Blue  Bells  of  Scotland,  J.  M.  Washburn 

4.  Recitation,  Spartacus  to  the  Gladiators.  H.  G.  Thomas 

5.  College  Song,  ....  Class  of ’S2 

6.  Piano  Solo,  Polonaise , a major.  . H.  E.  Hayes 

Part  II. 

1.  Cudowa  March,  . . Latin  School  Orchestra 

2.  Reading,  Washington's  Farewell  Address.  G.  Santayana 

3.  Piano  Duet,  Grand  March.  H.  E.  and  A.  S.  Hayes 

4.  Class  Song,  Composed  by  H.  E.  Fraser.  Class  of  ’S2 

5.  Zither  Solo,  Selected.  % F.  W.  Wesner 

6.  Song,  Selected.  . . . Emanon  Quartette 


Part  III. 

1.  Piano  Soio,  Les  Courriers . . . F.  II.  Barnes 

2.  Declamation,  Birthday  of  Washington.  J.  II.  Payne 

3.  Banjo  Duet,  Spanish  Air.  W.  C.  Burbank,  W.  H.  Gleason 

4.  College  Song,  ....  Class  of ’82 

5.  Violin  Solo,  Cavatina.  . . W.  L.  Rogers 

6.  Recitation,  Mark  Antony  to  the  People..  J.  W.  Strauss 

7.  Hallelujah,  . . H.  C.  Spaulding  and  School 

Our  respected  teacher,  Mr.  Capen,  opened  the 
exercises  with  several  national  airs.  The  banjo 
solo  by  J.  M.  Washburn,  was  excellent  and  he  well 
deserved  the  applause  herecieved.  The  Latin  School 
Orchestra  was  cjuite  a feature  of  the  exercises.  The 
piano  solos  by  II.  E.  Hayes  and  F.  H.  Barnes  were 
well  rendered  as  was  also  the  piano  duet  by  II.  E. 
and  A.  S.  Hayes.  F.  W.  Wesner,  who  played  a 
zither  solo,  acquitted  himself  nobly  and  received 
great  applause.  The  banjo  duet  by  W.  C.  Burbank 
and  W.  H.  Gleason  received  its  share  of  applause  as 
did  the  violin  solo  by  W.  L.  Rogers.  The  Emanon 
Quartette  sung  admirably  and  received  two  recalls 
The  two  comic  recitations  brought  down  the  house, 
figuratively  speaking. 

The  exercises  were  in  charge  of  a committee  of 
the  first  class.  The  members  of  the  committee  were 
G.  B.  Bryant,  II.  E.  Fraser,  S.  L.  Harding,  R.  D. 
Smith  and  J.  R.  Slattery. 


The  Gymnasium. 


After  nearly  two  long  months  of  delay,  we  are  at 
last  permitted  to  enter  the  Gymnasium.  Dr.  Sar- 
gent visited  the  school  on  Thursday  and  met  chosen 
boys  from  the  upper  classes,  whom  he  instructed  in 
exercises  on  the  pulley-weights.  He  also  took  their 
age  and  weight,  and  made  a trial  of  their  strength. 

These  leaders  in  turn  will  instruct  their  respective 
classes.  This  year,  probably,  will  be  devoted  to  the 
pulley-weights  and  the  “setting  up”  exercises,  as  but 
very  few  of  the  boys  have  sufficient  strength  or  skill 
for  the  more  advanced  apparatus.  When  enough 
progress  has  been  made  each  boy  will  be  furnished 
with  a card,  showing  what  apparatus  he  is  to  use, 
the  number  of  times,  the  weight,  and  the  measure- 
ment. On  the  back  of  the  cards  there  are  general 
directions  which  should  be  carefully  followed. 


He  said  he  was  going  to  dye  his  moustache  but 
was  informed  it  would  die  of  itself. 

Poems  on  “Beautiful  Spring”  are  now  in  order. 
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Latin  School  Register. 


All  communications  should  be  addressed  to 
the  “ Latin  School  Register.” 

Single  Copies , . . Ten  Cents. 

Annual  Subscription,  . Seventy-jive  Cents. 

“ “ postage  pre-paid, 

Eighty-Jive  Cents. 


All  Literary  contributions  thankfully  received, 
but  Editors  reserve  the  right  to  reject  any  or  all 
contributions.  The  Register  is  for  sale  at  Loring’s 
542  Washington  St.  Back  numbers  may  be  had  by 
addressing  “ Latin  School  Register.” 

Press  of  Frank  J.  McQueeney,  3 53  Washington  St. 


Public  Friday. 


The  exercises  of  March  3d  were  shorter  than  usual 
but  commendable  on  that  account.  The  speakers 
did  credit  to  themselves  and  the  school.  A word  as 
to  selections  of  pieces  and  the  making  up  of  pro- 
grammes. This  programme  out  of  nineteen  num- 
bers had  fifteen  senatorial,  two  dramatic,  and  two 
humorous.  Such  a programme  is  tedious  to  any 
audience  be  the  speakers  ever  so  good.  There  was 
not  on  tile  programme  a recitation,  that  is  a piece  of 
narration  and  description,  (as  for  instance  “Robert 
of  Sicily”  or  “The  Painter  of  Seville”)  that  was  not 
humorous.  If  four  of  the  senatorial  had  been  recit- 
ations the  programme  would  have  been  a model  one, 
more  pleasing  to  the  audience,  and  the  senatorial 
pieces  would  have  been  more  effective  by  contrast. 
Now  we  would  not  like  to  be  understood  as  condemn- 
ing the  practice  of  selecting  declamations  or  senato- 
rial pieces,  far  from  it,  for  they  are  the  best.  But  let 
us  suppose  that  a speaker  speaks  in  public  five  times 
in  the  year,  three  selections  should  be  declamations  ; 
the  other  two  should  be  according  to  the  ability  of 
the  speaker  or  his  taste,  dramatic,  or  a recitation, 
either  serious  or  humorous.  All  of  these  are  desir- 
able, but  not  to  the  exclusion  of  senatorial.  In  hu- 
morous selections  avoid  the  slang  of  the  day.  In 
senatorial  pieces  avoid  all  personal  invective,  and 
those  speeches  which  W'ere  made  during  the  Civil 
War.  as  they  do  not  rouse  feelings  in  the  speaker  or 
hearer  which  are  elevating,  and  tend  to  no  good 
purpose.  In  conclusion  we  would  commend  all  the 
speakers  for  their  excellent  intentions  and  the  suc- 
cess with  which  they  carry  out  those  intentions  both 
in  the  matter  of  the  speech  and  the  manner  of  speak- 
ing it.  Taken  as  a whole  we  think  the  speaking  to 
average  better  and  the  standard  of  speaking  to  be 
higher  to-day  than  it  was  five  years  ago,  and  we  are 
glad  to  say  this.  We  hope  it  will  grow  better  and 
better  and  we  know  each  speaker  will  take  pride  in 
doing  his  part  to  make  it  so. 


The  ^neid. 


Book  Second. 


Ko  Kun  Hua,  the  Chinese  professor  at  Harvard, 
died  of  pneumonia  on  February  14th. 


Which  shows  what  latent  forces 
May  be  in  wooden  horses. 

All  shut  their  mouths  and  opened  wide  their  ears, 
Blowing  his  nose  and  brushing  off  his  tears 
And  feeling  he  was  an  important  man, 

HEneas  cleared  his  throat,  and  thus  began  : 

Ah  ! Mrs.  Dido,  you  can  hardly  know 
ITow  oft  my  tears  like  mountain  torrents  flow, 

How  oft  I wail  and  shriek  in  piercing  tones, 

How  oft  cold  chills  run  up  and  down  my  bones, 
How  oft  in  fear  of  what  the  skies  portend, 

My  bristling  locks  in  terror  stand  on  end, 

For,  if  you  knew  all  this,  you  would  not  fail 
To  spare  me  the  recital  of  this  tale. 

Besides,  the  stars  are  shining  overhead, 

And  it  is  time  the  pious  went  to  bed. 

But  if  you  want  so  very  much  to  know 
How  came  to  Troy  its  final  overthrow, 

Although  to  think  what  trouble  I was  in 
Still  moves  and  frightens  me, — I will  begin. 

The  Greeks  despaired,  and  well  I think  they  might, 
Of  taking  Troy  in  fair  and  open  fight; 

And  so  they  had  recourse  to  stratagem, 

For  which  the  wise  Ulysses,  one  of  them, 

Was  eminent,  as  well  as  for  deceit, 

Wit,  eloquence,  adventures,  and  conceit. 

They  built  a horse,  a mountain  in  its  size; 

If  any  modern,  sceptic  this  denies, 

There  is  a proof  which  men  but  seldom  see : 

Just  here  all  the  authorities  agree. 

Within  the  horse’s  body  laid  away, 

A chosen  band  of  Argive  heroes  lay, 

And  filled  completely,  crowded  side  by  side, 

The  caves  and  caverns  hollowed  out  inside. 

Their  situation  could  not  have  been  pleasant, 

For,  although  men  were  tougher  than  at  present, 
The  question  had  npf  yet  been  agitated. 

How  dwellings  should  be  drained  and  ventilated. 
Then  all  the  other  Greeks,  to  our  delight, 

Retired  from  Troy  and  soon  were  out  of  sight. 

We  liked  to  go  where  they  had  been  before, 

And  view  their  camp  on  the  deserted  shore. 

Some  crowd  around  the  horse,  and  with  surprise 
.^Behold  its  quite  unprecedented  size  : 

And  one — whether  for  gain  I cannot  tell, 

Or  loving  art  not  wisely  but  to  well — 

Proposed  to  move  the  horse  from  its  position 
And  place  it  in  the  town  on  exhibition. 

But,  on  the  contrary,  the  good  and  wise 
That  we  destroy  the  monster  all  advise, 

But  as  to  methods  they  do  not  agree ; 

Some  wish  to  cast  the  horse  into  the  sea; 

Some,  to  explore  each  hollow  and  recess ; 

And  while  the  zealous  and  devout  express 
For  an  auto  de  fe  their  predilection, 

The  scientific  favor  vivisection. 


Military. 


di\ 


review  of  the  month. 


The  most  important  event  of  the  month  was  of 
course,  the  exhibition  drill  given  on  the  21st.  Un- 
fortunately the  severe  storm  upon  that  day  prevented 
many  of  our  friends  from  attending  but  enough  were 
present  to  fill  the  seats  in  both  balconies  of  the  Hall. 
The  exhibition  opened  bj-  a battalion  drill,  under 
Major  Smith,  which  was  excellently  carried  out,  the 
wheelings  of  each  company  being  much  above  their 
usual  quality,  and  distances  being  accurately  judged 
in  the  close  column  formations. 

After  the  battalion  drill  the  floor  was  occupied  for 
a short  time  by  Co’s  A,  B,  C and  D in  company  drill. 
This  part  of  the  programme  was  not  as  well  executed 
as  it  should  have  been,  for,  though  few  mistakes 
were  made,  yet  a certain  unsteadiness  in  some  of 
the  companies  marred  the  effect  greatly. 

The  dress  parade,  under  Lieut.-Col.  Santayana, 
closed  the  exhibition.  There  was  a slight  delay  on 
the  part  of  one  captain  in  getting  his  company  into 
lire,  but  the  error  was  not  very  noticable.  During 
the  “sound  off”  the  men  did  not  stand  as  firmly  as 
should  have  been  the  case;  here  and  there  a privati 
could  be  seen  moving  his  body  slightly,  although  n 
one  was  seen  moving  the  hands.  The  field-music 
was  excellent,  in  fact  far  in  advance  of  any  that  has 
been  heard  this  year. 

The  work  of  the  month  has  mainly  consisted  of 
company  drills,  each  company  having  been  out  for 
that  purpose  six  times. 

There  have  been  three  battalion  drills,  and  four 
dress  parades.  The  companies  are  all  improving 
slowly,  but  the  same  old  faults  still  remain  : — the 
eyes  are  still  cast  upon  the  ground  in  marching; 
heads  are  not  held  erect,  in  many  instances.  It  is, 
however,  to  be  noted  that  the  improvement  in  the 
manual  is  very  satisfactory. 

Notes. 


The  improvement  in  the  baj'onet  drill  is  very 
noticeable ; the  attendance  at  bayonet  drills  is  good, 
and  the  members  of  the  squad  show  a desire  to 
become  perfect  in  their  manual. 

The  officers  of  the  1st  battalion  gave  an  exhibition 
sword-drill  under  Col.  Bayley,  in  the  drill  hall,  on 
the  evening  of  Feb.  20th. 

The  drill  was  excellent  as  a whole,  the  sabre  exer- 
cise especially  so,  and  the  squad  was  very  neatly 
handled. 

The  Adjutant’s  reports  show  that  the  average  num- 
ber present  at  drill  during  the  past  month,  in  this 
battalion,  was  293,  the  average  absent  29.  Company 
D has  the  best  attendance  average,  only  fourteen 
absent  during  the  month,  an  average  of  1%  absent 
at  each  drill. 

There  will  be  three  prizes  awarded  for  company 
drill,  at  the  close  of  the  year.  The  first  two  are 
open  to  the  whole  battalion,  the  competition  for 
the  third  is  restricted  to  Companies  E,  F and  G. 
This  gives  a fairer  chance  to  the  younger  companies. 
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Sports  and  Pastimes. 


Gymnastics. 

The  Harvard  system  of  gymnastics  introduced  at 
Harvard  by  Dr.  Dudley  Sargent,  is  a subject  of  in- 
creasing interest,  owing  to  its  adoption  in  many 
schools  and  other  institutions;  it  is  especially  inter- 
esting to  the  B.  L.  S.,  as  it  is  understood  its  gym- 
nasium will  be  under  the  rules  of  Dr.  Sargent. 

As  it  spreads  the  question  rises  : what  is  its  method, 
and  how  does  it  differ  from  the  old?  To  answer  the 
latter  first,  it  is  fundamentally  at  variance  with  the 
former  custom.  The  old  idea  was  to  take  a person 
i naturally  adapted  to  a particular  kind  of  strength, 
and  develop  him  in  that  direction  as  far  as  possible. 

The  Harvard  system,  takes  an  average  person, 
and  brings  all  parts  of  his  body  up  to  a standard 
fixed  for  his  size  and  measurements.  The  old  regime 
i was  for  athletes  alone,  and  no  other  found  an  oppor- 
tunity. 

The  present  system  provides  not  only  for  the 
average  person,  but  it  raises  the  standard  of  Athletes 
I by  giving  them  general,  in  addition  to  special  devel- 
opments. 

NOTES. 

Howard,  B.  L.  S.  ’Si  has  become  a member  of  the 
1 Harvard  Freshmen  B.  B.  nine,  and  also  Bartlett 
formerly  with  the  present  graduating  class. 

The  Cornell  freshmen  will  row  with  Harvard,  Yale 

and  Princeton. 

The  college  base-ball  season  will  open  with  a rush, 
and  the  prospects  for  a hot  struggle  are  already  evi- 
dent. 

It  is  proposed  to  give  a grand  gymnastic  tourna- 
i ment  here  at  an  early  day,  to  show  the  progress 
'!  made  in  gymnastic  skill  by  all  the  gymnasiums  of 

New  England. 

C.F.  Gilman,  a last  year  graduate  has  become  a 
member  of  the  Harvard  Freshmen  crew.  He  is  one 
IL  of  the  heaviest  of  the  candidates  as  well  as  one  of 
the  most  muscular  looking.  His  height  is  five  feet 
||  ten  inches;  his  weight  17S  pounds. 

It  is  about  time  to  form  a B.  L.  S.  base-ball  nine. 

— 

The  new  athletic  grounds  of  Yale  are  to  be  on  the 
banks  of  West  River  at  a good  elevation  above  tide 
water.  Thirty  acres  have  been  purchased,  the 
college  authorities  advancing  one  half  of  the  sum 
1 required,  securing  itself  by  a mortgage.  It  will  have 
tennis,  archer}-,  cricket  and  foot-ball  fields,  and  three 
base-ball  fields,  and  under  the  bluff'  will  be  placed 
; the  rifle  range.  West  River  itself will  be  much  im- 
proved for  boating.  The  grounds  will  have  shaded 
walks  and  drives  making  a veritable  park  out  of  it. 
Harvard  Herald. 

Dr.  Sargent  in  a recent  lecture  said  that  in  Harvard 
only  one  man  out  of  three  has  a perfect  chest,  the 
principal  imperfections  being  a flatness  on  the  upper 
part  and  depression  at  the  base  of  the  breast,  com- 
pression of  the  sides  being  prevalent. 


Poem  read  at  the  last  Dinner  of  the 
Latin  School  Association. 


With  the  old  Latin  School  Boys  you  ask  me  to  dine, 
To  the  tales  of  their  time  to  add  those  of  mine, 

The  trials  of  school  and  its  sorrows  renew, 

Its  pleasures  and  joys — to  so  many  how  few 
Our  youthful  fancies — since  with  school 
The  most  appropriate  rhyme  was  fool. 

Just  so  we  thought  on  reaching  College 
Rhythm  and  fact  must  need  be  knowledge, 

Our  Classic  friends — first  count  those  in, 

Caius  and  Balbus  “non  esl  dubium  quin," 

The  curious  lad  who  bought  the  crow 
To  see  if  for  a hundred  years  he’d  grow. 

No  longer  pause  or  leave  unsung 
The  hidden  secrets  of  the  Latin  tongue. 

How  restaurant  from  res  and  taurus  came 
A bully  thing  shown  in  the  very  name 
And  Mulier  describes  a woman  well 
For  what  more  stubborn  who  can  tell. 

But  now  meandering  through  the  Harvard  lane 
We  scarcely  know  the  words  again, 

While  some  familiar  sound  we  seek 
Latin  seems  turned  to  very  Greek, 

And  many  a maiden’s  bosom  burns 
As  she  construes  “vicissim  by  turns,” 

Our  early  lessons — not  alone  in  books ! 

We  gained  instruction  from  our  Master’s  looks. 
With  foot  on  desk,  and  coat-tail  raised, 

The  habits  of  the  gentleman  he  praised, 

While  from  his  lips  came  words  of  lore, 

Maxim*  and  tales  ne'er  heard  before. 

He  painted  pictures  of  our  College  life 
When  free  from  toil  and  daily  strife 
Our  lessons  would  so  well  be  done 
We  all  should  rank  as  number  one, 

And  Cadmus’  aid  must  need  assist 
To  show  our  places  on  the  ranking  list. 

Among  the  tales  that  pleased  our  childhood  well, 
Was  the  oft  repeated  one  of  William  Tell 
He  cleft  the  apple  but  hurt  not  his  son 
Although  a “malum”.shot  ’twas  not  a bad  one, 

A narrow  escape — on  a youth’s  caput 
I don’t  believe  an  apple  would  stay  put, 

Then  coming  down  to  later  years 

The  Boston  Boy  as  a hero  appears 

And  claims  his  rights  for  a common  coast, 

In  spite  of  the  strength  of  the  British  Host, 

How  he  went  to  Gage  is  known  full  well 
On  the  General’s  reply  I need  not  dwell. 

But  now  ’cis  said  that  research  fails 
To  furnish  proof  of  these  heroic  tales. 

Oh  ! shade  of  William  Tell ! Oh  General  Gage  ! 

A false  imprint  is  on  our  history’s  page. 

That  Tell  ne’er  lived  is  now  admitted  ; 

Although  the  tale  was  indeed  well-fitted — 

To  show  when  aided  in  his  cause  by  right 
One  can  safely  defy  a tyrant’s  m ight, 

So  too  ’twas  claimed  at  this  very  table 
That  the  story  of  Gage  was  also  a fable, 

And  our  Boston  pride  gave  a sorrowful  wail 
To  hear  it  denied  by  Edward  E.  Hale 
And  boldly  down  this  Gage  he  threw, 

To  prove  history  wrong,  and  his  story  true. 

But  not  like  many  a building  known, 

Where  watchers  fail  to  find  the  Corner  Stone, 
Though  while  they  wait  and  guard  for  nought 
The  Stone  turns  up  at  Cambridgeport, 

And  yielding  to  repeated  knocks 
Reveals  the  contents  of  the  Box, 


Ah  ! if  the  truth  you  only  knew  man 
You  can’t  impose  on  us  friend  Shuman. 

The  Corner  Stone  of  our  Story’s  known 
And  not  from  nothing  has  it  grown, 

The  facts  in  this  case  found  not  long  since 
Given  then  as  now  by  the  public  prints, 

Show  that  it  rests  on  foundation  sound 
For  the  thing  took  place  on  this  very  ground. 
No  Common,  Gage  or  Soldiers — true, 

But  School  St.  for  the  coast  will  do, 

And  to  spoil  a coast  it’s  a very  good  plan 
To  have  ashes  thrown  by  your  serving-man, 
Nor  should  we  now  oppose  nor  cross, 

The  man  who  atones  for  Gage’s  loss, 

And  substitute  the  Hessian  here 
In  place  of  the  British  Grenadier, 

Enough  to  say,  ’tis  our  glorious  boast, 

The  Latin  School  Boys  retained  their  coast. 


Editors’  Slate. 


Dr.  Sargent  says  that  the  interest  taken  in  Ath- 
letics in  College  has  never  been  so  great  as  now. 
The  students,  as  a body,  and  not  the  few  prominent 
athletics  alone,  are  showing  great  enthusiasm  in 
their  gymnasium  practice.  Harvard  Herald. 

During  the  last  two  or  three  months  the  Public 
"Schools  of  this  City  have  lost  by  sudden  death  some 
of  their  most  efficient  representatives  in  Mr.  Lean- 
der  Waterman,  of  the  Andrew  School,  Mr.  E.  Frank 
Wood  of  the  Quincy  School  and  Miss  Julia  Stetson 
of  the  Girls  High  School. 

The  Public  Declamation  of  March  3d  though 
through  some  mistake  no  notice  had  been  given  in 
the  papers  and  though  the  weather  was  rather  dub- 
ious, was  well  attended,  and,  as  usual,  a success. 
Many  of  the  audience  remained  to  the  drill  which 
passed  off  very  pleasantly.  The  next  Public  Decla- 
mation will  occur  March  31st. 

The  janitors  of  the  Public  Schools  of  this  city  have 
formed  an  organization  for  the  purpose  of  helping 
one  another  in  case  of  illness  to  be  known  as  the 
Boston  School  Janitors  Mutual  Benefit  Association. 
Mr.  M.  R.  Walsh  of  the  Latin  School  was  elected 
president,  and  Mr.  P.  Tighe  of  the  English  High 
was  elected  secretary. 

Miss  Nellie  Magill,  the  only  lady  who  has  ever 
received  her  preparatory  education  in  the  Latin 
School  visited  our  new  building  last  week.  She  is 
the  daughter  of  a former  teacher  of  the  school,  Mr. 
E.  H.  Magill,  who  is  now  President  of  Swarthmore 
College,  Pennsylvania.  She  has  since  continued 
her  studies  at  Boston  University,  and  at  Newnham 
College,  Cambridge,  England. 

Mr.  Joseph  Hall  the  Principal  of  the  Hartford 
Public  High  School,  was  among  our  visitors  during 
the  last  month.  His  school-house  was  recently  de- 
stroyed by  fire  and  the  City  Council  of  Hartford 
has  appropriated  the  generous  sum  of  $200,000  for  a 
new  building  which  Mr.  Hall  naturally  desires  to 
have  expended  as  advantageously  as  possible. 
Therefore  he  is  examining  the  most  recent  struct- 
ures of  this  kind  in  New  England. 
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BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 
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JOHN  R.  FARRELL 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON  MASS. 


YOUTH’S 


SUITS. 


MOULTON  & BRADLEY, 

=M  CLOTHIERS.  11= 


484  and  486  WASPIINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


YOUTH’S 


OVERCOATS. 


Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7.  (up  two  fights ,) 

147  TREMONT  STREET,  COR.  WEST,  BOSTON. 


MBIA  BICYC 


H 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  body.  Send  f 
3-cent  stamp  for  24-page  illustrated  catalogue,  containing  price-lists  and  full  information. 


The  Pope  Manufacturing  Company, 


597  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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BROTHERS, 


The  Boy  and  the  Frogs. 


Gentlemen’s  driving  mufflers  and  English  cardigan  riding 

jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  waterproof  driving  and  street  coats  at  Noyes  Bros. 
Smoking  gowns  and  dressing  jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Genuine  buck  gloves,  made  especially  for  driving  at  Noyes 

Bros. 

Full  evening  dress  shirts  are  elegantly  made  by  Noyes  Bros. 
Full  evening  dress  studs  at  Noyes  Bros. 

London  tan  street  gloves,  $1.35  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Ladies  embroidering  braces  for  presents,  can  have  them  ele- 


The great  big  sun, 

Red  with  his  run, 

Sank  down  behind  the  hills, 
And  darker  grew 
The  water’s  hue 
About  the  mill-pond’s  rills. 

The  muskrats  swam 
Across  the  dam, 


1882  No.  7. 


errand  for  something  nonsensical — as  for  pigeon’s 
milk,  or  the  History  of  Adam’s  Grandfather;  or  to 
make  appointments  that  are  not  to  be  kept ; or  to  call 
to  a passer-by  that  his  latchet  is  unloosed,  or  that 
there  is  a spot  of  mud  upon  his  face.  When  he  falls 
into  the  snare  the  term  April  Fool  or  Gowk  is  applied 
with  a shout  of  laughter. 


The  Gymnasium. 


gantly  mounted  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Ladies’  and  Gentlemen’s  bath  wraps  at  Noyes  Bros. 
Heavy  street  gloves,  in  black,  at  Noyes  Bros. 
Mufflers  to  wear  with  full  dress  suits  at  Noyes  Bros. 
Tennis  jackets  and  caps  at  Noyes  Bros. 


The  crickets  trilled  their  rs 
“H — rr — ump — g — rr — ump, 

Yer  dh — rr — -unk — yer  dh — rr — unk,” 
Sings  throat-clad  froggie  Mars. 


The  three  upper  classes  have  been  exercising  in 
the  Gymnasium  this  month  under  their  leaders,  and 
before  long,  arrangements  will  probably  be  made  for 
accommodating  the  other  classes.  We  venture  to 


NOYES  BROTHERS, 

MEN’S  OUTFITTERS, 

4 SUMMER  STREET,  . . BOSTON,  U.S.A. 


A yell,  a dash, 

A sudden  crash, 

A broken  fe.nce  and  boy. 

“Yer  d h — r r — unk — g — r r — u m p , 
G — rr — ump — yer  dh — rr — unk!” 
The  froggies  sing  for  joy. 


suggest  that  if  we  could  have  an  hour  a day  instead 
of  an  hour  a week  in  the  Gymnasium,  our  muscles 
would  increase  much  faster  than  at  present.  Can- 
not some  arrangement  be  made  so  that  we  can  use 
the  apparatus  after  school  ? We  feel  sure  that  under 
the  direction  of  the  leaders  everything  would  go  on 


Gentlemen’s  Hats 

I Fall  Styles 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 

Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN. 

Also  Caps,  Canes,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 

JOS.  A.  JACKSON, 

^ 412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


April  Fools’  Day. 


The  custom  of  playing  little  tricks  on  the  first  of 
April,  whereby  ridicule  may  be  fixed  on  unguarded 
individuals,  appears  to  be  universal  throughout 
Europe.  Oriental  scholars  say  that  it  is  connected 
with  an  immemorial  custom  among  the  Hindoos 
held  near  the  same  period  in  India,  towards  the  end 
of  March,  called  the  Huli  Festival,  when  mirth  and 
festivity  reign  among  the  Hindoos  of  every  class, 
and  people  are  sent  upon  errands  and  expeditions 
which  end  in  disappointment,  and  raise  a laugh  at 
the  expense  of  the  person  sent.  The  origin  of  this 
April  custom  seems  unknown  everywhere.  It  mav 
perhaps  have  an  allusion  to  the  mockery  of  our 
Saviour,  about  this  time,  by  the  Jews,  who  sent 
Him  hither  and  thither  from  Annas  to  Caiaphas,  and 
from  Pilate  to  Herod.  It  is  possible,  however,  that 
it  may  be  a relic  of  some  old  heathen  festival.  In 
England,  the  first  of  April  is  usually  termed  All 
Fools’  I)aj',  and  the  person  imposed  upon,  an  April 
Fool.  In  France,  this  person  is  called  tin fioisson  d' 
Avril\  in  Scotland,  a gowk.  Gowk  is  the  Scotch 
for  cuckoo,  and  also  signifies  a foolish  person.  The 
favorite  jest  in  Britain,  is  to  send  one  upon  an 


in  as  orderly  a manner  as  in  the  presence  of  the 
head-master,  and  we  hope  that  this  suggestion  may 
at  least  receive  a trial.  We  do  not  wish  to  be  fault- 
finding; we  are  duly  thankful  for  what  we  have; 
but  the  present  age  is  progressive  and,  like  Oliver 
Twist,  we  want  “more.” 


An  aspirant  for  the  position  of  public  school- 
teacher in  Illinois  answered  one  question  thus  : “A. 
Lincoln  diede  April  19,  he  was  berried  at  Spring 
field  111  over  the  Same  roote  in  which  he  went  to 
Washington.  The  cares  were  Draped  in  black  the 
principal  buildings  ever  person  wore  badge  of  mour- 
ning.” 


When  an  Austin  schoolmaster  entered  his  temple 
of  learning  a few  mornings  ago  he  read  on  the  black- 
board the  touching  legend,  “Our  teacher  is  a don- 
key.” The  pupils  expected  there  would  be  an  earth- 
quake, but  the  pedagogue  contented  himself  with 
adding  the  word  “driver”  to  the  legend,  and  opened 
school  with  prayer  as  usual. 


Bells  for  recitations  are  rung  by  electricity  at 
Am  hers  t. — Ex . 
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Our  Building. 


About  three  weeks  ago,  a member  of  the  Common 
Council  offered  an  order  looking  to  the  conversion 
of  our  school-building  into  a Public  Library,  and 
the  erection  of  a smaller  building  for  the  English 
High  and  Latin  Schools.  At  that  time,  the  propo- 
sition seemed  so  utterly  absurd  to  most  of  us  that  it 
attracted  but  little  attention.  But  since  several 
prominent  officials,  among  whom,  we  regret  to  learn 
are  members  of  the  School  Committee,  have  ex- 
pressed or  implied  their  approval  of  the  scheme,  it 
seems  to  be  time  to  utter  a protest  against  the  adop- 
tion of  the  measure.  The  gentleman  who  proposed 
the  change  supported  his  argument  by  statistics 
which  showed  the  large  cost  of  heating  and  caring 
for  the  building  and  he  made  much  of  the  fact  that 
only  about  one-half  of  the  building  is  occupied. 
The  single  alternative  offered  was  the  transfer  of  the 
out-lying  High  and  Latin  Schools  to  our  building. 
Although  the  change  is  advocated  as  a measure  of 
economy,  if  we  examine  into  the  matters  we  shall 
be  at  a loss  to  discover  how  it  can  be  supported  on 
that  ground.  In  the  first  place  we  maintain  that, 
without  very  extensive  and  costly  alterations,  the 
building  is  unsuitable  for  Libra^  purposes.  More 
clearl  y do  we  perceive  this  fact  when  we  reflect  upon 
the  requirements  of  a large  and  valuable  Public 
Library.  The  building  must  be  made  fire-proof  at 
a considerable  expense.  Besides  the  outlay  for 
the  alterations  of  this  building,  a large  sum  must 
be  added  for  the  erection  of  a building  for  the  officers 
of  the  Library.  Although  the  class  rooms  might 
serve  very  well  as  alcoves,  what  a host  of  attendants 
would  be  required,  and  how  much  time  would  be 
wasted  in  bringing  books  from  the  widely-scattered 
sections  to  a central  delivery  room,  how  much  must 


be  expended  to  put  in  a condition  to  be  utilized  the 
lecture  rooms,  the  rooms  specially  fitted  for  the 
study  of  Chemistry  and  Physics,  the  Gymnasium, 
the  Drill-Hall,  and  the  Exhibition  Halls.  Of  what 
use  would  be  the  carefully  arranged  system  of  ven- 
tilation designed  specially  for  the  School?  Would 
the  Library  attendants  use  the  yards  as  a play- 
ground ? Who  could  wish  to  see  our  beautiful  build- 
ing become  to  a great  extent  a mere  store-house  for 
musty  volumes!  Yet  we  do  not  doubt  that  such 
would  be  the  fact.  The  circulation  of  the  Library  is 
not  increasing,  on  the  contrary  it  has  lately  dimin- 
ished and  the  publication  of  many  hitherto  expen- 
sive books  in  a cheap  and  popular  form  will  still 
continue  its  influence  in  reducing  the  circulation  of 
all  public  libraries.  There  would  be  a gain  to  be 
sure,  in  making  the  reading-rooms  more  attractive, 
but  would  it  be  such  as  to  justify  the  change  ? We 
think  not.  The  situation,  too,  would  be  inconven- 
ient, the  proposed  site  near  the  Old  South  Church 
is  much  more  easily  accessible  to  the  residents  at 
the  West  End,  and  besides  is  in  the  line  of  the  city’s 
growth. 

It  is  to  be  expected  that  a due  sense  of  the  fitness 
of  things  will  restrain  our  City  Fathers  from  taking 
further  action  on  so  unwise  a proposal  unless  it  be 
to  refuse  its  adoption.  If  they  will  visit  our  build- 
ing we  shall  all  take  pleasure  in  pointing  out  to  them 
its  eminent  unfitness  for  a Library.  If  there  are 
any  Latin  School  boys  among  the  powers  that  be, 
we  appeal  to  them  to  raise  their  voices  in  our  be- 
half. Perhaps  the  more  recent  suggestion  to  take 
the  Girls’  High  School  building  and  transfer  its 
occupants  hither  may  meet  with  more  favor.  Cer- 
tainly, our  opposition  will  not  be  quite  so  bitter. 


The  A!neid. 


Book  Second. 


Since  parties  were  so  evenly  divided, 

The  horse’s  fate  remained  long  undecided. 

At  last  Laocoon  with  earnest  words  addressed 
The  meeting,  and  his  anxious  fears  expressed  : 
“What,  fellow  citizens!  how  can  you  be  so  green? 
There  may  be  something  bad  in  this  machine; 

It  may  be  infernal  and  contain  a lot 
Of  dynamite,  torpedoes,  and  what  not. 

Think  you  the  Greeks,  with  no  ends  of  their  own, 
Would  give  us  gifts?  Thus  is  Ulysses  known? 
There’s  something  wrong;  men  seldom  prove  so  kind 


When  they  have  nothing  practical  in  mind.” 
Laocoon  had  ceased  and  soon  withdrew. 

We  all  were  still  uncertain  what  to  do; 

But  all  our  doubts  at  last  were  dissipated 
By  an  event  that  none  anticipated. 

Laocoon  had  gone  in  bathing; — well, 

What  do  you  think  I am  about  to  tell  ? 

That  he  was  drowned  ? — I should  not  shudder  so, 

If  that  were  all.  He  had  the  cramp  ? Oh  no  ! 

Two — think  of  it,  now— two  (for  they  were  twins) 
Two  horrid  monster  lobsters  clutched  his  shins! 

As  clings  the  miser  to  his  hoarded  gold, 

As  clings  self-love  to  boastful  lies  once  told, 

As  clings  the  ship-wrecked  to  a floating  plank, 

So  clung  each  lobster  to  a helpless  shank. 

He  screams  ; we  run — not  to  his  aid — but  all 
To  take  the  horse  within  the  city  wall ; 

For  who  can  be  so  stupid,  not  to  see 
What  must  the  meaning  of  this  portent  be? 

Two  lobsters  by  some  god,  ’twas  clear,  were  sent 
To  inflict  on  him  a cruel  punishment, 

Which  proves  he  must  have  been  a wicked  man ; 
What  he  proposed,  then,  was  a wicked  plan  ; 

And  so,  it  follows,  we  must  take  to  Troy 
The  horse  he  madly  urged  us  to  destroy. 

A string  around  the  horse’s  neck  we  tie; 

Each  leg  with  wheels  we  thoughtfully  supply; 

To  let  it  pass,  our  gates  and  turrets  fall ; 

The  fatal  engine  scales  the  battered  wall; 

All  help;  “the  boys,  too,  sing  a sacred  song 
* Around  the  unmarried  girls ;”  it  moves  along. 

Oh  Ilium,  dwelling  of  the  gods!  Oh  Fate! 

Four  times  it  stuck  in  passing  through  the  gate; 
Four  times  the  whole  was  on  the  point  of  breaking; 
Four  times  those  heroes  got  a thorough  shaking. 
But  all  in  vain  it  was,  and  all  in  vain 
Cassandra  sang  her  melancholy  strain. 

Of  seers  and  prophets  she  has  proved  the  best, 

The  striking  opposite  of  all  the  rest, 

For,  strange  to  tell,  she  never  was  deceived, 

And,  stranger  still,  she  never  was  believed. 

J>0*This  highly  poetical  translation  was  given  at  a 
'recitation  not  long  ago.  The  words  are:  ‘ 1 Piter  i 
circum  innuptaeque  puellae  sacra  canunt." 


West  Point  Professor  to  Cadet  at  recitation, — 
“Supposing,  Sir,  that  with  your  command  formed 
in  hollow  square,  protecting  an  epaulement,  you 
were  attacked  at  a vulnerable  spot  by  a concentration 
of  the  surrounding  forces,  and  should  find  your 
hollow  square  filled  with  the  enemy,  what  would  be 
your  action?”  Cadet,  promptly, — “I  should  resign, 
Sir.” 
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Military.  ' 


REVIEW  OF  THE  MONTH. 

The  month  just  completed  has  worked  some 
changes  for  the  better  in  the  proficiency  of  the  differ- 
ent companies  of  this  battalion,  more  especially  in 
the  execution  of  the  manual. 

The  company  drills  have  been  continued,  and  they 
were  sorely  needed,  until  every  one  of  our  seven 
companies  has  been  worked  into  at  least  creditable 
shape.  The  platoon  wheels  ought  to  be  tended  to 
with  more  care,  for,  with  a platoon  front  of  only 
eight  files,  the  wheels  ought  to  be  almost  perfect. 
* Most  companies  make  bad  work  of  the  oblique 
marching;  this  is  inexcusable,  since  but  very  little 
attention  is  required  to  keep  the  fours  straight  and 
preserve  the  proper  intervals.  The  smaller  com- 
panies, keeping  in  view  the  prize  offered  for  their 
special  benefit,  have  put  in  some  very  effective  work 
during  the  month  and  show  an  interest  in  the  drill 
which  might  well  be  imitated  by  the  first  four  com- 
panies. 


Notes. 

The  officers’  sword-drills  have  been  well  attended, 
and  rapid  progress  has  been  made. 

The  Adjutants’  reports  for  March,  up  to  the  date 
of  this  issue,  show  the  average  attendance,  of  the 
battalion  to  have  been  295  : average  absent  15. 

Companies  A,  E and  F rank  first  in  attendance, 
showing  an  average  of  1 Is  absent  respectively. 

As  the  end  of  the  year  approaches,  the  officers 
naturally  feel  some  anxiety  about  their  companies. 
We  should  be  pleased  to  publish  answers  to  any 
questions  relating  to  tactics  which  may  be  sent  to  us. 

The  officers  of  the  1st  battalion(E.H.S.)held  an 
exhibition  drill  on  Friday,  March  17,  to  which  the 
officers  of  this  battalion  were  invited.  The  battalion 
drill  under  Major  Wainright  was  excellent,  especially 
the  movements  by  divisions.  The  company  drills 
which  followed  were  conducted  with  a certain  snap 
and  energy  which  was  gratifying  to  see.  The  dress- 
parade  under  Col.  Bayley,  appropriately  ended  the 
exhibition,  passing  off  without  the  slightest  jar. 


This  changeable  Spring  weather  has  had  the  usual 
effect  on  every-body’s  nasal  organ  and  we  often  think 
of  Virgil's  line.  “ rauco  strepuerunt  cornua  cantu.” 

■ — 

Through  the  kindness  of  the  managers,  tickets  for 
the  Concert  in  aid  of  the  Russian  Jewish  refugees 
were  presented  to  the  teachers  and  upper  classes  of 

our  school. 


Sports  and  Pastimes. 


H.  A.  A.  Games. 

The  first  winter  meeting  of  the  H.  A.  A.  took 
place  Saturday  March  11,  at  Hemenway  Gymnasium 
Cambridge.  In  point  of  attendance,  it  was  very 
successful.  Space  prevents  but  a cursory  notice  of 
the  events.  As  was  the  case  last  year,  the  contest 
on  parallel  bars  (the  first  on  the  programme)  was 
of  very  medium  excellence.  The  contestants  were 
all  ’83  men,  so  no  class  interest  was  evinced. 
Batchelder  was  the  winner  with  Morrison  second. 

In  the  middle  weight  wrestling  A.  R.  Crane  ’S4 
defeated  J.  H.  Atwood.  Two  bouts  of  sparring 
followed  in  the  first  of  which  W.  II.  Page  defeated 
F.  C.  Cobb,  after  a close  contest;  in  the  second,  Lee 
defeated  Biddle.  In  the  latter  bout,  Biddle  appeared 
to  the  best  advantage,  hitting  straight  to  the  front, 
though  with  less  effect  than  his  long  armed  oppo- 
nent. In  the  feather  weight  wrestling  that  followed 
A.  W.  Goodspeed  was  defeated  by  Davis  ’S3,  though 
Goodspeed  forced  him  at  first,  Davis  ended  the  round 
by  grasping  Goodspeed’s  ankles,  and  jerking  them 
from  under  him.  Davis  won  the  next  round  taking 
also  the  cup.  In  the  heavy  weight  wrestling  H.  M. 
Atkinson  ’84  won  easily.  The  heavy  weight  spar- 
ring followed,  the  contestants  being  R.  M.  Appleton 
and  L.  Bonsai.  Bonsai  was  the  livelier,'  but  in  the 
last  few  moments,  entirely  abandoned  his  guard 
giving  Appleton  full  play  at  his  face.  Middle 
weight  wrestling  followed,  which  was  made  very  | 
interesting  by  the  skill  of  Bangs,  S.  S.  in  falling  on 
his  stomach,  though  thrown  time  after  time.  Crane 
won  the  bout.  In  the  middle  weight  sparring  W.  H. 
Page  was  again  successful.  Feather  weight  wrest- 
ling followed,  for  skill  in  which  Carnochan, '85  to 
the  frantic  delight  of  the  Freshmen  was  awarded  a 
silver  cup.  Kip,  ’83  succeeded  in  putting  the  shot 
34  ft.  9 inches.  In  the  tug  of  war  (on  cleats)  the 
Sophomores  out-pulled  the  Freshmen  at  the  outset 
and  won  the  six  minute  pull  by  8 inches.  It  is 
hoped  that  the  classes  of  the  B.  L.  S.  who  are  to 
have  the  benefit  of  the  gymnasium  will  lose  no 
opportunity  to  fit  themselves  for  these  sports,  which 
are  yearly  increasing  in  popularity. 

NOTES. 


At  a meeting  of  the  inter-collegiate  Athletic  Asso- 
ciation, the  date  of  the  great  inter-collegiate  games 
was  fixed,  May  27.  The  games  will  take  place  at 
New  York.  All  winners  who  excel  college  records 


will  receive  medals,  and  the  college  which  scores  the 
most  points  will  receive  a set  of  colors  in  addition 
to  the  cup  which  is  given  to  the  winning  college. 

The  Union  Athletic  Club  of  Boston  will  give  a 
gymnastic  exhibition,  April  4.  Gold  and  Silver  Med- 
als will  be  the  prizes. 

The  National  Association  of  Amateur  Athletes 
will  have  their  championship  meeting  June  10, 
instead  of  Sept.  10,  as  heretofore. 

The  Harvard  Base-Ball  Nine,  has  eight  of  its  last 
year’s  members.  It  will  be  under  the  management 
of  Capt.  Olmstead. 


Editors’  Slate. 

The  cry  of  the  college  press:  “Help  us,  Cassius 
(cash  us),  or  we  perish. 

We  have  two  holidays  less  than  usual  this  year,  as 
Fast  Day  and  Good  Friday  come  in  the  April  vaca- 
tion. 

Professor — “Time  is  money : how  do  you  prove 
it?”  Student — “If you  give  25  cents  to  a couple  of 
tramps,  that  is  a quarter  to  two.” 

Latin  class  professor  to  student  (absent  minded) 
— “Please  translate  Instruxit  triplicem  aciem .” 
Student — “He  drew  three  aces.”  Slight  sensation  in 
class. 

March  1 was  the  1900th  anniversary  of  the  birth 
of  Virgil.  The  Pontifical  Seminary  celebrated  the 
occasion  by  reading  original  poems  in  honor  of 
Virgil.  Many  cardinals  and  other  distinguished 
persons  were  present. 


Our  Cabinet. 

With  the  Spring  awakening  of  the  organic  world, 
comes  the  prescribed  attention  to  that  subject  in  the 
Latin  School  course.  The  boys  of  sjven  rooms  now 
assemble  twice  a week  in  the  lecture  room  to  learn 
“How  Plants  grow  Gray,”  and  how  we  all  descended 
from  Grandfather  Gorilla  and  Great — great — great 
Grandfather  Amoeba. 

Apropos  of  the  general  awakening,  there  is  one 
representative  of  the  organic  world  that  will  not 
participate  in  the  festivities.  One  of  the  terrific 
cold  snaps  that  have  characterized  Vennor’s  “open 
winter,”  carried  off  our  only  remaining  alligator;  so, 
we  regret  to  say,  we  are  rather  short  of  live  reptiles 
just  now ; — in  fact,  we  have  only  a few  plebian 
tortoises  on  hand  at  the  present  writing. 

But  better  things  are  in  store.  A Natural  History 
Society  is  in  process  of  evolution  among  the  boys, 
and  the  very  least  we  can  expect  from  it  is  a plethoric 
herbarium  and  a well-filled  cabinet  of  animal  speci- 
mens. If  then  the  School  Board  will  open  their 
hearts  and  allow  us  one  or  two  Holmes’ class  micro- 
scopes and  a few  other  little  conveniences,  we  will 
not  positively  insist  on  a stuffed  plesiosaurus  nor  a 
megatherium  preserved  in  alcohol.  Whatever  else 
we  may  be,  we  are  determined  to4>e  reasonable. 


4 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


THE  LATEST 


IN 


STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


THE 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL 

M ERCHANT  TAILOR 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON  MASS. 


YOUTH’S 


SUITS. 


MOULTON  & BRADLEY, 

all  CLOTHIERS,  11= 


484  and  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


YOUTH’S 


OVERCOATS. 


Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7,  (up  two  fights ,) 

147  tremont  street,  cor.  west,  boston. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLE, 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  body.  Send  I 
3-cent  stamp  for  24-page  illustrated  catalogue,  containing  price-lists  and  full  information. 


The  Pope  Manufacturing  Company 


597  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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'NOYES  BROTHERS, 

Full  evening-  dress  shirts  arc  elegantly  made  by  Xoyes  Bros. 
J Travelling  and  “Steamer”  Shirts,  Pajamas  made  from  Cotton 
and  best  English  Flannels,  for  Fishing.  Yachting  and  Sleeping 

Cars,  at  Noyes  Bros. 

I English  waterproof  driving  and  street  coats  at  Noyes  Bros. 
London  tan  street  gloves,  $1.35  at  Noyes  Bros. 

New  French  Shirtings  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Fancy  Shirts,  Elegant  Designs,  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  Smoking  Jackets  and  Gowns  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  Cardigan  Riding  Jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Lawn  Tennis  shirts  caps  and  pants  at  Noyes  Bros. 

French  Night  Shirts  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Dress  Studs,  Dress  Hose,  and  Dress  Shirts  constantly  on  hand 
Spring  and  Summer  Underwear,  Balbriggan  Shirts,  Drawers 
and  Hose,  to  match  at  Noyes  Bros. 

s NOYES  BROTHERS, 

MEN’S  OUTFITTERS, 

4 SUMMER  STREET,  . . BOSTON,  U.S.A. 

Gentlemen's  Hats 

■ Spring  Styles 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 

Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN. 


Also  Caps,  Canes,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 


JOS.  A.  JACKSON, 

412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


America. 


Blue  are  the  skies  o’er  the  land  of  the  free, 

Our  own  America ! 

And  stirring  and  strong  is  the  voice  of  the  sea, 
On  the  shores  of  America. 

Free,  unrestrained,  the  strong  winds  roll 
The  clouds  of  America, 

And  nature’s  voice  like  a living  soul 
Thrills  all  America. 

Blow,  winds,  blow! 

Let  all  men  know 

The  strength  of  America. 

Blow,  winds,  blow! 

Upon  the  deep  descend, 

The  crested  billows  bend. 

And  dash  the  spray 
As  white  as  snow 
Against  the  mountains  grey 

Which  guard  America. 

Let  Italy  her  glory  boast, 

Let  Greece  her  templed  hills  : 

Nor  India’s  pearly,  coral  coast 
The  heart  with  rapture  fills 
As  when  we  hear 
The  name  so  dear 
Of  our  America ! 

Her  hills  are  temple  crowned, 

And  never  will  be  found 
Man’s  work  to  equal  these, 

The  venerable  trees, 

The  pillars  old, 

Centuries  old, 

That  stand 
So  grand 

For  worship  in  America. 


Ralph  Waldo  Emerson. 

Ralph  Waldo  Emerson,  essayist,  poet,  and  philos- 
opher, died  at  his  home  in  Concord,  Mass.,  at  8.50, 
P.M.  April  27. 

Emerson  was  born  in  Boston,  May  25,  1803. 
A hen  about  eight  years  of  age  he  entered  the  gram- 
mar school.  He  was  an  eager  reader,  and  speaking 
of  his  school  days  he  says  in  one  of  his  essays, 
“The  regular  course  of  studies,  the  years  of  aca- 
demical and  professional  education,  have  not  yielded 


me  better  facts  than  some  idle  book  under  the  bench 
at  the  Latin  School.  What  we  do  not  call  education 
is  more  precious  than  that  which  we  do  call  so.” 
When  Emerson  was  in  his  fourteenth  year  he 
entered  Harvard.  During  his  first  year  in  College 
he  was  the  “ president’s  freshman”,  running  on  his 
errands  and  making  his  announcements  for  him. 
He  has  been  described  as  being  then  “a  slender, 
delicate  youth,  younger  than  most  of  his  classmates, 
and  of  a sensitive,  retiring  nature.”  He  received 
according  to  his  own  statement,  but  little  instruction 
or  criticism  from  his  professors  that  was  of  value  to 
him.  His  favorite  study  was  Greek,  and  his  transla- 
tion of  the  classical  authors  -were  neat  and  happy. 
In  mathematics  he  could  make  no  headway,  and  in 
philosophy  he  did  not  get  on  very  well.  He  studied 
much  outside  of  the  prescribed  course.  He  early 
discovered  that  Shakspere  was  full  of  interest,  and 
became  very  familiar  with  the  great  poet.  He  had 
a taste  for  declamation,  in  which  he  was  excellent, 
and  thus  won  a Boylston  prize.  He  also  showed 
much  ability  in  composition,  and  what  he  wrote  was 
of  a marked  excellence.  In  his  junior  year  he  wrote 
an  essay  on  “The  Character  of  Socrates”,  for  which 
he  received  a Bowdoin  prize;  and  in  his  senior  year 
his  subject  was  “The  Present  State  of  Ethical  Phi- 
losophy”, for  which  he  received  the  second  prize. 
He  had  much  skill  in  making  poetry,  which  he  freely 
employed  for  college  purposes.  On  class  day  he 
was  the  poet,  and  his  verses  were  thought  to  be  very 
fine.  The  next  few  years  he  studied  theology  and 
in  1829  he  became  the  colleague  of  Henry  Ware, 
Jr.,  ot  the  Second  Church  in  Boston.  On  the  resigna- 
tion of  the  pastor  he  continued  his  labors.  During 
his  ministry  Emerson  took  a considerable  share  in 
the  public  affairs  of  the  city,  and  a deep  interest  in 
all  philanthropic  movements.  He  was  on  the  school 
committee,  chaplain  of  the  State  Senate,  and  on  the 
first  Sunday  in  June,  1832,  preached  the  charity  ser- 
mon at  the  Old  South  Church.  Even  at  this  early 
day,  when  all  the  pulpits  were  silent  on  the  subject 
of  slavery,  he  opened  his  church  to  the  anti-slavery 
agitators.  During  his  ministry  he  seems  to  have 
written  nothing  on  literary  themes,  at  least  nothing 
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was  published  from  his  pen.  Though  everything 
seemed  to  indicate  that  Emerson  would  lead  a useful 
and  successful  career  in  the  pulpit,  yet  in  the 
autumn  of  1832  he  resigned  his  place,  and  gradually 
withdrew  from  his  ministerial  labors.  The  follow- 
ing year  he  went  to  Europe.  While  in  England  he 
visited  Carlyle,  Wordsworth,  and  Coleridge.  On 
his  return  he  began  lecturing  in  Boston,  having 
removed  to  Concord.  It  was  about  this  time  that 
his  real  literary  career  began.  He  devoted  himself 
to  his  favorite  study,  the  nature  of  man  and  his  rela- 
tion to  the  universe.  lie  did  not  pretend  to  reason, 
but  to  discover;  he  announced,  but  did  not  argue. - 
Emerson  has  been  studied,  honored,  and  loved,  both 
at  home  and  abroad  more  than  any  other  American- 
scholar. 


Walter  Allen  Smith,  a graduate  of  Harvard  Col- 
lege in  the  class  of  1S80,  whose  death  has  been 
announced,  was  the  only  son  of  Charles  C.  Smith, __ 
a gentleman  well  known  in  this  city'.  While  a boy 
in  the  Latin  School  he  received  a prize  for  an  Eng- 
lish essay,  and  afterwards,  at  Harvard,  gained  the 
unexampled  distinction  of  three  Bowdoin  prizes  for 
compositions.  After  graduating  with  honorable 
mention  in  English  composition  and  political  econ- 
omy, Mr.  Smith  went  to  Europe  for  the  purpose  of 
further  education.  During  his  stay  in  Europe  he 
contributed  letters  on  various  interesting  subjects  to 
the  New  York  Nation,  the  New  York  Evening  Post, 
and  the  Boston  Daily  Advertiser.  When  about  to 
sail  for  home  he  was  seized  with  typhoid  fever,  and 
died  in  London  on  the  8th  of  April. 


A party  will  be  given  May  26th,  by  the  officers  of 
the  Latin  School  Battalion  in  the  Drill  Hall  from 
2.30,  to  5.30,  P.M. 


The  ^neid. 


Book  Second. 

There  was  a sound  of  revelry  by  night — 

In  fact,  you’ll  find  what  now  I have  to  write 
All  written  in  Childe  Harold,  canto  third, 

To  which  the  curious  reader  is  referred. 

But  one  important  thing  is  there  omitted 
Which  to  insert  I beg  to  be  permitted. 

Though  witty,  Byron’s  muse  is  sentimental, 
Unsteady  in  the  moral  and  the  mental ; 

But  mine  is  modelled,  for  the  greater  part, 

Our  wholesome  principles  of  classic  art, 

And  does  not  try  to  make  out  heroes  frantic 
With  patent  griefs,  despairs,  and  loves  romantic. 
Or  show,  in  sonnets  of  the  impassioned  school, 

That  pretty  girls  have  flirted  with  a fool. 

But  being  sensible,  my  lady  muse, 

To  notice  well  known  facts  will  not  refuse; 

For  instance,  she’ll  not  say  that  this  digression 
Is  the  effect  of  sudden  inspiration, 

But  honestly  and  simply  will  confess 
It  was  suggested  by  the  painful  stress 
Of  having  nothing  ready  for  the  press. 

I was  about  to  tell,  when  I digressed, 

Of  something  that  Lord  Byron  has  suppressed, 

The  revelry  was  more  than  just  a ball ; 

That  hardly  had  been  revelry  at  all. 

Our  noble  Trojans,  hearty  and  robust, 

Were  very  fond  of  going  “on  a bust;” 

That  day  some  slight  excess  might  be  forgiven 
Since  from  our  town  we  thought  the  foe  was  driven. 
Full  many  times  we  fill  both  plate  and  glass 
And  many  times  around  the  bottles  pass, 

Until,  stretched  here  and  there  upon  the  floor, 

Bv  ten  o’clock  W'e  all  begin  to  snore. 

The  Greeks  could  have  it  all  in  their  own  way 
For  buried  deep  in  wine  and  sleep  we  lay. 

And  I,  as  the  most  pious  and  robust, 

Had  had  the  largest  share,  it  was  but  just; 

But  then,  alas ! old  nature  is  so  blind 
To  m3'  prerogatives,  and  so  unkind, 

Naj',  so  unjust! — for  which  is  justice  true, 

To  give  the  same  to  all,  or  each  his  due? 

But  nature’s  undiscriminating  laws 
Hardheartedly  unite  effect  and  cause; 

Lest  ample  cause  its  due  effect  should  lack, 

The  nightmare  came  m3'  reeling  brain  to  rack. 

I see  dead  Hector’s  ghost,  unearthly  sight, 

Rise  up  before  me  to  a towering  height : 

His  feet  are  swollen;  in  his  matted  hair 
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The  blood  is  clotted;  all  his  wounds  are  bare; 
Unwonted  tears  his  bloodshot  e3re-balls  dim  ; 

’Tis  Hector  still,  but  oh  ! how  changed  from  him 
Who  to  the  hostile  gala's  pushed  the  fight, 

With  Vulcan’s  flames  and  Vulcan’s  armor  bright. 
Upon  this  sight,  in  wonder  and  amaze 
(As  Mrs.  Hemans  would  have  said)  I gaze; 

At  last  I say,  “O  Hector,  are  you  dumb? 

Tell  me  at  least  from  which  place  3’ou  have  come. 
You  don’t  look  happ3r ; tell  me  what  you  seek; 

Or  have  you  come  for  nothing?  speak,  speak,  speak.' 
The  vision  grew  more  hideous  as  I spoke; 

I could  not  bear  it  now,  I screamed,  I woke; 

But  scarcely  was  that  apparition  gone 
When  one,  more  horrible,  I looked  upon  : 

Men  see  in  dreams  the  sweetest  things  they  see, 
Would  that  the  saddest  but  a dream  might  be  ! 


Officers'  Party. 


A very  pleasant  party  was  given  b3'  che  officers  ot 
the  English  High  School  Battalion  in  the  Drill  Hall 
Friday  afternoon,  Ma3r  5.  The  hall  was  well  filled 
with  a large  and  brilliant  company.  The  floor  was. 
in  good  condition,  the  music,  which  was  furnished 
by  Edmands’  Orchestra,  was  excellent,  and  the  spa- 
cious hall  afforded  an  admirable  opportune  for 
dancing,  which  continued  from  2.30,  105.30,  P.M.I 
The  whole  affair  was  thoroughly  enjoyed,  and  the; 
hope  that  this  party  might  soon  be  followed  by  a 
similar  one,  was  expressed  by  man3'. 


B.  L.  S.  Association. 


The  annual  meeting  of  the  Boston  Latin  School! 
Association  was  held  at  the  school  building  on  the 
afternoon  ol  May  3rd,  the  president  C.  K.  Dillaway, 
in  the  chair.  Officers  were  elected  as  follows  ; Presi- 
dent, C.  K.  Dillaway;  Vice-president,  Rev.  E.  E. 
Hale;  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Grenville  H. 
Norcross;  Librarian,  Moses  Merrill;  standing  com- 
mittee, Henry  F.  Jenks,  Stephen  G.  Deblois,  Horace 
E.  Scudder,  William  Gallagher,  Jr.,  Henry  W. 
Haynes.  Suitable  resolutions  were  passed  on  the 
deaths  of  Dr.  Edward  P.  Reynolds,  one  of  the  oldest 
graduates  of  the  Latin  School,  and  Ralph  Waldo 
Emerson. 


The  members  of  the  Drum  Corps  are  circulating 
a petition  asking  the  authorities  for  a new  set  of 
drums. 
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Military. 


As  we  have  received  no  queries  relating  to  tactics 
up  to  this  date,  it  would  seem  that  all  of our  officers 

are  thorough  lj-  posted. 

It  appears  that  the  Adjutant  reports  that,  in  this 
Battalion,  the  average  April  attendance  at  drills  has 
been  281,  average  absence  22. 

Company  F heads  the  list  with  an  average  of  only 

one  absent. 

A few  days  ago,  one  of  the  Captains  in  this  Bat- 
talion was  heard  commanding  "Right  forward: 

I fours  left!”  a new  order,  to  be  found,  doubtless,  in 
a new  edition  of  the  tactics. 

Company  I,  2d.  Battalion,  gave  an  exhibition 
and  prize  drill  at  Lyceum  Hall,  East  Boston,  on  the 
evening  of  April  20th. 

The  drill  for  medals,  under  command  of  Captain 
I Whalon,  resulted  in  the  award  of  first  prize  to 
Serg’t.  Cook,  and  second  prize  to  Serg’t.  Mansfield. 
It  may  interest  our  officers  to  recall  the  successful 
j companies  at  the  last  three  prize  drills  held  by  this 
Battalion  : they  were  the  following: 


1879 

1st.  Prize,  Co.  D,  Capf.  Page. 
2d.  Co.  A,  Capt.  Porter. 

IS80. 

ist.  Prize,  Co.  A,  Capt.  Fenn. 
2d.  Co.  D,  Capt.  Twombly. 

1881. 

ist.  Prize,  Co.  A,  Capt.  Gilman 
2d.  Co.  C.  Capt.  Wetherbee. 

NOTES. 

Drum  Serg’t.  Beaumont  has  been  promoted  to  the 

rank  of  Drum  Major. 

The  2d.  Battalion  Bayonet  Squad  is  under  com- 
mand of  Major  II.  T.  Mann. 

The  prize  drills  of  the  three  battalions  will  take 
place  on  the  1st.  and  2d.  of  June. 

An  exhibition  drill  was  given  on  March  31st.  by 
the  Chauncey  Hall  Battalion. 

The  annual  parade  and  review  of  the  School  Regi- 
ment will  occur  the  19th,  of  May.. 

The  Institute  of  Technology  Battalion  had  a public 
drill,  followed  by  dancing,  at  their  armory  on  April 
28th. 

Company  C,  3rd.  Battalion,  held  a competitive 
drill  for  two  prize  medals,  on  Tuesday  May  2d.  at  2, 

P.M. 

In  the  1st.  Battalion,  the  Sword  Squad  is  com- 
manded by  Col.  Bayley,  the  Bayonet  Squad  by 

Capt.  Mandell. 

The  first  open-air  drill  of  the  season  was  held  on 
April  18th,  when  five  companies  of  this  battalion 

turned  out. 

The  3rd.  Battalion  Bayonet  Squad  badge  is  of  a 


very  neat  design,  and  with  its  red  ribbon  will  form 
a very  attractive  decoration. 

Sidney  Williams,  formerly  of  the  Latin  School, 
received  the  first  prize,  a beautiful  gold  medal,  at 
the  recent  prize  drill  of  the  Institute  of  Technology. 

Sports  and  Pastimes. 


Arrangements  have  now  been  made  so  that  most 
of  the  classes  of  the  school  will  have  access  to  the 
Gymnasium,  and  in  a very  short  time  the  whole 
school  will  be  allowed  to  use  it  under  certain  restric- 
tions. It  has  been  noticed  that,  among  those  who 
have  free  use  of  the  apparatus,  there  is  a tendency 
to  use  the  apparatus  in  a way  which  can  in  no  way 
benefit  the  beginners.  Excessive  exercise  on  the 
side  rings,  vaulting  bars,  parallel  bars  etc.,  brings  a 
heavy  strain  upon  the  muscles,  which  weakens  the 
body  to  a great  extent.  In  future  years,  if  not  the 
present,  there  will  be  yearly  exhibitions  of  progress 
and  skill  in  gymnastics,  to  which  friends  of  the 
school  will  be  invited. 

B.  L.  S.  vs.  City  Points. 

The  first  Base  Ball  match  played  b}-  the  B.  L.  S. 
nine,  took  place  Thursday,  May  11,  on  the  yEtna 
grounds,  South  Boston,  the  opponents  being  the 
City  Points.  The  game  was  a very  interesting 
exhibition  of  skill.  The  B.  L.  S.  nine  showed 
remarkable  strength  in  batting.  The  fielding, 
although  good,  will  improve  with  practice.  The  1 
efforts  of  the  City  Points  to  bat  the  pitching  of 
Twombly  were  unavailing  and  hardly  a base  hit  was 
made.  At  the  end  of  the  ninth  inning  the  score 
stood  iS  to  2 in  favor  of  the  B.  L.  S.  The  success 
of  the  game  was  for  the  most  part  due  to  the  excel- 
lent pitching  and  catching  of  Twombly  and  Nichols. 

The  B.  L.  S.  Base  Ball  nine  has  been  organized 
for  the  coming  ball  season  as  follows  : 

Captain,  G.  B.  Byrant  ’82,  3d,  b. 

Secretary,  I.  Louis  ’82,  c.f. 

A.  II.  Twombly ’83,  p.  E.  II.  Nichols  ’82,  c. 

F.  F.  Cutler  85,  1st  b.  M.  J.  Flaherty  ’S3,  2d  b 

S.  A.  Houghton  ’83,  s.s.  H.  Aborn  'S4,  l.f. 

E.  E.  Blodgett  ’83,  r.f. 

Swathmore  College,  Penn,  gave  an  athletic  exhib- 
ition April  29.,  for  which  event  the  Editor  of  this 
column  received  tickets  of  admission. 

Base  Ball  has  been  played  almost  every  pleasant 
day  for  the  last  two  weeks  by  the  members  of  the 
school,  on  the  “Back  Bay.”  From  what  we  have 
seen  we  anticipate  an  excellent  nine. 


The  B.  L.  S.  nine  has  received  a challenge  to  play 
Adams’  Academy,  at  Base  Ball. 

On  every  side,  there  are  signs,  that  the  coming 
season  in  Lawn  Tennis,  will  be  far  in  advance  of 
last  year.  At  Harvard,  practising  on  Forbes’ field 
takes  place  ever}'  day. 

The  Harvard  spring  games  take  place  May  20. 

The  Harvard-Yale  rowing  regatta  takes  place  June 
30.  at  New  London.  The  class  races  will  probally 
take  place  May  iS. 


Editors’  Slate. 


Prize  Drill  in  Boston  Theatre,  June  1 : Prize  Dec- 
lamation in  Music  Hall,  June  10th. 

An  entertainment  and  promenade  concert  in  aid  of 
the  Boston  School  Janitors’  Benefit  Fund,  will  be 
given  in  Odd  Fellows’  Hall,  Thursday  evening,  Mav 
iSth,  beginning  at  eight  o’clock.  Declamations  by 
George  Leahy,  S.  C.  Gould,  and  J.  W.  Strauss, 
selections  by  the  Emanon  Quartette,  and  a sword 
drill  by  the  officers  of  the  English  High  School 
Battalion,  will  be  among  the  attractions. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  School  Committee  on  Mar. 
2S,  the  Committee  on  High  Schools  reported  that 
they  were  in  favor  of  employing  a teacher  of  elocu- 
tion in  the  High  Schools  and  recommended  that 
Samuel  S.  Bloch  be  appointed  to  the  position.  At 
a later'  meeting  the  Committee  on  Accounts,  to 
whom  the  order  had  been  offered,  reported  in  favor 
of  its  adoption.  Therefore  it  is  quite  probable  that 
such  an  instructor  will  soon  be  appointed.  We 
hail  with  joy  the  advent  of  an  elocution  teacher. 
In  our  school  the  instructors  have  so  much  else  to 
do  that  they  can  with  great  difficulty  give  anything 
like  the  proper  time  to  this  important  branch  of  our 
education,  and  the  School  Committee  have  our  most 
hearty  thanks  for  the  interest  they  have  taken  in 
this  matter. 

The  request  made  in  the  last  Register  for  more 
time  in  the  Gymnasium  has  been  in  part  complied 
with,  and  more  liberty  there  has  also  been  granted. 
Muscular  developement  is  now  on  the  increase. 

It  appears  that  Ezekiel  Price  Greenleaf,  w ho  now 
resides  at  No.  72  Waltham  Street  in  Boston,  entered 
the  Latin  School  in  1800,  at  the  age  of  eleven  years 
and  is  now  the  oldest  living  pupil,  preceding  Rev. 
Dr.  Watson  and  Mr.  Ehenezer  Thayer  mentioned 
in  No.  4 of  the  Register,  by  some  five  fears. 

Francis  Mason  Fisher,  a member  of  the  Fourth 
Class,  died  Friday,  April  7th,  18S2,  aged  15  years,  6 
months,  18  days,  after  an  illness  of  three  weeks, 
during  which  severe  surgical  operations  wrere  en- 
dured by  him  with  patience  and  heroic  fortitude. 
His  funeral  was  attended  by  two  of  the  teachers  and 
a delegation  of  his  classmates. 
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BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 


THE 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 


STIFF  HATS. 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


Tsrz 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

M ENCHANT  TAILOR 

14  BG  ALSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  yackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON  MASS. 


YOUTH'S 


MOULTON  & BRADLEY. 

Ej|  CLOTHIERS,  IT 


YOUTH’S 


SUITS. 


484  and  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


OVERCOATS. 


Walter  K.  Fobes, 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7,  ( zip  two  flights ,) 

147  TREE  MONT  STREET,  COR.  WEST,  BOSTON. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLE, 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  bod)-.  Send 
3-cent  stamp  for  24-page  illustrated  catalogue,  containing  price-lists  and  full  information. 


The  Pope  Manufacturing  Company, 


¥// iiw 


597  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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NOYES  BROTHERS, 


Full  evening  dress  shirts  are  elegantly  made  by  Noyes  Bros. 
Travelling  and  “Steamer”  Shirts,  Pajamas  made  from  Cotton 
and  best  English  Flannels,  for  Fishing,  Yachting  and  Sleeping 

Cars,  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  waterproof  driving  and  street  coats  at  Noyes  Bros. 
London. tan  street  gloves,  $1.35  at  Noyes  Bros. 

New  French  Shirtings  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Fancy  Shirts,  Elegant  Designs,  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  Smoking  Jackets  and  Gowns  at  Noyes  Bros. 

English  Cardigan  Riding  Jackets  at  Noyes  Bros. 

Lawn  Tennis  shirts  caps  and  pants  at  Noyes  Bros. 

French  Night  Shirts  at  Noyes  Bros, 
j Dress  Studs,  Dress  Hose,  and  Drc>s  Shirts  constantly  on  hand 
;Spring  and  Summer  Underwear,  Baibriggan  Shirt-.  Drawers 
and  Hose,  to  match  at  Noyes  Bros. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

MEN’S  OUTFITTERS. 

4 SUMMER  STREET,  . . BOSTON,  U.S.A. 


Gentlemen's  Hats 


A Calm. 


When  the  towering  heights  of  the 
middle  heavens 

Deep  down  in  the  ocean  appear, 

How  pleasant  to  see  the  great 
summer  ciotids 
Reflect  in  the  water  so  clear. 

There  are  trees  above, 

There  are  trees  below, 

Huge  rocks  and  sloping  hills; 

And  another  Sun  with  its  mellow  glow 
The  pictured  landscape  fills. 

The  deep,  silent  mountains  beneath 
the  calm  wave 

Uphold  their  companions  above. 

Until  hurrying  winds  from 
the  breezjr  west 

Sky,  mountains,  and  landscape 
remove. 


Military. 


1st  Battalion. 

Major  A.  Wainwright. 

2nd  Battalion. 

Major  H.  T.  Mann. 

3d  Battalion.  nf>.  1 

Capt.  W.  W.  Marvin,  acting  major. 

The  line  of  march  did  not  differ  materially  from 
that  of  last  year,  the  time  taken  in  covering  the  dis- 
tance being  about  two  hours.  At  noon  the  regi- 
ment reached  the  Common,  and  went  through  the 
usual  ceremonies  of  review  and  dress  parade,  being 
handled  as  a brigade  under  Col.  Bayleyas  Brigadier 
General  and  Lt.  Col.  Santayana  as  Adjt.  General. 
The  review  was  gone  through  with  in  very  commend- 
able style,  the  2d  Battalion  carrying  off  the  palm 
for  marching.  After  the  review  a brigade  dress 
parade  was  held  in  which  the  3d  Battalion  was  con- 
spicuous by  the  excellence  of  its  manual. 

The  regiment  turned  out  with  well  filled  ranks, 
about  950  men  being  in  line.  The  3d  Battalion, 
which  brought  up  the  rear,  labored  under  the  dis- 
advantage of  having  no  music  to  march  bv,  for  the 
band  and  drum  corps  at  the  head  of  the  regiment 
were  so  far  away  that  the  sound  of  the  base  drum 
could  only  be  heard  at  rare  intervals. 

NOTES. 


Spring  Styles 

ALL  CHOICE  FINE  GOODS. 

Many  of  our  Styles  are 

ESPECIALLY  ADAPTED  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN. 

Also  Caps,  Canes,  Umbrellas, 
Etc. 


JOS.  A.  JACKSON, 

412  WASHINGTON  ST. 


Tiie  School  Regiment  Parade. 

Every  preparation  had  been  made  for  the  parade 
of  our  regiment  to  take  place  on  Friday,  May  19th. 
But  for  the  whole  week  previous  the  rain  fell,  and 
when  Friday  morning  came  it  onl\-  ushered  in  an- 
other of  the  gloomy  series  of  rainy  days.  In  des- 
peration the  parade  was  postponed  to  May  24th. 
and  for  a time  it  seemed  as  if  we  must  again  meet 
disappointment,  but  when  Wednesdav  morning 
came  it  brought  with  it  a cloudless  sky  and  a cool 
breeze,  a perfect  day,  in  fact,  as  far  as  weather  con- 
ditions went,  but  the  seven  days  of  rain  had  put  the 
streets  into  rather  slimy  shape  for  marching.  At 
ten  o'clock  the  different  commands  reported  at  the 
Central  Armory,  and  shortly  after  the  line  was 
formed  and  put  in  motion,  in  the  following  order. 

Platoon  of  Police. 

Boston  Cadet  Band. 

Regimental  Drum  Corps. 

Col.  E.  B.  Bayley. 

Lt.  Col.  G.  Santayana. 

Staff. 


The  petition  of  the  drum  corps  for  a new  supply 
of  drums  was  not  successful,  but  the  old  drums  were 
repaired. 

By  the  resignation  of  Major  Smith  the  command 
of  the  3d  Battalion  devolved  upon  Capt.  Marvin,  of 
Co.  A,  the  senior  captain  of  the  battalion,  and  the 
Bayonet  Squad  was  taken  in  charge  bv  Capt.  Frye, 
of  Co.  C. 

The  prize  drill  of  Co.  C,  3d  Battalion,  was  held 
on  May  4.  The  contest  was  very  close  and  it  was 
extremely  difficult  to  decide  to  whom  the  medals 
should  go.  Finally  the  judges,  Capt.  Marvin  and 
Lieuts.  Strauss  and  Nichols,  awarded  the  first  prize 
to  2d  Sergt.  Perkins,  and  the  second  prize  to  1st 
Sergt.  Houghton. 

On  Decoration  Day  six  companies  of  the  regi- 
ment turned  out  as  an  escort  to  Mayor  Green  and 
the  members  of  the  city  government.  Col.  Bayley 
was  in  command  of  the  battalion,  which  was  head- 
ed by  the  Stoneham  Military  Band.  The  compan- 
ies were  not  very  large,  the  total  being  1S7  men. 

Company  F.  2d  Battalion,  held  a prize  drill  at 
Charlestown,  on  April  27. 
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Press  of  Frank  J.  McQueeney,  353  Washington  St. 

{Military,  continued  J 

Under  command  of  Capt.  II.  F.  Smith  the  com- 
pany went  through  a long  list  of  movements  in  a 
style  which  showed  that  their  drill  hours  have  not 
been  wasted.  After  a short  bayTonet  drill  the  com- 
pany drilled  for  medals,  which  were  awarded  to 
Sergt.  Towle  and  Corp.  Furnald. 

Ch.uncey  Hall  Prize  Drill. 

The  Chauncey  Hall  Cadet  Battalion  held  its 
annual  prize  drill  at  the  Mechanics  Building  on  May 
19th.  The  corps  turned  out  with  four  companies, 
about  150  men,  under  command  of  Major  A.  H. 
Brown. 

The  audience  was  large  and  very  enthusiastic, 
each  good  point  in  the  drill  being  loudly  applauded.' 

The  company'  drills  were  good,  though  none  of 
them  were  of  striking  excellence. 

Major  Brown  put  the  battalion  through  a splendid 
battalion  drill,  executing  a larger  list  of  movements 
than  most  School  organizations  are  accustomed  to 
do. 

At  dress  parade  the  judges  awarded  the  first  prize 
for  company'  drill  to  Co.  B,  Capt.  Roberts,  and 
awarded  medals  for  individual  drill  to  Corp.  Follet,  • 
Private  Prentice,  and  Sergt.  Coffin. 

A large  number  of  3d  Battalion  officers  attended 
the  drill,  and  expressed  themselves  as  well  pleased 
with  the  exhibition. 


THE  rTlNEID. 


<7 


Book  Second. 


I was  awakened  by  a dreadful  noise ; 

Down  every  street  there  ran  a stream  of  boys ; 
Teams  rattled  by,  the  air  with  veils  resounded  : 

In  fact  ’twas  clear  the  fire  alarm  had  sounded. 

I learned  then  that  the  Greeks  of  Troy  were  masters, 

And  I expected  nothing  but  disasters 

But  e’en  that  knowledge  could  not  make  me  stay; 

I wished  to  join  the  crowd  without  delay; 

For  there  are  some  that  sooner  would  expire 
Than  not  be  in  the  way  at  every  fire. 

So  furiously  I rushed  to  meet  my  death 
That  I was  very  soon  quite  out  of  breath. 

I had  to  stop  : to  me  it  then  occurred 
_ That  fearful,  needless  dangers  I incurred. 

The  brazerf-coa,ted  Greeks  were  in  the  town, 

And  I had  only  on  my  dressing  gown. 

This  midnight  summons  rang  the  war’s  alarms, 
And  it  behooves  the  brave  to  die  in  arms. 

Then  happily'  I saw  iust  at  my  feet 
A murdered  Greek  outstretched  there  in  the  street. 

I put  his  armor  on.  that  this  disguise 
M ight  blunt  the  sharpness  of  Greek  spears  and  ey'es. 
In  war  ’tis  as  in  politics,  you  know, 

Honor  and  fraud  are  all  one  in  a foe. 

Ashes  of  Troy  and  of  my'  home  ! be  ye 
My'  witnesses  : I swear,  I did  not  flee 
From  any'  battle  or  from  any  strife 
Except  when  there  was  danger  of  my  life, 

And,  but  for  fate,  I might  have  chanced  to  die. 

Yes.  none  had  e’er  as  large  a share  as  I 
Of  that  consummate  valor  in  his  heart 
Of  which  discretion  is  the  better  part. 

On  every  side  the  Greeks  and  fate  prevailed; 

To  fight  with  them  would  little  have  availed. 

But  I encountered  one  on  whom  to  wreak 


“If  Priam  could  be  saved  or  Priam’s  land 

They  had  been  saved,”  said  she,  “by  your  right  hand. 

Enough  of  them.  But  look  out  now,  my  son, 

For  your  own  father,  wife,  and  little  one. 

_To  blame  ray  lovely'  Helen  were  a shame ; 

It  is  the  gods,  the  gods,  y'ou  ought  to  blame. 

Do  what  your  mother  bids,  that  all  may  say 
I've  brought  you  up  in  a right  pious  way.” 

Thus  spoke  my  goddess  mother:  as  I heard 
I hastened  to  obey'  her  timely'  word. 

And,  under  cover  of  the  friendly  ni  ght, 

To  save  myself  and  family  by  flight. 

Now  suddenly  there  went  forth  a report 
Throughout  the  world  of  a most  painful  sort. 

There  is  a kind  of  being  whom  in  speed 
“No  other  form  of  evil  can  exceed  ; 

He  waxes  strong  through  change  and  agitation, 
And  gets  his  living  by  exaggeration; 

At  first  all  smiles,  politeness,  deference, 

Soon  queries  endless,  boundless  impudence. 

He  has  wide-open  ears  and  watchful  eyes 
As  many  as  his  quills,  and  garbles  lies 
A.s  many  as  the  questions  that  he  plies. 

As  much  the  publisher  he  is,  in  sooth, 

Of  falsehood,  as  the  herald  of  the  truth. 

This  race  men  name  the  newspaper  reporters, 

But  all  immortals  call  them  the  distorters. 

Hear  how  into  their  hands  we  heroes  fall, 

And  from  one  slander  learn  to  know  them  all, 

The  manner  of  my  famous  flight  from  Troy 
With  my  dear  father  and  mv  little  bov, 

Was  not  that  which  some  laughter-loving  scribe 
Has  taken  cruel  pleasure  to  describe. 

I did  not  sling  Anchises  on  my  back 
As  if  the  old  gentleman  had  been  a pack; 

I took  my  father  with  me  in  a hack, 

Of  which  in  Troy,  of  course,  there  was  no  lack. 
Besides,  who  could  have  told  that  mean  reporter 
I ever  was  a packman  or  a porter? 

Or  who  can  say,  if  their  lives  are  surveyed, 

That  heroes  ever  had  an  honest  trade  ? 


Now  is  the  season  when  ’82  men  can  be  seen  as- 
cending toward  the  hall  with  a pencil  behind  each 
ear  and  a sad  and  flitting  smile  upon  their  faces. 
Once  there,  each  provides  himself  with  one  of  those 
printed  sheets  which  the  all-wise  supervisors  send 
us,  then  entrenches  himself  behind  a huge  drawing 
board,  like  the  “man-encircling  shield”  of  the  Iliad, 
and  for  two  hours  such  silence  reigns  that  vou  can 
almost  hear  the  men  think. 


After  the  prize  drill  of  our  battalion  Lieut-Col. 
Santayana  entertained  the  officers  at  an  informal 
spread  at  Tufts. 


The  vengeance  that  my  baffled  rage  did  seek, 

For  I met  Helen  : was  she  not  a Greek  ? 

I had  not  had  good  luck  when  fighting  men ; 
Here  was  a woman;  I might  try'  again. 

Her  murder  would  have  been  a culmination 
Suiting  the  hero  and  the  situation, 

But  suiting  neither,  may  be,  quite  as  well 
As  what  instead  now  actually'  befell. 

I know  not  how,  the  nightmare  came  once  more, 
No  doubt  for  the  same  reason  as  before : 

But  this  was  less  surprising  than  the  other: 

It  was  not  Hector  now,  it  was  my  mother. 


My  little  son  Julus  was  conveyed 
In  his  own  baby  carriage  bv  the  maid. 

How  cruel  to  have  made  him  run  a race 
With  one  who  flees  from  foes  at  such  a pace ! 

For,  though  my  arms  in  battle  are  not  strong, 

For  flight  my  legs  are  fortunately  long. 

f 

A committee  has  been  appointed  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  a class  dinner  to  be  given  by  '82  at  some 
time  during  this  month. 
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Sports  and  Pastimes. 


Latin  School  vs  Somerville  High. 

The  B.  L.  S.  team  met  the  nine  of  the  Somerville 
High  School,  on  the  grounds  of  the  latter,  on  May 
26th,  and,  after  an  exciting  game,  won  by  a score  of 
8 to  4.  Both  at  the  bat  and  in  the  fielding  the  Somer- 
ville nine  proved  to  be  the  most  able  antagonists 
whom  we  have  as  yet  encountered.  The  interest  of 
the  game  was  centred  upon  the  efforts  of  the  pitch- 
ers to  puzzle  the  men  at  the  bat;  in  this  Twombly, 
of  the  B.  L.  S.  was  entirely  successful,  and  man 
after  man  of  the  Somerville  team  retired  after  una- 
vailing efforts  to  hit  the  parabolic  curves  which 
Twombly  imparted  to  the  sphere.  Blodgett,  of  the 
B.  L.  S.,  won  well  deserved  applause  by  a beautiful 
one-handed  catch,  after  a long  run  from  centre-field. 
The  captain  of  the  Somerville  nine  was  the  most 
efficient  man  of  our  opponents;  each  time  he  ap- 
peared at  the  bat  the  Scorer  recorded  a base  hit  to  his 
credit.  Though  the  game  was  only  played  through 
seven  innings  there  were  several  “kicks”  against 
the  decisions  of  the  umpire.  E.  Bright,  but  these 
were  promptly  put  down,  much  to  the  satisfaction 
of  the  spectators. 

Latin  School  vs  Adams  Academy. 

As  the  result  of  a challenge  issued  some  time  ago. 
our  nine  took  the  noon  train  for  Quincy,  on  May 
29th,  to  play  the  Adams  Academy  team. 

At  Quincy  our  men  were  met  by  representatives 
of  the  Academical  ball-players,  who  showed  them 
every  attention  and  escorted  them  to  the  field  Of 
the  game  little  need  be  said;  it  was  very  uninteres- 
ting in  its  details,  for  while  our  opponents  were  at 
the  bat  our  fielders  stood  idly  at  their  posts,  their 
“occupation  gone”,  and  while  the  Quincy  men  held 
the  field,  there  might  have  been  seen  an  uninterrup- 
ted caravan  of  Latin  School  ball-thumpers  trotting 
briskly  around  the  circuit  of  the  bags.  The  score 
tells  the  story:  B.  L.  S.  25  runs.  Adams  1 run.  As 
usual  Twombly’s  circumvolvulatory  delivery  found 
no  men  capable  of  learning  its  intricacies,  and  great 
credit  is  due  to  him  and  to  Nichols,  who  unflinch- 
ingly faced  the  swift  balls  sent  in  to  him.  The 
scorer  of  the  B.  L.  S.  team,  E.  Bright,  received  a 
painful  reminder  of  the  rigidity  of  the  average  base 
ball,  being  struck  heavily  on  the  cheek  by  a swift 
foul,  (the  ball  was  ruined.) 

Notes. 

July  1st  is  the  day  set  for  the  annual  race  between 
the  Harvard  and  Columbia  Freshman  crews. 

The  B.  L.  S.  nine,  somewhat  encouraged  by  it' 
recent  successes,  will  challenge  the  Harvard  Fresh- 
man nine  at  an  earl}-  date. 

The  date  of  the  next  game  in  the  Harvard-Yale 
•base-ball  game  series,  has  been  chan  -d  to  June  22. 
The  game  will  be  played  on  Jarvis  Field. 


The  annual  class  races  at  Yale  were  rowed  May 
17th.  The  Juniors  and  Sophomores  finished  in  the 
order  named  after  a well  contested  race. 

The  Harvard  Athletic  Association  held  its  Spring 
meeting,  postponed  on  account  of  rain,  on  May  22d. 
The  medals  awarded  were  of  extremely  neat  design 
and  workmanship. 

Capt  Bryant,  on  behalf  of  the  Latin  School  Nine, 
wishes  to  express  his  thanks  for  the  liberal  manner 
in  which  the  whole  school  has  responded  to  the  ap- 
peals made  to  them  for  financial  support.  He  is 
confident  that  the  men  by  whom  he  is  supported  will 
do  nothing  to  destroy  the  record  which  they  have 
built  for  themselves  this  season. 

The  Harvard  Class  races  resulted  in  a procession 
which  was  headed  by  ’82,  and  whose  rear  was  closed 
up  by  ’85.  The  middle  was  filled  by  ’S3  and  ’84. 
Although  the  Freshman  crew  has  such  important 
races  on  its  hands  it  did  not  show  up  as  well  as  it 
should  have,  there  is  time  enough  left,  however  for 
a steady  course  of  training  to  work  the  much  needed 
improvement. 


Matris  Alma: 

In  Tecta  Nova  Introitus. 

MDCCCLXXXI. 

Cum  patres  nostri  posuere  sedes 
Inter  intonsos  tumulos,  pusillam 
Te  fovebant  hie  pietate  moti, 

Mater  et  altrix. 

Plus  ducentos  dein  hominum  per  annos 
Siecla  transibant,  humilique  tecto 
Naviter  claros  juvenes  alebat 
Cara  magistra. 

Principes  et  qui  tonitru  domabat. 
Agmen  heroum  patriae  salutem 

Qui  receptabant  gladiis,  meabant 
Inter  alumnos. 

En  sacratos,  juridicos,  disertos, 

Gentis  humanae  stabiles  amicos 
Integros  cives  “scelerisque  puros” 

Mater  alebat. 

Nunc  domus  surgit  foribus  superbis, 
Atriis  et  marmoreis;  et  intus 
Laureos  natis  tribuens  honores 
Praisidet  ipsa. 

Hue  senes  grati  juvenesque  docti 
Ad  novos  fontes  adeunt  Camenum 
Clariores  qua  modulantur  undis 
Carmina  rivi. 

Auream  frondem  cupide  petunt,  quae 
Ducit  omnes  ad  taciturna  regna 
Qua  beati  prwteriti  loquuntur 
Ore  silenti. 

Quanta  vis  est  indomiUeque  mentis 
Sic  adeptum  robur;  et  inde  quanto 
Altius  tendunt,  comitante  Musa 
Temporis  acti ! 

Sa-culum  salve  sapientiorum 
Gloria  pr.tstans  meliusque  nostra 
Forsitan:  sis  mox  utinam  per  omnes 
Nobile  gentes ! 


Et  precor,  Mater  mea,  sis  perennis; 
Dumque  vocales  dominantur  artes, 
Suasionis  vim  doceas  per  orbem 
Sceptra  tenentis, 


REMOVAL  OF  THE  OLD  SCHOOL. 

18S1. 

Mother  and  Nurse  ! When  erst  our  sires 
Mid  the  wild  hills  their  homes  made,  thee 
With  pious  care  though  small 
They  cherished  here. 

Through  more  than  ten  score  years  the  race 
Moved  by,  and  she  in  humble  cot. 

Dear  mistress,  zealous  aye, 

The  bright  youths’  fed. 

Passed  in  her  ranks  the  foremost  men 
With  him  who  tamed  the  thunder’s  bolt, 

And  hero  bands  whose  swords 
Their  country  saved. 

Lo  hallowed  priests,  judges, and  those 
Of  potent  speech,  firm  friends  of  man, 

Just  citizens  and  pure 

The  mother  bred, 

Now  with  proud  portals  and  with  halls 
Of  marble  rises  her  new  home  ; 

And  there  enthroned  she  deals 
Her  meed  of  boys. 

Here  elders  glad  and  learned  youths 
Come  to  fresh  fountains  of  the  Nine 
And  brighter  streams  whose  waves 
Beat  melodies. 

With  zeal  they  seek  the  golden  leaf 
Which  leads  them  all  to  noiseless  realms 
Wherein  the  blissful  dead 

Though  silent  speak. 

What  power  is  theirs  thus  gained,  what  nerve 
Of  thought ! How  loftier  is  their  flight 
When  soars  with  them  on  wing 
The  ancient  Muse  1 

Hail  race  of  wiser  men  to  come, 

In  glory  foremost,  passing  ours 
Mayhap  ! Be  thou  soon  famed 
The  nations  through  ! 

And  O my  Mother,  ljve  for  aye ! 

And  long  as  vocal  arts  prevail, 

Persuasion’s  power  impart, 

That  sways  the  world  ! 

EPES  SARGENT  DIXWELL, 
April,  1881. 

We  are  obliged  to  defer  the  report  of  the  prize 
drills  of  the  three  battalions  until  our  next  issue, 
owing  to  lack  of  space  in  our  columns. 

Our  lists  of  exchange  is  growing  beautifully  less, 
evidently  the  hot  weather  is  proving  too  much  for 
the  editorial  staff  of  some  of  our  contemporaries. 

The  Class  of  ’82  voted  against  having  a group 
picture  taken,  and  in  favor  of  having  single  portrait' 
of  cabinet  size.  Most  of  the  photographs  have  now 
been  received. 

Recently  a Harvard  man  stopped  at  a New  York 
news  stand  and  asked  for  a Boston  Herald.  Some- 
what to  his  surprise  the  boy  replied,  “We  dont  keep 
none  of  them  village  newspapers  at  this  establish- 
ment. mister".  The  Harvard  man  was  crushed,  and 
walked  on. 
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BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS,  BOSTON  SCHOOL 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 
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14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  fackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON  MASS. 


YOUTH’S 


SUITS. 


MOULTON  & BRADLEY 

CLOTHIERS,  11= 


484  AND  486  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


YOUTH’S 


OVERCOATS. 


Boston. 


Walter  K.  Fobes; 

(Graduate  of  Boston  University  School  of  Oratory,  and  author  of  “Elocution  Simplified,”) 

TEACHER  OF  ELOCUTION, 

Will  receive  pupils  at  Room  7.  ( up  two  flights,) 

-147  tremont  street,  cor.  west,  boston. 


A BICYC 


H 


The  Bicycle,  as  a permanent,  practical  road-vehicle,  is  an  acknowledged  fact,  and  the  thousands  in  daily  use  are 
constantly  increasing  in  numbers.  It  combines  speed  and  endurance  that  no  horse  can  equal,  and  for  pleasure  or  health  is 
far  superior  to  any  out-door  sport.  The  art  of  riding  is  easily  acquired,  and  the  exercise  is  recommended  by  the  medical 
profession  as  a means  of  renewing  health  and  strength,  as  it  brings  into  action  almost  every  muscle  of  the  body.  Send 
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Exeunt  Omnes. 


Indulgent  Patrons;  this 
Most  positively  is 
Our  last  appearance  here; 

But,  if  you  like  our  play, 

With  altered  cast  it  may 
Be  played  again  next  year. 

We’re  amateurs  at  best, 

But  this  is  not  a test 
Of  what  we  yet  may  do  ; 
Unpracticed  at  the  start, 

Each  had  to  learn  his  part 
And  put  his  business  through. 

For  vour  attention  now 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  bow 
To  galleries  and  stalls; 

And,  if  you  grant  applause, 
Your  kindness  is  the  cause. 
Adieu:  the  curtain  falls. 

Military 


The  Prize  1)rili.s. 

For  the  officers  of  this  regiment  the  great  and 
crowning  event  of  the  whole  year  is  the  prize  drill 
with  which  each  battalion  closes  its  year's  work  in 
drill.  It  is  an  event  to  which  we  have  looked  for- 
ward with  both  hope  and  misgiving,  for  we  are  never 
sure  to  which  of  our  companies  the  prizes  will  go 
until  that  ordeal  on  the  stage  before  the  eyes  of 
judges  who  are  both  rigid  and  impartial  in  their 
decisions.  As  usual,  the  drills  were  held  on  the 
stage  of  the  Boston  Theatre,  the  best  place  in  the 
citv  for  company  drill,  since  every  movement  can 
be  clearly  seen  by  the  judges. from  their  seats  in  the 
orchestra.  We  will  glance  at  the  result  of  the  three 
drills,  taking  the  battalions  in  the  order  in  which 
the  drills  were  held. 

Third  Battalion. 

The  day  set  for  the  drill  of  this  battalion  was 
Thursday,  June  1st.  Unfortunately  the  first  part  of 
the  afternoon  proved  rainy,  and  the  battalion 
marched  to  the  theatre  by  companies  instead  of 
marching  as  a battalion  with  the  band.  Notwith- 


standing the  rain,  the  theatre  was  packed,  and  as 
Capt.  Payne  marched  upon  the  stage  with  his 
company  the  applause  was  deafening.  The  list  of 
movements  comprised  26  exercises  in  the  school  of 
the  company,  and  each  company  went  through  them 
in  a way  that  reflected  credit  on  its  officers.  After 
Co.  E,  under  Capt.  Payne,  had  gone  through  the 
list,  Capt.  Barnes  marched  on  with  Co.  B,  this 
company  gave  a good  exhibition  and  was  followed 
by  the  “ponies’”  Co.  G,  Capt.  Slattery,  their  drill 
was  one  of  the  finest  ever  given  by  a pony  company 
within  the  writer’s  rememberanoe,  and  the  applause 
was  deservedly  prolonged  and  loud.  Capt.  Marvin 
then  marched  on  with  Co.  A,  a company  which  had 
held  the  best  drill  record  during  the  year  and  which 
the  writer  had  named  for  first  place.  Co.  F,  under 
Capt.  Bartlett,  followed  and  made  a strong  effort 
for  the  prize.  Next  came  Co.  C,  commanded  by 
Capt.  Frye,  this  company  surprised  every'  one  by 
its  proficiency,  for  its  past  record  has  never  been 
especially  brilliant.  Last  of  all  Co.  D marched  on. 
under  Capt.  Fraser,  and  bv  m excellent  drill  m t an 
appro;  ■ . close  to  the  contest.  The  next  number 

1 on  the  programme  was  a sword  drill,  under  com- 
mand of  Lieut.  Col.  Santayana,  an  exercise  which 
never  fails  to  be  applauded.  Then  Adjt.  Ilarding 
marched  on  with  the  prize  squad,  28  men,  four  irom 
each  company,  and  under  his  command  the  squad 
drilled  for  the  individual  medals,  being  gradually 
reduced  until  only  four  men  were  left.  The  next 
feature  was  the  bayonet  squad  drill,  under  Capt. 
Frye,  the  display'  was  perfect,  no  error  being  made 
by'  any  of  the  men.  After  an  exhibition  by  the 
drum  corps,  a battalion  drill  was  held  and  by  some 
most  mysterious  process  line  was  formed  for  dress 
parade,  under  Lieut.  Col.  Santayana.  At  the  close 
of  the  dress  parade,  Adjt.  Gen.  Berry  came  forward 
and  announced  that  the  judges,  Col.  Bancroft  and 
Majors  Matthews  and  Duchesney,  had  awarded  the 
prizes  as  follows  : First  Prize  to  Co.  C,  Capt.  J.  A. 
Frye,  1st  Lieut.  W.  F.  Osgood,  2d  Lieut.  I.  Louis 
; Second  Prize  to  Co.  A,  Capt.  W.  M.  Marvin.  1st 
Lieut.  J.  II.  Huddleston,  2d  Lieut.  G.  B.  Bryant. 
Special  Prize  to  Co.  E,  Capt.  J.  II.  Pavne,  Jr.  1st 
Lieut.  C.  P.  Sullivan,  2d  Lieut.  E.  Bright. 

The  prizes  for  individual  drill  were  awarded  to  Sgt. 
Currier  of  Co.  B,  and  Corp.  Leahy  of  Co.  G.  Lieut 
J.  G.  Howard  acted  as  Officer  of  the  day,  After  the 
drill  the  battalion  marched  back  to  the  armory  and 
disbanded,  not  to  fall  in  again  until  next  September 
at  which  time  the  new  officers  will  assume  com- 
mand. 
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{Military,  continued.) 

Second  Battalion. 

Major  Mann  marched  his  command  to  the  theatre 
at  9.30  A.M:  on  Friday,  June  2d.  and  the  entire 
forenoon  was  occupied  by  the  drill.  The  companies 
came  upon  the  stage  in  the  following  order: 

1.  Co.  B,  Capt.  Snell.  5.  Co.  A,  Capt.  Perrin. 

2.  Co.  E,  Capt.  Carr.  6.  Co.  D,  Capt.  Bolster. 

3.  Co.  H,  Capt.  Wilson  7.  Co.  F,  Capt.  Smith. 

4.  Co.  I,  Capt.  Whalon  8.  Co.  C,  Capt.  Gates. 

The  drills  were  but  average,  with  the  exceptions 

of  companies  B and  I.  which  gave  magnificent 
exhibitions  and  well  merited  their  success.  Major 
.Mann  gave  a go<M  swoni  cuili  »iil.  ' «s  officers,  and 
then  Adjt.  Hamlin  put  the  prize  squad  through  the 
manual.  The  serenade  by  the  drum  corps  followed, 
a serenade  which  was  encored  by  the  appreciative 
audience.  The  bayonet  drill  under  Major  Mann 
was  somewhat  ragged  and  hardly  up  to  the  stand- 
ard. At  dress  parade  Mayor  Green  announced  that 
the  judges  had  awarded  the  First  Prize  to  Co.  B,  of 
Dorchester,  Capt.  J.  D.  Snell.  Second  Prize  to  Co. 

I.  of  East  Boston.  Capt.  Whalon.  Individual  lived-, 
als  to  Sergt.  Smith,  of  Co.  C,  and  Sergt.  Sears,  of 
Co.  I ).  Taken  as  a whole,  the  drill  of  this  battalion 
was  not  entirely  satisfactory,  and  it  seemed  to  the 
writer  that  it  fell  below  the  average  of  former  years. 

First  Battalion. 

The  afternoon  of  June  2d.  found  the  theatre 
packed  once  more  with  a host  of  enthusiastic  friends 
of  the  regiment,  and  promptly  at  3 P.M.  the  first 
company  appeared  before  the  footlights.  The  order 
of  companies  was  as  follows: 

1.  Co. D, Capt. Farrington.  5.  Co.  A,  Capt.  Mandell 

2.  Co.  B,  Capt.  Burril.  6.  Co.  G,  Capt.  Hodgden 

3.  Co.  H.  Capt.  Thomas.  7.  Co.  F,  Capt.  Badger 

4.  Co.  E,  Capt.  Walburg.  8.  Co.  C.  Capt.  Wheeler 

The  company  drills  of  this  battalion  were  good  in 
every  instance.  Co.  A,  the  company  which  through- 
out the  entire  year  had  stood  near  the  top  of  the  list 
in  proficiency,  in  some  unaccountable  manner  failed 
to  reach  . its  usual  standard.  Co.  E.  gave  a beautiful 


drill,  and  when  the  silent  manual  was  executed  the 
“snap”  and  unity  of  movement  was  splendid.  When 
Capt.  Badger  marched  oft’  the  stage  it  was  an  assured 
fact  that  his  Co.  carried  with  it  the  second  prize,  for 
the  wheel  and  single  rank  marching  were  magnifi- 
cent. Co.  G,  under  Capt.  Hodgden,  gave  a neat 
performance  and  was  loudly  applauded  by  its  friends. 
At  the  close  of  the  company  drills,  Col.  Bayley  led 
his  officers  upon  the  stage  and  gave  the  most  mag- 
nificent sword  drill  which  it  has  ever  been  our  good 
fortune  to  witness.  The  prize  squad  was  then 
brought  out  by  Adjt.  Cobb,  and  was  soon  cut  down 
from  thirty-two  to  five.  After  the  pounding  by  the 
drum  corps,  Major  Wainright  brought  the  battalion 
upon 'the  stage  and  put  it  through  a few  simple 
manoeuvres,  and  then  line  was  formed  for  the  dress 
parade  under  Col.  Bayley.  Mr  Flint,  Chairman  of 
the  School  Committee,  then  announced  that  the 
judges  had  awarded  the  First  Prize  for  company 
drill  to  Co  E,  Capt.  Walburg,  the  Second  to  Co.  F, 
Capt.  Badger,  and  the  Special  Prize  to  Co.  G.  Capt. 
Hodgden.  The  individual  medals  were  won  by 
Private  Wilson,  of  Co.  A,  and  Sergt.  Smith,  of  Co. 
C.  During  the  award  of  prizes,  Gen.  Moore,  our 
instructor  in  drill,  was  called  out  and  loudly  cheered 
and  in  closing  this,  our  last  article  on  military 
matters,  we  wish  to  express  the  deep  sense  of  obli- 
gation which  we  feel  to  him,  and  in  behalf  of  the 
regiment  to  tender  our  thanks  for  the  patient  and 
courteous  instruction  which  we  have  received  at  his 
hands  during  the  year. 


The  ^neid. 


Book  Second.  Concluded. 


My  dear  papa  Anchises,  I must  own, 

Was  far  too  helpless  to  be  left  alone : 

My  piety  and  filial  love  prescribed 

That  with  him  in  the  carriage  I should  ride. 

My  wife  would  have  to  walk, — but  never  mind. 
I told  her  she  might  keep  some  yards  behind 
~But  never  let  the  hack  get  out  of  sight, 

Else  she  would  lose  her  way  in  such  a night. 
Indeed  the  terror  of  it  was  excessive  ; 

The  darkness  and  the  silence  were  oppressive. 
Darkness,  I think,  and  silence  too,  is  hateful: 
They  seem  to  me  more  ominous  and  fateful 
Than  even  hostile  armies  in  array 
From  which  it’s  possible  to  run  away, 

You’ve  chanced  to  hear  that  soldierly  remark, 
That  every  man’s  a coward  in  the  dark: 

Now  of  the  brave  this  may  or  may  not  be, 

But  it  is  eminently  true  of  me. 

And  here  I wish  to  call  the  quick  attention 
Of  the  Society  for  the  prevention 
Of  Cruelty  to  Children  to  a fact 
On  which  immediately  it  ought  to  act. 

Some  children  have  a native  hate  and  dread 


— — =i 

Ot  being  sent  up  in  the  dark  to  bed  ; 

They  fear  the  silence  and  the  darkness;  win  . 

They  nightly  feel  as  on  that  night  did. I; 

Yet  no  one  thinks  of  what  they  have  to  bear, 

While  I am  called  a hero  everywhere. 

Our  trip  was  almost  done,  when  down  the  street 
Was  heard  the  distant  sound  of  tramping  feet. 

Out  of  the  window  then  I put  my  head, 

And,  peering  out  into  the  darkness,  said  : 

“On,  driver,  faster!  they  are  drawing  near; 

I see  their  flashing  arms,  their  measured  tread  I he-r. 
They  come  ! the  Greek  ! the  Greek  !”  I cannot  say 
What  happened  next;  I fainted  dead  away; 

Nor  did  full  consciousness  return  to  me 
Till  we  had  reached  the  margin  of  the  sea. 

But,  Oh  ! when  all  were  ready  to  set  sail, 

Escape  the  Greeks,  and  catch  the  favoring  gale, 

I missed  my  wife  Creusa;  everywhere 
I looked  for  her,  but  no,  she  was  not  there. 

Some  accident  had  carried  her  away; 

Or  she  got  tired,  or  wandered  from  the  way; 

Or  of  our  hack  she  may  have  lost  the  trace 
When  danger  counselled  us  to  mend  our  pace; 

For  the  result,  which  still  remains  the  same, 

The  hostile  gods  are  very  much  to  blame, 

Some  madness  took  possession  of  my  brain 
And  I resolved  to  enter  Troy  again, 

To  run  new  dangers  and  to  risk  my  life; 

And  all  for  what?  why,  just  to  find  my  wife! 

I need  not  say  such  mental  aberration 
In  one  like  me  must  be  of  brief  duration  ; 

And,  when  1 found  my  former  home  on  fire, 

I saw  the  wisest  plan  was  to  retire  : 

My  lost  Creusa  never  would  be  found ; 

Ghosts  and  armed  Greeks  were  stalking  all  around; 

I dread  the  sight  of  one  of  either  kind, 

But  then,  on  seeing  hosts  of  both  combined, 

My  voice  stuck  in  my  throat,  I could  not  speak, 

My  hair  stood  upright,  color  left  my  cheek. 

It  had  been  suicide  to  stay;  then,  too, 

What  would  my  poor,  abandoned  father  do 
Without  my  words  to  quiet  his  alarm 
Or  the  protection  of  my  valiant  arm? 

I hurried  back  as  quickly  as  I could 
To  where  my  father  and  lulus  stood  ; 

We  all  embarked,  and  bade  our  home  farewell. 

This  is  the  story  you  would  have  me  tell : 

But  in  narrating  it  1 must  not  (ail 
To  point  a moral  and  adorn  the  tale. 

Had  not  my  piety  been  quite  so  great, 

On  that  dread  night  I should  have  met  my  fate  ; 

If  I had  left  my  aged  father’s  side 

And  in  that  hack  refused  with  him  to  ride, — 

If  I had  failed  to  see  that  my  own  life 

Was  far  more  needful  to  him  than  my  wife, — 

My  warm  blood  would  have  dyed  a Grecian  sword. 
Thus  did  mv  virtue  prove  its  own  reward. 

^ 

The  Class  of  ’eighty-two  dined  at  Young’s,  on 
Thursday  Evening,  June  16,  the  affair  was  most 
enjoyable  for  all. 
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Vale. 

The  time  has  at  length  come  when  we  must  say 
farewell,  and  now  the  class  of  ’eighty-two  must 
vield  place  to  the  class  of ’eighty-three.  Our  exam- 
inations for  diplomas  are  over,  and  now  we  are  look- 
ing forward  to  our  “finals"  at  college,  and  after 
that  to  our  vacation.  And  now  we  must  say  good- 
bv  to  all,  and  as  we  sav  it  we  wish  to  express  our 
th;  ks  to  our  instructors  for  the  aid  and  encourage- 
ment they  have  given  to  the  Register,  and  to  the 
members  and  friends  of  the  school  for  the  generous 
support  they  have  given  to  us.  It  is  our  earnest 
hope  that  the  Register  may  be  continued  by  the 
class  of  ’eighty-three  and  we  feel  confident  that 
material  can  be  found  in  the  class  for  an  able  edito- 
rial stall',  and,  since  the  class  of  ’eighty-two  has 
broken  the  ice  for  them,  there  is  no  reason  why 
their  efforts  should  not  be  crowned  by  success. 
And  now,  wishing  our  readers  a delightful  vacation, 
we  must  sav  farewell. 

J.  H.  Payne,  Jr..  Literary  Editor. 

Geo.  Santayana.  J.  R.  Slattery. 

Man  agin  g Ed it Hr  s . 

J.  A.  Frye,  Military  Editor. 

J.  \V.  Strauss.  Spot  ting  Editor. 


Annual  Prize  Declamation. 


The  Annual  Prize  Declamation  took  place  in 

Music  Hall,  at  io,  A.M.,  June  io.  Though  the 

t 

weather  was  somewhat  threatening,  a large  audience 
was  present.  The  floral  decorations  were  lavish  and 
more  effective  than  usual,  thanks  to  the  efforts  of 
some  of  the  boys  and  their  instructors. 

The  following  was  the  order  of  exercises,  music 
being  furnished  by  the  Germania  Band. 


ORDER  OF  EXERCrSES. 


Music. 

March,  Front. 

Overture,  Rest, 

Entree  of  the  Three  Emferors, 

1 The  Sicilian’s  Story,  Eongfellovj , 

2 The  Ballot  Box,  Chopin. 

i Morituri  Sahttamus.  Longjcllo-.r . 

4 Toussaint  I.’Ouverture,  Phillips, 


Wiedemann 
Leutner 
Fohrbach 
J.  D.  Barry 
A.  A.  Clatur 
G.  M.  It.  Morse 
1.  S.  Meredith 


3 


6 


9 

10 

1 1 


1 3 
*4 


Music. 

Waltz,  Mein  Lebcwohl  Von  Berlin.  Lumbye 

Carl  Springell,  Fobes,  C.  II.  Slattery 

Reply  of  the  Germans  to  Casar,  X.  F.  Ilesseltine 

To  the  Young1  Men  of  Albany,  Webster , W L.  Currier 

To  the  People  of  Ireland,  Meagher , H.  Page 

Scex  a and  A hi  a,  for  Clarinet  Obi  igata,  Carl 

The  Recall,  Garfield,  F.  II.  Barnes 

Cassius  to  Brutus,  SLakspere . G.  T.  Richardson 

Eulogy  on  Lincoln,  Garfield , W.  F.  Osgood 

Reminiscence  of  Exhibition  Day,  Burdette,  J.  W.  Strauss 
Music. 

Potpourri,  from  Faust.  Gounod  j 

Peroration  against  Warren  Hastings,  Burke , II.  E.  Fraser  J 
The  Story  of  Mcdardus,  Chadwick.  J.  R.  Slattery 

Death  of  Laius,  Oedipus  Tyrannies,  Geo.  Santayana 


nine  went  out  to  Cambridge  to  meet  the  High 
School  team.  The  game  was  a close  one  and  stub- 
bornly contested  throughout,  the  Cambridge  High 
School  nine  having  a reputation  for  strong  fielding 
and  batting.  The  game  opened  with  Cambridge  at 
the  bat,  and  when  their  side  retired  they  had  three 
runs  to  their  credit.  The  Latin  School  opened  with 
three  Funs  in  its  first  inning,  Bryant  bringing  in  two 
men  by  a beautiful  two  base  hit.  The  fielding  of 
both  nines  was  exceptionally  brilliant,  and  our  men 
soon  found  that  it  was  extremly  difficult  to  drop  a 
ball  where  it  would  not  be  capturedby  some  of  our 
opponents.  Louis,  of  the  Latin  School,  who  met 
with  a painful  injury  to  his  eye  a short  time  ago, 
was  compelled  to  retire  at  the  close  of  the  second 
inning,  and  his  position  at  right  field  was  ably  filled 
during  the  remainder  of  the  game  by  Badger,  of  the 
E.  H.  S. 


i6  Dedication  of :i  Soldiers'  Monument,  Garfic/d.  J.  II.  Pavne 
Music.  Polka  Brillante,  for  Cornet  oblisaito,  Steenhauer 
Award  of  prizes. 

Music.  Fair  Harvard. 

Award  of  Declamation  Prizes. 

Music.  Galop.  Pnaton,  Meinraih, 

At  the  close  of  the  declamation,  President  Capen. 
ot  Tufts  College,  was  introduced,  and  announced 
the  award  of  the  judges  ; their  decision  was  as  fol- 
lows : 


Up  to  the  ninth  inning  it  was  anybody’s  game, 
the  score  standing  six  to  six.  but  in  the  last  inning 
Bryant  again  made  a magnificent  two  bagger,  the 
best  hit  of  the  game,  reached  third  on  a sacrifice, 
and  came  home  on  a single  baser  by  Twombly,  thus 
making  the  seventh  run  and  winning  the  game. 
The  close  character  of  the  game  is  shown  by  the 
score,  seven  to  six,  and  the  Cambridge  High  must 
be  congratulated  on  the  efficiency  of  the  team  by 
which  it  is  represented.  The  game  was  umpired  by 
Elliott  Bright,  in  a manner  which  was  entirely  satis- 
factorv  to  both  sides. 


First  Prize.  James  H.  Pavne.  Jr. 


Boston  Latin  School  vs  Newton. 


Second  Prizes,  George  Santayana,  f.  R.  Siatterv. 


Frankli 
Were  awarded 

X.  I.  Adams 
F.  H.  Barnes. 

D.  P.  Bartlett. 

II.  E.  Fraser. 

W.  C. 


’age.  J.  W.  Strauss 
Medals 

a the  following. 

S.  L.  Harding, 

G.  E.  Howes, 

J.  H.  Huddleston, 
W.  F.  Osgood, 
rescott. 


Bv  a rule  of  the  school  which  does  not  permit 
a pupil  to  twice  receive  the  same,  or  a lower  prize, 
J.  II  Payne  and  H.  C.  Spaulding  were  deprived  of 
the  second  and  third  prizes  in  reading. 

Scholars  who  wish  to  have  a complete  volume 
of  the  Register  may  obtain  the  back  numbers  for 
five  cents  each,  by  applying  to  any  of  the  editors. 


Sports  and  Pastimes. 

Boston  Latin  School  r.<  Cambridge  High. 
The  challenge  sent  to  the  Cambridge  High  School 
was  accepted,  and  on  the  afternoon  of  June  if>.  our 


Some  time  ago  we  received  a challenge  from  the 
Newton  Base  Ball  Club,  one  of  the  strongest  ama- 
teur clubs  in  the  state,  to  meet  them  upon  their 
grounds  on  June  17th.  The  challenge,  not  without 
some  misgiving,  was  accepted,  and  our  team  went 
to  Newton  on  the  afternoon  of  the  appointed  dav. 
Most  unfortunately  for  us,  two  of  our  most  able 
members  were  unavoidably  detained,  Houghton’s 
position  at  short  stop  being  filled  by  Sullivan,  and 
Strecker  covering  Aborn’s  place  at  left  field.  The 
Latin  School  went  to  the  bat  first  and  gained  two 
runs  before  the  close  of  the  inning;  of  these  runs 
Bryant  made  one  and  the  other  was  gained  by  Sulli- 
van. The  Newtons  played  steadily  and  well  to- 
gether, their  play  in  the  field  being  magnificent. 
It  must  be  confessed  that  our  nine  gave  the  worst 
exhibition  of  fielding  that  it  has  shown  this  scat  ".,, 
and  its  eftiectiveness  at  the  bat  was  far  beloxv  its 
usual  average.  Louis,  though  still  suffering  from 
his  recent  accident,  played  pluckily  through  the  nine 
innings,  but  with  an  unwonted  lack  of  energy.  In 
the  third  inning  Sullivan,  who  Avas  on  third,  was 
brought  home  by  a single  bag  hit  from  Bryant,  this 
being  the  last  run  made  by  our  nine.  The  game 
closed  with  a score  of  fifteen  to  three  in  favor  of  the 
Newtons.  Capt.  Bryant  intends  to  make  some 
changes  in  the  team  and  meet  the  Newtons  again  at 
an  early  date. 
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A FRAGMENT. 

Hark  I through  the  dim  woods,  dying 
, With  a moan, 

Faintly  the  woods  are  sighing. 

Summer ’s  gone  ! 

Softly  the  west  wind  mourning 
Wanders  on  across  the  hills  ; 

While  broken  bough  and  falling  leaf 
Each  in  our  breasts  instils  a grief. 

And  our  hearts  with  sorrow  fills 
For  the  summer  that  has  gone. 

Oh,  the  sunlight  and  the  streams, 

The  music  and  the  dreams, 

Of  the  summer  that  has  gone  ! 

Broken  is  the  chain, 

Hushed  now  is  the  strain 
Of  Nature’s  gladsome  song. 

For  Summer’s  shining  wings 
That  tinged  the  reddening  west, 

Have  wafted  her  away 
From  the  golden  shores  of  day 
To  the  far  brighter  homes  of  the  blest  ! 


OPENING  OF  THE  SCHOOL. 

The  first  examination  for  admission  to  the  Latin 
School,  the  present  year,  occurred  Saturday,  June 
24th,  and  the  second  Sept.  4th,  the  opening  day  of 
the  school  year.  At  the  former,  fifty-nine  candi- 
dates were  examined  and  forty-two  were  admitted. 
At  the  second,  twenty-nine  were  examined  and 
twenty-two  were  admitted.  Sixty-one  from  the 
city  grammar  schools  and  twenty-seven  from  other 
schools.  Of  these  sixty-four  who  were  admitted, 
we  find  that  fifty  have  appeared  and  begun  the 
course  of  study;  showing  that  fourteen  have 
changed  their  intention. 

There  appeared  the  first  day  of  the  term  twenty- 
six  graduates  from  the  grammar  schools,  who,  by 
the  regulations  of  the  school  board,  are  admitted 
without  examination.  There  have  also  appeared 
twelve  candidates  for  advanced  standing.  Four 
have  joined  the  graduating  class,  one  the  second 
class,  three  the  third  class,  and  four  the  fifth  class. 
All  these  are  admitted  to  their  respective  classes 
on  probation. 

The  grammar-school  graduates  form  an  advanced 
class,  as  has  been  the  case  for  the  past  five  years. 
They  are  granted  one  year  in  advance,  uniting  the 
sixth  and  fifth  year  courses  in  one.  Some  shorten 
the  remaining  part  of  the  course  one  year,  thus 
completing  the  preparation  for  college  in  four  years. 
The  majority,  however,  are  five  years. 

The  remaining  candidates  are  formed  into  divis- 
ions of  the  sixth  class,  and  require,  in  most  cases, 
the  full  period  of  six  years  for  the  work.  This 
course  gives  the  most  complete  preparation  for 
college. 

The  attendance  last  year,  September  12,  was  354. 
The  attendance  this  year  on  the  corresponding 
day  was  370.  There  are  forty-two  non-resident 
pupils  in  the  school. 

The  admirable  management  of  our  school  was 
shown  by  the  fact  that  the  regular  home  lessons 
were  given  out  at  the  close  of  the  first  day  of 
school  attendance  and  recited  upon  the  following 

day.  j 

Our  next  issue  will  appear  Oct.  13;  but  before 
that  time  we  hope  our  subscription  list  will  have 
been  greatly  increased. 


AMATEUR  JOURNALISM. 

The  mere  existence  of  amateur  journalism,  a 
cause  in  which  only  a minute  portion  of  the  Ameri- 
can youth  is  engaged,  is  so  little  known  that  we 
only  regret  we  have  not  space  to  enter  into  detail ; 
but  that  a thorough  idea  may  be  had  by  those  to 
whom  the  cause  of  amateur  journalism  is  at  present 
unknown,  we  refer  them  to  the  article  on  “Ama- 
teur Newspapers,”  which  appeared  in  the  July 
(1882)  St.  Nicholas. 

We  will  now  take  opportunity  to  give  a brief 
idea  of  the  representative  organization  of  this 
mimic  world  of  embryo  journalism.  The  National 
Amateur  Press  Association,  for  that  is  its  title,  is 
composed  of  all  the  amateur  editors,  authors, 
printers,  and  publishers  that  conform  with  the 
requirements  of  the  Constitution.  It  holds  annual 
conventions  alternately  between  the  East  and 
West,  for  the  purpose  of  furthering  the  interests  of 
the  cause,  for  the  transaction  of  business,  — this  is 
of  an  important  nature,  — and  for  forming  personal 
acquaintances.  Much  interest  is  manifested  during 
the  annual  political  campaigns,  which  commence 
several  months  preceding  the  conventions,  and  it  is 
amusing  to  note  the  manner  in  which  the  opposing 
factions  struggle  for  their  candidate’s  victory. 
The  Association  publishes  an  official  organ  called 
the  National  Amateur,  a quarterly,  which  is  dis- 
tributed free  to  members,  and  nothing  of  a political 
nature  is  allowed  in  its  columns.  The  editor  of 
I this  sheet  is  deterrnineu  by  babul,  the  same  as  for 
the  other  officers.  The  system  of  proxy  balloting 
now  in  vogue  for  those  who  cannot  attend  the 
convention  is  very  incomplete  and  will  doubtless 
! be  improved.  The  last  convention  was  held  at 
Detroit,  and  our  president  for  the  ensuing  year  is 
Finlay  Arnon  Grant.  New  York  was  the  chosen 
place  of  the  next  meeting ; and  it  is  hoped  that  we 
will  have  a large  attendance. 


four  pages.  Its  publication  in  this  form  ended 
December  22,  1849.  The  prospectus  offered  in 
the  first  number  says,  rather  amusingly,  “Our 
publication  will,  in  its  character,  its  energy,  and  its 
sterling  qualities,  very  much  resemble  the  Specta- 
tor. What  the  Spectator  was  in  the  days  of  Dr. 
Johnson,  that  will  the  Gleaner  be  in  our  day.”  Its 
editors  were  H.  B.  and  W.  C.  Hubbard. 

In  1846  the  Bedford  Street  Budget  began  to 
appear,  and  continued  to  be  published  for  two 
years ; but  as  yet  we  have  learned  nothing  more  in 
regard  to  it. 

In  1848  three  weeklies  made  their  appearance, — 
the  Rivulet , edited  by  Messrs.  Rand,  Motley,  and 
Greene ; the  Juvenile  Gazette , edited  by  Messrs. 
W.  R.  Deane,  G.  W.  Chapman,  and  G.  G.  Crocker; 
and  the  Streamlet , of  whose  editors  we  have  not 
yet  learned  the  names. 

All  of  these  seven  were  story  papers,  and  tell  us 
nothing  of  the  school  and  its  life. 

We  do  not  know  that  any  other  paper  was  pub- 
lished until  the  Satchel  appeared,  Jan.  1,  1866. 
This  was  a bright,  lively  shqet  of  four  pages, 
containing  much  interesting  information  relative 
to  the  Latin  School,  among  other  things  a list  of 
all  the  past  pupils  of  our  school  who  took  part  in 
the  late  war.  The  Satchel  was  published  semi- 
monthly by  Messrs.  Joseph  Healy,  Godfrey  Morse, 
and  F.  H.  Viau.  Twelve  numbers,  exclusive  of 
two  supplements,  were  issued,  the  subscription 
I price  being  fifty  cents  for  the  six  mon:::s  tliafc'it- 
[ was  published. 

Although  great  pains  have  been  taken  to  make 
this  list  as  complete  as  possible,  yet,  in  regard  to 
the  earlier  papers,  some  omissions  may  have  oc- 
curred. If  any  of  our  readers  can  give  us  addi- 
tional information  about  these  or  other  papers 
published  by  the  school,  it  will  be  gratefully  re- 
ceived. * 


We  might  speak  of  other  subordinate  associa- 
i tions,  but  we  are  limited.  We  trust  that  not  a few 
will  acquaint  themselves  with  this  glorious  cause, 
and  ere  the  next  convention  will  become  members 
of  this  Association,  — provided  they  are  acting  in 
the  capacity  of  an  “amateur,”  — and  assist  in 
spreading  the  “ noblest  work  ever  engaged  in  by 
the  American  youth,”  as  Speaker  Randall  aptly- 
termed  it. 


OUR  PREDECESSORS. 

In  former  years  many  attempts  have  been  made 
in  journalism  by  pupils  of  the  Latin  School.  The 
first  paper  we  hear  of  as  edited  by  Latin  School 
boys  is  a weekly  called  the  Literary  Journal , pub- 
lished over  fifty  years  ago,  — in  1829.  It  was 
devoted  to  stories  and  poetry-,  and  tells  us  little  or 
nothing  of  school  affairs.  The  editors  of  this 
paper  fulfilled  their  original  intention  of  publishing 
fourteen  numbers. 

The  next  publication  of  the  kind  was,  we  believe, 
a little  sheet  about  six  inches  square,  printed  on 
both  sides,  called  the  Rising  Sun,  and  edited  by 
Messrs.  U.  H.  Crocker  and  Edward  Aiken.  This 
was  published  in  1845,  immediately  after  the  re- 
moval from  the  old  School  Street  building,  and  but 
few  numbers  were  issued. 

On  June  14,  1845,  the  first  number  of  a two-page 
weekly^  about  six  inches  square,  appeared,  called 
the  Gteaner.  The  terms  of  subscription  were 
“ one  cent  a paper.”  Fifty  numbers  were  issued,  j 
and  at  the  end  of  the  first  year  it  was  enlarged  to  | 


The  result  of  the  examinations  of  the  Class  of 
’82 — may  ’83’s  resemble[it — was  one  of  the  best, 
if  not  the  best,  that  has  been  recorded  to  the  credit 
of  the  Boston  Latin  School.  At  least  one  honor 
was  taken  by  every  member  who  applied  for 
admission  to  Harvard  College,  and  all  but  three 
of  the  class  applied ; these  three  entered  other 
1 colleges  — one  Yale,  one  Tufts,  one  Williams  — 
j without  condition.  The  honors  of  this  class  at 
Harvard  numbered  sixty-six,  and  were  taken  by 
twenty-one  applicants ; they  were  as  follows  : 
Prescribed  Mathematics,  16;  Prescribed  Classics, 
10;  Prescribed  and  Elective  Latin,  8;  Prescribed 
and  Elective  Greek,  9;  Prescribed  French,  9;  Pre- 
scribed Physics,  7 ; English,  2 ; Ancient  History 
and  Geography,  1.  Two  members  of  the  class  took 
the  examinations  in  Elective  Mathematics  and 
Elective  Physics,  and  passed  with  honor  in  both 
electives.  Only  four  conditions  were  given. 

The  preliminary  examination  of  the  Class  of 
’83  was  very  satisfactory  in  all  but  one  or  two  sub- 
jects. We  withhold  the  exact  figures  until  we  shall 
be  able  to  record  the  final  examinations,  the  result 
of  which  will,  we  hope,  compare  favorably  with 
that  which  we  have  just  detailed.  Let  it  suffice  to 
say  that  we  have  the  assurance  of  our  instructors 
and  of  the  college  authorities  that  our  prelimina- 
ries were  creditably  passed. 


The  most  complete  gymnasium  in  the  world 
cannot  give  better  development  than  a Columbia 
bicycle  and  Noyes’s  exercising  machine. 
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ECLOGUE  I. 

MELIBCEUS  AND  TIl'YRUS. 

M.  You,  Tityrus,  reclining  at  your  ease, 

Upon  a pipe  are  playing  what  you  please  ; 

But  I at  once  must  flee  my  country’s  bounds 
And  pleasant  fields,  forced  out  by  soldier  hounds, 

While  you,  you  lucky  dog,  recline  in  shade, 

And  Amaryllis’  praise  doth  fill  the  glade. 

T.  O Mel  ! the  man ’s  a god  who  gave  to  me 
This  blessed  rest,  this  great  tranquillity. 

A tender  lamb  from  out  my  fold  shall  stain 
The  altar  I ’m  erecting  to  his  name. 

You  know  that  it  is  not  at  all  my  style 
To  have  inferior  honors  placed  on  file 
To  him  who  let  my  heifers  widely  feed 
And  gave  me  chance  to  play  upon  my  reed. 

M.  Oh,  I don’t  envy  you  ; but  I ’m  amazed 
That  you,  with  all  the  rest,  should  not  be  hazed. 

Lo  ! I,  myself,  am  driving  forth  my  flock 
To  pastures  which  may  be  but  naked  rock. 

Full  well  do  I remember  when  the  oaks  — 

Though  at  that  time  I thought  it  all  a hoax  — 

Predicted,  by  their  stricken  trunks,  mishap  ; 

But  for  all  omens  I cared  not  a rap, 

For  I was  light  of  heart.  But,  Tityrus, 

Who  is  the  god  who  saved  you  from  this  fuss  ? 

T.  The  city.  Melibceus,  they  call  Rome, 

I foolish  thought  to  be  like  this,  our  home,  — 

Our  Mantua,  to  which  we  drive  the  herd. 

But  such  comparison  is  quite  absurd, 

For  Rome ’s  as  much  above  our  little  Hub 
As  cvpress-tree  o’ertops  the  limber  shrub. 

M.  But  tell  your  reason  for  a visit  there. 

T.  ’T  was  Liberty,  which  came,  though  gray  my  hair, 
To  comfort  me  in  the  decline  of  life 
And  bless  existence,  then  with  trouble  rife. 

When  Amaryllis  joined  her  lot  with  mine 
Good  Fortune  came  and  everything  was  fine. 

But  Galatea,  — you  remember  her,  — 

My  former  wife,  who  died  of  cholera,  — 

My  Galatea  was  extravagant, 

And ’t  was  impossible  to  save  a cent 
While  she  was  managing  affairs  at  home  : 

She  thought  my  pocket  was  as  large  as  Rome. 

Though  many  fatted  sheep  and  cheese  I sold, 

With  her  my  wife  I ne’er  could  money  hold. 

M.  I used  to  wonder,  Amaryllis,  why 
You  often  prayed  the  gods  so  mournfully; 

And  why  you  let  the  apple  and  the  pear 
Be  on  the  tree,  not  on  your  bill  of  fare. 

But  now  I know  : for,  Tityrus  away, 

You  joined  all  nature  in  a mourning  day. 

T.  What  could  I do  ? While  here  I could  not  free 
Myself  from  servitude  and  poverty. 

I went  to  Rome,  and  there  I saw,  divine, 

The  youth  whose  altar  e^ery  month  shall  shine 
With  incense  pure.  He  spake,  and  calmed  my  fears  : 

“ O swains,  your  heifers  feed  and  breed  your  steers.” 

M.  O happy  man  ! your  lands  to  thee  remain. 

And  none  can  wrest  from  thee  thine  own  domain. 
Though  naked  flint  and  slimy  rush  o’erspread 
The  pasture  lands  on  which  thy  cattle  fed, 

Yet  unaccustomed  fodder  shall  not  harm 
Thy  languid  ewes ; no  flock  from  neighboring  farm 
Shall  bring  disease.  Within  sequestered  nooks 
You  can  enjoy  cool  shade  and  read  your  books. 

And  there,  ’neath  yonder  hillock’s  rocky  crest, 

The  pruner  shall  sing  sweetly  ; and  the  dove 
From  lofty  elm  shall  tell  thee  of  his  love. 

T.  Sooner,  indeed,  in  air  shall  fleet  stags  fly,  — 
Shall  waves,  departing,  leave  fish  high  and  dry,  — 
Shall  Germany  and  Parthia  interchange,  — 

Shall  Rome  be  settled  on  Parnassus’  range, 

Than  I forget  the  kindness  of  this  god, 

From  now  till  when  I ’m  laid  beneath  the  sod. 

M.  But  we  must  go  : a part  to  Afric’s  sands, 

A part  to  Scythia’s  barbarous,  barren  land ; 

A part  of  us  shall  see  the  Cretan  shore, 

Or  Britain  Isle,  which  Jove  from  Europe  tore. 

Ah ! shall  I e’er  return  to  see  my  realm 
A shipwrecked  waste,  some  soldier  at  the  helm  ; 

Myself  of  all  but  life  and  honor  shorn, 

And  utter  ruin  in  my  fields  and  corn  ? 

Ah  ! see  what  civil  war  for  us  nas  done,  — 

For  whom  we ’ve  sowed,  on  whom  doth  shine  the  sun. 


But,  Tityrus,  your  trees  you  now  can  graft, 

Nor  fear  to  be  disturbed  by  soldiers’  craft. 

But  I — Begone,  my  goats,  once  happy  flock  ; 

Ne’er  more  shall  I,  beneath  a shady  rock, 

Behold  you  gambolling  in  heights  above  ; 

No  more  can  you  receive  the  food  you  love. 

T.  But  don’t  go  yet.  Pray  stop  with  me  to-night ; 
I ’ll  make  a bed  for  you  of  green  leaves  light. 

We ’ve  mellow  apples,  chestnuts,  fresh  press’d  cheese. 
Come,  make  your  stay  with  us,  and  take  your  ease. 
Look  yonder  ! How  the  moving  shadows  grow, 
Enveloping  the  village  down  below. 

The  housewives  there  are  getting  ready  tea, 

For  housetops  smoke.  Come  in  and  sup  with  me. 


SPORTS. 

The  gymnasium  awaits  with  patience  the  excite- 
ment attendant  upon  the  appointment  of  the  roster. 
Furnished  in  the  usual  style  of  Boston’s  noble 
generosity  to  her  schools,  it  presents  a perfect 
Elysium  to  the  muscle-loving  youth.  Pulleys  hang 
at  every  step,  inviting  a closer  acquaintance.  Par- 
allel bars,  horizontal  bars,  running  track  (waxed), 
flying  rings,  rowing  machines,  wrist  twisters,  back 
straighteners,  and  innumerable  other  objects  of 
torture  surround  the  new  member  in  a maze.  But 
in  vain  they  stretch  forth  their  allurements.  The 
foot-ball  season  has  begun.  Oh,  the  joy  of  a 
mighty  rush  and  a broken  head  ! Foot-ball  is  again 
exerting  its  irresistible  enchantment  over  the  minds 
of  veterans  scarred  in  many  a melee,  and  inviting 
the  unsuspecting  new  scholar  to  sure  joy  and 
bruises.  The  thought  is  entertained  of  establish- 
ing an  athletic  association  in  connection  with  the 
school ; but  this  is  to  be  deferred  until  the  foot-ball 
eleven  be  chosen.  Base-ball  is  a thing  of  the  past. 
The  last  year’s  nine  retired  with  a record  of  which 
to  be  proud,  and,  fearing  that  they  may  lose  some 
of  their  prestige,  base-ball  is  banished  until  next 
spring.  The  B.  L.  S.  Natural  History  Society 
forms  a body  whose  athletic  exertions  in  pursuing 
water-newts  and  bullfrogs  are  worthy  of  record  ; 
but  in  view  of  trouble  we  hope  they  will  again  trans- 
fer their  attention  to  grasshoppers  and  woodpeck- 
ers. We  do  not  wish  to  intrude,  but  would  like  to 
invite  all  members  who  can  spare  time  from  their 
studies  to  transfer  it  for  a season  to  the  healthful 
athletic  sports  of  the  day,  confident  that  they  will 
not  lose  thereby. 


MUTABILITY  OF  FAME. 

The  winds  which  bear  to  us  from  the  gulf  of  the 
ages  the  names  of  those  who  have  left  their  mark 
on  the  thoughts  of  men,  leave  hidden  in  their  graves, 
uncared  for  and  unknown,  the  names  of  the  mill- 
ions who  have  come  and  gone,  but  to-day  lie  for- 
gotten. As  time  rolls  on,  the  names  that  still  loom 
above  the  mist  grow  fewer  and  fewer.  Truly  the 
ancient  world  is  slowly  fading  before  the  advan- 
cing civilization  of  the  new.  The  deeds  which  long 
ago  had  moved  the  world  to-day  are  forgotten  or 
remembered  only  as  a comparison.  Fame  is  not 
immortal.  The  storms  of  time  will  too  surely  erase 
from  the  tablets  of  memory  each  name  inscribed 
upon  them  as  another  rises  to  displace  it.  What 
can  history  tell  us  of  Semiramis  of  Assyria,  of 
Belus  of  Tyre,  of  Rasni  the  mighty  monarch  of 
Nineveh,  of  Arthur  of  the  Round  Table,  of  Quetza- 
coatl,  of  the  host  of  great  names  which  now  are 
known  but  in  legends,  though  each  may  have  been 
the  mightiest  of  its  time?  Burns  not  Homer’s  lamp 
dim  in  the  glare  of  Vergil  and  Shakespeare  ? Is  not 
Dante  forgotten  in  Milton  ? Who  remembers 
Alexander  the  Great  in  the  deeds  which  have  im- 
mortalized Napoleon?  Weigh  the  names  of 
Ramses  of  Egypt,  Pericles  of  Greece,  Caesar  of 
Rome,  with  those  of  Cromwell,  Napoleon,  Wash- 
ington, and  which  to-day,  deservedly  or  undeserv- 
edly, claim  the  greater  share  of  the  world’s  thoughts  ? 
I The  true  life  needs  not  to  be  emblazoned  upon  the 


roll  of  history  to  be  transmitted  to  the  f iture. 
Many  thousands,  whose  hands  “ the  rod  of  empire 
might  have  swayed,”  lie  in  their  neglected  graves 
so  utterly  forgotten  that  they  are  not  even  remem- 
bered as  having  existed.  The  grave  covers  much 
more  than  we  are  apt  to  imagine.  The  hopes,  fears, 
and  struggles  of  a lifetime  find  in  it  at  last  their 
rest.  But  though  time  with  ruthless  hands  destroys 
the  fabric  our  labor  has  erected,  the  influence  of  a 
well-spent  life  is  never  lost,  though  Honor’s  voice 
be  dumb  and  Glory  casts  not  its  glamour  o’er  the 
grave. 


MILITARY. 

Roster  of  the  Latin  School  Battalion  for  1882-3 ; 
FIELD  AND  STAFF. 


Colonel L.  R.  Lewis. 

Major W.  L.  Currier. 

Adjutant W.  L.  Rogers. 

Quartermaster F.  Vogel. 

Sergeant-Major H.  A.  Lothrop. 

COMPANY  A. 

Captain F.  E.  E.  Hamilton. 

1st  Lieutenant W.  C.  Burbank. 

2 d Lieutenant G.  T.  Richardson. 

> 

COMPANY  B. 

Captain J.  H.  Woods. 

1st  Lieutenant T.  G.  Frothingham. 

2d  Lieutenant P.  S.  Rust. 

COMPANY  C. 

Captain E.  H.  Rogers. 

1st  Lieutenant A.  H.  Twombly. 

2d  Lieutenant W.  L.  F ollan. 

company  d. 

Captain H.  G.  Perkins. 

\st  Lieutenant  S.  O.  H/Vrtwf.ll. 

2d  Lieutenant A.  T.  Perkins. 

COMPANY  E. 

Captain S.  A.  Houghton. 

1st  Lieutenant C.  de  Gersdorff. 

2d  Lieutenant E.  C.  Wilson. 

company  F. 

Captain W.  T.  Talbot. 

1 st  Lieutenant H.  C.  Spaulding. 

2d  Lieutenant M.  J.  Flaherty. 

COMPANY  G. 

Captain R.  W.  Frost. 

1 st  Lieutenant E.  E.  Blodgett. 

2 d Lietctenant F.  F.  Bullard. 


The  officers  of  the  battalion  take  this  opportunity 
to  exhort  all  under  their  command  to  strive  their 
utmost  to  make  the  military  department  of  their 
school  a success.  Beginners  in  drilling  are  espe- 
cially called  upon,  for  their  own  advantage  as  well 
as  that  of  the  battalion,  to  learn  at  the  outset  every' 
movement  thoroughly  and  exactly.  We  must  re- 
member that  the  strongest  chain  is  only  as  strong 
as  its  weakest  link.  The  beauty  of  all  military 
drill  consists  in  the  accuracy  of  each  separate 
movement.  The  management  of  the  school  have 
decided  upon  an  innovation  (innovation  it  may  well 
be  called)  in  the  discipline  of  the  battalion.  No 
talking  whatever  is  to  be  allowed  in  the  ranks, 
while  under  orders,  and  each  captain  is  to  be  held 
responsible  for  the  order  of  his  company.  It 
is  to  be  hoped  that  a speedy  result  for  the  better 
may  at  once  be  gained  in  the  drilling.  It  is  im- 
portant that  the  battalion  should  have  a good  drum 
corps.  Last  year  the  drumming  was  much  better 
than  it  had  been  for  the  two  years  previous ; but 
we  hope  that  even  a higher  degree  of  excellence 
may  be  reached  this  year.  We  hear  that  the  drum- 
major  of  last  year’s  corps  contemplates  entering 
the  ranks.  We  hope  he  will  be  persuaded  to  P 
again  his  aid  and  experience  to  our  field  music 
he  will  find  his  reward  in  doing  his  duty.  . 
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SUBSCRIPTION  PRICES. 


AUTUMN  RAIN. 

With  a desolate  sob  and  wailing 
The  winds  sweep  hurrying  by; 
While  clouds,  like  bannered  armies 
Rush  headlong  o’er  the  sky. 


This  society  is  open  to  the  school,  and  it  is  de- 
sired that  all  who  are  truly  interested  in  natural 
history  should  become  members. 

A meeting  of  the  society  is  held  on  Friday  of 
each  week  at  2 p.  m. 


(Ten  Numbers) 


Sent  to  any  address 60  oents. 

Delivered  at  School 50  cents. 

Single  Copies 7 cents. 


Address,  LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER, 

LATIN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  Editor. 

L.  R.  Lewis,  Business  Manager 
Literary  Contributions  Solicited, 
Alfred  Mudgb  & Son,  Printers. 

The  Class  of  ’83  take  great  pleasure  in  present- 
ing to  their  friends  the  first  number  of  the  second 
volume  of  the  Latin  School  Register.  In  con- 
sequence of  the  early  season  at  which  we  present 
our  first  issue,  we  have  been  unable  to  obtain  a 
satisfactory'  knowledge  concerning  certain  topics 
we  would  wish  to  place  before  our  readers.  This 
we  hope  soon  to  remedy.  Our  sporting  column  is 
devoid  of  news,  because  no  athletic  sports  have  yet 
taken  place  in  connection  with  the  school.  We 
have  as  yet  been  unable  to  hear  from  our  corre- 
spondents, and  our  early  organization  prevented  the 
possibility  of  a larger  exchange.  But  we  hope  to 
make  our  succeeding  numbers  more  interesting  in 
these  respects,  and  at  the  same  time  present  a 
more  complete  view  of  Boston  High  School  life 
than  we  can  do  at  present  from  our  limited  knowl- 
edge of  the  condition  of  the  various  schools.  We 
earnestly  desire,  moreover,  that  any  member  or 
alumnus  possessing  facts  interesting  to  our  school 
and  its  work  will  at  once  inform  us  of  the  character 
of  their  knowledge.  We  do  not  propose  to  publish 
this  paper  as  the  outcome  of  any  class  organization 
or  literary  society,  but  rather  as  the  unanimous 
effort  of  a school  whose  every  hope  is  for  the 
good  and  final  success  of  its  work.  With  this  idea 
in  view  let  none  refuse  to  aid  us  in  any  manner  his 
or  her  (for  we  claim  the  young  ladies  of  the  Girls’ 
Latin)  talents  may  enable  them.  We  call  on  every 
member  of  our  school  to  consider  this  his  paper, 
and  that  it  is  his  duty  to  help  towards  its  success; 
and  we  hope  that  the  thought  which  prompted  the 
publication  of  this  little  sheet  may  be  but  the  be- 
ginning of  a mighty  journalistic  spirit  which  shall 
in  the  future  raise  still  higher  upon  the  pinnacle  of 
fame  the  name  of  the  grand  old  Boston  Latin 
School. 


To  many  we  send  the  first  number  of  the 
Latin  School  Register  as  a sample  copy. 
We  hope  to  make  our  paper  a success;  but  it  can 
be  made  so  only  with  the  support  of  those  for 
whom  it  has  been  undertaken,  — the  alumni  and 
members  of  the  school.  We  hope  that  when  the 
recipient  of  this  copy  is  debating  whether  or  not 
he  will  subscribe,  he  will  remember  that  the  sub- 
scription price  not  only  means  to  us  a certain 
pecuniary'  aid,  but  also  will  arouse  that  energy 
which  comes  to  all  men  — and  especially  to  young 
men  — when  they  feel  that  their  work  is  appre- 
ciated. 


We  wish  to  acknowledge  the  following  ex- 
changes : — 

The  Bay  State  Brilliant , West  Gardner. 

The  New  England  Gazette,  Boston. 

The  Idler,  Winona,  Minn. 

The  Northern  Breezes , West  Gardner. 


We  invite  exchanges  from  other  amateur  journals. 

Say  that  you  saw  his  advertisement  in  the 
Register. 


Sadly  list  I to  the  music 

Of  the  ’plaining  autumn  rain, 
Forever  seeking  entrance 

As  it  ceaseless  taps  the  pane. 
Oh,  what  delusive  memories 
It  brings  of  other  years, — 

Of  some  like  summer  sunshine, 
And  some  bedimmed  with  tears. 
The  loneliest  hour  I ever  knew, 
With  its  overwhelming  pain, 
Was  sitting  alone  in  the  twilight 
And  listening  to  the  rain. 


EDITOR’S  TABLE. 

Give  me  a sergeancy  ? 

Excuse  our  sporting  column. 

More  subscriptions  for  the  Register  wanted. 

F.  Upham,  a member  of  the  Class  of  ’81,  has 
received  a scholarship  in  the  Wesleyan  University. 

The  class  of  two  years  ago  have  taken  a high 
rank  in  their  scholarship  at  Harvard.  Six  of  the 
first  twenty-one  in  the  Junior  Class  being  Latin 
School  boys.  We  are  proud  to  see  one,  George  W. 
Stewart,  second  upon  the  list. 

The  B.  L.  S.  Natural  History  Society  will  now 
proceed  to  discuss  Bull-Dogs  on  the  banks,  and 
Bull-Frogs  in  the  pools.  All  members  earnestly 
requested  to  attend. 

The  following  was  received  by  the  editor  of  a 
paper  in  which  “Answers  to  Correspondents”  oc- 
cupy some  space : — 

Dear  Sir : 

Just  lookjat  the  spelling  of  colonel ; 

Did  you  e’er  see  a thing  so  infolonel  ? 

Please  shed  some  small  light 
On  a sorrowing  wight, 

Who  for  years  has  subscribed  for  your  jolonel. 

The  Latin  School  Orchestra  will  continue  to 
“soothe  the  savage  breast”  this  year. 

“The  most  unkindest  cut  of  all.”  S of  the 

first  class,  to  J of  the  same:  “What  office 

did  you  give  me  in  your  roster  ? ” J (gruffly) : 

“ I did  n’t  put  down  any  lieutenants.” 

The  officers’  parties  of  last  year  were  a decided 
success,  and  it  is  hoped  by  many  that  they  will  be 
repeated  during  the  coming  year. 

Foot-ball  is  now  in  season.  Doctors  and  sur- 
geons await  with  pleasure  the  first  game  which 
shall  set  the  ball  rolling. 

Caius  cum  Caia  montem  peregit, 

Ad  amphoram  aquae  portandum ; 

Caius,  delapsus,  coronam  fregit 
Et  Caia  pervolvit  — infandum  1 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Latin  School  Register : 

The  Latin  School  Society  of  Natural  History 
held  its  first  weekly  meeting  of  the  present  school 
term  on  Friday  afternoon,  Sept.  8,  in  the  lecture- 
room.  There  was  a very  fair  attendance  of  mem- 
bers, and  the  following  were  elected  officers  : — 

President,  — W.  L.  Currier. 

Vice-President,  — I.  S.  Meridith. 

Secretary,  — R.  B.  Young. 

Treasurer,  — L.  S.  Griswold. 

Custodian, — L.  A.  Maynard,  Jr. 

There  seems  to  be  more  of  genuine  interest  in  the 
society  than  there  formerly  was,  and  future  meet- 
ings will  doubtless  be  made  very  interesting  to  all 
who  shall  attend. 


Yours  truly, 

A Member. 


MAN? 

We  wish  to  call  the  attention  of  the  members 
of  the  Latin  School  Natural  History  Society  to 
the  following  thought.  We  do  not  propose  to  in- 
dorse nor  yet  condemn  it;  simply  to  publish  it. 
It  may  perhaps  give  a fresh  impetus  to  profound 
reasoning  upon  scientific  topics  and  heated  discus- 
sion upon  things  in  general. 

Let  it  first  be  granted  that  other  planets  in  the 
universe  besides  our  own  earth  are  inhabited  (a 
supposition  which  has  not  yet  been  proved  false). 
Astronomy  tells  us  that  the  position  of  each  planet 
determines  for  itself  a climate  and  an  atmosphere 
peculiar  tfo  itself.  Now,  since  all  life  corresponds 
to  climate  and  atmosphere,  and  one  atmosphere 
will  produce  one  form  of  life  to  a greater  degree  of 
perfection  than  another,  the  higher  orders  of  life 
will  not  correspond  in  all  planets.  Each  planet 
will  produce  a higher  form  of  life  indigenous  only 
to  itself.  Thus,  where  our  atmosphere  and  climate 
would  evolve  a higher  form  of  life  from  the  ape, 
another  planet  might,  through  its  atmosphere  and 
climate,  produce  its  higher,  or  highest  form,  of  life 
from  the  fish,  and  still  another  from  the  bird.  Then, 
since  an  aquatic  animal  cannot  exist  in  the  air,  nor 
a thing  of  the  air  inhabit  the  water,  while  the  beasts 
of  the  field,  though  depending  for  their  life  and 
subsistence  upon  both  air  and  water,  cannot  exclu- 
sively inhabit  either  element,  the  man  (or  highest 
form  of  life)  of  Saturn,  for  example,  may  be  an  in- 
habitant of  the  deep,  while  that  of  Jupiter  may  Be 
a dweller  in  the  clouds,  though  the  man  of  the  earth 
be  neither. 


Roster  of  High  School  Battalion  for  1882-83  : — 
Lieut.- Colonel C.  N.  Moller. 


Major 

Adjutant 

Quartermaster 

Sergeant-Major  . . 

.M.  Levi. 

Captain 

1st  Lieutenant  . . . 
2 d Lieutenant .... 

COMPANY  a. 

. W.  E.  Putnam. 
.E.  Perry. 

Captain 

1st  Lieutenant  . . . 

2 d Lieutenant 

COMPANY  B. 

.J.  Richardson. 

.H.  W.  Kimball. 

Captain 

1st  Lieutenant  . . . 

2 d Lieutenant . . . . 

COMPANY  C. 

. M.  Stern. 

Captain 

1st  Lieutenant  . . . 

2 d Lieutenant . . . . 

COMPANY  D. 

.C.  W.  Whittier. 

Captain 

1st  Lieutenant  . . . 
2 d Lieutenant . . . . 

COMPANY  E. 

.M.  D’W.  Greene. 
.L.  W.  Britt. 

Captain 

1 st  Lieutenant  . . . 

2 d Lieutenant 

COMPANY  F. 

Captain 

1st  Lieutenant  . . . 

2 d Lieutenant . . . . 

COMPANY  G. 

Captain 

COMPANY  H. 

\st  Lieutenant C.  W.  Gammons. 

2 d Lieutenant J-  J-  Finn. 


4 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

THE  LATEST  THE 

MANUFACTURERS,  boston  school 


STIFF  HATS. 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


Noyes  Brothers’  Exercising  Machine, 


Always  stand  erect,  as  shown  in  cut,  face  or  back  to  the  machine;  the  arms  may  be  moved  in  anv  manner  desired; 
every  movement  producing  healthful  exercise  and  calculation. 

THE  Exercising  Machine  can  be  used  by  ladies,  gentlemen,  and  children.  It  is  light,  healthful, 
and  wonderful  for  producing  perfect  circulation  of  the  blood.  The  health  lifts  and  rowing 
machines  generally  used  have  been  too  severe  for  people  in  poor  health,  or  troubled  with  weakness  of 
any  nature,  and  are  more  adapted  to  producing  muscle  than  to  keep  up  a perfect  and  even  circulation, 
which  health  and  happiness  require.  Ladies  and  children  can  get  the  much-needed  gentle  exercise 
morning,  noon,  and  mght,  without  the  slightest  danger  of  over-doing  or  severe  straining. 

It  Tends  to  keep  tke  Form  Erect,  Strengthen  Weak  Lnngs,  and  Expand  the  Chest. 

For  gentlemen’s  morning  exercise,  and  before  retiring  at  night,  it  is  indispensable.  Five  minutes’ 
exercise  before  retiring  at  night  will  produce  undisturbed  rest  and  quiet. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

JsIEJS’S  OUTFITTERS, 

— ^ Summer  Street  - - - - Bcston,  TJ.  S.  -A.. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Free  as  a Bird.,  Jnlly  as  a Boatman,' 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  alf 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE- 


Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 
COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 
CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 
CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

**  J31\j  x Wi-LJ_£^J  CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest. 

CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 
CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 
ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


BICYCLER 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  CO., 597  Washington  St„  BostonJMass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET. 


Incorporated  1852. 


Lectures. 

Headings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 
Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings, 
Excursions,  etc. 
Employment  Bureau, 
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There ’s  a moss-grown,  shady  valley, 
Where  sweet  waters  softly  flow. 

Where  bright  daisies  sleep  in  winter 
’Neath  their  coverlid  of  snow, 

Where  lovely  blue-eyed  violets 
Bloom  in  beauty  in  the  spring, 

While  bright  sunbeams  kiss  the  wavelets 
Till  they  seem  to  laugh  and  sing. 

But  in  autumn,  when  the  sunlight 
Crowns  the  cedar-covered  hill, 

Fall  dark  shadows  through  the  valley,  — 
Shadows  ominous  and  still. 

While  yellow  leaves,  like  banners 
Of  an  elfin  host  that ’s  fled, 

Tinged  with  gold  and  royal  purple, 

Flutter  sadly  overhead. 

And  those  shadows,  gloomy  shadows, 

Like  dim  phantoms  on  the  ground, 
Stretch  their  dreary  lengths  forever 
O’er  a daisy-covered  mound. 

But  no  slab  of  snowy  marble 
Rears  its  pallid,  ghastly  head. 

Telling  wanderers  in  the  valley 
Of  the  virtues  of  the  dead  ; 

For  a lily  is  the  tombstone 

And  a dewdrop,  pure  and  white. 

Is  the  epitaph  some  angel 

Wrote  in  stillness  of  the  night. 


THE  LATIN  SCHOOL  LIBRARY. 

The  library  contains  at  present  3,483  volumes, 
not  including  some  unbound  pamphlets.  Of  these 
3,483  volumes  2,787  belong  to  the  Boston  Latin 
School  Association,  and  696  to  the  city  of  Boston. 
During  the  school  year  ending  June  30,  1882,  there 
were  added  to  the  library  256  volumes,  of  which  98 
belong  to  the  Latin  School  Association,  and  158 
were  furnished  by  and  belong  to  the  city. 

During  the  same  time  263  volumes  were  taken 
out  of  the  library,  of  which  83  were  taken  by  teach- 
ers, 3 by  members  of  the  Latin  School  Association 
not  connected  with  the  school,  and  177  by  pupils. 

The  library  is  generally  open  to  pupils  for  a short 
time  before  and  after  school  and  during  the  recesses. 
Pupils  have  free  access  to  the  card  catalogue,  but 
must  never  open  any  bookcase  without  special  per- 
mission. If  a pupil  desires  to  take  a book  from 
the  library,  he  will  write  upon  one  of  the  slips  of 
paper  to  be  found  on  the  top  of  the  catalogue  case, 
(1)  the  title  of  the  book,  with  the  number  of  the  vol- 
ume, if  there  be  more  than  one,  and  (2)  his  own 
name  and  class  ; he  will  then  drop  the  paper 
through  the  slit  in  the  top  of  the  catalogue  case, 
and  at  the  close  of  school  come  to  the  library  for 
the  book.  As  no  book  can  be  taken  from  the 
library  by  a pupil  without  permisson  of  the  libra- 
rian, pupils  will  sometimes  find  their  requests  for 
books  denied;  but  in  most  cases,  books  which  can- 
not be  taken  from  the  library  can  be  consulted  in 
the  library.  When  a book  is  returned  it  should  be 
placed  in  the  lower  part  of  the  catalogue  case. 


PUZZLEDOM’S  DOMAIN. 

I wonder  how  many  of  the  members  of  the 
Latin  School  are  interested  in  puzzles.  Puzzle- 
dom  presents  a great  variety  of  entertaining  pas- 
time ; and  its  only  recommendation  does  not  con- 
sist in  the  immediate  pleasure  and  satisfaction 
derived  from  it,  but,  involving  a constant  perusal 
of  the  dictionary,  it  is  also  an  important  school, 
wherein  the  virtues  of  investigation  and  persever- 


ance are  exercised  to  a degree  bounded  only  by 
the  zeal  and  application  of  the  puzzler.  The  devo- 
tees of  this  entertaining  and  beneficial  exercise  are 
bound  together  by  bonds  similar  to  those  which 
unite  members  of  amateur  journalists’  societies. 
National  and  State  puzzlers’  unions  and  leagues 
are  organized,  and  a great  many  small  monthly 
papers  are  published  in  the  interest  of  the  puzzler. 

Combining,  as  it  does,  recreation  with  study,  it 
finds  its  principal  adherents  among  the  American 
youth  from  the  ages  of  twelve  to  twenty.  Nearly 
all  weekly  papers  have  puzzle  departments,  many 
of  which  are  carried  on  and  sustained  by  expert 
puzzlers. 

There  are  many  varieties  of  puzzles,  as  the 
“ square,”  the  charade,  rebus,  enigma,  diamond, 
etc.  One  very  interesting  branch  of  this  exercise 
is  the  “Word  Hunt,”  or  “ Lexiconic  Orthography,” 
as  it  is  called  by  its  originator,  who  has  copyrighted 
the  term.  It  consists  in  finding  how  many  differ- 
ent words  may  be  formed  from  some  given  word, 
by  transposing  its  letters  or  using  only  a part  of 
them.  A reliable  editor  has  just  offered  $1,000  in 
gold,  in  five  prizes,  for  the  five  best  lists  of  words 
made  from  the  letters  in  “Orphanism.” 

In  closing  this  article,  I would  like  to  call  atten- 
tion to  a question  which  has  somewhat  interested 
me  of  late.  It  is  this  : In  how  many  ways  may  a 
silver  quarter  be  changed,  with  United  States 
money,  the  mediums  being  the  twenty-cent,  ten- 
cent,  five-cent,  three-cent,  two-cent,  and  one-cent 
pieces  ? The  question  is  whether  it  can  be  done 
by  permutation.  / can  find  no  rules  embracing 
the  needful  operations,  but  by  actual  inspection  I 
have  found  two  hundred  and  twelve  different  ways. 
How  many  more  can  you  find  ? 


SLANG. 

“ Slang.  A word  originally  borrowed  from  the  Gipsy  tongue, 
where  it  is  used  for  the  secret  language  of  that  tribe.  In  its  usual 
signification  it  denotes  a burlesque  style  of  conversational  language, 
originally  found  only  amoog  the  vulgar,  but  now  more  or  less  in  use 
among  persons  of  a variety  of  walks  in  life.  Slang  consists  in  part  of 
new  words  and  in  part  of  words  of  the  legitimate  language  endowed 
with  new  meanings.”  — Chambers' $ Encyclopedia. 

Slang,  “the  language  of  the  coming  age,”  the 
delight  of  school-boys,  the  bane  of  their  mothers, 
much  abused,  yet  steadily  increasing,  frowned  at 
by  many  and  defended  by  few,  yet  in  use  by  all, 
— what  is  it  good  for?  Every  nation,  every  city, 
every  trade  has  its  own  particular  slang;  and  Amer- 
ica, certainly,  is  not  behindhand  in  this  respect. 
It  is  not  generally  known  that  slang  existed  in  the 
classic  ages  of  Greece  and  Rome,  and  abounds  in 
the  works  of  Aristophanes,  Plautus,  Terence,  and 
Martial.  Since  then,  every  century  has  had  its 
slang,  — and  very  odd  some  of  it  has  been.  The 
slang  of  the  centuries  preceding  the  nineteenth  was 
extremely  coarse,  and  was  mingled  with  oaths  and 
expressions  which  only  the  most  degraded  class 
now  use,  but  which  were  then  fearfully  common 
among  otherwise  respectable  and  even  highly  cul- 
tivated people.  The  slang  of  the  present  day  is  far 
different  and  far  more  widely  extended.  We  have 
the  slang  of  the  West,  immortalized  in  Bret  Harte’s 
racy  tales ; the  slang  of  fashionable  life,  in  which 
such  phrases  as  “ the  marriage  is  on  the  tapis," 
“the  beau  tnonde,"  etc.,  take  a prominent  position  ; 
the  slang  of  sporting  men,  taken  from  the  techni- 
cal terms  used  in  the  games,  etc. ; and  we  have 
also  the  slang  of  the  school-boy,  which  needs  no 
description  here.  The  slang  of  the  traditional  Yan- 
kee is  well  known ; and  the  military  has  a slang 


peculiar  to  itself.  Much  slang  is  in  use  in  every-day 
life,  such  expressions  as  “ in  her  teens  ” and  “ an  old 
saw,”  for  instance ; and  very  many  of  the  proverbs 
and  sayings  which  our  grandmothers  are  wont  to 
inflict  upon  us  come  under  the  same  category. 
Much  slang  is  derived  from  foreign  languages,  and 
a great  deal  has  its  origin  in  our  colleges.  The 
slang  of  the  stage  is  often  heard  and  quoted  ; and 
last,  but  not  least,  is  the  slang  of  the  aesthete.  We 
have  not  space  to  give  examples  of  this  last,  or 
we  could  fill  an  indefinite  number  of  columns  with 
such  expressions  as  “ agony  of  weird  lemon,”  “ a 
twiningly  idyllic  ecstasy,”  and  — but  for  further 
particulars  see  any  newspaper  of  last  spring. 

We  can  hardly  hope  to  give  a logical  defence  of 
every  species  of  slang,  and  we  would  not  attempt  to 
defend  any  that  was  immoral  or  improper,  but  we 
maintain  that,-  far  from  being  harmful,  many  are  an 
actual  addition  to  one’s  vocabulary, and  that  by  means 
of  them  ideas  are  often  conveyed  more  clearly  and 
with  fewer  words  than  could  be  done  without  them. 
Many  argue  that  slang  is  a stepping-stone  to  worse 
expressions,  but  this  we  very  much  doubt;  in  fact, 
in  our  own  experience  it  has  had  precisely  the  con- 
trary effect.  Still  many  oppose  it,  but  foolishly,  we 
think,  for  the  commonest  phrases  of  life  are  often 
called  upon  to  furnish  material  for  slang,  and  our 
refined  sisters  and  mothers,  who  form  so  large  a pro- 
portion of  the  anti-slangites,  are  often  startled  by 
being  told  that  “ I ’ll  see  you  later  ” and  “ Not  this 
evening”  must  henceforth  be  avoided  if  they  wish 
to  be  consistent. 


DECLAMATION  IN  OUR  PUBLIC  SCHOOLS. 

The  importance  of  declamation  in  our  public 
schools  can  hardly  be  over-estimated,  both  as  a 
beneficial  exercise  and  as  an  incentive  to  competi- 
tive effort.  Of  course,  one  of  the  most  notable 
advantages  of  public  declamation  is  the  training 
which  it  gives  in  the  use  of  the  voice  ; but  not  at 
all  secondary  to  this  is  the  familiarity  acquired  by 
the  declaimer  with  the  best  selections  from  the  lit- 
erary efforts  of  the  most  noted  speakers  and 
writers  of  the  past  and  present.  One  always  in 
search  of  some  suitable  selection  for  delivery 
is  necessarily  brought  into  contact  with  many 
gems  of  literature,  with  which,  perhaps,  he  would 
otherwise  never  meet,  especially  if  not  literary  in 
his  tastes. 

Another  benefit  arising  from  public  declamation 
is  the  confidence  in  himself  which  is  acquired  by 
the  speaker.  This  one  thing  alone  is  of  incalcula- 
ble advantage  to  one  who  intends  in  after  life  to 
follow  the  professions  of  the  law  or  ministry,  or 
who  expects  to  make  public  addresses  as  a lecturer 
or  politician. 

Students  are  apt  to  slight  elocution  as  a branch 
of  education,  and  in  many  cases  to  regard  decla- 
mation as  a dreary  task  to  be  gotten  rid  of  as 
quickly  as  possible.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  this 
is  so,  for  if  the  art  of  elocution,  and  its  practical 
uses,  were  considered  in  its  proper  light,  declama- 
tion could  not  fail  to  be  of  interest. 

First,  the  selection  of  a piece,  then  the  acquire- 
ment of  a knowledge  of  the  circumstances  of  the 
time  at  which  it  was  delivered;  next,  the  careful 
reading  of  the  selection  with  a view  to  forming  a 
conception  of  what  the  orator  felt  when  he  deliv- 
ered it ; and  last,  the  delivery  of  the  selection,  — 
entering  as  much  as  possible  into  the  spirit  of  the 
speaker  himself,  speaking  not  only  with  the  tongue 
but  also  with  the  heart. 
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ECLOGUE  II. 

ALEXIS. 

The  shepherd  Corydon  desired  to  have 
The  beauteous  boy  Alexis  for  his  slave. 

So  anxious  was  he  to  possess  this  prize 

(If  ’t  were  a sweetheart  I would  sympathize 

With  him)  that  every  morning,  noon,  and  night 

He  wandered  through  the  groves,  and  hid  from  sight, 

To  woods  and  mountains,  in  this  dolorous  strain, 

Told  of  his  sorrow  and  his  fondness  vain, 

As  though  he  were  a hopeless,  lovesick  youih, 
Racked  with  despair,  — or  with  an  aching  tooth  : — 

Alexis,  cruel  boy,  hast  thou  no  pity 

For  him  who  sings  to  thee  full  many  a ditty? 

See  how  the  cattle  are  o’ercome  with  heat. 

So  fiercely  does  the  sun  of  summer  beat. 

The  lizards  hide  beneath  the  thorny  brake; 

The  reapers,  spent  with  violent  heat,  partake 
Of  herbs  which  Thestylis  for  them  has  fixed, 

And  with  some  iced  Cochituate  has  mixed  ; 

And  while  I ’m  carolling  a song  to  thee, 

The  grasshoppers  alone  accompany  me. 

My  songs  seem  never  to  attract  attention  ; 

And  I don’t  even  get  a passing  mention. 

You  should  not  so  despise  me  : I ’m  not  poor, 

I am  not  homely,  nor  am  I a boor, 

Nor  shapen  ill,  — unless  my  mirror  lies.  * 

Now,  why  do  you  my  wishes  so  despise  ? 

Ah  ! that  you  might  adopt  my  home  as  thine, 

And  with  me  hunt  the  deer  and  drive  the  kine 
To  the  green  mallow.  In  the  woods  you  might 
In  singing  rival  Pan  from  morn  till  night. 

Pan  first  taught  men  with  wax  to  join  the  reeds ; 

Pan  looks  to  both  the  flocks’  and  shepherds’  needs. 

Be  not  averse  thy  tender  lip  to  touch 

With  rustic  reed.  Remember  thou  how  much 

Amyntas  wished  the  pleasing  art  to  learn. 

I have  a seven-reed  pipe,  whose  notes,  in  turn. 

Are  do,  re,  mi,  fa,  sol,  la,  si,  and  do 
(The  last  the  octave  of  the  first,  you  know). 

To  me  Damoetas  gave  it,  who ’s  now  dead; 

— LwasJts  second  master,  so  he  said. 

Amyntas  envied  : he  obtained  it  not. 

Two  he  goats  (2)  have  fallen  to  my  lot  — 

I found  them  in  a valley  cold  and  bare  — 

And  each  one’s  skin  possesses  beauty  rare. 

For  you  I ’ve  kept  all  this.  If  you  refuse 
To  listen  to  me,  see  what  you  will  lose. 

Come  hither,  lovely  boy ; for  thee  the  nymphs 
Bring  baskets  full  of  flowers  — and  fix  their  crimps. 
For  the  fair  Nai's  gathers  violets  pale. 

And  poppies’  heads,  and  joins  the  daffodil 

And  the  sweet-smelling  dill;  then  with  them  weaves 

The  cassia  sweet,  and  herbs  with  fragrant  leaves. 

And  hyacinth  and  saffron  marigold. 

Nor  have  one  half  thy  honors  yet  been  told. 

Myself  for  thee  will  gather  downy  quinces, 

And  things  which  please  the  saporific  senses: 

Plums,  peaches,  grapes,  and  everything  in  season. 
(Don’t  eat  too  much,  or  you  will  bring  disease  on.) 

O Corydon  (/.  e,  myself)  you  are 
A clown.  The  proud  Alexis  has  no  care 
For  you  nor  for  your  gifts  ; and  if  he  should 
Desire  to  yield,  his  master  never  would 
Allow  him  to.  Alas  ! what  great  desire 
Has  set  my  former  steady  mind  on  fire. 

The  winds  my  unprotected  flowers  destroy; 

My  crystal  springs  the  savage  boars  enjoy. 

O,  mad  Alexis  1 why  dost  thou  now  fly  ? 

The  gods  have  loved  the  woods  in  time  gone  by. 

And  why  should  you  despise  a rustic  home  ? 

Let  Pallas  dwell  beneath  a city’s  dome, 

For  she  has  founded  many  such.  Above 
All  other  homes  a forest  home  I love. 

The  lioness  grim  pursues  the  frightened  wolf  ; 

The  wolf  pursues  the  goat ; the  goat  himself 
Desires  the  flowery  cytisus  ; and  I, 

Alexis,  thee.  Each  one  is  prompted  by 
His  own  peculiar  wish. 

Look  now  and  see 

“ The  lowing  herd  wind  slowly  o'er  the  lea.” 

The  sun,  retreating,  doubles  now  the  shadow 
Which  has  begun  to  darken  hill  and  meadow. 

But  here  I sit  and  sing  my  little  song 

And  hope  Alexis  will  “ come  ’round  ” e’er  long ; 

And,  while  I sit  here  looking  so  dejected, 


My  farm  and  flocks  are  totally  neglected. 
Perhaps  ’twere  better  to  obtain  employment; 
And  in  some  useful  art  seek  out  enjoyment ; 
Or  weave  with  osier,  and  with  pliant  weed 
Some  implement  which  in  my  woik  I need. 
Another  like  Alexis  I shall  find, 

Who  will  not  be  disdainful  and  unkind. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

The  first  eleven  has  been  formed  as  follows 
Captain , A.  H.  TwOmbly,  ’83. 

Secretary , E.  E.  Blodgett,  ’83. 

H.  Aborn,  ’84.  W.  L.  Rogers,  ’83. 

A.  P.  Emmons,  ’86.  F.  F.  Cutler,  ’85. 

E.  C.  Wilson,  ’83.  A.  L.  Poor,  ’86. 

H.  Page,  ’84.  W.  F.  Gay,  ’85. 

D.  C.  Holder,  ’84. 

Substitute , J.  F.  Fitzgerald,  ’84. 

We  hoped  to  report  the  first  game  of  this  eleven 
in  this  number,  but  one  of  the  R.  L S.  men  was 
sick,  and  the  contest  was  postponed. 

Games  have  been  arranged  with  the  Somerville 
High,  Andover,  and  Noble’s  elevens. 

Following  is  a list  of  the  Second  Eleven;  — 
Captain , F.  G.  Goodwin,  ’85. 

Secretary , J.  Vila,  ’83. 

W.  Beals,  ’85.  D.  C.  Holder,  ’84. 

W.  C.  Burbank,  ’83.  F.  M.  Josselyn,  ’85. 

N.  Drummey, ’85.  H.  G.  Perkins,  ’83. 

L.  S.  Griswold,  ’85.  E.  W.  Poor,  ’87. 

E.  A.  Rollins,  ’84. 

Substitute , A.  T.  Perkins,  ’83. 


MUSIC. 

The  Latin  School  Orchestra,  as  organized  for 
this  year,  is  as  follows  : — 

First  Violins. — W.  S.  Beaumont,  C.  H.  Har- 
wood, W.  F.  Gay. 

Second  Violins.  — Paul  Schindler,  Otto  Schind- 
ler, George  Hayes. 

Flute  and  Piccolo.  — F.  F.  Bullard. 

First  Cornet.  — W.  C.  Burbank. 

Second  Cornet.  — H.  C.  Spaulding. 

Cello. — W.  R.  Stockbridge. 

Piano.  — L.  E.  Lovejoy. 

Conductor.  — C.  H.  Harwood. 

If  music  does  not  have  charms  to  soothe  the 
savage  hearts  of  men,  it  has  at  least  some  portion 
of  that  influence  which  pleasure  exerts  over  all. 
Again  the  excited  children  of  the  neighborhood 
stand  in  silent  ecstasy  beneath  the  windows  of  our 
school  building  and  listen  in  pleased  wonder  to  the 
marvellously  wild  and  entrancing  melodies  which 
float  through  the  windows  above  their  heads,  and 
softly  die  away  as  the  breezes  sweep  them  on. 
The  festive  violins  and  the  hoarse,  sad  wail  of 
their  big  brother  mingle  with  the  martial  blare  of 
the  cornets  in  a touching  chorus  to  the  shriller 
flute  and  hard-worked  piano.  Earnestness  fills 
the  gap  left  by  time,  and  the  hall  re-echoes  with 
undiminished  fervor  the  efforts  of  the  votaries  of 
Apollo. 

Why  cannot  this  band  of  musicians,  who  so 
charm  our  children  neighbors,  be  induced  to  turn 
their  attentions  nearer  home,  and  lend  to  the 
school  the  results  gained  by  practice  within  its 
walls  ? After  more  careful  preparation,  could  not 
the  orchestra  even  be  persuaded  to  perform  at  our 
public  declamations,  and  show  the  friends  of  the 
school  that  some  knowledge  beside  that  of  Latin 
and  Greelc  is  possessed  by  some  members,  at  least, 
of  the  school  ? 

On  account  of  the  length  of  the  list  of  our  ex- 
changes, we  are  unable  to  publish  it  in  this  issue. 


The  first  of  the  seven  Public  Declamations  of 
the  year  occurred  last  Friday;  the  next  will  take 
place  November  17. 


MILITARY. 


The  higher  offices 
have  been  assigned  as 
At a jor 

in  the  Highland  Battalion 
follows : — 

Adjutant 

Co.  A — Captain  . 

H.  V.  Cunningham. 

“ B — Captain  . . . . 

F.  A.  Fox. 

“ C — Captain  .... 

W.  J.  Smith. 

“ D — Captain  .... 

G.  P.  Fukber. 

“ E — Captain  .... 

H.  B.  Callender. 

“ F — Captain  . — 

G.  H.  Towle. 

“ G — Captain  .... 

“ H — Captain  . — 

L.  Wilton.- 

“ I — Captain  . — 

E.  E.  Mansfield. 

“ K — Captain  .... 

The  first  drill  of  the  year  occurred  on  Sept.  15, 

when  the  men  were  sized,  and  the  companies,  num- 
bering from  thirty-six  to  forty  men  each,  were 
formed.  As  may  be  judged  from  the  size  of  the 
companies,  the  battalion  is  very  large  this  year. 
The  adjutant’s  reports  show  that  it  numbers  about 
three  hundred  and  twenty-five  men,  — officers  and 
privates.  By  a singular  coincidence,  last  year’s 
battalion,  at  the  same  time  of  the  year,  was  almost 
exactly  the  same  in  size  as  the  present  battalion. 
There  was  only  a difference  of  one  or  two  in  the 
number  of  members. 

First  sergeancies  have  been  assigned  as  follows  : 
Co.  A,  J.  A.  Horgan;  Co.  B,  F.  F.  Cutler;  Co.  C, 
H.  T.  Pope;  Co.  D,  L.  H.  Paddock;  Co.  E,  G.  B. 
de  Gersdorff ; Co.  F,  J.  H.  Lothrop  ; Co.  G,  H.  H. 
Turner. 

The  gymnasium  of  the  Massachusetts  Institute 
of  Technology,  in  which  the  Institute  Battalion 
and  the  Chauncey  Hall  School  Battalion  have  been 
accustomed  to  drill,  has  been  torn  down,  as  the 
Institute  wants  to  erect  a new  building  on  the  land 
where  the  old  drill-shed  stood.  A new  gymnasium 
and  drill-hall  is  being  built  in  the  vicinity  of  Exeter 
Street,  and  will  soon  be  ready  for  use.  The  Chaun- 
cey Hall  School  Battalion,  unwilling  to  lose  time, 
has  been  drilling  for  the  past  month  in  the  Exhibi- 
tion Building,  on  Huntington  Avenue,  but  the  In- 
stitute Battalion  has  had  no  drilling  as  yet,  and  will 
not  have  any  until  the  new  gymnasium  is  ready  for 
occupation. 

At  a meeting  of  the  head  masters  of  the  High 
and  Latin  Schools,  with  our  military  instructor, 
Gen.  Moore,  it  was  decided  that  the  High  School, 
Highland,  and  Latin  School  Battalions  should  be 
numbered  respectively,  1st,  2d,  and  3d  Battalion, 
and  that  these  numbers  should  not  be  changed,  as 
has  always  been  done  hitherto,  but  should  be  re- 
tained every  year.  The  number  will  make  no  dif- 
ference in  the  order  of  march  on  the  “ annual 
parade  ” ; the  battalion  which  has  the  colonel  will 
lead,  while  the  Highland  Battalion  will  always 
march  in  the  second  position,  and  the  battalion 
having  the  lieutenant-colonel  will  bring  up  the  rear. 

We  are  glad  to  say  that  some  interest  has  been 
taken  in  the  drum  corps.  The  battalion  will  have 
four  drummers  this  year. 


An  enjoyable  episode  occurred  recently  at  the 
Cunard  Steamship  Company’s  wharf.  An  Irishman 
was  approached  by  two  dandies,  one  of  whom  at- 
tempted to  chaff  the  son  of  Erin,  as  follows : “ I 
say,  Pat,  have  you  heard  the  news  ? ” “ Indade  an’ 

I haven’t,  for  I just  come  off  the  shtamer  ye  see 
beyant  there,  but  would  yees  be  after  tellin’  me 
what  it  is  ? ” “ Why,  the  devil ’s  dead  ! ” The 

Irishman  made  no  reply,  except  to  dive  down  into 
the  recesses  of  his  pockets  and  draw  from  thence 
a few  copper  coins  of  a low  denomination,  which 
he  held  out  to  the  swell.  “Why!  what’s  that 
for?”  “ Shure,  an’  I don’t  know  anything  about 
the  custhoms  in  this  country,  at  all  at  all,  but,  be 
jabbers,  in  the  ould  country,  when  a man  di t y they 
always  give  something  to  the  orphans  ! ” 
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That  an  individual  destitute  of  intellectual  cul- 
ture may  possess  a certain  degree  of  happiness 
must  be  admitted  by  all.  The  peasant  in  his  cot- 
tage is  happy;  the  Indian  in  his  native  wild  is 
happy ; the  islander  in  the  far-off  sea  is  happy : 
but  the  happiness  of  these  individuals  is  of 
the  lowest  character  and  the  most  limited  extent. 
Education  opens  new  scenes  of  pleasure  to 
its  possessor.  It  furnishes  objects  upon  which 
reason  can  employ  itself,  unfolds  views  where 
contemplation  may  love  to  muse  and  dwell,  and 
presents  fields  through  which  imagination  on  its 
airy  wing  may  ever  rove.  The  sources  of  intellect- 
ual pleasure  are  always  with  us.  Their  streams, 
once  flowing,  are  flowing  forever.  Let  life  be  what 
it  may  to  us,  let  friends  depart,  still  knowledge 
continues  with  us  to  cheer  and  gladden  our  hearts. 
Would  you,  then,  increase  your  happiness,  and  add 
to  the  number  and  character  of  your  pleasures? 
Increase  your  intellectual  capacities,  cultivate  your 
mind,  extend  the  sphere  of  your  knowledge,  drink 
deep  at  liic  Ticiiu.il  spring,  and  let  no  opportunity 
pass  by  which  you  can  add  to  the  treasures  of  your 
intellect  and  heart. 


Punning  still  flourishes  in  our  school  to  the 
great  edification  of  the  small  boys.  The  following 
execrable  attempt  was  sent  us  with  a request  to 
publish  it.  We  do,  hoping  the  author  will  see  the 
folly  of  his  way : — 

He  (excitedly).  Wilt  thou  be  mine  ? (She  wilted .) 

She  (reviving).  Dost  thou  love  me  ? (He  dusted.) 

An  anonymous  correspondent  would  have  us 
publish  the  following  effusion,  despite  our  earnest 
efforts  to  the  contrary  : — 

He  hung  upon  the  rope 
With  his  bosom  full  of  hope, 

And  watched  the  bathers  grope, 

Puff,  and  blow. 

But  his  sides  he  quickly  jabbed 

With  his  hands,  and  yelled,  “ I ’m  stabbed  ! ” 

As  a lobster  fondly  grabbed 
At  his  toe. 

The  following  is  an  original  and  highly  literal 
English  translation  of  a portion  of  Hugo’s  “Jean 
Valjean,”  which  the  school  will  add  to  its  records : — 

“ Sa  chemise  de  grosse  toile  jaune,  rattachee  au 
col  par  une  petite  ancre  d’argent.” 

Translator  (blindly,  almost  wildly).  “ His  shirt 
of  coarse  yellow  stuff  was  tied  to  his  neck  by  a 
small  silver  string.” 

We  would  like  to  ask  the  B.  L.  S.  Natural  His- 
tory Society  why  it  is  that  when  they  commit  mur- 
der they  do  not  dare  to  take  “ one  of  their  own  size.” 
We  venture  to  assert  that  we  could  produce  a 
Thomas  cat  (no  kittens  for  us)  which  would  defy 
the  custodian  with  all  his  assistants. 

We  shall  hear  from  some  of  our  college  corre- 
spondents before  our  next  issue. 

The  catalogue  of  the  school  for  1882-83 >s  now 
being  compiled,  and  will  be  issued  within  three  or 
four  weeks.  The  residences  of  the  pupils  will  be 
contained  in  this  year’s  book. 

Much  excitement  was  aroused  last  Friday  bv 
the  report  that  the  President  would  visit  the  school 
during  the  day;  but  to  the  disappointment  of  all 
he  did  not  appear. 


THOUGH  the  days  are  getting  colder,  delinquent 
members  of  the  school  are  advised  not  to  feel  dis- 
turbed, as  it  will  undoubtedly  be  warmer  in  June. 
Who  gets  the  idea? 

We  are  glad  to  see  that  some  interest  in  the 
Register  has  been  awakened  in  the  English  High 
School,  quite  a number  of  the  scholars  of  that 
school  having  added  their  names  to  our  subscrip- 
tion list. 


We  thank  the  Girls’  Latin  School  for  their  lib- 
eral literary  contributions,  and  will  endeavor  to  pub- 
lish some  of  them  in  our  next  issue.  We  were  in 
want  of  space  this  issue. 


EDITOR’S  TABLE. 


G.  R.  Nutter,  of  the  class  of  ’81,  has  been 
elected  secretary  of  the  present  Sophomore  class 
of  Harvard  College ; and  of  the  class  of  ’82,  pres- 
ent Freshman,  R.  D.  Smith,  vice-president,  J.  A. 
Frye,  treasurer,  and  G..  B.  Bryant,  captain  of  the 
nine.  At  Tufts  College,  F.  H.  Barnes  has  been 
elected  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the  Freshman 
class. 

We  are  indebted  to  the  Girls’  High  School  for 
the  following  original  translation  into  German  : — • 

“ Mudder,  may  I a Schiwimmin  went  ? 

Nix,  mine  grosser  dotter  : 

I bet  twice  more  as  foofty  cent 

Dat  you  get  drowned  in  the  votter.” 

We  wish  to  inform  the  members  of  the  E.  H.  S. 
that  in  the  future,  space  in  the  Register  will  be 
devoted  to  matters  concerning  that  school.  Mem- 
bers wishing  to  subscribe  for  the  paper  will  apply 
to  C.  S.  Baxter,  room  19,  E.  H.  S.,  who  will  take 
their  subscription  and  see  that  they  receive  their 
paper  regularly  each  month. 

mt  ( 


“IT  WAS  THE  CAT.” 

DOG-GEREL  BY  CAT-ILINE. 

As  everybody  knows. 

The  real,  solid  fact  is, 

A better  thing,  by  far, 

Than  theory  is  practice. 

For  instance  : if  you  wish 
To  learn  the  inward  make-up 
Of  a dog  or  fish, 

You  only  have  to  take  up 
Your  “ Nicholson,”  or  “ Morse,” 
Or  any  of  those  sages, 

To  find  the  whole,  of  course, 

Set  forth  within  their  pages. 

But,  not  content  with  that, 

The  N.  H.  S.  decides 
To  interview  a cat  — 

Or,  rather,  her  insides. 

And  so,  despite  her  squealin’s, 

So  plaintive  and  pathetic, 

They  make  their  rude  appealin’s 
Effective,  energetic, 

For  practical  revealin’s. 

Instead  of  theoretic. 

Still,  not  to  hurt  her  felines, 

They  use  an  anaesthetic. 

And  so  these  demonstrators,  — 
These  zoologic  scions, — 

Display  to  the  spectators 
The  inwardness  of  lions. 

Of  tigers,  lynxes,  leopards, 

And  other  foes  of  shepherds, 

With  only  the  appliance 
Of  poor  Grimalkin’s  “fixin’s,” 

In  the  interests  of  science. 

Unlike  the  elder  tendon-shavers 
Within  the  ghastly  college  border, 
In  lieu  of  ready-made  cadavers , 

They  use  a corpus  made  to  order. 


CORRESPONDENTS’  COLUMN. 

English  High  School.  — The  rank  of  the 
English  High  School  as  a whole  is  higher  this 
year  than  of  any  previous  year.  We  are  sorry  to 
announce  that  J.  Sullivan,  the  head  of  the  class  of 
’83,  has,  on  account  of  illness,  been  obliged  to  leave 
school  for  a year. 

The  roster  having  at  length  been  settled,  the 
regular  routine  of  school  life  has  again  begun,  and 
the  majority  of  the  boys  have  turned  their  atten- 
tion to  their  studies  and  left  wire-pulling  to  suc- 
ceeding generations. 

Quite  a number  of  the  scholars  are  taking  special 
courses  preparatory  to  entering  either  the  Latin 
School  or  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology. We  wish  them  success. 

There  have  been  several  changes  in  the  roster, — • 
there  ought  to  be  several  more.  (Size,  of  course.) 

Tennis  has  been  started,  and  the  foot-ball  team 
of  1882-83  has  been  selected;  captain,  Malcolm 
D’W.  Green. 

Some  first  sergeants  would  have  made  good 
captains. 

Short  pants  are  in  style. 

This  year  witnesses  the  largest  entering  class 
ever  seen  in  the  E.  H.  S. 


she  to  he. 

When  the  sun  from  sight  doth  fly, 

Will  you  come  and  sup  with  I ? 

he  to  she. 

Another  has  invited  me 

And  I must  go  and  sup  with  she. 

Exchange. 

SHE  TO  HE. 

I wish  to  invite 

Both  you  and  Frank  White 

To  a party  quite  slight, 

Next  Saturday  night, 

At  our  home’s  lofty  site, 

Out  on  Roxbury’s  height. 

A reply  pray  indite 
To  what  I now  write. 

HE  TO  SHE. 

I,  a boy  of  great  height. 

To  a little  girl  write  : 

Your  letter  so  bright 
Was  received  with  delight; 

And,  Frank  willing  quite, 

I hasten  to  write 
That  we  hope  with  our  might 
That  time’s  rapid  flight 
Soon  will  bring  Saturnight, 

And  will  bring  us  all  right 
To  your  home’s  lofty  site, 

Out  on  Roxbury’s  height. 

Lest  the  length  which  I write 
Should  your  anger  excite, 

Lest  this  “ poetry”  light 
Should  disgust  you  outright, 

I will  vanish  from  sight 
In  a cloud  of  “Good-night.” 


We  recently  received  a communication  from  a 
former  member  of  the  Latin  School,  our  corre- 
spondent in  California,  which  on  account  of  space 
we  are  unable  to  publish  in  this  issue. 

During  the  past  month  many  persons  have  vis- 
ited the  school  and  shown  a marked  interest  in  its 
work. 

At  the  annual  reading  of  the  Freshman  class  of 
Harvard  College  for  the  free  prizes,  George  E. 
Howes  received  a prize  of  $20. 

A former  member  of  the  Latin  School,  at  present 
one  of  the  staff  of  the  Daily  Epitaph , published 
in  Tombstone,  Arizona,  sends  us  a copy  of  that 
paper  as  one  of  our  exchanges. 
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REGIMENT  CAP. 


Noyes  Brothers'  Exercising  Machine. 


Always  stand  erect,  as  shown  in  cut.  face  or  back  to  the  machine;  the  arms  mav  be  moved  in  any  manner  desired} 
every  movement  producing  healthful  exercise  and  circulation. 

THE  Exercising  Machine  can  be  used  by  ladies,  gentlemen,  and  children.  It  is  light,  healthful, 
and  wonderful  for  producing  perfect  circulation  of  the  blood.  The  health  lifts  and  rowing 
machines  generally  used  have  been  too  severe  for  people  in  poor  health,  or  troubled  with  weakness  of 
any  nature,  and  are  more  adapted  to  producing  muscle  than  to  keep  up  a perfect  and  even  circulation, 
which  health  and  happiness  require.  Ladies  and  children  can  get  the  much-needed  gentle  exercise 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  without  the  slightest  danger  of  over-doing  or  severe  straining. 

It  Tends  to  keep  the  Form  Erect,  Strengthen  Weak  Lungs,  and  Expand  the  Chest. 

For  gentlemen’s  morning  exercise,  and  before  retiring  at  night,  it  is  indispensable.  Five  minutes’ 
exercise  before  retiring  at  night  will  produce  undisturbed  rest  and  quiet. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

JflKJV’g  OUTFITTERS. 

S'CkK^aaaer  Street  - - - - Scstcr.,  TT.  s_  _a_. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Ftee  as  a Bird/  Jolly  as  a Boatman, 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  mom  or  eve  or  a <1 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  it  now. 

MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE. 


Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 
COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 
CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 
CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

* 0 Hlv  X Xjl_kll£|0  CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest. 

CoLUMHias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 
CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 
ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


BICYCLER 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies*  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  GO., 591  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYL.STON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852. 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 
Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings 
Excursions,  etc . 

Emplogment  Bureau, 
Reception  Committee, 

Bureau  of  Reference 
Ladies,  and  other 

Benevolent  and  Charitt 
Work. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Considered  one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Gradu- 
ated Pulley  Weights,  and  Dr. 
Winship’s  Complete  Developer. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem. 
bers  either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00* 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary 


CHASE’S 

LIQUID 

GLUE. 

Superior  to  All 

LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Bric-a- 
Brac  of  every  description. 

Sold  liy  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 


»"§  ■ Db.j 

..eg—  r I j 

to 

L't  | 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

M E)RCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 
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Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 
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Can  e’er  the  rosy  tinge  of  sunshine  gild 

The  thoughts  of  sorrow  in  men’s  minds  instilled 

By  brooding  Melancholy’s  gloomy  wing? 

Or  to  their  hearts  a consolation  bring, 

When,  lost  amid  the  visions  that  are  gone, 

In  sadness  musing,  they  forget  the  dawn 
Of  bright  to-morrow,  and  in  sadness  gaze 
O’er  life’s  horizon  and  behold  the  days 
Gone  by,  in  retrospect,  that  buried  deep 
And  overshadowed  now  forever  sleep  ? 

And  will  their  saddened  hearts  again  grow  light, 

Or  bright  to-morrow  banish  dark  to-night  ? 

Oh,  knowest  thou  not  that  beyond  the  grave,  — 

Far,  far  beyond  where  the  cedars  wave, 

On  Syrian  mountains;  or  where  the  stars 
Come  glittering  forth  in  their  royal  cars, — 

There  bloometh  a land  of  perennial  bliss, 

Where  we  smile  to  think  of  the  tears  in  this; 

And  the  pilgrim,  reaching  that  radiant  shore, 

Has  the  thought  of  death  in  his  heart  no  more, 

But  layeth  his  staff  and  sandals  down 
For  the  victor’s  palm  and  the  monarch’s  crown; 
And  the  mother  meets  in  that  tranquil  sphere 
The  dear  loved  one  she  has  wept  for  here ; 

And  the  warrior’s  sword  that  protects  the  right 
Is  bejewelled  with  stars  of  undying  light  ; 

And  we  quaff  of  the  same  immortal  cup 
While  the  orphan  smiles  and  the  slave  looks  up? 
Then  cease  thy  sorrows  and  forget  thy  fears, 

For  still  at  thy  side  through  this  valley  of  tears 
Bright  hope  for  the  future  thou  ever  wilt  see. 

Till  the  wide  arms  of  Mercy  are  opened  to  thee. 

Exchange. 

WHY  NATURAL  SCIENCE  IS  TAUGHT  IN 
THE  LATIN  SCHOOL. 

Under  the  caption,  “History  and  Aim  of  the 
School,”  the  catalogue  says,  “ The  object  is  to  pre- 
pare boys  to  enter  college.  . . . It  is  a preparatory' 
school,  — pure  and  simple,  — aiming  to  graduate 
boys  who  are  ready  to  enter  our  leading  colleges.” 
Why,  then,  is  natural  science  included  in  the  cur- 
riculum ? It  is  not  among  the  requirements  for 
college.  A boy  might  enter  Harvard  without  con- 
dition, who  knew  nothing  of  either  zoology  or  bot- 
any. 

The  obvious  answer  is,  that  those  upon  whom 
has  devolved  the  duty  of  making  up  the  course  of 
study,  attach  so  high  a value  to  those  branches, 
that  they  have  made  them  an  exception  to  the  gen 
eral  rule  of  exclusion.  Much  as  may  be  said  in- 
favor of  purely  classical  study,  its  undoubted  ten- 
dency is  toward  the  development  of  literary  taste 
and  power  of  expression  rather  than  toward  the 
habit  and  power  of  observation.  It  tends  rather 
to  shut  a man  up  in  his  library  than  to  take  him  out 
into  the  fields  and  forests.  Even  the  study  of 
physical  and  chemical  science  is  not  enough  to 
counterbalance  the  tendency ; for  that  only  ex- 
changes the  library  for  the  laboratory.  To  draw 
him  out  of  his  literary  and  chemical  den,  therefore, 
subjects  have  been  introduced  which  can  be  pur- 
sued to  thoroughness  only  under  the  free  air  of 
heaven.  That  they  should  be  pursued  thoroughly 
in  our  school  is,  of  course,  impossible.  The  most 
that  can  be  expected  is  a mere  introduction  to  theirq 
with  the  hope  that  one  and  another  may  be  induced 
to  continue  the  study  of  them  in  after  life. 

To  the  “scholar”  of  the  old  school,  books,  not 
things,  were  the  legitimate  objects  of  study;  so  he 
grew  sallow  and  bloodless  over  his  lexicons.  To 
him  nature  was  a sealed  book,  as  Plato  was  to  his 
gardener.  He  scorned  bugs  and  blossoms  as  his 


gardener  scorned  Latin  and  Greek.  To  the  scholar 
of  the  future,  books  and  things  will  be  the  legiti- 
mate objects  of  study.  While  the  one  will  train 
the  subtle  powers  of  his  brain,  his  tongue,  his  pen, 
and  will  open  to  his  admiration  the  noblest  triumphs 
of  human  intellect,  the  other  will  quicken  his  eye, 
his  ear,  his  hand,  his  foot;  will  spread  before  him 
the  infinite  treasures  of  nature;  and,  better  still, 
will  give  to  his  lungs  purer  air,  and  to  his  veins 
richer  blood. 

That,  peradventure,  so  healthful  and  delightful  a 
taste  may  be  implanted  in  some,  at  least,  of  our 
boys,  — that  it  may  lead  to  more  varied  attain- 
ments, and  to  a fuller,  longer,  happier  life, — is  why 
natural  scence  is  taught  in  the  Latin  School. 

EPHEMERAL  LITERATURE, 

During  the  last  twenty  or  thirty  years  there  has 
been  published  a large  amount  of  light  reading 
matter  in  various  forms,  such  as  novels,  stories, 
magazines,  and  periodicals.  These  have  become 
extremely  popular,  and  there  seems  to  be  a demand 
for  all  that  are  published.  Some  of  these  publica- 
tions are  actually  harmful ; but  these  can  be  easily 
separated  from  the  rest,  and  as  easily  avoided. 
There  are,  indeed,  some  which  benefit  and  instruct 
the  reader,  but  the  greater  proportion  of  the  light 
literature  of  the  day  consists  of  books  by  “ mush- 
room authors,”  as  they  have  been  called,  — authors 
whose  works  are  popular  for  a short  w'hile,  but 
whose  place  is  soon  taken  by  another.  To  this 
class  of  publications  has  been  given  the  name  of 
“ Ephemeral  Literature.” 

To  a casual  observer  it  would  seem  that  this 
style  of  work  would  have  no  influence,  either  for 
good  or  for  bad;  that  it  would  be  simply  a means 
of  amusement  and  recreation,  and  as  innocent  as 
most  other  amusements.  But  experience  shows 
that  the  all-absorbing  interest  which  it  has  for 
many  leads  them  to  neglect  other  duties  for  it,  and 
its  comparatively  useless  nature  and  the  vast 
amount  in  circulation  is  deteriorating  the  public 
taste.  In  fact,  as  the  variety  stage  and  spectacu- 
lar drama  have  in  a degree  usurped  the  plays  of 
the  standard  writers,  so  these  publications  are  tak- 
ing the  place  of  the  higher  classes  of  literature. 
The  time  spent  in  reading  this  trash,  if  devoted  to 
the  perusal  of  standard  works,  would  prove  of  the 
greatest  advantage  to  the  reader. 

As  a recreation  for  the  mind,  this  light  literature 
is  a good  thing  in  moderation,  but  the  habit  of 
reading  large  quantities  of  it  leads,  in  many  cases, 
to  the  habit  of  skimming  over  the  pages  of  a book 
and  getting  a general  idea  of  its  contents  without 
actually  reading.  This  habit  once  formed  renders 
it  difficult  to  read  a solid  work  with  the  earnest  at- 
tention which  it  demands,  and  also  leads  to  a des- 
ultory system  of  reading  which  is  almost  worse 
than  ignorance. 

“THE  FIRST  CONGRESS.” 

Herodotus,  known  for  useless  repetition, 

With  Xenophon  of  ascending  and  descending  fame  ; 

And  Mantuan  Vergil,  the  friend  of  great  August, 
Thucydides,  Phaedrus,  Ovidius,  and  Nepos, 

Euripides,  Caesar,  the  general,  and  great,  glorious  Homer; 
Plato  and  Plutarch,  Cicero,  Sophocles, 

With  Horace,  Livy,  and  Quintilian, 

And  Quintus  Curtius,  and  Sallustius  too ; 

And  Tacitus,  who ’s  by  no  means  to  be  sneezed  at,  - 
One  day  defying  laws  of  time  and  place, 

Met  on  a mountain-top  in  lofty  Thrace, 

And,  sitting  down  on  rocks  and  logs  of  wood, 


And  any  other  thing  that  happened  there, 

First  called  the  roll.  Great  Homer  took  the  chair 
(Which  by  the  way  a fallen  beech-tree  was), 

Opened  the  meeting  with  a few  terse  words, 

Stating  the  object  of  their  presence  there. 

To  order  called  Ovidius,  the  teaser, 

Who  pins  was  sticking  into  valiant  Caesar, 

And  asked  Euripides  to  speak  to  them. 

Rising  with  dignity  upon  his  feet 
(As  for  so  great  a man  was  only  meet), 

The  tragic  poet  offered  these  remarks  : 

“ My  friends,  in  me  you  do  not  see  the  ‘ daisy,’ 

As  in  the  Mascotte  text  Lorenzo  says, 

But  one  whose  nickname  is  Misogynes. 

My  natal  day  was  that  sad  one  on  which 
Great’Xerxes  lost  the  fray  at  Salamis. 

My  mother,  careful  of  her  son  (that’s  I), 

Restrained  my  ardor  panting  for  the  fight. 

Which  the  keen  Greeks  prepared  for  in  the  night, 

And  would  not  let  me  join  the  noble  ship 
Wherein  my  friends  their  weapons  bore  so  well. 

For  this  restraint  upon  my  first  birthday 
I ne’er  forgave  mamma  ; and  for  that  cause 
I ’ve  hated  women  badly  ever  since. 

A helping  hand  I willingly  will  lend  , 

The  female  part  of  o^pwttoc  to  tease.” 

A murmur  of  approval  wrent  the  round, 

And  floated  upward  on  the  cheerful  sound. 

Sallust  arose,  twirled  thrice  his  light  rattan 
About  his  dexter  hand,  and  thus  began  : 

“ Gentlemen,  the  remarks  of  my  distinguished 
Friend  meet  with  my  full  approval,  as 
Regards  oi  a rfipes,  not  «a Aai  ■yvwuVcs. 

The  men  alone  my  hatred  have  incurred  ; 

From  me  they  took  my  senatorial  seat, 

And  to  my  former  rank  degraded  me. 

A gentle  woman  w'ould  not  so  have  done. 

To  fret  and  vex  th t youths  of  future  time, 

If,  then,  perchance,  assistance  you  should  need, 

My  hearty  aid  you  have,  O worthy  bard.” 

Greek  followed  Roman,  Roman  followed  Greek, 

With  long,  slow  speeches  to  the  same  purport, 

And  Plato  read  the  following  : “ Whereas, 

We  Greeks  and  Romans  of  some  small  renown 
Have  suffered  much  from  the  rough  hands  of  men  ” 
(“  And  women,”  put  in  Ovid  with  a sigh 
And  wink  at  Rip),  “ and  long  for  our  revenge. 
Resolved,  that  with  our  best  and  bravest  skill 
We  storm,  attack,  besiege,  tease,  bother,  and  torment 
The  youths  and  maidens  of  all  future  time.” 

With  much  and  great  applause  was  this  received, 
And  plan  of  action  fixed  upon  at  once. 

Phaedrus,  with  Justin  and  with  Nepos  joined, 

Is  placed  in  the  vanguard  of  the  train ; 

Then  Xenophon  and  Caesar,  warriors,  follow, 

For  battles,  skirmishes,  and  marches  strong. 

Vergil,  Sallustius,  and  Cicero 

With  a flank  movement  catch  one  unawares  ; 

While  Plato  vies  with  wise  Herodotus 
To  see  which  one  can  hit  the  foe  the  hardest. 

Then  tries  his  very  best  Thucydides 
To  move  them  from  their  strong  position. 

And  other  hard(y)  ones  bring  up  the  rear. 

Prepared  for  four  long  years  of  toughest  struggle, 
Such  is  their  well-formed  plan  of  sweet  revenge, 

And  for  a thousand  and  more  years  they ’ve  tried, 

In  every  sort  and  every  kind  of  way, 

To  batter,  conquer,  and  to  break  us  up ; 

Faithfully  have  they  worked  to  do  the  deed. 

And,  from  the  way  that  things  are  looking  now, 

Until  the  end  of  time  they  ’ll  keep  it  up. 


On  Wednesday,  the  13th,  the  young  Duke  of 
Newcastle,  accompanied  by  Mayor  Green,  paid  a 
visit  to  the  English  High  School ; and  though  an 
invitation  was  extended  to  the  party  to  inspect  the 
Latin  School  also,  time  forbade  an  acceptance. 
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ECLOGUE  III. 

MENALCAS,  DAMCETAS,  PALSEMON. 

M.  Whose  flock  is  this  ? Damoetas,  tell  me,  pray. 
Does  it  belong  to  Melibceus  ? Eh  ? 

D.  ’T  is  /Egon’s.  He  intrusted  it  to  me. 

■ M.  Ah,  sheep,  and  ever  luckless  flock  ! While  he 

Nesera  courts,  with  never-failing  zeal 

(Though  she  for  him,  I ’m  sure,  no  love  does  feel), 

This  hireling  milks  his  ewes  twice  in  an  hour, 

And  makes  their  tempers,  like  their  milk,  quite  sour. 

D.  Remember,  now,  that  slander  does  entail 
A heavy  fine,  and,  sometimes,  months  in  jail. 

Humph  ! You  ’re  a proper  man,  indeed,  to  talk  ; 

For  every  neighboring  farmer  knows  that  chalk 
Is  of  your  milk  a large  constituent  part ; 

And  Mantuans,  with  all  their  polished  art, 

Cannot  discern  the  calcium  carbonate,  — 

And  you  deceive  them  at  this  fearful  rate. 

M.  Was  I the  man  who,  with  felonious  axe, 

Did  cover  Mycon’s  elms  and  vines  with  hacks  ? 

D.  And  was  I he,  who  under  beeches  green, 

On  Daphnis’  bow  and  arrow's  vented  spleen  ? 

M.  Now  what  can  such  a fellow’s  master  hope  ? 

This  pilfering  slave  w'ith  any  lie  can  cope. 

You  miscreant  1 I saw  you  when  you  stole 
Good  Damon’s  goat,  and  hid  behind  yon  knoll. 

D.  The  goat  was  mine  by  right : from  him  I w'on  it, 
Excelling  him  in  making  up  a sonnet 
Composed  with  w'ords  especially  to  suit 
The  shepherds'  taste,  with  music  for  the  flute. 

M.  You  vanquish  him ! You  never  had,  you  noodle, 
A pipe  on  which  you  could  play  “ Yankee  Doodle.” 

I used  to  hear  you  in  the  public  square 
A-squeaking  out  some  horrid  doleful  air. 

D.  You  rate  my  pow'ers  in  music  very  low. 

I bet  a heifer  I can  beat  you  now'  — „ 

The  heifer  that ’s  the  best  of  all  the  herd; 

Her  milk  makes  every  day  site  pounds  of  curd. 

M.  A member  of  my  flock  I dare  not  stake  : 

My  sire  and  harsh  step-mother  always  make 
A numbering  of  the  cattle  twice  a day, 

'-And  they  would  miss  a heifer  right  away. 

But,  if  a contest  you  indeed  beseech, 

I have  two  bowls,  engraven,  made  of  beech ; 

On  each  a figure  and  a curling  vine 

Seem  to  make  sweeter  e’en  the  sweetest  wine. 

On  one  the  carver  has  placed  Conon’s  face, 

And  on  the  other  his  who  told  our  race 
What  land  each  nation  should  forever  ow'n, 

And  when  the  grain  be  reaped  and  w'hen  be  sown. 
Though  carefully  I keep  them  laid  away, 

I ’ll  stake  them  in  the  contest  any  day. 

D.  For  me  the  same  engraver  made  two  bowls. 
Around  their  handles  soft  acanthus  rolls ; 

About  the  sides,  with  finest  art  and  taste, 

The  woods,  pursuing  Orpheus’  lyre,  are  placed. 

The  bowls  I ’ll  keep  ; and  I ’ll  not  throw  away 
My  comely  heifer  on  artistic  clay. 

M.  Then  any  terms  you  make  I will  accept, 

For  I,  you  know,  at  singing  am  adept. 

I see  Palaemon  coming  down  the  hill; 

He ’s  going  to  have  a grist  ground  at  the  mill. 

We  ’ll  ask  him  to  decide  which  has  the  heifer, 

And  this  dispute  we  ’ll  settle  now  or  never. 

D.  Come  on,  if  you  have  anything  to  sing  — 
Palaemon,  how  d’  ye  do  ? How ’s  everything  ? 

Menalcas  and  myself  hope  you  have  time 
To  judge  a little  contest  fought  in  rhyme. 

A matter  of  no  mean  importance ’t  is  ; 
j Weigh  well  both  sides  ; nor  fault  nor  beauty  miss. 

P.  As  we  are  seated  on  soft  grass,  now  sing, 

And  be  inspired  by  newly  budding  spring. 

In  pentametric  and  iambic  verse, 

In  rhyming  couplets,  and  in  statements  terse. 
Alternately  you  both  shall  strive  to  win 
The  hoped-for  prize.  Damtetas,  you  begin.* 

D.  From  Jove,  O Muse,  begin:  all  things  partake 
Of  Jove;  and  through  his  aid  my  songs  I make. 

M.  Phoebus  loves  me  : I lay  at  Phoebus’  feet 
His  favorite  hyacinth  and  laurel  sweet. 

*Note  by  the  Translator. 

I ought  to  give  a word  in  explanation 
Of  the  great  brevity  of  this  translation. 

Some  verses  uttered  in  the  competition 
Are  doubtless  worthy  of  a high  position  ; 

But,  since  to  modern  taste  they  are  not  fitted, 

I thought  that  they  had  better  be  omitted. 


D.  A present  is  provided  for  my  love, 

For  I have  marked  where  dwells  the  cooing  dove. 

M.  To-day  ten  golden  apples  from  the  tree, 

Ten  more  to-morrow,  love,  I ’ll  send  to  thee. 

D.  Let  Phyllis  come  to  me,  lollas,  pray. 

And  come  yourself:  this  is  my  festal  day. 

M.  My  greatest  love  for  Phyllis  have  I kept ; 

When  I departed  from  her  side  she  wept. 

D.  The  wolf  is  fatal  to  the  flock ; the  rain 
To  ripened  corn ; to  me,  my  love’s  disdain. 

M.  The  seed  needs  rain  ; the  kids,  the  arbute  tree  ; 
The  cattle,  shade  ; and  I,  my  sweetheart,  thee. 

D How  often  and  what  words  my  love  has  spoken. 
Waft  heavenward,  winds,  some  portion  as  a token. 

M.  Advance  no  further,  sheep  ; trust  not  the  bank  ; 
Be  not  so  eager  for  the  grasses  rank. 

D.  The  goats  may  rest  beneath  the  shade-trees  cool. 
At  evening  I will  wash  them  in  the  pool. 

M.  Pen  up  your  ewes,  ye  swains : the  heat  may  dry 
Their  milk  ; and  then  the  suckling  lambs  will  die. 

D.  A riddle  will  I ask  you.  Can  you  tell 
Where  heaven’s  expanse  seems  but  three  times  an  ell  ? 

M.  A riddle  I will  ask.  Canst  tell  what  tribe 
Of  kings  their  names  on  blooming  flowers  inscribe  ? 

P.  If  of  this  strife  you  wish  me  arbitrator, 

You  ought  to  give  me  a co-operator. 

You  both  sing  well  : I know  not  which  sings  best. 

The  meads  have  drunk  enough.  From  singing  rest. 


SPORTS. 

Non  omnia  omnes  possumus.  Despite  all  the 
efforts  of  the  officers  of  the  first  foot-ball  eleven, 
the  eleven  is  a decided  failure.  The  team  has 
played  three  games,  of  which  the  following  is  the 
summary : — 

First  Game.  Somerville  High  School : noth- 
ing. Boston  Latin  School:  one  goal. 

Second  Game.  Andover  Academy  : seven  goals, 
five  touchdowns.  Boston  Latin  School : nothing. 
(Sad ! ) 

Third  Game  (draw).  Roxbury  Latin  School : 
one  touchdown.  Boston  Latin  School : nothing. 

Though  the  game  with  the  Roxbury  Latin  School 
was  not  finished,  the  previous  record  of  the  team 
does  not  warrant  hopes  of  success  if  it  had  been 
finished.  The  first  eleven  will  probably  play  no 
more  as  a representative  eleven.  Their  motto  is, 
“ Vade  in  pacem."  They  have  reversed  their 
shield,  and  will  appear  no  more  among  the  sons  of 
men. 

Tennis  is  now  flourishing,  and  bids  fair  to  super- 
sede foot-ball.  A.  Twombly,  of  the  graduating 
class,  is  endeavoring  to  organize  an  athletic  associa- 
tion in  the  school,  and  calls  on  all  members  of  the 
school  to  aid  him. 

Following  is  a record  of  the  games  played  by  the 
second  eleven.  The  second  eleven  deserves  to  be 
promoted. 

First  Game , against  the  Roxbury  Latin  sec- 
ond eleven.  Roxbury  Latin  : two  touchdowns,  one 
goal.  Boston  Latin  School : two  touchdowns. 

Second  Game , against  the  Dorchester  High 
second  eleven.  Dorchester  High  : nothing.  Bos- 
ton Latin  School:  one  touchdown. 

Third  Game , against  the  first  eleven  at  Ded- 
ham. Dedhams  : nothing.  Boston  Latin  School ; 
two  goals. 

Fourth  Game , against  the  second  eleven,  Brook- 
line High.  Brookline  High:  nothing.  Boston 
Latin  School : three  touchdowns,  one  goal. 

Fifth  Game , against  the  second  eleven,  Chauncy 
Hall  School.  Chauncy  Hall : one  goal.  Boston 
Latin  School : one  goal,  five  touchdowns. 

Sixth  Game , against  the  first  eleven  of  the  Cam- 
bridge High  School.  Cambridge  High  : nothing. 
Boston  Latin  School:  two  touchdowns. 


During  Gen.  Grant’s  late  visit  to  Boston, 
although  invited  to  visit  the  Latin  School,  his 
numerous  engagements  did  not  allow  his  accepting 
the  invitation. 


MILITARY. 

Guns  were  given  out  for  the  first  time  on  Oct. 
16.  Nearly  a third  of  the  privates  in  the  battalion 
had  to  be  taught  the  manual  of  drill  with  guns. 
The  officers  of  the  battalion,  together  with  those 
of  the  High  School  Battalion,  met  for  the  first 
sword  drill  on  Nov.  3. 

The  High  School  Battalion  is  considerably 
larger  than  our  battalion  this  year.  It  numbers 
about  three  hundred  and  seventy-five  men  in  all, 
— fifty'  more  than  the  Latin  School  Battalion. 

If  numbers  insure  success,  there  need  be  no  fear 
that  the  drum  corps  of  the  regiment  this  year  will 
be  far  ahead  of  any'  previous  corps.  There  are 
seventeen  drummers  in  the  whole  regiment,  — 
eleven  from  the  High  School,  four  from  the 
Latin  School,  and  two  from  the  Highland  Bat- 
talion. The  officers  of  the  corps  are:  Drum- 
Major,  J.  S.  Whitaker,  High  School;  First  Ser- 
geant, V.  Farnsworth,  Latin  School. 

Perhaps  it  may  not  be  known  to  many  members 
of  the  school  that  the  High  School  of  Newton  has 
military  drill.  Such  is  the  case.  They  have  quite 
a large  battalion,  commanded,  as  in  our  school,  by 
officers  taken  from  the  highest  class.  There  are 
only  two  companies  in  the  battalion,  but  these  are 
very  large,  numbering  about  sixty  men  each.  At 
the  drills,  however,  these  companies  are  divided 
into  two  platoons  each;  so  there  are  practically 
four  companies.  These  platoons  are  commanded 
by  the  lieutenants.  The  battalion  turns  out  on 
parade  Decoration  Day,  and  has  a grand  prize  drill 
in  June,  such  as  we  have. 

On  Nov.  2,  the  friends  of  the  members  of  the 
Chauncey  Hall  School  Battalion  were  invited  to 
witness  a drill  of  that  battalion.  Many  accepted, 
and  expressed  themselves  as  much  pleased  with 
the  drill. 

TO-MORROW. 

To-morrow  ! Is  not  this  the  great  ignis  fatuus 
on  life’s  solemn  ocean,  forever  eluding  us  as  we 
steer  our  barks  toward  it?  It  is  the  country  on 
whose  bright  borders  our  spirits  forever  stand,  over 
which  they  never  pass.  The  present  alone  belongs 
to  us.  The  past  is  but  a memory,  and  the  future 
is  with  God.  But  the  present,  with  all  its  advan- 
tages, promises,  hopes  and  duties,  is  forever  with 
us.  To  gaze  beyond  to-day,  or  grasp  the  advantages 
of  to-morrow,  is  beyond  the  power  of  man.  Truly 
‘‘no  man  knows  what  a day  may  bring  forth.” 
Things  of  to-day  vanish  with  the  morrow,  and 
leave  an  outline  which  the  years,  as  they  roll  on ) 
are  ever  erasing. 

Crown  of  Caesar,  fame  of  Alexander,  tomb  of 
Bonaparte  ! Where  mark  the  bright  to-morrow  of 
glory  and  power  that  was  to  gild  with  its  lustre  the 
crown  of  Caesar  as  ruler  of  the  world  ? What  re- 
mains to-day  of  Macedon’s  mighty  empire,  at  once 
the  terror  and  the  pride  of  humanity  ? All  has 
vanished  with  the  monarch  whose  to-morrow  was 
but  Death.  Recite  again  the  brief  tale  of  France’s 
faded  glory,  paint  in  burning  accents  the  mighty 
battles  upon  fields  yet  white  with  the  bones  of 
Europe’s  bravest  sons.  Again  repeat  the  history 
of  the  glorious  life  of  Corsica’s  humble  son,  who 
raised  a throne  to  grace  his  triumph,  — and  you 
pause  before  the  tomb.  The  past  is  a perpetual  les- 
son to  humanity.  If  its  teachings  are  appreciated 
and  learned,  its  value  is  felt  in  the  success  which 
follows.  Each  day  there  rises  a host  of  advantages 
and  promises  for  the  future  which  are  neglected. 
Oh,  the  moral  Macbeths,  who  substitute  the  “ I 
would  ” for  the  “ 1 will.”  The  voice  of  the  past 
forbids  us  to  longer  delay.  We  are  now  in  the 
broad  green  vineyard  of  the  present,  whose  purple 
grapes  we  may  gather  for  the  harvest  of  life.  Let 
us  neglect  no  advantages,  but,  shunning  the  cease- 
less plea  of  the  morrow,  forget  in  the  labors  and 
; duties  of  the  present  the  possibility  of  a future. 
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Address,  LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER, 

LATIN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  Editor. 

L.  R.  Lewis,  Business  Manager. 


Literary  Contributions  Solicited. 
Alfred  Mudge  & Son,  Printers. 


Ox  Friday,  Oct.  20,  occurred  the  first  public 
declamation  of  the  school  year  of  18S2-83.  The 
standard  fell  short  of  that  of  previous  years. 
Neverthless,  we  observed  the  same  unanimity  in 
the  selections.  Webster,  Grattan,  Emmett,  etc., 
graced  the. programme  in  all  naturalness.  It  was 
rumored  that  President  Arthur  would  appear  at 
the  declamation,  but  he  did  not  come.  Although 
great  interest  is  manifested  in  declamation,  suffi- 
cient care  is  not  taken  with  those  nameless  little 
things  which  go  so  far  towards  making  recitation  a 
success.  Force  really  is  something  beside  noise. 
Gesticulation  is  not  one  of  the  lost  arts,  nor  is  the 
■ seat  of  the  emotions  in  the  stomach.  Is  the  arm 
merely  a loose-jointed  flail?  But  of  course  “we 
cannot  all  be  perfect  in  all  things,”  still  “practice 
makes  perfect.” 

Ox  election  day  a ballot  was  taken  in  the  first 
class  which  resulted  in  a vote  of  31  for  Bishop,  5 

• for  Butler;  scattering,  1. 

The  idea  is  entertained  of  forming  a debating 
club  in  the  graduating  class,  to  discuss  the  various 
topics  of  the  day  under  the  supervision  of  the  in- 
structor in  English  literature.  Nothing  could 
better  aid  the  class  towards  attaining  a ready  use 
of  language  and  concise  expression.  The  plan  is 
. very  favorably  regarded,  and  much  interest  has 
been  manifested.  The  favorite  subjects  seem  to 
be,  “Woman’s  Suffrage,”  “ The  Chinese  Ques- 
tion,” and  “ The  Lady  or  the  Tiger.”  We  only 
hope  that  the  class  may  not  get  lost. 

Writers  of  articles  which  have  been  sent  to  us, 
but  have  not  appeared  in  our  columns,  must  not 
feel  slighted  or  disappointed.  We  do  our  best  to 
publish  all  of  them  we  can.  The  members  of  the 
, school  must  remember  that,  if  they  wish  the  second 
t volume  of  the  Register  to  become  a success,  they 
| must  interest  themselves  in  the  class  of  matter 

• which  appears  in  its  pages.  Let  us  hear  from  the 
lower  classes  oftener.  Poetry  is  good,  but  prose 
is  better.  Let  us  have  an  attempt,  at  least,  from 
all. 

What  so  fills  the  heart  of  the  youth  with  pleas- 
ure and  his  brow  with  pride  as  the  ever-enchanting, 
j. *  * soul-inspiring  gold  braid?  With  what  expanded 
breasts,  pursed  lips,  knit  brows,  and  martial  step 
do  the  lately  appointed  officers  now  stalk  alone  in 
solemn  grandeur  ! Benedicite  ! 

The  physical  development  of  the  school  de- 
1 mands  an  athletic  association.  Shall  we  have  it? 
[ Lawn  tennis  and  foot-ball,  the  gymnasium  and  drill- 
I hall,  the  growing  muscles  of  youth,  the  overwhelm- 
I ing  defeats  in  foot-ball,  all  ask  for  a permanently 
B organized  athletic  association,  open  to  the  whole 
L school. 

The  graduating  class  has  just  recovered  from  a 

* philosophical  consideration  of  the  Utility  of  Non- 

* sense.  It  has  been  decided  that,  but  for  nonsense 
man  would  pine  and  die,  the  world  come  to  naught, 
and  all  things  cease  to  be. 


EDITOR’S  TABLE. 

Ix  the  Sophomore  Lee  Prize  Reading  at  Har- 
vard, G.  R.  Nutter  and  C.  J.  Stone,  both  graduates 
of  the  Latin  School,  received  two  of  the  three  first 
prizes. 

E.  C.  Webster,  a former  member  of  the  second 
class,  having  entered  Andover  Academy,  was  pro- 
moted to  the  first  division  of  the  senior  class  of 
that  school.  Our  school  still  lives. 

The  Register  has  been  invited  to  join  an  am- 
ateur journalistic  society,  at  present  being  organ- 
ized in  this  city. 

W.  M.  Marvix  has  been  elected  Secretary  of 
the  class  of  ’86,  Williams  College. 

A Vassar  College  miss  reads  the  prayer-book 
response  thus:  “As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is 
now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  men.  Ah, 
me  ! ” 

Instructor  : Who  was  Pluto  ? Student  : 
The  son  of  Saturn,  who  dying  gave  him  Hell.  — Ex. 

A G.  H.  S.  young  lady  mutilates  one  of  her 
geometry  propositions  as  follows:  “Two  trian- 
gles equally  mutilateral  are  equal.”  She  means 
to  say,  “Two  triangles  mutually  equilateral  are 
equal.” 

The  second  public  declamation  occurs  today, 
Nov.  17.  A cordial  invitation  is  extended  to  all. 
We  have  been  informed  in  private  that  the  officers 
will  appear  in  uniform,  in  honor  of  the  occasion. 

We  recently  received  an  exchange  which,  upon 
actual  measurement,  was  but  3^x4^  inches.  Yet 
this  purports  to  be  the  official  organ  of  a flourish- 
ing society,  and  invites  exchange. 

A MEMBER  of  the  rhetorical  class  in  a certain 
college  had  just  finished  his  declamation  when  the 
professor  said,  “ Mr.  Smith,  do  you  suppose  a 
general  would  address  his  soldiers  in  the  manner 
you  spoke  that  piece?”  — “ Yes  sir,  I do,”  was  the 
reply,  “if  he  was  half  scared  to  death.” 

Ax  L.  S.  young  lady  writes  to  ask  if,  when  a 
dog  loses  his  paw  and  a rooster  its  maw,  they  be- 
come orphans. 

“ Marmion”  has  been  voted  out  of  the  Ontario 
schools  as  an  immoral  poem.  How  sad ! 

“Oh,  I am  the  light  of  the  circus  bright,” 

Said  the  tapir  with  a shout ; 

But  the  kangaroo  and  the  bear  both  blew. 

And  tried  to  put  him  out. 

And  yet,  within  that  circus  tent. 

There  was  much  two  emus; 

And  so  the  tapir  tapered  off 
By  studying  the  gnus. 

And ’t  is  true  the  kangaroo, 

With  wise  and  knowing  look. 

By  a tapir  scanned  the  gnus 

While  short-hand  notes  he  took. 

Exchange. 

Married. — In  this  city,  on  the  2d  inst.,  at  the 
bride’s  home,  Miss  Jane  Lemon  to  Mr.  Ebenezer 
Sweet. 

How  happily  extremes  do  meet 
In  Jane  and  Ebenezer, 

For  she ’s  no  longer  sour,  but  sweet, 

And  he ’s  a Lemon-squeezer. 


We  wish  to  acknowledge  the  following  addi- 
tional exchanges  : space  forbids  a more  extended 
notice.  We  hope  to  be  able  to  insert  all  others  in 
our  next  issue  : — 

The  P hillipian,  Andover ; The  Exon/an,  Exeter 
N.  H. ; The  Wheelman , Boston  ; The  Wheel , New 
York,  N.  Y. ; The  Compass , Portland,  Oregon;  The 
High  School  Bulletin , Lawrence;  The  Premier, 
Fall  River;  The  Shattuck  Cadet , Faribault,  Minn.; 
The  Rising  Generation,  Boston ; The  Lark,  West 
Gardiner. 


CORRESPONDENTS’  COLUMN. 

e.  h.  s.  notes. 

The  E.  H.  S.  first  foot-ball  eleven  have  been 
quite  successful  during  the  past  month.  They 
have  played  only  three  match  games,  owing  to 
sickness  on  the  part  of  two  of  their  members. 
The  first  game  was  played  with  the  Dorchester 
High  first  eleven,  and  resulted  in  a tie ; the  second 
was  played  with  the  Chauncey  Hall  first  eleven, 
and  was  won  by  the  English  High  eleven  by  a 
goal;  the  third  was  with  Hopkins  and  Noble’s, 
and  was  won  by  that  club  by  a goal.  This  month 
games  will  probably  be  arranged  with  the  Latin 
School  first  eleven  and  others. 

The  members  of  the  Lawn  Tennis  Club  are 
spending  a great  deal  of  time  practising  for  the 
grand  tournament  with  the  Latin  School  in  Decem- 
ber. It  is  to  be  hoped  that  their  practice  will  avail 
them  something. 

There  is  one  boy  in  the  E.  H.  S.  who  is  justly 
disappointed  in  the  high  rank  which  he  had  hoped 
to  obtain  on  the  roster.  Of  his  ability  the  school 
has  no  doubt.  We  are  glad  to  see  that  he  bears 
his  disappointment  like  a gentleman.  We  are  sure 
he  will  yet  be  appreciated. 

The  staff  and  the  captains  of  the  E.  H.  S.  have 
access  to  the  gymnasium  at  recess'.  It  is  hoped 
that  the  other  members  of  the  first  class  will  be 
admitted  some  time  during  the  year. 

We  would  like  to  inquire  what  special  attraction 
the  High  School  girls  have  found  of  late  in  the 
members  of  the  Chauncey  Hall  School  that  would 
lead  them  to  support  the  statement  which  appeared 
in  the  Sunday  Budget  of  Nov.  5.  They  can  hardly 
hope  to  advance  a good  standard  of  manners  in 
the  Chauncey  Hall  School  by  running  down  that 
of  the  E.  H.  S.or  Latin  School.  As  to  the  actions 
of  the  members  of  the  English  High  and  Latin 
Schools,  we  believe  that  it  is  generallv.  known  that 
though  there  may  be  some  who  occasionally  forget 
themselves  (and  these  we  do  not  consider  as  repre- 
senting the  schools),  we  believe  that  the  pupils  of 
the  English  High  and  Latin  Schools  have  in  the 
past  been  models  of  the  true  gentlemen,  and  we  do 
not  think  that  time  has  depreciated  that  standard; 
nor  will  said  schools  yield  the  palm  to  any  school, 
— no  ! not  even  if  it  be  the  Chauncey  Hall. 

We  would  like  to  hear  from  the  correspondent 
of  the  Girls’  High  School  on  the  matter. 

We  understand  that  W.  B.  Fay  is  to  leave  shortly 
for  the  Institute  of  Technology. 

We  have  lately  had  our  attention  called  to  the 
fact  that  an  unprincipled  dealer  has  counterfeited 
our  “ B.  S.  R.”  uniform  button,  and  has  attempted 
to  sell  the  spurious  article  to  some  of  our  officers 
and  privates.  From  a short  distance  the  buttons 
cannot  be  told  apart,  though  the  imitation  has 
“ H.  S.  B.”  instead  of  “ B.  S.  R.”  as  a monogram  ; 
but  on  close  examination  it  will  be  seen  that  our 
regiment  button  is  a much  better  article.  We 
would  warn  members  of  the  regiment  against  pur- 
chasing the  “H.  S.  B.”  buttons.  Our  “ B.  S.  R.” 
button  was  submitted  to  and  accepted  by  the  Com- 
mittee on  Military  Drill  in  1875,  and  was  patented 
by  Mr.  Farrell  at  that  time.  It  is  the  only  proper 
button  for  the  regiment  to  wear. 

Those  who  wish  to  assure  themselves  which  is 
imitation  and  which  is  not,  may  apply  to  the  quar- 
termaster of  the  Latin  School  Battalion,  F.  Vogel, 
who  has  a sample  of  each. 

The  Latin  School  Orchestra  is  by  no  means  un- 
known outside  the  school.  Some  members  of  it 
furnished  part  of  an  entertainment  in  the  vestry  of 
one  of  our  local  churches  last  week,  and  were  most 
enthusiastically  received.  Though  they  only  in- 
tended to  play  three  pieces,  the  audience  were  un- 
willing to  send  them  away  until  they  had  played 
twice  that  number.  We  cannot  too  strongly  urge 
this  part  of  the  orchestra  to  “ lighten  ” our  public 
! declamations. 
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THE  LATEST 


IN 

STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

THE 


MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 

REGIMENT  CAP. 


Noyes  Brothers’  Exercising  Machine. 


Always  stand  erect,  as  shown  in  cut.  face  or  back  to  the  machine;  the  arms  may  be  moved  in  any  manner  desired; 
every  movement  pioducing  healthful  exercise  and  cij culation. 

'T'HE  Exercising  Machine  can  be  used  by  ladies,  gentlemen,  and  children.  It  is  light,  healthful, 
I and  wonderful  for  producing  perfect  circulation  of  the  blood.  The  health  lifts  and  rowing 
machines  generally  used  have  been  too  severe  for  people  in  poor  health,  or  troubled  with  weakness  of 
any  nature,  and  are  more  adapted  to  producing  muscle  than  to  keep  up  a perfect  and  even  circulation, 
which  health  and  happiness  require.  Ladies  and  children  can  get  the  much-needed  gentle  exercise 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  without  the  slightest  danger  of  over-doing  or  severe  straining. 

It  Tends  to  keep  the  Porn  Erect,  Strengthen  Weak  Longs,  and  Expand  the  Chest. 

For  gentlemen’s  morning  exercise,  and  before  retiring  at  night,  it  is  indispensable.  Five  minutes’ 
exercise  before  retiring  at  night  will  produce  undisturbed  rest  and  quiet. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

jaEJTJS  OUTFITTERS. 

■4  S-a.rn.iner  Street  - Boston,  TT.  S. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Fthe  as  a Eird,  Jnlly  as  a Boatman.; 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  al 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT, 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE. 

Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 

COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 

CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 

CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

IJiUl  lolA-Lip  CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest.  VL\j  1 \jlALip  5* 

CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 

CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 

ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies' best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  CO.,597  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1861.  18  BOYXjSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852. 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings, 
Excursions,  etc. 

Employment  Bureau, 
Reception  Committee, 

Bureau  of  Reference 
Ladies,  and  other 

Benevolent  and 
Work. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Considered  one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Gradu- 
ated Pulley  Weights,  and  Dr. 
Winship’s  Complete  Developer. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem. 
bers  either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00* 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary 


CHASE’S 

LIQUID 

CLUE. 

Superior  to  All 
LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Bric-a- 
Brac  of  every  description. 

Sold  by  Hardware  Healers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

M ERCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


BOSTON, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms . 


MASS 
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THE  PASSING  OF  THE  YEAR. 


Over  the  moorland  the  wild  wind  wails  ; 

Crystals  are  glittering  on  heather  and  thorn  ; 
Pale  is  the  sun  that  Winter’s  robe  veils; 

Sad  is  th’  awakening  of  each  wintry  morn. 

O'er  icy  climes 
And  stormy  zone 
Rings  clear  the  tone 
Of  the  New  Year’s  chimes. 

Sweetly  solemn,  soft,  and  low, 

As  grows  the  Old  Year  dim, 

Over  the  snow  they  gently  flow 
In  a touching  vesper  hymn. 

Soft  as  rays  of  sunlight  stealing 
On  the  dying  day; 

Sweet  as  tones  of  low  bells  pealing, 

As  twilight  fades  away; 

Sad  as  winds  at  night  that  moan 
Through  the  heath  o’er  mountains  lone, 
Come  the  thoughts  of  the  year  now  passing,  — 
Of  moments  long  since  flown. 

Bright  visions  of  the  past 
Glide  softly  to  our  view, 

Clad  in  floating  clouds  of  crimson 
And  skies  of  azure  hue. 

There  are  voices  in  the  moonlight, 

Sad  murmurs  fill  the  air, 

As  Evening  waves  his  raven  wings 
O’er  the  dying  year  so  fair. 

But  in  the  distance  rinrung, 

While  the  winds  are  echoes  bringing, 

Come  the  sounds  of  a refrain 
Of  a pure  and  heavenly  strain, 

That,  echoing  far  and  near, 
Increasing  high  and  clear, 

Proclaims  the  glad  New  Year. 

Then  hail  the  year 
That  joyous  comes 
To  bless  us  with  its  cheer. 

Let  the  Old  Year  die  : 

The  New  is  nigh 

With  a smile  for  every  tear. 


SAYN  NIKH. 

A CHRISTMAS  EXTRAVAGANZA. 

St.  Nicholas  is  the  last  of  a long  line  of  boys’ 
patron  saints.  The  first  was  Sayn  Nikh,  a bluff, 
rosy-cheeked  fellow,  very  much  like  his  present 
representative,  — less  vermilion-hued  as  to  his  nose, 
however,  and  more  sylph-like  as  to  his  waist;  for,  it 
must  be  understood,  those  exceedingly  pronounced 
traits  are  the  result  of  long-continued  heredity.  At 
the  winter  solstice  of  the  year  240127  B.  C,  Sayn 
Nikh  made  his  first  appearance  upon  the  earth.  If 
you  could  see  a map  of  the  world  as  it  was  then, 
you  would  scarcely  know  it  from  one  of  Mars  or 
Venus.  There  were  still  many  traces  left  of  the 
original  rudis  indigestaque  moles.  In  fact,  we  may 
consider  the  chaotic  condition  of  the  universe  to 
have  ended  completely  only  with  the  setting  of  its 
Hub  on  the  axle,  “ B.  L.  S.” 

Our  jolly  saint  drove  a team  of  reindeer  — of 
considerably  lower  organization,  by  the  way,  than 
our  modern  animals  of  that  name  — and  carried  on 
his  decidedly  old-fashioned  sledge  a few  toy  stone 
hatchets,  hammers,  etc.,  not  rudely  chipped  like 
those  then  in  vogue,  but  elegantly  ground  and  pol- 
ished. “ For,”  soliloquized  he,  “who  knows  but  I 
may  happen  upon  a good  boy  or  two  in  my  tour  of 
exploration  ? ” 


The  prospect  looked  unpromising  enough,  how- 
ever, if  the  boys  were  to  be  judged  by  the  adults  he 
met.  Gaunt,  hairy  creatures,  with  pointed  ears  and 
huge  bosses  of  bone  over  their  savage  eyes,  with 
great  yellow  fangs  that  fitted  into  hollows  in  the 
opposite  jaws,  with  immensely  muscular  limbs 
and  chests,  but  with  small  craniums  and  brutish 
faces, — glared  at  him  from  the  entrances  of  their 
caves,  and  even  hurled  stones  at  him  as  he  passed, 
doubtless  with  the  intention  of  devouring  him,  if 
they  could  only  bring  him  down. 

“Are  there  any  good  boys  here  ? ” he  asked,  as 
he  drew  rein  before  a more  than  usually  respectable 
cave. 

“ Goo  goo  ogga  kweek  ! ” growled  a harsh  voice, 
as  an  enormous  club  came  hurtling  past  his  head. 

“That  means  ‘No,’  I suppose,”  replied  Sayn 
Nikh,  with  a smile  and  a bow;  for,  like  all  his  suc- 
cessors, he  was  not  only  imperturbably  good-na- 
tured, but  plucky.  And  he  drove  on,  like  the  glacial 
hurricane  that  constantly  swept  from  the  north. 

Presently  he  came  to  a really  aristocratic-looking 
cave,  with  an  unmistakable  chimney-hole  in  the  top. 

“ Ah  ! ” said  he,  with  a sigh  of  satisfaction,  “this 
looks  more  encouraging.  There  may  even  be  some 
stockings  hanging  under  that  chimney-hole.  What, 
ho ! ” peering  in  at  the  entrance,  “ are  there  any 
goo  — ” 

“Goo  goo  ogga  kweek!  ” came  again  from  the 
interior. 

“There  seem  to  be  ‘goo’  boys  enough,  at  all 
events,  ne  remarked,  as  he  dodged  another  for- 
midable missile. 

It  will  be  observed  that  “goo”  was  a very  com- 
mon word  in  the  infancy  of  our  race,  as  it  is  at 
the  present  day  in  the  infancy  of  the  individual. 
Query  for  the  philologists ; May  it  not  have  been 
the  germ  from  which  the  Aryan  word  “good  ” has 
evolved  ? At  any  rate,  it  seems  to  have  been  Goril- 
lese  for  “Welcome,  Englishman”;  or  it  may  have 
meant,  “ Go  ! we  don’t  want  no  hate  het-pedlers  or 
book  agents  round  here  ! ” 

If  Sayn  Nikh  had  been  as  easily  disheartened  in 
his  search  for  good  boys  as  some  modern  teachers 
(not  of  the  B.  L.  S.)  are,  he  would  have  given  up 
his  search  then  and  there.  Not  he.  He  drove  on 
toward  the  next  palatial  residence  with  undimin- 
ished courage.  On  his  way  he  encountered  a pair 
of  hairy  young  “Yahoos,”  as  Dean  Swift  would 
have  called  them,  engaged  in  a fierce  struggle  for  j 
the  possession  of  a worthless  bit  of  reindeer  horn. 
Before  he  could  interfere,  a third  hairy,  pointed- 
eared, long-armed  personage  came  upon  the  scene, 
and,  vigorously  assaulting  the  larger  of  the  com- 
batants, soon  restored  the  bone  (or  rather,  horn)  of 
contention  to  the  other,  to  whom  it  evidently  be- 
longed. 

“ Here  is  justice , at  any  rate,”  said  Sayn  Nikh, 

“ and  chivalry.  That  fellow  ought  to  be  knighted. 
My  brave,  young  friend,  wouldn’t  you  like  this 
little  — ” 

Before  he  could  finish  his  sentence,  the  youthful 
champion  snatched  the  hatchet  which  was  extended 
toward  him;  and,  without  so  much  as  “Respected 
and  Beloved  Sayn  Nikh,  I accept  your  beautiful 
and  costly  testimonial  with  emotions  of  profound 
gratitude,  and  shall  ever  prize  it  as  a most  precious 
heirloom  to  be  handed  down  from  generation  to 
generation,” — without  so  much  as  this  simple  ac- 
knowledgment, he  fled  as  if  he  feared  the  donor 
might  change  his  mind. 

“ Ill-mannered  brute  !”  ejaculated  the  latter,  with 
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momentary  disgust.  “ He  did  n't  deserve  it,  after 
all.  Well,  I ’ll  be  more  careful  next  time.” 

Nevertheless,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  he  dis- 
covered, or  thought  he  did,  in  various  young  deni- 
zens of  the  country,  the  first  feeble  germs  of  gen- 
erosity, self-denial,  pity,  and  divers  other  virtues, 
all  of  which  lie  rewarded  with  gifts  from  his  store. 

Space  will  permit  us  to  narrate  in  detail  only  one 
more  — the  most  notable  — of  his  interviews  with 
his  beneficiaries. 

Seated  on  the  ground,  and  leaning  against  the 
sunny  side  of  a huge  rock,  he  found  a bent  and 
withered  old  creature  drinking  water  from  a rudely 
hollowed  stone,  which  a strapping  young  fellow  was 
holding  to  his  mouth. 

Sayn  Nikh  stopped,  and  gazed  upon  the  scene 
with  a thrill  of  astonishment  and  delight.  “Well, 
by  my  saintship ! ” he  exlaimed,  at  length,  “what 
more  could  I ask  ? What  is  this  but  a most  toddl- 
ing exhibition  of  filial  piety?” 

Then,  as  a big  tear  trickled  down  his  face  and 
froze  on  the  end  of  his  nose,  he  said,  in  tremulous 
tones,  “ Here,  my  noble  youth,  take  this  little 
hatchet  of  polished  flint,  with  this  graceful  ichthy- 
osaurus engraved  on  the  handle,  as  a slight  token  of 
my  appreciation  of  your  beautiful  and  magnanimous 
act.  Aged  sire,  let  me  congratulate  you  on  having 
the  prize  good  boy  of  the  whole  country.” 

The  fortunate  son  accepted  the  gift  with  a few 
appropriate  remarks,  to  the  following  effect : “ Goo 
goo  ogga  kwee-eek  ” ; and,  after  chattering  his  pleas- 
ure over  it  for  a few  minutes,  fell  to  trying  its  edge 
on  a new  variety  of  lepidodendron  (very  rare)  which 
grew  beside  a cave  near  at  hand.  He  continued 
this  entertainment  until  only  the  ragged  stump  re- 
mained of  what  had  been  a beautiful  tree.  Just 
then  a stately  old  specimen  of  homoprimitivus  came 
out  from  the  cave,  and,  spying  the  ruin  that  had 
been  made,  broke  forth  into  the  most  energetic  ex- 
pression of  his  grief  and  rage. 

“ Who,”  he  seemed  to  ask, — “ who  has  been  and 
gone  and  cut  down  my  cherished  lepidodendron  ? " 

The  culprit  looked  at  his  hatchet,  then  at  the 
ruined  tree,  and,  raising  his  eyes,  in  which  there 
was  a curious  mixture  of  brutal  stolidity  and  hu- 
man penitence,  he  replied,  in  the  most  expressive 
pantomime,  — 

“ I cannot  tell  a lie ; I did  it  with  my  little 
hatchet.” 

Whereupon  the  enraptured  Sayn  Nikh  immedi- 
ately bestoyed  upon  him  the  remainder  of  his  stock 
of  stone  cutlery. 


WHAT  AM  I GOING  TO  DO? 

Of  the  many  pupils  in  our  school,  how  many 
have  not  as  yet  decided  what  will  be  their  probable 
future  occupation  ? It  is  an  important  question. 
Those  of  us  who  are  in  the  more  advanced  classes 
have  not  all  — no,  nor  the  largest  part — decided 
on  any  definite  plans  for  the  future.  And  why  not  ? 
The  average  age  of  the  first  and  second  classes  is 
about  eighteen ; and  should  not  boys  of  that  age 
have  some  serious  thoughts  on  the  employments  of 
manhood,  which  is  so  soon  to  be  entered  upon  ? 

When  we  are  asked  by  any  one,  “What  will  we 
make,”  or,  “ Are  we  going  through  college  ? ” with 
how  many  of  us  is  it  not  a question  of  exceeding 
doubt  ? When  asked  as  to  our  chances  of  com- 
pleting a college  course,  we  are  pretty  apt  to  re- 
ply, “Oh,  yes;  I hope  to  go  through,  unless  some- 
thing turns  up  to  prevent.”  Perhaps  our  fathers 
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will  be  near  by  to  help  us  out  on  some  of  the  in- 
quiries. How  often  have  we  heard  our  parents 
explain  that  it  was  very  nice  to  get  an  education, 
whatever  position  we  filled,  and  we  could  perhaps 
make  a better  decision  for  future  action  when  fully 
launched  out  in  college  life.  When  we  have  given 
it  a hasty  thought  we  have  been  far  from  satisfied 
with  its  results,  and  we  have  dismissed  it  thus  from 
our  attention.  We  have  perhaps  gone  through  a 
train  of  meditation  of  the  following  sort : — 

“Well,  I suppose  a Latin  School  boy  must  go  to 
college  anyhow,  and  so  I shall  probably  go  there. 
Now  what  could  1 do,  I wonder.  Doctor  — doc- 
tor. Well,  I know  of  some  doctors  who  are  in 
pretty  good  circumstances, — but  there  ; it  takes  a 
steady  nerve  and  quick  action,  and  is  not  so  profit- 
able a position  after  all,  — when  I think  of  all  the 
poor  doctors;  besides,  it  is  rather  a melancholy 
and  bloody  task  to  undergo.  I don’t  see  much  in- 
dication of  a natural  doctor  about  me,  either. 

Lawyer.  Daniel  Webster  said  there  was  always 
room  at  the  top.  Well,  Daniel  Webster  was  some- 
thing a little  uncommon.  I should  think  it  would 
take  a somewhat  smarter  man  than  I promise  to 
be  to  make  a successful  lawyer.  Besides,  I never 
distinguised  myself  at  declamation,  and  my  sym- 
pathy don’t  always  lie  with  lawyers. 

There’s  the  clerical  profession.  Yes,  there  it  is  ; 
but  there  are  a few  slight  objections  to  that  choice. 
It  really  seems  to  me  as  if  I did  n’t  feel  a call  in 
that  direction  ; and  on  the  whole  I rather  think 
they  don’t  make  clergymen  out  of  such  rascals  as 
I am.  I don’t  imagine  I shall  ever  achieve  much 
honor  from  the  bema  or  the  pulpit. 

Could  n’t  I be  a civil  engineer,  or  a — a sci- 
entist, or  something  ? Well,  I confess  that  I am 
rather  at  a loss  to  know.  I must  think  of  it  again 
some  other  time.”  So  ends  our  soliloquy. 

This  illustration  is  perhaps  overdrawn  for  many 
of-us.  We  a!!  can  make  something;  and  I know 
there  are  some  of  us  who  could  entertain  this  ques- 
tion with  considerable  good  result.  How  is  it  with 
you  ? 

ECLOGUE  IV. 

POLLIO. 

Sicilian  Muses,  in  a loftier  strain, 

Now  let  us  sing,  I pray,  our  humble  lay. 

Vineyards  and  tamarisks  low  delight  not  all. 

If  rural  lays  we  sing,  then  let  those  lays 
Be  worthy  of  a high-born  consul’s  ear. 

The  final  era  of  Cumaean  song 
Has  c >me  at  length  ; the  ages  start  anew. 

Pure  Justice  rules,  and  Saturn’s  reign  returns ; 

And  now  new  progeny  is  sent  from  heaven. 

O chasie  Lucina,  if  thou  favoring  be 
To  the  infant  boy,  the  iron  age  shall  cease, 

The  golden  age  shall  come  again  to  us. 

While  thou  our  consul  art,  O Pollio, 

The  glory  of  our  age  shall  have  its  birth. 

Under  thy  care,  if  aught  of  guilt  remain 
Within  the  world,  it  all  shall  pass  away, 

And  free  the  world  forever  from  its  fear. 

But  he,  thy  son,  shall  take  his  life  from  those 
That  people  heaven ; and  he  indeed  shall  see 
The  heroes  dwelling  with  the  gods,  and  shall 
Himself  be  seen  by  them;  and  he  shall  rule 
A world  made  peaceful  by  his  father’s  power. 

Meanwhile  the  earth,  O boy,  as  her  first  gifts, 

Shall  bring  thee  everywhere  the  ivy  green, 

And  colocasia  with  acanthus  mixed. 

The  goats  shall  need  no  driving  to  their  folds ; 

The  lamb  and  lion  shall  together  live. 

Thy  very  cradle  shall  o’erflow  with  flowers. 

The  serpents  and  the  poisonous  plants  shall  die, 

And  Persian  spice-plant  shall  grow  everywhere. 

As  soon  as  thou,  O boy,  shalt  learn  to  read 
The  heroes’  praise,  and  all  thy  father’s  deeds, 

And  then  to  understand  what  virtue  is, 

The  fields  shall  by  degrees  grow  white  with  corn  ; 

And  blushing  grapes  shall  hang  from  branches  rude, 
While  rugged  oaks  distil  the  honey  dew. 

Yet  some  few  traces  of  our  ancient  vice 


Shall  prompt  men  still  to  navigate  the  sea, 

To  wall  their  cities,  and  to  build  strong  forts. 
Another  Tiphys  shall  direct  the  ship 
Which  bears  the  chosen  heroes  on  their  way; 
While  other  wars  shall  rage  throughout  the  world, 
And  heroes  great  shall  fight  again  at  Troy. 

And  then,  when  age  has  made  of  thee  a man, 
The  sailor  shall  himself  renounce  the  sea  ; 

Nor  shall  the  ships  so  busily  transport 
One  country’s  products  to  another’s  shore  ; 

For  every  land  shall  everything  produce. 

No  harrow  shall  be  dragged  upon  the  soil  ; 

No  pruning-hook  shall  mutilate  the  trees  ; 

The  ploughman  shall  no  longer  yoke  his  steers. 
The  wool  no  more  shall  have  unnatural  hues, 

For  in  the  field  the  ram  shall  dye  his  wool, 

Now  with  the  purple,  now  with  saffron  dye  ; 

Even  as  they  feed,  scarlet  shall  clothe  the  lambs. 
The  Destinies,  harmonious  in  their  will, 

Sing  to  their  spindles,  “ Ages,  thus  go  on.” 

Dear  offspring  of  the  gods  and  of  high  Jove, 

Go  forward  on  thy  way  to  high  renown  ; 

The  time  is  now  at  hand.  The  world  itself, 

With  its  great  mass,  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky, 
Are  bidding  thee  go  forward  to  thy  fate. 

All  things  rejoice  to  see  the  coming  age. 

Oh,  may  I live  to  sing  of  thy  great  deeds ! 

Nor  Thracian  Orpheus,  nor  his  teacher,  Linus, 
Could  e’er  surpass  me  if  I sang  of  thee. 

And  Pan  himself  could  sing  no  better  song 
Than  that  which  I could  sing  in  praise  of  thee. 

Begin,  sweet  babe,  to  know  thy  mother’s  smile. 
Remember  that  the  gods  can  never  love 
The  man  whose  parents  never  smiled  on  him. 


MILITARY. 

Considerable  progress  has  been  made  in  drill 
during  the  past  month.  We  have  had  several 
dress  parades,  and  the  appearance  of  the  •battalion 
on  those  occasions  has  been  very  creditable.  Pri- 
vates should  be  especially  careful,  while  at  parade 
rest,  not  io  move  in  any  way  ; foi  eveiy  movement 
is  distinctly  visible  to  one  glancing  down  the  long 
lines. 

Company  drill  was  practised  for  the  first  time 
on  Nov.  21.  Since  then  each  company  has  had  the 
floor  several  times,  and  the  various  movements 
have  been  executed  very  well,  taking  into  consid- 
eration the  fact  that  the  number  of  recruits  is  very 
large. 

The  bayonet  squad  was  organized  on  Nov.  27. 
Only  members  of  companies  A,  B,  and  C,  and 
members  of  the  first  three  classes  of  the  school, 
were  allowed  to  join,  since  it  was  desired  that  the 
squad  should  not  be  so  large  as  in  former  years. 
Nevertheless,  about  fifty  men — the  required  num- 
ber is  thirty-two — appeared  at  the  first  drill  and 
gave  in  their  names  for  membership.  Major  Cur- 
rier has  command  of  the  squad. 

The  Tech  Battalion  had  its  first  drill  on  Nov. 
15.  It  now  has  three  companies,  and  is  officered 
as  follows ; — 

Major C.  R.  Richards. 

A dj ut ant A.  T.  Brown. 

Captain , Co.  A S.  Williams. 

Captain , Co.  B N.  G.  Robertson. 

Captain , Co.  C F.  L.  Locke. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

After  a rest  of  nearly  three  weeks,  our  “ First 
Eleven  ” attempted  to  start  anew,  and  make  a good 
record  for  itself;  but  the  snow  ended  the  foot-ball 
season  before  they  succeeded  in  doing  so. 

The  first  game  they  played  was  with  the  Quincy 
High  School,  and  resulted  in  an  overwhelming 
defeat  for  B.  L.  S. ; as,  indeed,  one  might  expect, 
after  B.  L.  S.  had  been  without  practice  for  three 
weeks. 

The  second  and  last  game  was  with  the  Roxbury 
Latin  School.  The  teams  were  as  follows  ; — 

R.  L.  S.  Rushers  — Balch,  Bancroft,  Churchill, 


Slocum,  Hale,  Stowell ; quarter-bac 
half-backs  — Stedman,  Woodman; 
kinson,  Sears. 

B.  L.  S.  Rushers  — Rogers,  At 
Goodwin,  Slattery,  Emmons ; qua 
Wilson;  half-backs — Twombly,  Fitzgif-JOOL 
— Blodgett,  Gay. 

Boston  won  the  toss,  and  took  the 
was  very  high.  After  a few  minutes 
catch  was  made  near  Roxbury’s  goa'  CAP. 
was  tried  for  but  missed.  A few  minn  1 
ball  was  again  forced  down  within  thi 

Roxbury’s  goal ; but  Twombly,  instead  of  1— 

the  ball  through,  punted  it  over  the  line,  thereby 
losing  everything  that  had  been  gained.  Soon 
after,  Fitzgerald  carried  the  ball  down  to  Rox- 
bury’s goal  and  passed  it  to  Aborn,  who  placed 
it  directly  behind  the  goal-posts ; it  was  then 
brought  out,  but  Twombly  failed  to  kick  the  goal. 
Nothing  more  was  done  in  the  first  haF 

In  the  second  half,  Twombly  att-_ mpted  the 
“block  game”  of  Princeton,  but  did  not  succeed 
at  it,  and  in  a few  minutes  a touchdown  was  made 
by  Stowell,  and  allowed  after  a long  dispute.  Goal 
missed.  A little  later,  Bancroft,  by  a good  rush, 
carried  the  ball  to  Boston’s  line,  was  tackled  by 
Blodgett  and  Aborn,  and  the  three  went  to  the 
ground  together.  Some  Roxbury  men  pulled 
Blodgett  off,  and  the  latter  claimed  a foul.  The 
referee  did  not  allow  it,  however,  saying  that  only 
one  man  could  seize  Balch  when  he  went  over  the 
line.  This  decision  being  shown  to  be  contrary  to 
rule,  Boston  refused  to  play  unless  the  foul  was 
allowed.  The  referee  persisted,  and  the  game  was 
stopped. 

Foot-ball,  for  this  year,  is  over.  Let  us  hope 
that  next  year’s  eleven  will  have  better  success. 

The  Athletic  Association  is  still  under  discus- 
sion. Tennis  is  still  popular,  and  the  gymnasium 
apparatus  does  not  get  austy  with  disuse.  Still, 
we  hope  that  time  will  show  an  increased  interest 
in  athletic  matters  in  general. 

EDITOR’S  TABLE. 

Was  Teucer  the  inventor  of  marbles? 

The  Greek  barber : 

Avaol  deruQia  fiovhj.  Meta. 

Our  fighting  editor  has  been  given  two  assistants 
in  view  of  the  fact  that  the  season  of  Christmas 
poets  is  fast  approaching.  “ A word  to  the  wise,” 
etc. 

A Geometrical  Angler.  — Mr.  Wright  went 
out  to  fish  ; and  he  became  a Wright  angler.  He 
thought  he  would  try  and  catch  a shark ; and  he 
became  a try-angler.  He  laughed  to  think  how 
smart  he  was  ; and  he  became  a cute  angler. 
But  he  did  not  see  the  shark  with  its  nose  under 
the  stern  of  his  craft,  he  was  such  an  obtuse 
angler,  until  the  creature  tipped  over  his  boat, 
when  he  became  a wrecked  angler.  — Exchange. 

Question  on  Vergil's /Eneid,  VI.  656, 657.  C , 

of  the  first  class,  wisely,  “ What  do  the  spirits  of 
the  lower  world  eat?”  Instructor,  decidedly, 
“Ether  and  nectar.  Next,  read  on.” 

“ I declare,  ma,”  recently  said  a G.  L.  S.  young 
lady,  “it  has  been  running  through  my  head  all 
day.”  “ Better  comb  it  out  and  kill  it,  my  child,” 
was  the  reply.  The  young  lady  was  speaking  of  a 
popular  tune,  you  know. 

There  is  nothing  which  will  more  disconcert  a 
young  fellow  than  to  hear  — after  he  has  been  out 
of  an  evening  and  has  stayed  very  late,  and  is  trying 
to  steal  up  the  stairs  without  attracting  any 
attention  — a voice  from  his  father’s  room,  not 
sternly  calling,  “ Come  in  here,  I want  to  talk  to 
you,”  nor  “ I ’ll  see  you  in  the  morning,”  but 
pleasantly  saying,  “ Hallo,  Charley!  have  you  had 
a good  time?”  His  reply  is  invariably  “Yes”; 
but  he  shuns  further  conversation. 
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TBSCRIPTION  PRICES. 


The  foot-ball  field  has  been  cleared  of  snow 
three  times  ; twice  by  the  Freshmen,  and  once  by 
the  whole  college. 

There  have  been  five  successful  “hare-and 
hounds  ” runs  this  fall. 


VOL.  II. 


(Ten  Numbers) 

address 

School 


.60  cents. 
.50  cents. 
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()VER  css,  LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER, 

Crysta  LATIN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON. 

Pale  r 

Hamilton,  Editor. 


The  Latin  School  Orchestra  ought  to  furnish 
excellent  training  for  those  who  wish  to  join  the 
Pierian  Sodality.  It  has  five  members  from  ’86, 
and  will  probably  have  more  from  next  year’s 
Freshman  Class. 

Mr.  E.  S.  Hawes,  of  the  class  of  ’76,  Latin 
School,  is  tutor  in  Latin  and  Greek. 


L.  R.  Lewis,  Business  Manager . 


Literary  Contributions  Solicited. 
Alfred  Mudgb  & Son,  Printers. 

Editor  Hamilton  is  ill,  and  our  publication  has 

been  delay  d. 

There  will  be  no  company  drill  next  (public) 

F riday. 

All  the  B.  L.  S.  pupils  had  a chance  to  see  the 

41  transit.” 

The  orchestra  will  play  three  selections  at  the 
next  public  declamation. 

Two  lady  teachers,  one  from  the  Girls’  Latin 
and  one  from  the  Girls’  High  School,  have  visited 

us  during  December. 

Several  members  of  the  school  have  not  yet 
paid  their  subscriptions.  The  business  manager 
would  like  to  hear  from  them. 

There  are  certain  young  men  who  stand  on 
Tremont  Street,  in  the  vicinity  of  Milford  Street 
and  Union  Park,  every  morning  for  a few  minutes 
before  nine  o’clock.  There  are  also  some  cigar- 
ettes in  that  vicinity  at  the  same  time  of  day. 
We  do  wish  that  the  cigarettes  could  be  induced 
to  dispense  with  the  company  of  the  young  men. 

The  first  class  has  had  an  opportunity  to  try  its 
hand  at  debate,  and  has  been  greatly  benefited. 
Subject : “Isa  college  education  the  most  desira- 
ble preparation  for  a business  life  ? ” A majority 
of  the  class  were,  at  the  end  of  the  debate,  in  the 
affirmative. 

We  shall  be  very  glad  to  welcome  the  young 
ladies  of  the  G.  L.  S.  to  the  new  quarters  in  our 
building,  which  they  are  to  occupy  after  the 
Christmas  vacation.  The  change  is  not  welcome 
to  the  young  ladies,  however.  They  will  be  de- 
prived of  the  congenial  company  of  their  friends  in 
the  Girls’  High  School,  and  will  not  have  the  privi- 
lege of  dancing  at  recess,  which  they  now  enjoy. 
However,  we  must  remember  Scott’s  wise  remark, 

“ O woman  ! In  our  hours  of  ease, 

Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please,” 

and  be  satisfied  that  the  school  committee  has 
done  the  right  thing  in  making  us  and  our  school 
building  this  special  New-Year’s  gift.  And  we 
are  glad  that  the  committee,  after  spending  so 
much  time  and  money  discussing  projects  and 
drawing  plans  for  utilizing  that  part  of  our  building 
which  we  do  not  occupy,  — and  they  have  proposed 
everything  except  using  the  bricks  of  the  building 
in  the  construction  of  Moon  Island  Sewer,  — have 
at  last  made  a satisfactory  arrangement. 


HARVARD  COLLEGE  NOTES. 

The  Freshman  Class  has  had  one-hour  examina- 
, tions  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  Geometry.  Recitations 
for  Freshman  Class  cease  Wednesday,  Dec.  13. 
Three-hour  examinations  come  as  follows  : Physics, 
Dec.  15;  German,  Dec.  16;  Geometry,  Dec.  18; 
Greek,  Dec.  20;  Latin,  Dec.  22. 

There  are  thirty-six  entries  for  the  three  prizes 
offered  for  the  best  general  physical  development 
during  the  next  six  months ; fourteen  entries  are 
from  ’86,  and  thirteen  from  ’85. 


Col.  Bancroft  is  coaching  the  crews. 

There  are  two  Freshman  “ Eights  ” in  training. 

C.  F.  Gilman  will  be  on  the  Sophomore  crew. 
R.  Peterson  is  also  a candidate. 

G.  R.  Nutter,  ’85,  is  candidate  for  second-year 
honors  in  classics. 

F.  W.  Batchelder  and  H.  M.  Williams  are 
members  of  the  Institute  of  1770. 

H.  M.  Darling,  ’84,  is  secretary  of  the  Harvard 
Union. 

H.  M.  Williams,  ’85,  is  on  the  Lacrosse  team, 
and  vice-president  of  the  association. 

V.  C.  Alderson,  ’85,  is  secretary  of  A.  T.  and 
member  of  the  Everett  Athenaeum. 

There  are  thirty-eight  students  in  the  Annex. 

James  A.  Garfield  visited  Harvard  during  the 
Thanksgiving  vacation,  with  Warren,  of  the  class 
of  ’81,  Latin  School.  Both  are  members  of  the 
Sophomore  Class  at  Williams. 

The  first  discoverer  of  the  great  comet  was  Dr. 
B.  A.  Gould,  now  astronomer  at  Cordoba,  South 
America,  a graduate  of  the  Boston  Latin  School 
and  of  Harvard  College,  and  a native  of  Boston. 
He  is  a nephew  of  the  late  Miss  Hannah  F.  Gould, 
the  poetess. 

E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  E.  H.  S.  has  now  two  recesses,  — one  of  ten 
and  one  of  fifteen  minutes,  after  the  Latin  School 
plan.  The  first  is  intended  for  exercise  in  the 
gymnasium,  the  second  for  the  eating  of  lunch. 
It  would  please  the  boys  better  if  the  long  recess 
were  spent  in  the  gymnasium. 

We  understand  that  a movement  is  afoot  to  have 
the  officers  of  the  High  and  Latin  Schools  ap- 
pear in  full  uniform  at  the  Olympian  Skating  Rink. 
This  has  a suspicious  look,  pointing  to  the  “ soul- 
inspiring  gold  braid.”  What  we  say  is,  let  those 
who  wish  appear. 

The  former  first  lieutenant  of  Co.  A,  Eli  Perry, 
has  gone  to  West  Point. 

The  first  public  drill  of  the  E.  H.  S.  Battalion 
will  take  place  on  the  22d  of  this  month.  We  hope 
that  the  companies  and  battalion  will  show  the 
effect  of  their  training,  and  make  the  drill  a suc- 
cess. 

The  recent  transit  of  Venus  aroused  considera- 
ble interest  among  the  pupils  of  the  schools. 
Nearly  all  obtained  a view  of  the  planet,  though 
the  plan  for  throwing  a reflection  upon  the  screen 
in  the  lecture-room  was  a failure. 

At  the  close  of  the  G.  A.  R.  Fair  in  Horticul- 
tural Hall,  Lieut.  Herrick,  of  the  E.  H.  S.  Bat- 
talion, received  the  sword  which  was  to  be  voted  to 
the  most  popular  officer  in  the  school  regiment. 

Another  of  our  First  Class  has  gone,  this  time 
to  the  far  Southwest,  the  land  of  Indians  and  cata- 
mounts. 

Our  field  music  is  crippled  on  one  side.  One  of 
the  two  remaining  drums  of  which  our  school  can 
boast  broke  down  the  other  day,  and  Major  Whit- 
aker was  obliged  to  drum  without  aid  from  Sergt. 
Nichols. 


CORRESPONDENTS’  COLUMN. 

Editor  of  the  Register: 

Dear  Sir,  — Having  for  years  been  a faithful  at- 
tendant at  the  Latin  School  declamations,  and 
being  much  interested  in  them,  I thought  it  might 
be  interesting  to  some  of  your  readers  who  have 
taken  part  in  those  exercises,  and  perhaps  to 
others,  to  see  how  well  their  efforts  have  taken 
hold  on  the  memory  of  one,  at  least,  of  their  audi- 
ence. In  giving  my  (somewhat  erratic)  memory 
free  range  the  other  day,  my  remembrance  of  the 
numerous  declamations,  combined  in  one,  was 
something  as  follows,  and  I send  it  to  you,  hoping 
you  will  make  such  disposition  of  it  as  you  deem 
proper.  Yours  truly, 

Spectator. 

• Well,  honor  is  the  subject  of  my  story.  I can- 
not tell  what  you  and  other  men  may  think  of  this 
life,  but,  for  my  single  self,  I had  as  lief  not  be  as 
live  to  be  in  awe  of  such  a thing  as  I myself.  I 
was  born  free  as  that  great  ruffian  who  wears  the 
badge  of  Ursini. 

Be  we  men,  and  suffer  such  dishonor  ? There 
was  a Brutus  once,  would  have  brooked  the  eternal 
devil,  to  keep  his  state  at  Rome,  as  easily  as  a king. 
Rouse,  ye  Romans ! Rouse,  ye  slaves ! It  was 
the  act  of  a coward,  who  raises  his  arm  to  strike, 
but  has  not  courage  to  give  the  blow.  I will  not 
call  him  fool,  because  he  happens  to  be  Chancellor 
of  the  Exchequer ; but  I do  say  that  we  must  dis- 
criminate. 

To-day,  I killed  a man  in  the  arena;  and  when  I 
broke  his  helmet  clasps,  behold,  he  was  my  friend. 

I told  the  praetor  that  the- dead  man  had  been  my 
friend,  generous  and  brave ; and  I begged  that  I 
might  bear  away  the  body  to  burn  it  on  a funeral 
pile.  Yea,  on  my  bended  knees,  I beseech  you,  re- 
ject not  this  bill.  Good  God ! was  not  Arthur, 
Duke  of  Wellington,  in  the  House  of  Lords?  And 
did  he  not  start  up  and  cry,  ““Hold;  I have  seen 
the  aliens  do  the’i  duty  ? ” And  yet  this  man  never 
saw  a soldier  till  he  was  fifty.  Has  the  gentleman 
done  ? Has  he  completely  done  ? Then  go  home 
to  your  constituents  and  tell  them  what  you  have 
done  by  this  expunging  resolution. 

Hie  tamen  vivit  / vivit?  Immo  vero  etiam  in 
I senatuin  venit,  and  cries,  Marmion  to  the  skies  ! 
DeWilton  to  the  block ! And  is  this  ambition  ? 
It  is  not  the  slander  of  an  evil  tongue  that  can 
defame  me,  and  I shall  enter  on  no  encomium 
upon  Massachusetts ; she  needs  none.  There 
she  stands,  with  her  foot  upon  the  sands  : behold 
her  and  judge  for  yourselves.  Cannon  to  right  of 
them  ! Cannon  to  left  of  them  ! Cannon  in  front 
of  them  hushed  the  people’s  swelling  murmurs  and 
list  the  boy’s  strong  joyous  cry.  “ Ring ! ” he 
shouts  aloud.  “ Ring,  Grandpa,  ring  ! Oh  ring  for 
j Liberty  and  Union,  one  and  forever,  now  and  in- 
separable.” 

You  think  me  a fanatic,  for  you  read  history  not 
with  your  eyes,  but  with  your  prejudices.  Ah, 
gentlemen,  that  is  a grievous  mistake.  Such  a 
secret  is  safe  nowhere.  My  race  is  run.  My  lamp 
of  life  is  extinguished.  I have  but  a few  more  hours 
to  live.  I have  but  one  request  to  make : let  no 
! man  write  my  epitaph  ; for  / am  not  mad. 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  the  following  additional 
I exchanges : — 

The  Amateur  Reporter,  Danvers;  The  Golden 
Moments , Beverly;  The  Tech , Boston;  The  Acad- 
emy Student,  St.  Johnsbury,  Vt. ; The  High  School 
Monthly,  Cleveland,  O. ; Lasell  Leaves , Auburn- 
j dale. 

General  Moore  has  decided  that  there  shall  be 
no  spectators  at  the  officers’  sword  drills,  until 
further  notice.  Officers  should  govern  themselves 
accordingly. 

Have  you  paid  your  subscription  ? 
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BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


THE 
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REGIMENT  CAP. 


Noyes  Brothers’  Exercising  Machine, 


Always  6tand  erect,  as  shown  in  cut,  face  or  back  to  the  machine;  the  arms  may  be  moved  in  any  manner  desired; 
every  movement  producing  healthful  exercise  and  circulation. 

rT'HE  Exercising  Machine  can  be  used  by  ladies,  gentlemen,  and  children.  It  is  light,  healthful, 
1 and  wonderful  for  producing  perfect  circulation  of  the  blood.  The  health  lifts  and  rowing 
machines  generally  used  have  been  too  severe  for  people  in  poor  health,  or  troubled  with  weakness  of 
any  nature,  and  are  more  adapted  to  producing  muscle  than  to  keep  up  a perfect  and  even  circulation 
which  health  and  happiness  require.  Ladies  and  children  can  get  the  much-needed  gentle  exercise 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  without  the  slightest  danger  of  over-doing  or  severe  straining. 

It  Tends  to  keep  the  Form  Erect,  Strengthen  Weak  Lungs,  and  Expand  the  Chest. 

For  gentlemen’s  morning  exercise,  and  before  retiring  at  night,  it  is  indispensable.  Five  minutes’ 
exercise  before  retiring  at  night  will  produce  undisturbed  rest  and  quiet. 

NOYES  BROTHERS, 

JiIRJV’S  OUTFITTERS, 

■4  S-u.mm.er  Street  - IBcston.,  TT.  S. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Free  as  a Bird;  Jelly  as  a Boatman, 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  all 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE. 


•*  BICYCLER 


Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 
COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 
CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 
CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest. 
CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 
CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 
ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


BICYCLER 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M’F'G  CO., 597  Washington  St„  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1861.  18  BOYL.STON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852. 


Lectures. 


Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 
Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings, 
Excursions,  etc. 

Employment  Bureau, 
Reception  Committee, 
Rides  for  Invalids, 
Country  Week,  and 
Benevolent  and  Char 
Work. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medi- 
cal Director , and  Mr.  F.  C. 
Lister,  Superintendent,  con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Grad- 
uated Pulley  Weights,  etc. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem- 
bers either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  $1.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $>.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 

WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary.  | 


CHASE’S 

LIQUID 

CLUE. 

Superior  to  All 

LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Bric-a- 
Brac  of  every  description. 

Sold  by  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 


MERCHANT 


TAILOR, 


14  BOYLSTON  IIALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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AT  THE  FOOT  OF  PARNASSUS. 

Thfre  was  a shepherdess  who  fed  her  flocks 
At  foot  of  Mount  Parnassus.  Dawn  by  dawn 
She  saw  new  glory  burn  upon  the  rocks, 

And  sipped  their  honey’d  springs,  and  felt  updrawn, 
And  filled  with  music,  as  a star  with  fire, 

Till,  from  the  foregone  tuneful  company 

She  caught  a far-off  murmur,  “ Come,  come  higher. 

For  thou  art  of  us  : here  thy  place  shall  be.” 

And  she  made  answer,  though  her  heart  gave  heed, 
“One  day,  one  day,  it  shall  be  even  so. 

But  now,  what  hand  my  wandering  lambs  would  lead 
Among  the  pasture-lands  that  lie  so  low  ? ” 

Her  rustic  pipe  she  touched  at  even-tide  — 

Sweet,  sweet  its  wildness  to  her  ear  had  grown  — 

But,  when  the  dewy  leas  grew  dark,  she  sighed, 
“Peace,  peace,  my  heart  : the  Muses  know  their  own.” 

Sometimes  the  voice  waxed  louder  : “ Come  away  ! 
Inhabit  now  the  country  of  thy  dream.” 

* “ But  I was  set  to  do  this  task.”  One  day, 

Following  her  feet  along  the  lonely  stream. 

Death  came  by  stealth  and  kissed  the  pallid  cheek. 

Far,  far,  and  dim  the  heights  of  glory  grew  — 

“At  least,  at  least,”  the  cold  lips  strove  to  speak, 

“ I did  the  thing  that  I was  set  to  do.” 

Exchange. 


HAVING  CHOSEN  “BUSINESS”  FOR  MY  LIFE- 
WORK,  WHAT  ARE  THE  CONSIDERATIONS 
WHICH  OUGHT  TO  SETTLE  WHETHER 
I GO  TO  COLLEGE  OR  NOT? 

In  the  first  place,  can  I afford  to  go  to  college? 
If  I have  no  means  of  support,  or  if  my  parents  sup- 
port me  with  difficulty,  it  would  be  toolish  for  me, 
intending  to  be  a business  man,  to  try  to  go  through 
college.  The  only  case  in  which  a man  should 
work  his  way  through  college,  very  likely  ruining 
his  health  by  so  doing,  is  where  the  love  of  a pro- 
fessional life  and  the  intention  of  leading  such 
a life  render  a collegiate  education  absolutely 
necessary. 

But  if  I can  afford  to  go  to  college,  what  are  the 
advantages  and  disadvantages  to  be  considered  ? 
The  main  disadvantages  urged  are,  the  waste  of 
time,  the  large  amount  of  unpractical  knowledge 
that  one  acquires  at  college,  and  the  idle  habits 
formed  there  by  most  young  men.  Of  these  three, 
the  first  is  more  than  counterbalanced  by  the  many 
advantages  gained  at  college.  As  for  the  second, 
although  some  of  the  collegiate  studies  may  not  be 
of  immediate  practical  value,  they  help  to  train  the 
mind,  to  make  a man  fit  for  the  society  of  cultivated 
people,  and  in  after-life  prove  invaluable  as  a means 
of  recreation.  The  third  is  a matter  of  personal 
temperament,  and  so  cannot  be  taken  as  an  argu- 
ment against  a collegiate  education. 

Now  to  look  at  some  of  the  advantages  of  col- 
lege. The  man  who  goes  to  college  with  the  fixed 
purpose  of  getting  all  the  good  he  can  out  of  it 
will  be  better  fitted  to  become  a liberal-minded  man 
than  he  who  goes  directly  into  business  from  some 
high  or  grammar  school.  He  will  educate  himself 
at  the  only  time  in  life  when  a man  can  do  so  with 
any  ease  and  success,  and  when  he  can  give  his 
whole  time  to  it  for  four  years;  whereas  the  man 
who  does  not  go  through  college,  if  he  ever  gets 
any  education,  must  get  it  entirely  by  himself,  and 
must  steal  time  for  it  from  his  business,  thus  doing 
very  little  good  to  either. 

Moreover,  a most  important  advantage,  — the 
college-bred  man  has  a certain  prestige  among  his 
fellow  business-men,  y'hich  is  as  good  as  so  much 
capital.  His  companions  look  up  to  him,  and 


respect  him,  and  he  is  brought  out  into  notice  from 
their  midst,  — something  which  is  almost  absolutely 
necessary  for  the  pecuniary  success  of  a business 
man. 

Again,  it  is  the  duty  of  every  active  citizen  to 
take  a deep  and  personal  interest  in  the  affairs  of 
his  country.  By  his  study  of  political  economy 
and  principles  of  finance  while  in  college,  the  uni- 
versity graduate  is  enabled  to  do  this  better  than 
the  man  who  has  been  at  his  desk,  a mere  money- 
making machine,  ever  since  he  was  old  enough  to 
know  his  own  mind  about  any  of  the  important 
matters  of  life. 

Then  there  are  the  studies  of  modern  languages, 
of  English  literature,  physics,  chemistry,  and  a 
dozen  more,  that  go  to  make  up  a cultivated  man. 

Shall  I go  to  college,  study  these  things,  and  fit 
myself  for  the  life  of  a liberal-minded,  cultivated 
gentleman,  or  shall  I go  into  a “store  ” at  the  age 
of  seventeen  or  eighteen,  and  be  always  an  un- 
educated tradesman  ? 

I do  not  say  that  the  above  are  always  the  results. 
Of  course  there  are  many  exceptions  on  both  sides, 
of  self-made,  cultivated  men,  and  of  college-bred 
men,  who  have  never  come  to  anything;  but  the 
exception  proves  the  rule.  Such  are  the  tendencies 
of  the  two  educations. 

Every  one  must  decide  for  himself.  But  the 
average  man  will  find  that  he  has  obtained  incalcu- 
lable advantages  from  his  college  education,  and  in 
few  cases  would  he  exchange  it  for  the  four  years 
that  it  cost  him  to  acquire  it.  In  my  opinion, 
absolute  unfitness  for  study  and  extreme  poverty 
are  the  only  two  things  which  should  prevent  any 
man  from  having  a collegiate  education. 

READING. 

“No  entertainment  is  so  cheap  as  reading;  nor  any 
pleasure  o lasting.”  — Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montague. 

How  true  are  the  words  above  quoted,  and 
especially  are  they  so  at  the  present  time,  when  read- 
ing, with  its  attendant  benefits,  is  brought  within 
the  reach  of  everyone  through  the' agency  of  public 
libraries,  and  by  the  numerous  so-called  “popular 
editions”  of  standard  works,  which  are  issued 
from  time  to  time. 

Yes,  truly,  no  pleasure  is  so  lasting  as  reading, 
and,  aside  from  the  pleasure  which  it  affords,  its 
benefits  are  incalculable.  The  person  who  reads 
may  travel  among  all  nations,  live  in  every  age,  and 
have  an  intimate  acquaintanceship  with  great  men. 
Reading,  in  proper  directions,  enlarges  the  under- 
standing, cultivates  reason,  does  away  with  fanati- 
cism, bigotry,  and  superstition. 

To  read  with  profit  is  to  understand  what  you 
read;  do  not  read  what  you  do  not  understand. 
Neither  ought  you  to  read  what  does  not  interest 
you.  This  may  seem  bad  advice ; but  who  would 
think  of  putting  one  of  Carlyle’s  essays  in  the  hands 
of  a child  who  has  just  learned  to  read?  Why, 
then,  should  we  expect  to  form  a taste  for  such 
books  by  wading  through  them  without  any  inter- 
est or  understanding  as  to  what  they  mean?  If  a 
person  has  no  interest  in  the  writings  of  a Ma- 
caulay or  an  Addison,  it  shows  that  his  mind  has 
not  been  properly  cultivated,  and  that  it  is  not  ready 
for  such  heavy  reading.  Minds  must  be  trained, 
not  forced. 

There  are  too  many  who  read  merely  for  the  sake 
of  saying  that  they  have  read  this  or  that  book, 
when,  in  reality,  they  have  read  them  only  with  the 
eye  and  not  with  the  mind. 


There  is  no  paradise  without  its  serpent;  in 
almost  all  of  the  blessings  vouchsafed  to  man  there 
are  some  bad  features,  and  reading  is  no  exception. 
Who  is  there  who  does  not  know  of  some  person 
who  neglects  more  important  duties  to  indulge  in 
unprofitable  reading  ? A wife  forgets  her  family’s 
interests  in  the  perusal  of  the  latest  novel  of  the 
Southworthian  school;  a schoolboy  spends  time 
which  should  be  devoted  to  study  or  relaxation  in 
poring  over  yellow-coverecl  dime  novels  ; although 
these  have  gone  somewhat  out  of  date,  we  are  told, 
being  succeeded  by  the  “ Half-Dime  Libraries.” 

But  such  cases  as  these  are,  we  may'  sayr,  excep- 
tional, and  should  not  be  cited  as  at  all  derogatory 
to  the  practice  of  reading  good  sound  works  not 
only  of  history,  biography,  and  travel,  but  also  of 
fiction.  And  this  brings  us  to  another  consider^ 
ation.  There  has  been  much  discussion  in  years 
past  over  the  question  of  novel  reading.  We  have 
no  intention  of  entering  into  any  deep  consideration 
of  the  subject,  but  will  simply  say  that,  in  our  best 
judgment,  the  person  who  has  no  knowledge  of  the 
broad  domain  of  fictitious  literature  is  a great  loser. 

What  better  picture  of  English  life  is  there  than 
that  which  is  to  be  found  in  the  novels  of  Dickens ; 
of  early  American  civilization,  than  in  the  romances 
of  Cooper?  To  be  well  read  in  fictitious  literature 
is  a liberal  education.  It  has  been  said  that  too 
much  fiction  weakens  the  powers  of  the  mind  and 
incapacitates  one  for  more  substantial  studies. 
Admitted;  there  can  be,  to  use  an  old  phrase,  too 
much  of  every  good  thing;  but  this  does  not  render^ 
it  inadvisable  to  partake  of  the  benefits  of  that 
good  thing. 


They  were  two  recently  hatched  Harvard  grad- 
uates, and  had  caught  a severe  touch  of  the  ranch 
fever.  They  had  made  definite  arrangements  for 
making  a million  apiece  and  returning  in  good 
order  at  the  end  of  three  years.  Three  weeks  later 
a pair  of  miserable  objects  crawled  into  an  Eastern 
hotel,  and  were  rescued  during  the  bounce  process 
(administered  by  the  porter  and  clerk)  by  a newly 
fledged  senior,  who,  amidst  the  fluttering  tatters, 
recognized  the  would-be  millionnaires. 

“Well,  how  about  the  million?  ” 

“ Million  be  (expurgated)!  ” 

“ Why  did  you  come  back?” 

“Don’t  talk  West  to  me;  the  night  we  arrived, 
they' put  us  in  a cow-shed  to  sleep.  We  didn’t 
mind  that  so  much,  but  then  the  next  morning  we 
were  bounced  out  of  bed  at  five  and  treated  to 
gutta-percha  bread,  fossil  pork,  and  mud  and 
water  that  they  called  coffee ; then  they  put  us  to 
work.” 

“ You  must  have  enjoyed  that,”  interrupted  he  of 
the  box-pleat  jacket  and  cigarette,  “the  wild  rush 
of  the  spirited  mustang  over  the  flowery  plains ; 
the  — ” 

“Wild  rush  of  the  flowery  jackass ! ” returned 
the  leader  of  the  two  scarecrows;  “the  work  was 
currying  mules.  We  curried  mules  before  break- 
fast, curried  mules  till  dinner,  curried  mules  till 
supper.  Had  to  go  without  the  use  of  one  eye 
after  the  second  day  : mule  switched  his  tail  into 
it.  See  that  bruise  (exhibiting  large  contusion)? 
Wind  from  mule’s  hoof  did  that.  If  the  hoof  had 
hit  me  I wouldn’t  be  here.” 

“ But  the  pay  was  high  ? ” faintly  urged  the  East- 
ern youth. 

“ Pay ! They  paid  us  seventy-five  cents  a day. 
We  netted  just  $7.50  apiece,  and  then  lit  out  for 
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home,  to  grow  old  with  the  country.  You-  can 
make  more  money  digging  clams  on  Chelsea  Beach 
than  in  that  blasted  country.  Oh,  I want  to  find 
some  one  talking  up  the  West,  I do!”  — Ex. 


ECLOGUE  V. 

DAPHNIS. 

Mi  nalcas  and  Mopsus. 

Me.  Mopsus,  since  we  have  met,  both  skilful  swains — 
For  I can  sing,  and  you  can  play  sweet  strains  — 

Why  sit  not  down  midst  elms  and  hazels  here  ? 

Mo.  That  you  my  better  are  doth  plain  appear; 
Wherefore ’t  is  right  that  I be  ruled  by  you, 

Whether  the  whi-pering  woods  we  wander  through, 

Or  rest  within  this  grotto.  See,  ’t  is  spread 
With  scattered  clusters  from  the  vine  o’erhead. 

Me.  Amyntas  is  your  only  rival  now. 

Mo.  But  if  with  Phoebus  he  should  strive,  then  how — 
Me.  Now  do  begin  if  you  have  aught  to  sing 
Of  Phyllis’  love,  or  of  the  suffering 
Of  Codrus  brave,  or  aught  in  Alcon’s  praise ; 

The  young  goats  will  not  wander  as  they  graze. 

Mo.  I ’ll  sing  those  verses  which  of  late  I wrote, 
And  on  the  trees  inscribed  them,  word  and  note. 

Then  let  Amyntas  try  a song  with  me. 

Me.  As  olive  pale  outshines  the  willow-tree, 

As  crimson  roses  far  surpass  wild  nard. 

So  you  surpass  Amyntas  as  a bard. 

Mo.  1 sing  of  him  whose  soul  has  lately  fled. 

The  nymphs  were  mourning  Daphnis  cold  and  dead; 
The  hazels  and  the  streams  did  see  them  mourn, 

When  Daphnis  from  his  loving  friends  was  torn. 

The  swains,  O Daphnis,  then  forgot  to  bring 
Their  pastured  herds  to  drink  of  cooling  spring  ; 

No  beast  did  drink  from  brook  nor  taste  of  grass ; 

The  Atric  lions  in  the  mountain  pass 

Did  mourn,  O Daphnis,  that  thy  life  had  fled. 

As  clinging  vine  upon  the  tree  doth  shed 
A glory,  and  as  grapes  adorn  the  vine, 

So  thou  wast  honor  to  this  friend  of  thine, 

.And  so  thou  jvast  to  all  who  knew  thee  well 
And  who  have  bidden  thee  a sad  farewell. 

Since  thou  departed,  Fortune  has  denied 
To  smile  on  us;  nor  has  the  soil  supplied 
Its  accustomed  plenty,  and  our  richest  grain 
Is  choked  with  weeds,  and  ne’er  will  grow  again. 

Where  once  the  violet  and  narcissus  grew'. 

The  thistle  sprouts,  and  thorns  spring  forth  to  view. 

Ye  shepherds,  strew  with  greenest  leaves  the  ground  ; 
With  every  honor  be  good  Daphnis  crowned. 

Erect  a tomb  well  worthy  of  the  dead, 

And  write  this  verse  upon  its  marble  head  : 

“ Daphnis,  a shepherd,  rests  within  this  tomb. 

His  memory  lives  ; his  body  lies  in  gloom.” 

Me.  Poet  divine,  your  song ’s  as  sweet  to  me 
As  grassy  bed  to  weary  tramp  can  be, 

Or  as  the  draughts  w'hich  icy  springs  supply 
When  the  thermometer  is  very  high. 

You  play  and  sing  with  all  your  master’s  skill. 

Your  subject’s  good  ; continue  it  I will, 

And  raise  your  Daphnis  even  to  the  skies. 

Mo  No  other  song  could  I so  dearly  prize. 

Me.  Daphnis,  enrobed  in  white,  sat  on  the  height 
Of  great  Olympus,  wondering  at  the  sight 
On  which  he  gazed.  For  far  below  him  lay 
The  stars  and  clouds  in  all  their  bright  array. 

Dame  Nature  there  beheld  him  with  delight ; 

Pan  and  his  shepherds  gladly  saw  the  sight ; 

The  wolf  beheld,  and  ceased  to  harm  the  sheep; 

The  hunter  saw,  and  felt  ashamed  to  keep 
His  nets  to  catch  the  deer  ; o’er  all  things  spread 
A restful  spirit,  and  all  hatred  fled. 

The  wooded  hills  sent  voices  to  the  sky. 

The  rocks  and  thickets  raised  this  song  on  high  : 

“ He  is  a god,  a god,  Menalcas  ! ” See, 

Two  altars  stand  for  our  divinity, 

Our  Daphnis  ; and  to  him  we  ’ll  gladly  give 
The  honor  due  him  every  year  we  live. 

As  thou,  O Daphnis,  favorest  me  and  mine, 

Upon  thy  altar  will  I pour  new  wine 
Of  Ariusian  vintage,  all  for  thee. 

As  long  as  beasts  shall  love  to  wander  free 
Over  the  mountain-tops,  so  long  shall  you 
Be  honored  and  be  praised  the  wide  world  through. 


As  we  to  Bacchus  and  to  Ceres  pay 
Our  yearly  vows,  so,  on  the  proper  day, 

Hereafter  we  shall  give  our  minds  to  thee, 

And  worshippers  right  gladly  we  shall  be. 

Mo.  What  can  I say  to  thank  you  for  this  song, 
Though  my  desire  to  thank  you  is  most  strong  ? 

I have  not  been  so  pleased  by  any  lay 
Since  thirteen  years  ago  this  very  day. 

Me.  Let  me  present  you  with  this  reed,  I pray; 

A good  one ’t  is  ; with  it  I learned  to  play 
“ The  shepherd  Corydon  desired  to  have 
The  beauteous  boy  Alexis  for  his  slave,” 

And  with  it  too  I learned  to  sing  and  play 
“ Whose  flock  is  this  ? Damoetas,  tell  me,  pray.” 

Mo.  And  you,  Menalcas,  take  this  shepherd’s  crook, 
With  brazen  knobs,  and  brass  as  to  its  hook. 

Many  have  wished  before  this  time  to  have  it  ; 

To  you,  most  worthy,  do  I freely  give  it. 


SPORTS. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Register , — Having  seen  the 
subject  of  college  sports  much  agitated  in  the  news- 
papers, and  having  faithfully  read  all  the  articles 
on  this  subject  which  I could  obtain,  I thought  you 
might  like  to  hear  from  one  who  takes  a great 
interest  in  all  athletics,  and  is  a constant  frequenter 
of  college  ball-fields  and  athletic  contests. 

Dr.  Humphreys,  in  an  article  which  appeared  in 
one  of  our  Boston  papers,  mildly  denounced  train- 
ing and  sports  as  now  carried  on  in  our  large 
American  colleges.  I was  surprised  to  see  him 
opposing  the  manly  sports,  for  it  must  be  told  that 
in  his  young  days  he  was  one  of  England’s  best 
cricket  players,  and  many  a match  has  been  won 
by  his  skill.  But  it  seemed  to  me  that  Dr.  Hum- 
phreys had  looked  at  this  matter  entirely  on  one 
side,  and  that  much  could  be  said  which  would 
counterbalance  what  he,  or  any  one  else,  has  said 
on  this  subject. 

Of  course  the  time  occupied  in  training  and 
practice  does  detract  from  a man’s  studies ; but 
would  the  young  athlete  study  anyway  ? That  is 
the  question.  It  is  a well-known  fact  that  the  man  | 
most  prominent  in  boating  at  Harvard  to-day  came 
to  that  institution  intent  on  taking  a four  years’ 
course  in  rowing.  Another  man,  prominent  in  foot- 
ball at  the  same  college,  has  not  done  so  poorly  in 
his  studies  as  he  did  during  his  Freshman  year,  j 
when  he  was  on  no  team  or  club.  Again,  a Senior 
who  stands  within  the  first  five  of  his  class  will  try 
for  his  class  crew,  that  he  may  have  regular  exer- 
cise and  recreation. 

So  one  might  go  on  citing  instances,  and  so.  of 
course,  might  other  cases  be  stated  to  counteract 
these,  but  at  least  the  question  is  an  open  one. 

The  whole  agitation  seems  to  have  grown  out  of 
Yale’s  behavior  on  the  foot-ball  field  this  fall.  But 
would  it  not  be  better  to  crush  Yaleism  than  to 
crush  college  sports?  Would  it  not  be  far  wiser 
and  easier  to  eliminate  that  which  tends  to  produce  j 
unkind  feeling  between  sister  colleges  than  to 
stop  that  which,  when  used  and  exercised  legiti- 
mately, produces  the  best  of  feeling  and  good  fel-  j 
lowship  between  them  ? 

All  will  agree  that  exercise  is  essential  for  gopd 
sincere  work  at  one’s  books ; but  if  one  will  not 
study,  why  should  he  not  exercise  if  he  so  desires? 

The  American  colleges  have  graduated  some 
smart  men,  notwithstanding  their  objectionable 
features,  and  it  is  a question  whether  any  more 
smart  or  any  smarter  men  would  be  graduated  if  j 
the  faculties  should  denounce  and  forbid  the  dif-  j 
ferent  sports  which  are  now  enjoyed  by  all  the  | 
students.  Okylus. 


Where  is  that  athletic  association?  We  need 
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one  badly. 

The  E.  H.  S.  students  are  allowed  the  use  of 
the  gymnasium  a half-hour  after  school  every  day. 
Why  should  not  we  have  a like  privilege  ? 


The  tennis  tournament  has  been  postponed  till 
the  April  recess.  It  is  hoped  that  our  players  will 
see  fit  to  appear  in  good  condition  at  that  time. 

Cannot  the  captain  of  the  ’84  eleven  be  elected 
this  year?  It  would  enable  the  team  to  get  in 
working  order  much  sooner  next  fall. 


MILITARY. 

The  High  School  Battalion  gave  its  first  exhibi- 
tion drill  on  Dec.  29.  The  drill  consisted  entirely 
of  battalion  movements,  and,  we  feel  obliged  to 
say,  was  hardly  a success.  It  was  evident  to  all 
spectators  that  officers,  as  well  as  privates,  were 
not  yet  thoroughly  accustomed  to  their  positions. 

We  shall  have  to  dispense  with  field  music  very 
soon,  unless  more  drums  are  provided.  At  present 
there  are  seven  drums  and  seventeen  drummers  in 
the  corps. 

Many  of  the  members  of  the  present  bayonet 
squad  who  were  members  of  last  year’s  squad 
think  it  hard,  perhaps,  that  they  should  be  obliged 
to  practise  the  elementary  exercises  with  the  new 
men,  and  a number  of  these  members  have  ab- 
sented themselves  from  several  of  the  drills.  It 
may  be  of  importance  to  these  shirking  members 
to  know  that  the  squad  for  the  prize  drill  will 
be  made  up  of  those  members  whose  attendance 
shall  have  been  most  constant,  and  whose  drilling 
shall  show  the  most  improvement. 

The  Chelsea  High  School  has  organized  a bat- 
talion, consisting  of  two  companies,  and  drill  has 
been  carried  on  for  several  weeks  with  great  vigor 
and  success.  Seventy  Springfield  rifles  have  been 
obtained  from  the  State.  The  roster  is  as  fol- 


lows : — 

Major C.  W.  Cartwright. 

Adjutant  C.  D.  Underhill. 

Sergeant-Major. Jos.  Kilillea. 

COMPANY  A. 

Captain R.  F.  Fitz. 

First  Lieutenant U.  Noble. 

Second  Lieutenant T.  Pike. 

COMPANY  B. 

Captain  C.  N.  Stewart. 

First  Lieutenant  G.  Whipple. 

Second  Lieutenant C.  Long. 


Professor  J.  sat  down  one  day, 

With  his  pen  and  gold -bowed  glasses, 

And  quickly  wrote  his  little  note, — 

“ Professor  J.  regrets  to  say  that  on  this  day 
He  cannot  meet  his  classes.” 

But  a festive  lad,  one  very  bad, 

Sees  the  note  on  the  door  as  he  passes, 

And  in  very  high  glee  he  rubs  out  the  “c” 
Whereupon  we  >ead,  “ Professor  J.  regrets  to  say 
That  on  this  day  he  cannot  meet  his  lasses.” 

Now  Professor  J.  he  walks  that  way, 

Hears  a snickerimg  laugh  as  he  passes; 

But  anon  he  changes  the  note  he  wrote, 

So  that  now  we  find,  “ Professor  J.  regrets  to  say 
That  on  this  day  he  cannot  meet  his  a^ses.”  Ex. 

“ I never  saw  a real  prize  fite,  but  I saw  a fut- 
ball  game.  First  a man  kiks  the  ball;  then  the 
boys  each  each  other  round  the  nex  and  roll  in  the 
mud  ; then  one  man  yells  hell  and  they  get  up  in  a 
line  and  the  men  on  the  end  they  danse ; then  the 
boys  on  the  fens  they  laf.  When  a man  runs  with 
the  ball  they  catch  him  and  sit  on  his  neck ; then  he 
goze  home  and  another  man  takes  his  place  ; then 
one  man  kiks  the  ball  and  the  other  side  yells 
fowl ; then  they  swear.  My  brother  Bill,  before  the 
game,  sed  he  was  laying  for  one  of  those  dam 
Freshmen.  When  he  came  down  to  the  feeld  in 
his  sute  the  boys  on  the  fens  they  yelled : “It 
came  from  New  York  on  the  breeze.”  When  he 
came  home  with  his  leg  broke  I asked  him  if  he 
fixed  the  Freshman.  And  my  sister’s  young  man 
laffed  and  said  not  this  eve,  and  Bill  he  kust.”  — Ex. 
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F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  Editor. 

L.  R.  Lewis,  Business  Manager. 

Literary  Contributions  Solicited. 
Alfred  Mudgb  & Son,  Printers. 


The  following  annual  committees  have  been 

elected : — 

Committee  for  Celebration  of  Washington'' s 
Birthday.  — J-  R.  Slattery,  chairman ; H.  C. 
Spaulding,  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  H.  G.  Perkins,  W. 

C.  Burbank. 

Committee  for  Annual  Officers'  Ball. — E.  H. 
Rogers,  W.  L.  Rogers,  H.  G.  Perkins,  L.  R.  Lewis, 
W.  C.  Burbank. 

The  fourth  public  declamation  will  take  place 
Friday,  Jan.  26.  The  Latin  School  Orchestra  will 
again  furnish  music  for  the  occasion.  Visitors  are 

always  welcome. 

The  expectation  expressed  in  our  last  issue  that 
we  should  soon  be  joined  by  our  fair  neighbors  of 
the  Girls’  Latin  School  is  still  unrealized. 

The  attention  given  to  declamation  by  the  whole 
school,  and  by  the  first  class  especially,  is  seen  in 
the  fact  that  the  number  of  competitors  has  been 
limited  to  twenty-one. 

The  graduating  class  has  just  recovered  from  a 
highly  exciting  contest  for  places  upon  the  annual 
committees.  They  feel  better. 

The  position  of  color-sergeant  has  been  revived 
and  bestowed  upon  one  who  is  evidently  able  to 
handle  his  position. 

We  have  still  to  complain  of  the  lack  of  interest 
shown  in  the  Register  and  its  work  by  some  of 
the  lower  classes. 

A class  skating  party  will  soon  be  in  order,  we 

hope. 

The  last  public  declamation,  when  the  Latin 
School  Orchestra  first  appeared  in  the  capacity  of 
an  assistant  in  the  exercises,  was  very  well  at- 
tended, and  the  playing  of  the  orchestra  pro- 
nounced a very  pleasing  exhibition  of  talent. 
Nevertheless,  we  are  informed  that  the  manage- 
ment of  tbe  orchestra  are  in  quest  of  new  members 
to  aid  them.  They  desire  a larger  membership. 

We  would  like  to  hear  oftener  from  the  alumn; 
of  our  school. 

AT  a meeting  of  the  Janitors’  Benefit  Associa- 
tion, composed  of  the  janitors  of  the  public  schools 
of  the  city  of  Boston,  the  following  officers  (being 
the  same  as  those  of  last  year)  were  elected : 
President,  Capt.  M.  R.  Walsh,  Latin  School, 
. Warren  Avenue;  Vice-President,  Jonas  Peirce, 
Dudley  School ; Secretary,  P.  W.  Tighe,  English 
High  School;  Treasurer,  George  W.  Fogg,  Brim- 
mer School;  Financial  Secretary,  C.  C.  Newell, 
Winchell  School.  Board  of  Trustees,  J.  C.  Bur- 
1 bank,  Bunker  Hill  School;  William  Holbrook, 
l Harvard  Hill  School;  J.  G.  Scott,  Sherwin 
I School. 

The  officers’  ball  of  the  regiment  will  take  place 
in  Odd  Fellows’  Hall,  on  Friday,  Feb.  16.  Let 
all  officers  and  privates  aid  the  committee  in  mak- 

. . 1 

ing  it  a success. 


PARAPHRASE  FROM  HORACE. 

See  Socrate  white  with  snow  ! 

See  the  tall  trees  bending  lowl 
See  the  rivers  standing  still, 

All  things  silent,  cold  and  chill; 

On  the  hearthstone  light  the  fire, 

Pile  the  blazing  fagots  higher; 

Master  of  the  festive  ring, 

Sweet  old  wine  in  flagons  bring ; 

While  we  quaff  the  flowing  bowl. 

Let  the  gods  the  winds  control ; 

Calm  the  waves  that  roll  and  dash, 

Still  the  blasts  that  rend  the  ash; 
To-morrow’s  sun  may  never  shine, 

Be  grateful  that  to-day  is  thine, 

Do  not  waste  thy  merry  prime. 

Love  and  dance  — for  soon ’s  the  time. 
When  thy  whitening  locks  shall  say 

“ Youth’s  bright  hours  have  flown  away.’ 

Now  when  coming  night  is  nigh, 

•When  the  soft  winds  gently  sigh, 

In  the  walks  where  lovers  meet, 

Haste  that  loving  girl  to  greet; 

Dost  thou  miss  her  — turn  and  look, 

See  the  rogue,  hid  in  yon  nook ; 

Thou  shalt  snatch  the  lover’s  charm, 
Freely  from  her  fair  white  arm. 


EDITOR’S  TABLE. 

The  Flag!  The  Flag!! 

“ I met  a fool  in  the  forest.” 

Does  the  B.  L.  S.  N.  H.  S.  still  live? 

Instructor  (dictating  Greek  prose  compo- 
sition): “Tell  me,  slave,  where  is  the  horse?” 
Startled  Pupil:  “It’s  under  my  chair,  sir;  I 
was  n’t  using  it.”  — Ex. 

the  skater. 

He  grasps  the  rail  with  nervous  hands 
Close  to  the  fence  where  ice  expands, 

And  in  great  trepidation  stands. 

A mangy  cur  beneath  him  crawls, 

He  lurches  wildly,  forward  sprawls  ; 

And  like  a ton  of  coal  he  falls. 

Ex. 

Apropos  of  the  recent  transit  of  Venus,  the 
following  conversation  was  heard  between  two 
Hibernian  ladies : — 

“ Arrah,  Mrs.  Murphy,  it  was  a narrow  iscape  we 
had  yisterday ! ” 

“Iscape,  is  it?  Do  ye  mane  the  transit  of 
Vanus?” 

“Transit  of  Vanus  indade.  Sure  wasn’t  the 
comit  a passir.’  the  sun  an’  was  n’t  iverybody  a 
lookin’  to  see  wud  it  shtrike  an’  the  whole  wurruld 
be  burned  up  aloive?  We’re  safe  now,  blissid  be 
the  howly  Vargin  ! but  it  was  a narrow  iscape.”  — 
Ex. 

Many  of  the  alumni  of  the  school  have  visited 
us  during  the  past  month,  — some  of  them  look 
quite  familiar. 

Referring  to  Gov.  Butler’s  remarks  in  his  in- 
augural relative  to  where  a common-school  edu- 
cation should  stop,  the  New  York  Sun  asks: 
“ But  why  does  not  Gen.  Butler  stop  with  element- 
ary education  merely  ? Or,  if  he  goes  further, 
why  does  he  include  anything  more  than  a purely 
industrial  training,  for  which  there  is  a demand 
among  the  many,  while  only  the  few  want  his  Latin 
and  French  and  chemistry  and  physics?  Prob- 
ably he  is  afraid  to  hit  a blow  at  the  Boston  Latin 
School,  an  ancient  institution,  which  is  rooted  in  the 
pride  of  respectable  Boston.” 

Put  some  sponges  In  his  trousers  : 

He  is  going  out  to  skate  ; 

He  will  need  their  yielding  softness 
When  he  tries  the  figure  eight. 

Ex. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  great  question  of  the  day  is  how  to  obtain 
more  room  for  company  drill.  It  is  a fact  that  be- 
comes more  noticeable  every  day,  that  eight  com- 
panies in  the  drill  hall  cause  uncomfortable  crowd- 
ing, especially  since  all  the  companies  are  more 
than  full,  some  of  them  having  an  extra  four.  It 
is  evident  that  under  the  present  system  the  com- 
panies will  fail  to  make  as  good  an  appearance  or 
do  as  well  as  might  be  done  if  there  was  more 
room  and  more  individual  cofnpany  drilling.  A 
good  plan  would  be  to  have  two  battalions  made 
even  now,  or  at  least  form  another  company  from 
the  extra  boys  of  the  other  companies.  VVe  hope 
that  the  powers  that  be  will  devise  some  new  plan. 

At  a meeting  of  the  officers  of  the  E.  H.  S. 
Battalion  on  the  12th,  in  reference  to  the  officers’ 
ball,  the  following  committee  was  appointed : 
Lieut.  Robert  Herrick,  Lieut.  Maurice  Stern,  Capt. 
Malcom  D’W.  Greene,  Capt.  Charles  S.  Baxter, 
and  Capt.  Alfred  P.  Sherman. 

Drum-Major  J.  Sherman  Whittaker  has  left 
school  and  gone  into  business.  Under  his  skilful 
management  the  drum  corps  has  attained  a higher 
standard  of  excellence  than  under  any  previous 
management.  His  loss  will  be  much  regretted, 
both  by  his  classmates  and  the  drum  corps. 

We  wonder  why  some  boys  work  so  hard  for 
popularity.  There  is  certainly  nothing  more  for 
them  to  win,  now  that  the  offices  are  filled. 

At  a meeting  of  the  drum  corps  on  the  10th, 
Second  Sergt.  A.  C.  Nichols  was  promoted  first 
sergeant,  and  F.  D.  Plumb  was  appointed  second 
sergeant. 

The  dance  which  took  place  after  the  public  drill 
was  a decided  success,  both  socially  and  financially. 
There  was  a large  number  present,  both  on  the 
floor  and  in  the  galleries.  Quite  a number  of  the 
officers  of  the  previous  years,  who  had  been  in- 
vited to  the  drill,  remained  also  for  the  dance. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  committee  on  the  officers’ 
ball  will  see  that  there  is  a dance  order  worthy  of 
the  occasion. 

GIRLS’  HIGH  SCHOOL  NOTES. 

Miss  C , of  the  senior  class,  has  already  suc- 

ceeded in  making  her  mark  in  the  world.  We 
hope  her  classmates  will  not  follow  her  example, 
however. 

Why  was  n’t  the  E.  H.  S.  better  represented  at 
the  E.  H.  S.  dance  ? 

Miss  B will  hereafter  be  more  careful  in 

handling  mercury. 

Dancing  at  the  Girls’  High  from  11.50  to  12 
A.  m.  daily.  This  is  not  intended  for  an  invitation. 

WhVn  are  the  E.  H.  S.  boys  coming  over  for 
another  sing? 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  the  following  additional 
exchanges : — 

The  Radiator , Somerville. 

The  High  School  Monthly , Newton. 

The  Bug , McLean,  111. 

The  Crimson , Cambridge. 

To  Ktjavyfia.  A Olyat. 

The  Steel  Pen,  Knoxville,  Tenn. 

The  Art  Gallery,  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y. 

We  learn  with  pleasure  from  the  editors  of  the 
first  two  papers,  that  these  two  papers  have  been 
modelled  after  The  Register. 

The  Crimson  is  the  first  college  paper  which  has 
condescended  to  recognize  the  Register.  We 
hope  that  more  will  follow  its  example. 

The  influence  of  the  Register  is  gradually 
spreading.  We  number  among  our  latest  ex- 
changes a paper,  To  Kijovy/na,  published  in 
Athens.  Doubtless  few  could  appreciate  the 
value  of  this  paper.  But  Latin  School  boys  are 
exceptions  to  the  rule,  especially  as  to  Greek. 
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STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


THE 

BOSTON  SCHOOL 

REGIMENT  CAP. 


Noyes  Brothers’  Exercising  Machine. 


Always  stand  erect,  as  shown  in  cut.  face  nr  back  to  the  machine:  the  arms  mav  be  moved  in  an  v manner  desired  ■ 
every  movement  producing  healthful  exercise  ana  ci'iculution. 

THE  Exercising  Machine  can  be  used  by  ladies,  gentlemen,  and  children.  It  is  li<rht,  healthful, 
and  wonderful  for  producing  perfect  circulation  of  the  blood.  The  health  lifts  and  rowing 
machines  generally  used  have  been  too  severe  for  people  in  poor  health,  or  troubled  with  weakness  of 
any  nature,  and  are  more  adapted  to  producing  muscle  than  to  keep  up  a perfect  and  even  circulation 
which  health  and  happiness  require.  Ladies  and  children  can  get  the  much-needed  gentle  exercise 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  without  the  slightest  danger  of  over-doing  or  severe  straining. 

It  Tends  to  keep  the  Form  Erect,  Strengthen  Weak  Lungs,  and  Expand  the  Chest. 

For  gentlemen’s  morning  exercise,  and  before  retiring  at  night,  it  is  indispensable.  Five  minutes’ 
exercise  before  retiring  at  night  wi.l  produce  undisturbed  rest  and  quiet. 

NOYES  BROTHERS 

JIKX’S  OUTFITTERS. 

-St  Summer  Street  - IBcston.,  TT.  S.  _£l.. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Free  as  a Bird,  Jolly  as  a Bnatman, 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  all 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE. 

Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 

COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 

CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 

^ CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish.  TlTf^y  T f F 4-T* 

l)Av  a L CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest.  UIVj  1 o* 

CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 

CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 

ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  tlnee-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  CO., 597  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852. 


Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic  " 
Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings, 
Excursions,  etc. 
Employment  Bureau, 
Reception  Committee, 

Rides  for  Invalids, 
Country  Week,  and  other 
Benevolent  and  Charita 
Work. 


Lectures. 


Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medi- 
cal  Director , and  Mr.  F.  C. 
Lister,  Superintendents  con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Grad- 
uated Pulley  Weights,  etc. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.4s  P M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem- 
bers either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  81.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  825.00. 

Subsc  ription  3Iembership,  JBH.OO  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


CHASE’S 

LIQUI D 
CLUE. 

Superior  to  All 
LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Bric-a- 
Brac  of  eyery  description. 

Sold  liy  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

M ERCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS 


VOL.  II. 


No  6. 
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A VISION. 

Slow  rolled  the  sea, 

As,  tossing  alone, 

In  all  its  majesty, 

With  a ceaseless  moan, 

Like  a dying  groan, 

It  beat  the  sounding  shore. 

As  dreaming  I sat  — 

By  the  roaring  waves, 

Another  shore  appeared, 

While  verdant  hills, 

With  vine-clad  slopes, 

Their  outline  slowly  reared. 

But  billows  of  foam 
In  anger  lashed 
That  distant,  foreign  shore, 

And  the  tempest’s  howl, 

Increasing  loud, 

Joined  in  the  ceaseless  roar. 

The  vision  fled, 

But  left  behind 
A voice  of  thrilling  sound  : 

“ Lo,  dreamer,  mark 
The  shores  of  time 

And  life  thus  rolled  around  ! ” 

I awoke  to  find 
The  bright  shores  gone  ; 

The  tempests  howl  no  more; 

Again  the  waves, 

With  soft  caress, 

Were  gently  kissing  the  shore. 

HAVING  CHOSEN  “BUSINESS”  FOR  MY  LIFE- 

• WORK,  WHAT  ARE  THE  CONSIDERATIONS 

WHICH  OUGHT  TO  SETTLE  WHETHER 
I GO  TO  COLLEGE  OR  NOT  ?* 

“ No  fool  is  a perfect  fool  until  he  learns  Latin, ’’ 
is  an  old  Saxon  proverb,  no  doubt  often  applied  by 
a shrewd  business  man  to  a conceited  college  gradu- 
ate, in  whom  he  notices  the  entire  absence  of  those 
habits  of  neatness,  punctuality,  accurateness,  and 
business-like  method,  so  indispensable  in  the  house 
of  commerce.  Is  a college  education  advisable  for 
a young  man  who  has  chosen  business  for  his  life- 
work  ? Judging  from  the  various  opinions  ex- 
pressed on  the  subject,  most  people  consider  the 
time  passed  in  getting  a college  degree  for  the 
most  part  wasted.  College  graduates  are  generally 
greeted  with  the  warning  that  they  have  still  to 
learn  everything  which  they  are  likely  to  need  in 
the  battle  of  life,  and  that  the  most  successful  busi- 
ness men  are  those  who  have  never  entered  college. 

Part  of  this  criticism  is  justified  by  observation 
of  the  difficulties  in  which  college  graduates  who 
do  not  intend  to  follow  any  of  the  professions  find 
themselves  when  they  try  to  engage  in  business. 
That  they  enter  those  fields  at  a considerable  dis- 
advantage, there  is  no  denying.  Not  only  are  they 
matched  against  competitors  who  have  been  learn- 
ing the  business  for  at  least  four  years,  but  em- 
ployers are  loath  to  give  them  those  places  at  the 
bottom  of  the  ladder  for  which  alone  they  are 
suited.  A man  is  not  so  teachable  at  twenty-one 
as  at  fifteen.  It  is  more  difficult  to  give  him  or- 
ders, and  more  difficult  to  exact  from  him  the  need- 
ful accuracy  in  the  executing  of  them.  But  this  is 
not  all.  The  graduate  is  in  some  respects  worse 
fitted  for  business  than  a man  of  tvventy'-one  who 

* Space  forbade  the  publication  of  this  essay  last  month, 
as  was  intended;  but,  at  the  urgent  request  of  many 
friends  of  the  school,  we  take  the  liberty  of  now  present- 
ing it.  It  is  a different  view  of  the  question  from  that 
taken  in  the  essay  in  our  last  issue.  — Ed. 


has  had  no  business  experience  whatever.  The 
education  which  he  has  received  naturally  and  in- 
evitably gives  him  a self-confidence  and  unteach- 
ableness which  the  wholly  uneducated  man  does 
not  feel.  It  gives  him,  too,  what  is  in  business 
one  of  the  worst  of  defects,  a dislike  and  even  con- 
tempt for  details ; and  yet  a love  of  details,  and  a 
strong  sense  of  their  importance,  may  be  said  to 
be  the  foundation  of  a business  capacity.  Nor 
does  he  acquire  in  his  college  course  — or,  in  other 
words,  during  the  period  in  which  habits  are  most 
easily  and  firmly  formed — the  method,  the  punc- 
tuality, and  the  sense  of  order  which  are  so  im- 
portant a part  of  the  business  man’s  equipment. 

The  undergraduate  is,  in  fact,  during  his  college 
life  exempt  from  discipline  to  a degree  which,  to 
young  men  beginning  to  learn  a trade,  is  unknown. 
As  long  as  he  presents  himself  at  recitations  he 
has  complete  control  of  his  time,  and  all  his  work 
is  literary  work.  He  may  do  it  in  bed,  or  in  an 
easy-chair,  or  in  a dressing-gown.  His  associates 
in  daily  life  are  young  men  of  his  own  age  and  of 
his  own  tone  ; so  that  he  may  pass  weeks  and 
months  without  ever  finding  himself  exposed  to  a 
critical  eye,  or  compelled  to  be  accurate  or  pains- 
taking in  anything,  except  during  recitation  hours. 

In  fact,  it  is  difficult  to  avoid  the  conclusion  that, 
in  the  majority  of  cases,  there  is  no  way  of  making 
a college  course  a good  preparation  for  a business 
life.  I say  in  the  majority  of  cases,  because,  for  a 
man  who  has  real  force  of  character,  and  is  deter- 
mined to  succeed,  although  it  may  make  the  begin- 
ning of  a business  career  a little  hard,  and  even 
bitter,  a college  education  is  a great  possession. 


THE  LATIN  SCHOOL  A HUNDRED  YEARS 
AGO. 

In  the  class  which  entered  our  school  in  1784, 
under  Master  Hunt,  was  a boy  who,  in  after  years, 
became  the  well-known  and  much-honored  phy- 
sician of  this  city,  Dr.  James  Jackson.  In  a 
letter  written  in  1844,  he  records  his  recollections 
of  the  school  of  his  day. 

Dear  Sir,  — It  is  about  sixty  years  since,  in  May 
or  June,  1785,  I first  went  to  the  Latin  School 
under  Master  Hunt.  It  was  not  in  School  Street, 
but  in  old  Faneuil  Hall,  that  I first  attended  this 
school,  for  the  old  school-house  was  undergoing 
repairs  that  summer. 

Having  just  moved  into  this  town,  my  three 
older  brothers  and  myself  were  sent  to  this  school 
at  an  unusual  time  of  the  year,  and  I was  so  young 
that  I was  not  put  into  any  class  until  the  regular 
period,  July,  when  I was  placed  in  the  first  class, 
or  first  form,  as  we  sometimes  called  it.  Those 
were  great  days  for  me.  I felt  elevated,  and  thence 
remembered  the  time  very  well.  I remained  in  the 
school  till  December,  1788,  when  I removed  from 
Boston. 

The  Latin  School  was  then  divided  into  seven 
classes,  and  the  pupils  spent  seven  years  in  it, 
usually  entering  at  from  seven  to  nine  years  of  age. 
During  this  time,  however,  or  after  arriving  in  the 
third  class,  I believe  they  went  twice  a week,  half 
a day,  to  an  English  public  or  private  school,  where 
they  were  taught  writing,  arithmetic,  etc.  The 
class  to  which  I belonged  was  a large  one,  but, 
leaving  it  early,  and  not  remaining  in  town  to  be 
conversant  with  my  classmates,  I have  lost  the 
recollection  of  most  of  them.  Francis  Welch, 
Esq.,  is  the  only  one  living  now  whom  I know. 


The  late  Judge  Peter  O.  Thacher  was  of  my  class, 
and  my  great  crony  while  in  it. 

Master  Hunt  was  at  the  head  of  the  school  be- 
fore and  for  many  years  after  I was  in  it  Mr. 
Payson  first,  and  afterwards  Mr.  Dingley  (Dr. 
Dingley  of  New  York),  were  ushers. 

We  began  our  studies  with  Cheever’s  Latin  Acci- 
dence, a book  which  I have  always  held  in  great 
veneration  ; next  came  quid  agis  ? which  you  will 
know  means  Corderius,  his  dialogues,  if  you  had 
the  happiness  to  study  the  book.  This  book  was 
made  easy  by  the  English  translation  of  its  short 
sentences  in  columns  opposite  the  Latin  ; and  I am 
satisfied  that  this  easy  introduction  to  the  reading 
of  a foreign  tongue  is  the  most  eligible  mode,  at 
least  for  little  boys.  Several  small  works  followed, 
among  which  I have  always  held  in  sweet  remem- 
I brance  Erasmus’s  Colloquies,  more  especially  the 
Alchemist  and  the  Shipwreck.  I have  never  since 
heard  of  a shipwreck  in  every  detail  without 
bringing  to  mind  this  colloquy,  which  I must  have 
read  as  early  as  1786  or  1787.  It  is  not  now  in  a 
studied  recollection  only,  but  most  frequently,  that 
this  remembrance  of  those  school  days  of  many 
particulars  in  my  studies  as  well  as  in  my  sports 
have  come  back  to  me  with  great  delight. 

In  general,  I recollect  that  we  were  well  drilled 
in  the  grammar,  so  called;  made  familiar  with  the 
inflections  of  words  and  with  the  rules  of  syntax  ; 
required  to  be  exact  in  the  pronunciation  of  words, 
and  in  the  accent  and  quantities, — though  not  fol- 
lowing all  the  rules  now  deemed  most  correct; 
and  were  put  early  to  “ making  Latin,”  at  first  in 
the  easiest  and  simplest  methods. 

The  principle  of  emulation  was  in  high  respect 
i in  those  days.  We  contended  for  places  at  every 
recitation;  and  I must  say  that  neither  there  nor  in 
other  schools  afterwards,  nor  at  college,  did  I ever 
discover  the  evil  effects  which  are  ascribed  to  the 
influence  of  this  principle  at  the  present  day  by 
j gentlemen  whom  I respect  very  highly.  They  may 
be  right ; but  I know  my  friend  Peter  Thacher  and 
I were  almost  always  next  to  each  other,  and  were 
changing  places  every  day ; and  that  we  were  the 
best  of  cronies  all  the  time  in  school  and  out.  The 
same  was  true  as  to  others,  under  my  close  obser- 
! vation,  in  this  and  other  schools  and  in  college,  at 
least,  generally ; neither  envy  nor  hatred  was  en- 
gendered between  the  nearest  rivals,  but,  on  the 
contrary,  a sincere  friendship  was  manifested  be- 
tween them  in  many  instances.  . . . 

Ex-Congressman  Siemmons  tells  of  a pair  of 
feet  that  must  have  been  objects  of  great  regards 
in  their  day.  One  day  a party  of  men,  including 
Jackson,  the  man  of  big  feet,  were  preparing  to 
attend  to  a'  political  barbacue.  It  was  soon  dis- 
covered that  there  was  no  way  of  conveying  Jack- 
son,  as  all  the  vehicles  were  full. 

“ Let  me  ride  that  mule  over  there  ? ” asked 
Jackson. 

“There  isn’t  a man  in  the  world  that  can  ride 
that  animal.  He  ’ll  work  to  a buggy  or  plough,  but 
no  one  can  stay  on  his  back.” 

“ I’ll  try  him  anyway.”  And  the  determined  man 
instructed  several  negroes  to  catch  the  mule  and 
hold  him.  The  animal  plunged  and  kicked,  but 
finally  Jackson  secured  a seat  in  the  saddle.  Every 
one  expected  to  see  him  dashed  to  the  ground,  but 
the  mule  looked  around,  saw  the  man’s  feet,  and 
walked  peacefully  away.  He  thought  he  was  be- 
tween a pair  of  shafts. 
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ECLOGUE  VI. 

SILENUS. 

My  Thalia  was  the  first  who  deigned  to  love 
A rustic  song;  the  first  to  whom  the  grove 
Was  pleasing  as  a place  wherein  to  dwell  ; 

I wished  to  sing  brave  Varus’  praises  well, 

And  was  about  to  tell  of  battle’s  din, 

And  other  things  which  he  engages  in  ; 

When  Apollo  boxed  my  ear  and  bade  me  sing 
A humble  lay,  and  not  attempt  a thing 
Concerning  which  I nothing  knew  at  all. 

So,  Varus  (for  from  other  lips  shall  fall 
The  praises  of  thy  valiant  deeds  in  war), 

I ’ll  sing  a song  my  mind  is  fitted  for. 

But  exercise,  I pray,  imagination, 

Together  with  some  small  exaggeration  ; 

’T  will  put  a tongue  in  every  grove  and  tree 
Of  which  I speak,  and  they  shall  sing  of  thee  — 

The  page  on  which  brave  Varus’  name  is  seen 
To  Phoebus  seems  the  test.  Muses,  begin. 

Young  Chronics  and  Muasylus,  shepherds  brave, 
Found  old  Silenus  lying  in  his  cave. 

This  old  Silenus  was  a rural  god 

Resembling  Bacchus  much  — he  liked  his  “tod.” 

Oft  had  he  promised  to  the  swains  a song; 

So,  finding  him,  they  bound  him  fast  and  strong. 

Said  he,  as  he  awoke  and  saw  the  trick  : 

“ Here,  here,  you  naughty  boys,  unloose  me,  quick. 

Is ’t  not  enough  that  I ’ve  been  seen  by  you  ? 

Well,  well,  I ’ll  sing  the  song  you  want  me  to.” 

Then  he  begins  upon  that  subject  old, 

Which  Moses,  Ovid,  Epicurus  told. 

I mean  the  story  of  the  world’s  creation. 

Silenus  told  it  Epicurus-fashion. 

He  told  how,  in  the  void,  the  seeds  of  earth, 

And  air,  and  sea,  and  fire  had  had  their  birth ; 

And  how  from  these  were  formed  the  elements  ; 

Then  in  a system  placed;  then  how  the  ground 
Began  to  harden,  and  to  fence  around 
Th’  illimitable  sea;  and  how  anon  the  earth 
With  wonder  saw  the  new-born  sun  shine  forth ; 

And  how  from  clouds  suspended  high,  descend 
The  fruitful  showers,  which  added  beauty  lend 
By  sending  forth  the  woods  and  verdure  green, 

While,  on  the  mountain,  animals  are  seen  ; 

How  stones  that  Pyrrha  and  Deucalion  threw 
Became  the  race  that  peopled  earth  anew  ; 

How  rash  Prometheus  fire  from  heaven  did  steal, 

Of  whom  the  vultures  daily  made  a meal. 

He  sings  of  heroes  great  and  heroes  good, 

Who  in  the  old-time  fights  together  stood. 

Then  of  the  maid,  surpassing  fair  and  fleet, 

Whom  th’  Hesperid  apples  made  to  “ lose  a heat  ” ; 
Then  of  the  sisters  of  the  rash  Phaeton,  — 

The  youth  that  drove  the  chariot  of  the  sun,  — 

Whom,  while  they  mourned  their  reckless  brother’s  death, 
The  gods  to  poplars  changed,  the  record  saith  ; 

Then  of  that  youth’s  surpassing  high  renown, 

Who  from  the  Muses  did  receive  a crown. 

Why  should  I say  he  sang  of  Sylla  fair, 

The  daughter  of  King  Nisus,  and  his  heir  ; 

Or  of  her  who,  with  monsters  girt  around, 

Does  make  the  shores  with  horrid  cries  resound, 

Who  vexed  Ulysses’  ever-wandering  fleet, 

And  hurled  his  men  to  death  beneath  her  feet. 

And  then  sang  of  Tereus’  cruel  fate, 

And  of  the  feasts  which  Philomea’s  hrte 
Prepared  for  him  ; how  he,  with  fluttering  wing, 

Flew  o’er  the  palace  where  he  once  was  king. 

All  these  he  sang,  and  glad  Eurotas  heard, 

And  bade  its  laurels  treasure  every  word. 

The  valleys  echoed  with  Silenus’  lay. 

But  Vesper,  coming,  warned  the  swains  away. 

A FEW  more  than  one  hundred  and  fifty  couples 
were  at  Odd  Fellows’  Hall  last  Friday  evening,  to 
enjoy  the  annual  party  of  the  officers  of  the  school 
regiment.  The  party  this  year  was,  perhaps,  the 
most  successful  of  any  that  it  has  been  our  pleasure 
to  attend.  The  dancing  part  of  the  company  pres- 
ent was  composed  almost  equally  of  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  and  thus  every  one  had  the  pleasantest 
time  possible.  We  cannot  too  strongly  thank  the 
officers  in  the  English  High  School,  especially 
Captains  Sherman  and  Baxter,  for  the  great  service 


they  rendered  in  making  the  party  a success.  We 
feel  that  to  them  is  due  more  than  would  appear  to 
those  unacquainted  with  the  work  behind  the 
scenes.  The  floor  was  under  the  management  of 
Col.  Lewis,  assisted  by  a number  of  the  officers  of 
the  various  battalions.  Tufts  was  the  caterer,  and 
furnished  a good  supper. 


SPORTS. 

BASE  BALL. 

It  has  been  rumored  that  we  are  to  have  no  nine 
this  year,  simply  because  some  of  our  best  players 
graduated  last  June.  Now  this  is  all  wrong:  our 
nine  has  always  been  successful,  and  there  is  no 
reason  why  we  should  not  have  one  this  year  which 
would  not  disgrace  us,  provided  the  ball  players  wil 
come  forward  and  the  non-ball  players  will  give 
the  nine  their  hearty  and  unanimous  support.  Nc 
team  can  do  anything  without  support,  as  was  la- 
mentably shown  in  foot-ball  last  fall.  The  scholars 
seemed  to  think  that  we  had  lost  all  of  our  great  ’80 
team  and  therefore  could  do  nothing;  but  I protest 
that  if  they  had  given  our  ’82  team  the  same  sup- 
port they  did  our  ’80,  the  result  last  fall  would  have 
been  far  different. 

Novvwhy  cannot  this  same  arrangement  be  applied 
to  base  ball  ? Let  all  those  who  ever  play  base  ball 
try  for  the  nine  this  spring;  and  who  knows  but 
that  a better  nine  may  be  found  than  those  whom 
we  have  lost.  At  all  events  let  us  put  a team  in 
the  field,  and  let  us  back  it  up,  — not  let  it  travel 
round  alone.  Let  us  try  to  wipe  out  our  defeats  of 
last  fall  by  glorious  victories  this  spring.  To  do 
this  every  member  of  the  school,  from  the  first 
class  to  the  sixth,  must  give  the  nine  their  earnest 
and  unanimous  support. 

There  is  another  thing  which  always  has  been  a 
disgrace  to  the  school,  and  that  is  letting  our  foot- 
ball and  base-ball  clubs  play  without  uniforms.  All 
the  other  large  preparatory  schools  furnish  good 
substantial  uniforms  for  their  teams,  and  we  should 
do  the  same.  If  each  boy  gave  twenty-five  cents, 
it  would  be  sufficient  to  buy  a few  things  which 
would  at  least  make  our  teams  look  respectable, 
and  would  avoid  compelling  our  nine  to  play  in 
their  shirt-sleeves. 

We  sincerely  hope  that  all  the  members  of  the 
school  will  respond  to  this  appeal,  and  will  remedy 
these  evils  as  far  as  lies  in  their  power. 

Again  we  ask,  “ Where  is  that  athletic  associa- 
tion ? ” 

Tiie  students  who  use  the  gymnasium  must  re- 
member that  more  harm  than  good  has  probably 
been  received  by  exercising  in  a gymnasium.  It 
is  not  the  great  feats  but  the  small  that  form  the 
foundation  of  a healthy  and  vigorous  constitution. 

We  feel  sure  that  Amherst  will  regret  the  step  she 
has  taken  in  regard  to  college  sports,  although  now 
she  is  proud  of  the  soubriquet,  “ Pioneer.”  Luckily, 
however,  she  will  not  be  missed  by  the  others. 


MILITARY. 

Considerable  time  has  been  given  to  company 
drill  during  the  past  month,  and  the  improvement 
has  been  very  satisfactory.  Gen.  Moore  has  taken 
special  pains  to  explain  the  different  movements, 
and  it  seems  to  us  that  the  battalion  never  before 
had  such  thorough  instruction.  On'  several  occa- 
sions the  companies,  two  at  a time,  have  drilled 
without  guns,  under  the  immediate  command  of 
our  instructor,  and  these  drills  have  been  of  much 
benefit.  We  have  now  executed  every  movement 
in  our  list  for  company  drill;  so  let  officers  and 
privates  see  that  careful  practice  makes  the  drill  a 
success.  Our  battalion  drill  is  not  nearly  so  good 
as  it  ought  to  be.  The  step  is  poor,  and  the  dis- 
tances between  the  fours  while  marching  are  not 
correct.  The  reason  of  this  is  often  because  the 
captains  do  not  start  the  companies  soon  enough  ; 


but  it  is  also  often  the  fault  of  the  privates.  In 
starting  from  a halt,  many  take  a little  step  of 
about  six  inches  instead  of  the  regulation  step  of 
twenty-eight  inches,  and  do  not  keep  a regular 
uniform  step  throughout  the  drill;  consequently 
correct  distances  are  not  preserved  and  the  unity 
of  step  is  broken.  Especially  in  the  three  smaller 
companies  is  there  this  tendency  to  an  irregular  step. 
Then  there  is  great  unsteadiness  among  the  men,  — 
too  much  moving  of  heads  and  hands.  The  beauty 
of  all  drilling  consists  in  unity  of  motion ; and  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  our  battalion  will  improve  in  the 
points  here  mentioned. 

Wednesdav  pvpnlnn-  •' 


ociiuui  isattaiion  are  going  to  compete.  Let  the 
Latin  School  Battalion  be  also  represented  in  the 
contest. 


WEST  POINT. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Register , — Having  had  the 
good  fortune  to  visit  West  Point,  and  thinking  that 
perhaps  an  account  of  that  noted  place  might  be 
of  interest  to  your  military  friends,  I herewith  give 
you  a short  description  of  the  place. 

West  Point  is  situated,  as  every  body  knows,  on 
the  right  bank  of  the  Hudson ; but  from  the  river 
no  one  would  ever  imagine  that  a military  academy 
of  world-wide  fame  was  on  the  bank  so  near.  I 
arrived  at  the  West  Point  boat  landing  about  noon, 
and  took  a very  rickety  old  coach  for  the  hotel, 
which  is  situated  on  the  government  grounds. 
The  old  stage  went  up  and  up,  until  I began  to 
think  that  West  Point  was  on  some  mountain  not 
put  down  on  the  maps.  At  length,  having  reached 
the  top  of  the  very  long  and  very  steep  hills,  I saw 
a large,  square  plain  stretched  out  before  me.  On 
this  level  ground  the  cadets  have  their  drills,  — and 
in  fact  they  drill  so  much  that  on  one  side  of  the 
ground  the  grass  is  entirely  worn  off. 

On  the  outside  of  this  great  plain  the  houses 
of  the  officers,  and  the  barracks,  library,  and 
chapel  of  the  cadets  are  built.  These  buildings, 
with  their  inhabitants,  form  a little  town.  No  one 
else  lives  here,  and  the  whole  belongs  to  Uncle 
Sam,  and  is  without  doubt  one  of  his  finest  posses- 
sions. The  place  is  perfectly  adapted  for  what  it 
is  used,  and  the  views  of  the  Hudson  and  far-off 
Catskills  are,  I believe,  unsurpassed. 

The  cadets  are  occupied  during  the  winter  not, 
as  many  suppose,  in  drilling  and  learning  military 
tactics,  but  in  studying  the  branches  which  pertain 
to  a liberal  education  ; and  I believe  I am  right  in 
saying  that  there  is  no  finer  educational  institution 
than  West  Point.  In  winter  the  cadets  have  only 
guard  duty  to  perform,  as  far  as  military  require- 
ments are  concerned,  but  in  summer  they  have 
more  military  duties,  and  during  July  and  August 
they  are  subjected  to  all  the  rigors  and  discipline  of 
camp  life.  These  two  months  are  termed  vacation, 
because  the  cadets  are  exempt  from  lessons ; but  I 
assure  you  it  seemed  an  exceedingly  hard  life  to  me, 
I should  not  dare-say  how  early  I was  awakened 
in  the  morning  by  drums  and  roll-calls.  To  be 
sure  the  cadets  are  paid  for  their  work,  but  for  my 
I part  I think  it  small  pay  for  the  hard  treatment  they 
receive. 

The  dress  parades  are  the  finest  I ever  saw : not 
a man  moves  until  the  orders  are  given,  and  then 
these  are  executed  with  a unanimity  which  is  sur- 
i prising  to  one  accustomed  to  our  drills. 

Although  having  spent  an  interesting  day  and  a 
half  at  West  Point,  I was  nevertheless  glad  to 
leave.  The  tedious  monotony  of  the  place  had  al" 
ready  begun  to  tire  me,  and  I thanked  my  lucky 
stars  that  I was  a Boston  Latin  School  boy. 

Okytus. 
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Latin  School  Register. 

^ublisbtb  jfijontblu  tuning  tbe  School  gear. 


SUBSCRIPTION  PRICES. 

(Ten  Numbers) 


Sent  to  any  aido£33 60  oents. 

Delivered  at  School 50  cents. 

Single  Copies 7 cents 


Address,  LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER, 

LATIN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  Editor. 
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On  Friday,  Jan.  26,  occurred  the  fourth  public 
declamation  of  the  school  year  1882-83.  The  Bos- j 
ton  Evening  Herald  of  the  same  date  made  the 
following  comment  upon  the  exercise:  — 

“The  chief  criticism  to  be  made  is  that  there  was 
too  little  variety  in  the  selections,  and  that  the  elo- 
cution was  too  frequently  at  the  expense  of  nat- 
uralness.” Small  things  are  everything.  Careful 
practice  and  study  alone  avail.  Enthusiasm  loses 
all  its  force  if  accompanied  by  fierce  unscientific  ges- 
tures. Loud  roars  and  low,  indistinct  murmurs  are 
alike  to  be  condemned.  We  allow  that  naturalness 
does  seem  somewhat  difficult  under  the  circum- 
stances in  which  our  declaimers  find  themselves. 
We  are  pleased,  however,  to  hear  from  a competent 
judge,  that  those  bellows  of  past  days  which  gained 
such  renown  for  the  bellowers  are  slowly  fading 
into  something  akin  to  naturalness,  and  that  the 
■“wild,  weird  music  of  the  elocution  yell”  is  con- 
siderably closer  to  the  standard  established  by  the 
rules  of  forensic  art.  Enunciation  is  perhaps  that 
one  most  needed  and  least  appreciated  by  our  de- 
claimers,  of  all  the  many  attributes  of  good  declaim- 
ing. There  is  a want  also  of  that  peculiar,  pene- 
trating tone  and  full,  rich  volume  of  voice,  without 
the  appearance  of  noise  or  effort,  which  are  indi- 
cations of  strong  lungs  as  well  as  constant  prac- 
tice. 

“ But  all  we  can  do 
Is  to  do  our  best, 

And  let  practice 
And  criticism  do  the  rest. 

Slow  roll  our  eyes 

And  move  our  arms  about, 

While  our  lungs  expand, 

In  practising  the  declamation  shout.” 


The  annual  celebration  of  Washington’s  Birth- 
day will  occur  Feb.  21,  school  not  being  in  session 
Feb.  22.  The  committee  hope  to  present  a pro- 
gramme unexcelled  by  those  of  previous  years,  and 
cordially  invite  all  who  may  wish  to  attend.  An 
exhibition  drill  of  the  Latin  School  Battalion  in 
their  drill-hall  will  follow  the  anniversary  exercises. 

W.  K.  Norton,  of  the  second  class,  has  accepted 
a place  on  the  editorial  staff  of  the  American  Rural 
Home , Rochester,  N.  Y.  He  will  have  charge  of 
the  Puzzle  Department. 

The  graduating  class  have  begun  their  last  classi- 
cal study,  Homer,  having  completed  their  course 
in  Herodotus. 

The  gymnasium  has  at  last  become  almost  a ne- 
cessity. The  chest  weights  are  deservedly  well 
patronized. 

The  next  public  declamation  will  occur  March  2. 
The  last  was  very  well  attended.  Visitors  are  al- 
ways welcome. 

We  are  giving  up  the  hope  of  ever  seeing  our 
lady  friends  of  the  Girls’  Latin  School. 


Prizes  are  beginning  to  be  considered. 

We  invite  all  amateur  papers  interested  in  school 
matters  to  exchange  with  us,  as  we  desire  to  place 
our  exchanges  on  file  for  the  benefit  of  the  school 
at  large,  and  wish  as  many  schools  as  possible  to 
be  represented. 

Our  instructors  have  ever ' advocated  supple- 
mentary reading  in  connection  with  our  studies, 
and  at  last  we  begin  to  observe  the  good  effects. 


I DON’T  KNOW. 

It  is  a very  simple  phrase ; 

And  yet,  as  people  go, 
v very  rare  is  he  who  says 
uite  frankly,  “ I don’t  know ! ” 

in  asked  about  a certain  thing, 
xurring  long  ago, 
of  some  recent  happening, 

Who  says,  “ I do  not  know  ? ” 

None  cares  on  aught,  or  small  or  great, 
His  ignorance  to  show; 

We  hem  and  haw  and  lie,  but  hate 
To  say,  “ I do  not  know.” 

The  world  to  him  yields  ready  praise 
Who  meets  th’  embattled  foe; 

But  braver  spirit  he  betrays 
Who  says,  “ I do  not  know.” 

Then  praised  be  he  who,  when  he  can 
Not  answer,  is  not  slow 

To  own  up  like  a little  man, 

And  say,  “ I do  not  know.”  — Ex. 


EDITOR’S  TABLE. 

Above  all  things,  reverence  yourself.  — Pythag- 
oras. 

The  virtue  of  prosperity  is  temperance,  the  virtue 
of  adversity  is  fortitude. 

Among  the  visitors  to  the  school  during  the 
past  month  was  Eugene,  Count  de  Zelenkoff,  of 
St.  Petersburg,  Russia.  He  was  accompanied  by 
Mr.  Carrigan,  head-master  of  the  Evening  High 
School  of  this  city. 

Class-Room  Echoes.  — “ Perpetui  (ergo  bovis 
— on  the  unbroken  back  of  a bull.”  “ Viscera 
tosta  ferunt  taurorum  — they  bear  bull  on  toast.” 

Latin  Recitation  Scene.  — Reciter.  — “Three 
times  I attempted  to  throw  my  arms  about  her  neck, 
and  — That’s  as  far  as  I got,  sir.”  Instructor.  — 
“You  had  great  presence  of  mind  to  stop  there,  sir.” 

Instructor. — (To  drowsy  student .)  “If  you 
desire  it,  Mr.  Williams,  I will  send  for  a bed.” 
Student. — ( With  lazy  indifference.)  “Oh,  pray 
don’t  trouble  yourself,  sir : I have  a crib  here.” 

“ Here ’s  a sketch,”  said  the  poet 
Unto  the  editor  gray, 

“ That  tossed  me  off  in  an  idle  hour, 

To  pass  the  time  away.” 

“ Here ’s  a club,”  was  the  answer, 

In  a bland  and  smiling  way, 

“ With  which  I frequently  toss  me  off, 

Six  poets  in  one  day.’.’  — Ex. 

Anaesthesia  was  discovered  in  1844.  The  B. 
L.  S.  N.  H.  S.  died  in  1883. 

A Salem  girl  calls  herself  a Laplander.  She 
practises  seven  nights  a week.  — N.  H.  S.  Review. 

Is  n’t  she  rather  a Russian  things  ? 

Two  prominent  ladies  of  this  city,  accompanied 
by  two  Chinese  students  who  are  at  present  stopping 
in  the  city,  paid  our  school  a visit  last  week  and 
examined  our  building  and  methods  of  work  with 
evident  interest. 

In  the  January  issue  of  our  esteemed  contem- 
porary of  Somerville  we  observed  the  statement, 
“ Sparkling  nectar  and  ambrosia  is  simply  the  Greek 
for  that  delightful  mystery  now  known  as  ‘ hash.’  ” 
We  have  all  due  respect  for  our  suburban  friend, 
but  are  compelled  to  deplore  the  fact  that  the 
Somerville  High  School  has  not  yet  learned  that 


the  Greek  for  hash  is  : Aenudoze^uynae'/.uyoyuhenz- 
Qui'io/.enpuroboiiu’TroTtjiiiixt.Tocit'/.cfioTTuououihTo/.u- 
r<c/.eyi'itnei’o-/.ry/.eTtr/.oaavcfO(fuTT<)7tEi>icirei)u).sy.T(>v- 
oionzzyy.zcpiO.oy.eyy.hmEUtohiywootnutopucfrjQuyuv- 
onzt()vym'.  — See  Ar.  Eccl.  1 169. 

A WINTER  IDYL. 

Slip, 

Slap, 

Slam, 

D 1 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  the  following  additional 
exchanges : — 

East  Boston  Amateur , East  Boston,  Mass. 

Harum-Scarum , Washington,  D.  C. 

Tri-Mount  Gazette , Boston,  Mass. 

Tech  is  fading  out.  What  is  the  matter? 

The  Philomanthiati  Review,  we  think,  prints  too 
many  paragraphs  which  are  of  interest  to  no  one, 
and  which  seem  to  be  inserted  to  fill  up  the 
space. 

The  Harum-Scarum  is  worthy  of  its  name. 

The  Phillipiati  and  the  Exonian  are  still  mak- 
ing it  pretty  lively  for  each  other  about  that  dis- 
puted foot-ball  game.  Doubtless  the  discussion  is 
one  of  vital  importance  to  the  two  academies,  but 
it  is  not  in  very  good  taste  to  carry  this  disgraceful 
wrangle  quite  so  far.  Each  paper  is  showing  an 
abundant  vocabulary  of  rather  abusive  language, 
and  is  using  it  a little  too  freely,  it  seems  to  us. 

We  thank  the  Lasell  Leavesioz  their  kind  wishes, 
but  we  would  suggest  that  it  ought  not  criticise  us 
for  our  “ attempts  at  rhymes,”  as  it  occasionally 
transgresses  in  that  direction  itself. 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  the  Providence  High 
School  Register,  and  beg  leave  to  say  it  would  be 
much  more  interesting  and  in  much  better  taste  to 
omit  so  many  personals. 

The  Somerville  Radiator  is  a breezy  little  papeL_ 

Our  exchange  column  having  been  neglected  the 
last  few  months,  the  editor  has  appointed  Mr.  F. 
R.  Montague  fighting  editor,  which  accounts  for 
the  pugilistic  nature  of  this  column.  — Ed. 

J.  R.  Slattery,  one  of  the  most  prominent 
members  of  our  school,  who  was  prevented  by  ill 
health  from  graduating  last  year,  is  again  compelled 
to  leave  us.  At  the  advice  of  his  doctor  he  leaves 
for  Florida  this  week.  Our  best  wishes  go  with 
him. 

E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

A class  poet  is  already  looming  up.  We  will 
keep  his  name,  however,  in  the  background  for 
the  present. 

Now  that  the  ball  is  over,  the  pie  committee 
can  resume  its  neglected  duties.  Whose  turn 
next  ? 

We  have  as  yet  received  no  answer  to  our  ques- 
tion, Who  is  the  correspondent  for  the  Girls’  High 
School ? 

It  is  hoped  that  by  the  first  of  next  month  the 
E.  H.  S.  battalion  can  give  a public  drill  with  com- 
pany movements. 

We  wish  to  inform  the  B.  L.  S.  students  that  the 
pupils  of  the  E.  H.  S.  do  not  have  the  use  of  the 
gymnasium  after  school  hours  each  day,  as  was 
stated  in  the  last  number  of  the  Register.  The 
members  of  the  first  class  are  the  only  ones  allowed 
its  use,  and  they  but  twice  a week. 

We  are  glad  to  see  the  bayonet  squad  in  so 
flourishing  a condition.  Still  it  is  evident  that 
more  time  could  be  spent  on  it  to  advantage. 

The  exhibition  drill  of  the  E.  H.  S.  was  severely 
criticised  by  the  officers  of  the  B.  L.  S.  It  is 
hoped  that  the  officers  of  the  E.  H.  S.  will  find 
nothing  to  criticise  in  the  exhibition  drill  to  be 
given  by  the  B.  L.  S.  Battalion  on  the  21st. 

Are  the  pupils  of  the  Boston  schools  to  become 
proselytes  of  St.  John  ? 
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STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


THE 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


Noyes  Brothers’  Exercising  Machine. 


Always  stand  erect,  86  shown  in  cut,  face  or  back  to  the  machine;  the  arms  may  be  moved  in  any  manner  desired; 
every  movement  producing  healthful  exercise  and  circulation. 

THE  Exercising  Machine  can  be  used  by  ladies,  gentlemen,  and  children.  It  is  light,  healthful, 
and  wonderful  for  producing  perfect  circulation  of  the  blood.  The  health  lifts  and  rowing 
machines  generally  used  have  been  too  severe  for  people  in  poor  health,  or  troubled  with  weakness  of 
any  nature,  and  are  more  adapted  to  producing  muscle  than  to  keep  up  a perfect  and  even  circulation, 
which  health  and  happiness  require.  Ladies  and  children  can  get  the  much-needed  gentle  exercise 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  without  the  slightest  danger  of  over-doing  or  severe  straining. 

It  Tends  to  keep  the  Form  Erect,  Strengthen  Weak  Lungs,  and  Expand  the  Chest. 

For  gentlemen’s  morning  exercise,  and  before  retiring  at  night,  it  is  indispensable.  Five  minutes’ 
exercise  before  retiring  at  night  will  produce  undisturbed  rest  and  quiet. 


NOYES 

JiIRJV’S 

Summer  Street  - 


BROTHERS, 

OUTFITTERS, 

- Boston,  TJ". 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Ftbe  as  a Bird,  Jolly  as  a Boatman, 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  all 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 

a boat. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE. 


^BICYCIiES 


Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 
COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 
CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 
CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest. 
CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 
CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 
ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


BICYCLER 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies^  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


S.  -A-. 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  CO., 597  Washington  St..  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1851. 


18  BOYLSTON  STREET. 


Incorporated  1852. 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic  S“  NTY 
Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings, 

Excursions,  etc. 

Employment  Bureau, 

Reception  Committee,  ||j 
Rides  for  Invalids, 

Country  Week,  and  other 
Benevolent  and  Charitable 
Work. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

1 1 • 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medi- 
cal Director , and  Mr.  F.  C. 
Lister,  Super intendent,  con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Grad- 
uated Pulley  Weights,  etc. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
L at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem- 
bers either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 


CHASE’S 

LIQUID 

CLUE. 

Superior  to  All 

LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Br,c-a- 
Brac  of  every  description 

Sold  by  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society.  „ 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  l ife  Membership,  SU5.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  S 1.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 





JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


=*!*■ 


14  BOYLSTOET  HALL, 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


VOL.  II. 


No.  7. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  MARCH,  1883. 


CLASS  SONG  OF  ’83,  B.  L.  S. 

tV ritten  by  L.  R.  Lewis,  and  sung  at  tJie  annual  celebration  oj 
Washington's  birthday . Feb.  21. 

W e come  before  you  here  to-day, 

The  class  of  eighty-three, 

Our  greeting  word  to  sing  and  say. 

In  this,  our  merry  glee. 

This  is  the  first  time,  as  a class, 

'.Ve  Ye  been  on  public  stage, — 

You ’d  scarce  expect  to  see  such  brass 
At  our  so  tender  age. 

But  now  our  school  life’s  almost  done, 

In  the  good  old  B.  L.  S. ; 

That  we  have  had  our  share  of  fun 
We  freely  do  confess. 

Our  teachers  kind  we  now  would  thank, 

Nor  any  would  omit. 

We  know  they  wished  us  better  rank,  — 

We  also  wanted  it. 

At  Latin  we  have  studied  long ; 

We  hope  we  all  shall  pass  : 

We  ought  to,  for  we  all  belong 
To  Doctor  Merrill’s  class. 

In  Herodotus  and  Xenophon 
Our  progress  has  been  brisk, 

Our  sight-translations  are  A 1, 

All  thanks  to  Mr.  Fiske. 

• 

Of  History  and  English,  too, 

We ’ve  taken  many  a dose  ; 

With  both  of  these  we  're  nearly  through  — 

For  which  thank  Mr  Groce. 

Our  Military  has  been  fine, — 

- Of  this  we  ’re  verj  sure; 

Our  manly  bearing  is  a sign 
Of  the  skill  of  General  Moore. 

Through  French  we ’ve  sailed  at  proper  rate, 

And,  if  no  ill  betide. 

We  from  this  school  shall  graduate 
As  Mr.  Capen’s  pride. 

And  if  you  want  to  know  our  forte. 

It  is  Geometry  ; 

For  every  one  of  us  is  taught 
By  Mr.  Emery. 

And  if,  perchance,  we  gain  some  fame 
At  some  far  distant  time. 

Remember,  pray,  the  class’s  name 
That  told  its  tale  in  rhyme. 

The  class  of  eighty-three  we  are, 

The  class  of  eighty-three  ; 

Oh,  may  the  fame  spread  wide  and  far 
Of  the  class  of  eighty-three. 


WASHINGTON. 


Such  was  the  preparation  with  which  he  entered 
upon  the  command  of  the  patriot  forces  of  the 
Revolution.  Would  it  were  our  privilege  to  tell 
the  stories  of  Boston,  of  Trenton,  of  Monmouth,  and 
of  Yorktown ; to  tell  of  the  almost  insurmountable 
obstacles  which  he  overcame.  When,  at  length, 
the  great  boon  for  which  he  was  striving  had  been 
obtained,  and  peace  with  independence  was  assured, 
it  was  found  that  the  confederation  which  had 
seemed  strong  enough  in  times  of  danger,  in  peace 
was  but  “ a rope  of  sand.-’  All  was  unsettled ; 
public  confidence  was  weakened ; commerce 
broughther ships  to  anchor;  agriculture  abandoned 
the  fields;  the  busy  wheels  of  manufacture  were 
impeded.  In  such  a crisis  prompt  action  was 
necessary.  Mainly  through  the  instrumentality 
of  Washington  our  Union  was  formed  and  our 
Constitution  framed,  and  he  was  unanimously 
chosen  first  President. 

Under  his  administration  the  nation  sprang  forth 
into  new  life : commerce  unfurled  her  sails,  agri- 
culture again  took  up  her  implements  of  toil,  and 
the  busy  clack  of  machinery  was  again  heard 
throughout  the  land. 

To  recount  the  plans  devised  by  Washington 
during  his  administration  for  the  benefit  of  his 
country  would  be  too  long  a task.  Upon  the  com- 
pletion of  two  terms  of  office  he  retired  to  private 
life,  although  earnestly  solicited  to  retain  the  post 
he  had  so  ably  filled,  and,  in  the  year  1799,  this 
benefactor  of  his  country  and  of  the  world  passed 
from  the  arena  in  which  he  had  played  so  impor- 
tant a part  to  the  worid  of  spirits.  But,  although  ! 
the  man  was  mortal,  his  memory  will  never  die. 

We  have  to-day  listened  to  a portion  of  the  last 
counsels  which  he bequeathed  as  a rich  legacy  ” to 
his  countrymen.  The  advice  given  in  this  address 
is  admitted  by  all  to  be  most  wise  and  prudent 
Cotemporaneous  estimation  is  seen  in  the  following 
extract  from  an  English  paper:  “There  is  nothing 
in  profane  history  to  which  this  sublime  address  to 
the  States  can  be  compared.  In  our  sacred  Scrip- 
tures we  find  a parallel  in  that  recapitulation  of  the 
divine  instructions  and  commands  which  the  legis- 
lator of  the  Jews  made  in  the  hearing  of  Israel.”  i 

What  patriot  of  ancient  or  modern  times  can  be  I 
compared  to  Washington?  Those,  perhaps,  can 
be  pointed  to  who  possessed  some  one  attribute  in  ; 
an  equal  degree,  wisdom,  heroism,  discernment,  or  J 
integrity;  but  in  whom  else  can  we  find  all  these 
combined?  With  a mind  calm  and  unimpassioned, 
as  it  was  clear  and  penetrating,  he  exerted  all  his 
abilities  for  worthy  ends. 


tV ritten  by  G.  T.  Richardson  and  read  by  S.  O.  Hartwell,  at 
the  annual  celebration  0/  Washington’ s birthday. 

We  are  to-day  met  to  commemorate  the  birth  of 
a man  whose  name  is  honored  throughout  every 
clime,  and  whose  character  is  as  spotless  as  his 
fame  is  widespread. 

Though  a narration  of  the  most  minute  details  of 
the  life  of  Washington  would  be  the  highest  pos- 
sible encomium  upon  his  wisdom,  his  virtues,  and 
his  talents,  time  forbids  but  a passing  glance  at  its 
more  prominent  features. 

We  all  know  amid  what  surroundings  his  early 
manhood  was  passed  ; and  how,  in  the  French  and 
Indian  wars,  he  displayed  great  capacity  for  gen- 
eralship. At  the  close  of  these  wars  he  took  his 
place  as  a member  of  the  noted  House  of  Burgesses, 
in  Virginia.  Here  he  always  commanded  the  deep- 
est respect  of  those  by  whom  he  was  surrounded 
for  his  integrity  and  remarkable  maturity  of  wisdom. 


It  matters  little  whether  his  military  genius  was 
greater  or  less  than  that  of  the  other  great  generals 
I °f  the  world  : but,  when  we  remember  under  what 
' difficulties  he  labored,  we  cannot  but  consider  him 
' an  equal  of  Alexander,  of  Caesar,  or  of  Napoleon. 
And  when  we  reflect  that  he  contended,  not  for 
power  or  for  self,  but  for  human  liberty  and  human 
j rights,  he  must  stand  forth  as  the  ideal  represen- 
tative of  the  true,  noble  warrior.  A Fabius  in 
prudence  ; in  expedients  a Hannibal ; in  success  a 
Caesar;  where  can  his  peer  be  found  ? As  a states- 
j man  he  may  not  have  been  conspicuous  in  oratory 
nor  distinguished  for  political  subterfuge  in  devis- 
ing measures  adapted  to  the  exigencies  of  the 
moment;  but  it  was  upon  the  eternal  principles  of 
right  and  of  equity  that  he  wished  the  foundations 
of  all  legislation  to  be  placed.  Did  it  not  require 
statesmanship  at  the  close  of  the  Revolution  to 
rescue  America  from  chaos,  and  to  unite  in  a lasting 


bond  of  union  a number  of  independent  States  ex- 
tending over  a vast  expanse  of  territory  ? 

In  private  life  Washington  was  the  same  vir- 
tuous, gentle-spirited  man  as  in  public  relations. 
Those  who  knew  him  best  loved  him  most. 

To  the  eulogist  has  been  granted,  by  common  con- 
sent, the  privilege  of  passing  over  the  faults  and  of 
magnifying  the  virtues  of  the  person  who  is  the 
object  of  his  praise,  but  the  eulogist  of  Washington 
needs  no  such  privilege:  Washington  has  no  blem- 
ishes to  conceal. 

It  too  often  happens  that  the  brilliant  qualities 
of  the  warrior  are  overshadowed  by  the  vices  of  the 
man,  and  that  bravery  is  but  the  outgrowth  of  am- 
bition ; but  the  bravery  of  this  man  was  but  the 
determination  of  a soul  resolved  upon  doing  its 
duty.  He  had  no  ambition  but  the  welfare  of  his 
| country,  no  desire  but  the  elevation  and  happiness 
of  his  fellow-countrymen.  To  such  a man  what 
1 tribute  shall  be  given  ? How  shall  the  memory  of 
his  glory  and  genius  be  perpetuated  ? By  monu- 
ments and  works  of  art?  By  the  d^logist  ? By 
the  artist?  Yes  ! Let  your  monuments  rise  “till 
they  meet  the  sun  in  its  coming”;  hit  the  most 
brilliant  eulogies  be  pronounced,  and  ^atues  worthy 
of  a Phidias  be  erected ; but  it  is  in  the  minds  of 
an  affectionate  and  grateful  people  that  Washing- 
ton finds  his  most  lasting  memorial.  No  marble  is 
white  enough,  no  chisel  skilful  enough,  no  pen 
ready  enough,  and  no  tongue  powerful  enough,  to 
laud  with  fitting  praise  this  noble  man ; but  it  is 
only  in  the  inmost  depths  of  the  hearts  and  souls  of 
every  one  of  us  that  his  memory  can  be  most  titiy- 
treasured  up. 

No  words  are  more  appropriate  to  the  character 
of  Washington  than  those  which  Shakespeare 
makes  Antony  speak  of  Brutus  : — 

“ His  life  was  gentle,  and  the  elements 
So  mixed  in  him,  that  Nature  might  stand  up 
And  say  to  all  the  world,  This  was  a man.” 


WASHINGTON’S  BIRTHDAY. 

The  class  of  ’83  presented  a programme  on  the 
2 1 st  of  February  for  the  celebration  of  the  birth- 
day of  the  “ Father  of  his  Country,”  which,  they 
were  glad  to  see,  pleased  the  multitude  of  their 
assembled  friends.  We  think  it  safe  to  say  that 
never  in  the  long  history  of  the  Latin  School  has 
so  large  an  audience  assembled  to  hear  the 
exercises  which  are  given  on  the  21st  of  each 
February. 

According  to  time-honored  custom,  Mr.  Capen 
opened  the  programme  with  a grand  medley  of 
national  airs,  and  was  followed  by  selections  of 
music  and  declamation  by  pupils  of  the  school. 
Among  the  more  noteworthy  pieces  were  F.  E.  E. 
Hamilton’s  reading  of  Washington’s  farewell  ad- 
dress, W.  C.  Burbank’s  cornet  solo,  and  G.  T. 
Richardson’s  essay  on  Washington,  which  was 
read  by  S.  O.  Hartwell.  The  class  song  of  ’83, 
words  and  music  by  L.  R.  Lewis,  was  also  enjoyed 
hugely,  as  was  also  the  humorous  serenade  by 
H.  C.  Spaulding. 

A very  pleasant  and  appropriate  finale  to  the 
morning’s  entertainment  was  the  speech  of  His 
Honor  the  Mayor,  who  had  unexpectedly  come  to 
visit  the  school  in  which  he  once  taught.  After 
the  speech  the  audience  went  to  the  galleries  which 
overlook  the  drill-hall,  and  there  witnessed  the 
first  exhibition  drill  which  our  officers  have  given 
this  year. 
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ECLOGUE  VII, 

MELIBCEUS. 

Melibceus,  Corydon,  Thyrsis. 

Daphnis  was  seated  in  a whispering  grove  ; 

Thither  two  swains  their  flocks  together  drove, 

Thyrsis  and  Corydon,  Arcadians  both, 

And,  to  contend  in  singing,  nothing  loth. 

While  I vvithin  my  garden  was  engaged. 

My  flock  got  accidentally  uncaged. 

I,  seeking,  find  them  grazing  near  a tree, 

Beneath  which  Daphnis  and  his  friends  I see. 

Good  Daphnis  saw  me,  and  he  thus  addressed  me : 

“ Come  hither,  Meliboeus;  sit  and  rest  thee  : 

Thy  goats  and  kids  are  safe.  If  thou  wilt  stay, 

Thy  cattle  to  this  stream  will  find  their  way; 

For  here  the  Mincius,  running  through  the  mead, 

Hath  fringed  its  verdant  bank  with  tender  reed.” 

I had  discharged  my  man  that  very  day 
Because  he  wanted  half  as  much  more  pay, 

And  so  there  was  no  one  at  all  at  home 
To  tend  my  flocks  lest  they  abroad  should  roam  ; 

But  here  a singing  match  was  to  be  heard,  — 

Corydon  versus  Thyrsis.  I preferred 
To  postpone  business  to  this  grateful  pleasure,  — 
Therefore  began  they  in  alternate  measure. 

With  stanzas  each  his  favorite  Mu->e  delighted; 

First  Corydon,  then  Thyrsis,  thus  recited:  — 

C.  Libethrian  nymphs,  permit  my  song  to  be 
Such  as  great  Codrus  sang  anon  to  me  ; 

Or,  if  I can’t  attain  to  warble  so, 

Here  I ’ll  hang  up  the  fiddle  and  the  bow. 

T.  Ye  shepherds,  deck  with  green  your  rising  poet, 
Let  him  be  honored,  and  let  Codrus  know  it  ; 

But  never  let  me  so  by  praise  be  cheated 
As  to  become  unduly  self-conceited. 

C.  To  thee,  Diana,  youthful  Mycon  brings 
A boar  and  long-lived  stag  as  offerings. 

If  thou  ’It  continue  thus  to  friendly  be, 

A marble  statue  shall  be  raised  to  thee. 

T.  A pail  of  milk,  Priapus,  and  this  cake 
Are  all  the  gifts  I can  afford  to  make  ; 

But  if  my  sheep  shall  much  increase  in  fold, 

_A  statue  I will  raise  to  thee  of  gold. 

C.  O Galatea,  sweet  as  Hybla’s  thyme,  — 

Thy  beauty  I can  never  tell  in  rhyme,  — 

When  all  my  daily  shepherd’s  work  is  done, 

Pray  meet  me  by  the  moon’s  soft  light  alone. 

T.  Far  bitterer  than  the  holly  may  I be, 

More  worthless  than  the  weeds  from  out  the  sea, 

If  evening  in  its  coming  seem  not  slow, 

For  then  to  meet  my  sweetheart  I shall  go. 

C.  Ye  mossy  founts,  and  grass  more  soft  than  sleep, 
And  all  ye  arbute  trees,  I pray  you  keep 
From  all  my  flock  the  summer’s  torrid  heat, 

Nor  let  it  harshly  on  my  cattle  beat. 

T.  For  us  the  hearth  and  blazing  fire  are  here. 

With  which  we  cheer  the  winter  nights  so  drear. 

As  lightly  we  regard  the  winter’s  cold 
As  the  wolf  regards  the  number  of  the  fold. 

C.  The  land  with  chestnut-trees  is  thickly  grown, 
Beneath  the  apple-trees  the  fruit  is  strewn  ; 

But  were  Alexis  to  desert  these  hills, 

We  should  be  subject  to  unnumbered  ills. 

T.  When  all  the  fertile  fields  are  gray  and  dry, 

And  when  the  herbage  seems  about  to  die, 

If  Phyllis  come,  all  things  shall  change  their  hue, 

And  Jove’s  abundant  rain  descend  anew. 

C.  The  poplar  is  most  dear  to  Hercules, 

And  Venus  loves  the  sea-born  mvrtle-trees  ; 

But  the  hazel  is  our  Phyllis’s  favorite  tree : 

And  so  the  hazel  shall  our  favorite  be. 

T.  The  ash  is  fairer  in  the  forest  nook. 

While  near  our  home  the  pine  doth  seemly  look  ; 

But  by  the  stream  the  poplar  flourishes,  — 

Each  separate  place  its  own  tree  nourishes. 

M.  These  verses  I ’ll  remember  while  I live, 

Since  Thyrsis  did  in  singing  vainly  strive; 

But,  Corydon,  you  are  the  nicest  man 
I’ve  ever  seen  : I like  you,  Corydon. 


MILITARY. 

I'  EB.  2 1 st,  at  the  close  of  the  anniversary  exer- 
cises, our  annual  exhibition  drill  was  given.  The 
weather  was  perfect,  and  the  balconies  were  com- 
pletely filled  with  the  friends  of  the  battalion.  The 


exhibition  commenced  with  battalion  drill  under 
command  of  Major  Currier,  which  was  excellently 
carried  out.  The  step  was  good,  and  the  distances 
fairly  accurate,  while  the  company  wheels  were 
unusually  perfect,  and  the  steadiness  of  the  men 
very  commendable. 

After  battalion  drill  Companies  D,  E,  A,  and  G 
occupied  the  floor  for  a short  time  in  company 
drill.  This  was  in  the  main  well  executed,  al- 
though there  was  only  time  for  two  or  three  move- 
ments. The  drill  closed  with  dress  parade,  under 
Col.  Lewis.  Here  the  steadiness  of  the  men  was 
again  praiseworthy,  and  the  field  music  (thanks  to 
assistance  from  the  High  School)  was  better  than 
any  we  have  heard  this  year. 

On  the  evening  of  Feb.  22,  Company  B,  Dor- 
chester High  School,  of  the  Highland  Battalion, 
gave  an  exhibition  and  prize  drill  in  their  school 
hall.  The  exercises  consisted  of  a bayonet  squad 
drill,  company  drill,  and  a competitive  drill  for  a 
medal  by  members  of  the  junior  class.  The  bayo- 
net squad  drill  was  excellent,  and  as  for  company 
drill,  the  writer  never  yet  had  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing a company  of  the  school  regiment  go  through 
so  many  complicated  movements.  The  movements 
were  splendidly  executed,  too.  The  drill  for  a 
medal  was  also  good,  considering  that  all  competi- 
tors were  new  drillers  last  fall.  The  contest  was 
close,  but  the  medal  was  finally  awarded  to  Private 
C.  B.  Pear,  with  honorable  mention  to  Private  A. 
L.  Forbush.  Last  June,  the  company  from  this 
school  won  the  first  prize  in  the  Highland  Battalion. 
During  the  evening  the  flag  was  presented  to  the 
school  by  Capt.  Snell,  who  commanded  the  com- 
pany last  year. 

On  the  evening  of  Feb.  28,  a competitive  drill 
for  a medal  occurred  in  Dudley  Hall,  Roxburv. 
The  drill  was  open  to  all  members  of  the  school 
regiment,  and  sixty -two  men  competed,  of  whom 
only  four  were  from  the  Latin  School.  Because 
of  the  small  size  of  the  hall,  three  separate  squads 
of  about  twenty  men  each  were  marched  on,  and  a 
fourth  squad  of  eighteen  was  selected  from  these. 
This  was  successively  reduced  to  eight,  five,  and 
three,  and  the  drill  was  very  close.  The  judges 
finally  awarded  the  prize  to  1st  Sergeant,  W.  O. 
Hazeltine, Company  B.  High  School  Battalion. 

The  bayonet  squad  is  to  give  an  exhibition  drill 
at  an  entertainment  given  by  the  Boston  School 
Janitors’  Association,  Friday  evening,  March  30. 

SPORTS. 

President  Porter,  of  Yale,  testifies  emphati-* 
cally  in  favor  of  college  athletics,  stating  that  the 
students  are  benefited  not  only  physically,  but  he 
believed  that  they  are  improved  morally.  It  is  only 
in  rare  instances  that  athletics  are  pursued  to  the 
neglect  of  the  regular  studies. 

President  Eliot,  of  Harvard,  likewise  ap- 
proves of  college  sports,  and  gives  them  his  hearty 
support,  although  he  is  trying  to  eradicate  every - 
1 thing  which  tends  to  professionalism.  Dr.  Eliot 
is  and  ought  to  be  sustained  by  every  one. 

The  Amherst  students  are  saying  some  very 
hard  things  of  their  faculty  in  relation  to  the  latter’s 
decree  concerning  sports. 

The  captain  of  the  B.  L.  S.  nine  should  be 
1 elected  immediately,  if  we  are  to  hope  for  success 
later  in  the  spring. 

The  good  effects  of  the  limited  gymnasium  exer- 
cise have  already  become  apparent ; one  member  of 
the  school,  at  least,  has  broadened  his  chest  two 
inches  and  gained  twenty  pounds  the  past  winter. 

If  the  Mayor  meant  what  he  said  the  21st  of 
February,  why  won’t  he  give  us  a bath-room  con- 
nected with  the  gymnasium  ? There  is  plenty  of 
room  for  one. 

We  are  in  receipt  of  a communication  concern, 
ing  base-ball.  The  writer  proposes  to  form  a pre- 


paratory school  association.  If  one  could  be 
formed,  we  have  no  doubt  but  that  it  would  prove 
of  great  benefit  to  the  school. 

Batchelder,  B.  L.  S.  ’79,  is  the  best  developed 
man  in  Harvard. 

The  Editor  of  the  Latin  School  Register  : 

Dear  Sir, — Having  only  to-day  seen  a letter  in 
the  Latin  School  Register  of  January  in  which 
allusion  is  made  to  an  article  of  mine  on  “ College 
Sports,”  I trust  you  will  allow  me  to  make  a brief 
reply  to  the  writer,  whose  courteous  tone  of  criti- 
cism is  creditable  to  himself  and  to  the  Register. 
In  the  letters  and  articles  written  by  me  last  year, 
at  the  solicitation  of  several  university  men,  pro- 
fessors and  undergraduates,  it  was  far  from  my 
intention  to  “ denounce,”  however  mildly,  manly 
exercises  either  for  school  or  college.  On  the  con- 
trary. I have  all  my  life  supported  and  encouraged 
them,  both  in  “precept”  and  “practice.”  It  was 
only  against  the  excessive  and  undue  attention 
that  they  had  of  late  been  receiving  in  some  col- 
leges, and  the  evils  arising  from  too  frequent 
matches  in  distant  parts  of  the  country , involving 
a serious  outlay  of  time  and  money,  that  I offered, 
in  a frank  and  friendly  spirit,  some  advice;  and  I 
have  had  the  pleasure  of  learning,  by  many  letters, 
that  what  I said  was  well  and  kindly  received  by 
many  of  the  best  athletes  and  ball  players  in  Har- 
vard and  in  three  other  colleges. 

I must  differ  from  your  correspondent  Okylus 
on  one  point,  though  I greatly  like  the  manly,  yet 
modest  and  gentlemanly,  tone  of  his  letter.  I not 
only  think  “young  athletes  will  and  can  study,” 
but  from  my  own  past  experience  as  a student,  a 
university  tutor,  and  as  head  master  of  a great 
school,  I can  affirm  that  very  often  the  best  schol- 
ars and  ablest  men  mentally  have  been,  both  at 
school  and  college,  regular  and  hearty  partakers  in 
manly  sports,  whether  in  the  boat  race  or  the 
cricket  field.  Let  me  add,  no  one  is  a heartier  well- 
wisher  to  all  your  sports  when  properly  conducted 
than  Yours  sincerely, 

E.  R.  HUMPHREYS. 

129  West  Chester  Park,  March  13.  1883. 

E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

A iiASE-ball  club  is  to  be  formed  from  members 
of  the  High  and  Latin  schools  : it  would  be  a “ sad 
case”  if  a “solid  ” nine  could  not  be  picked  from 
such  material. 

What  has  become  of  the  Lawn  Tennis  Club  and 
its  grand  tournament? 

The  parties  given  by  the  officers  of  the  B.  L.  S, 
and  E.  H.  S.  Battalions,  were  well  attended  by  the 
officers  of  the  Highland  Battalion.  Let  as  many 
officers  of  these  schools  as  possible  attend  the 
party  to  be  given  by  the  Highland  Battalion  on 
Thursday  afternoon,  March  29. 

At  the  last  two  meetings  of  the  Harvard  Athletic 
Association,  it  was  noticed  that  more  interest  was 
taken  in  the  sparring  than  in  any  other  part  of  the 
exhibition  ; if  this  is  the  case,  should  not  members 
of  the  E.  H.  S.  who  think  of  going  to  Harvard  (to 
studv  for  the  bar  or  pulpit)  first  become  profi- 
cient in  the  manly  art  ? 

A public  drill  of  the  Highland  Battalion  will 
take  place  at  Bacon  Hall,  on  Thursday,  March 
29.  at  1 o’clock.  The  officers  of  the  E.  H.  S. 
Battalion  are  invited  to  attend  in  full  uniform. 

The  “drill  jacket  and  cap”  order  went  into 
operation  on  Friday  last;  we  cannot  but  say  that 
the  appearance  of  the  battalion  was  greatly  im- 
proved and  the  usefulness  of  the  order  made 
apparent. 

The  Academy  Student,  of  St.  Johnsbury,  Vt.,  is 
an  interesting  paper,  and  does  honor  to  its  editors 
and  school. 

We  thank  the  High  School  Bulletin  for  its  good 
word  for  us,  and  wish  to  return  the  compliment. 
We  would  follow  its  suggestion  if  we  could. 
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The  small  mountain  range  in  the  floor  of  our 
•drill-hall,  on  which  a portion  of  our  line  on  dress 
parade  has  balanced  itself  for  some  time  past,  has 
at  last  been  graded  down.  Better  late  than  never. 

Mr.  B.  O.  Pierce,  instructor  in  mathematics  in 
the  Latin  School  during  1 880-81,  now  instructor  in 
the  same  branch  at  Harvard,  is  to  prepare  the 
algebra  paper  of  the  examinations  for  admission 
to  that  university.  We  hope  that  some  small  ray 
of  pity  and  mercy  for  his  former  pupils,  who  cher- 
ish him  in  fond  remembrance,  will  creep  into  his 
heart. 

The  fifth  public  declamation  of  the  present 
school  year  occurred  Friday,  March  2.  We  were 
surprised  at  the  improvement  manifested  in  the  de- 
claiming of  several  members  of  the  lower  classes. 
On  the  whole,  the  general  tone  of  this  declamation 
far  exceeded  that  of  any  previous  public  declama- 
tion of  the  present  year. 

It  is  with  mingled  horror  and  dismay  that  we 
are  compelled  to  acknowledge  a feeling  of  distrust 
as  we  gaze  upon  our  young  and  flourishing  hecto- 
graph rival,  “The  Star."  Arising,  as  it  does  from 
the  most  enterprising  quarter  of  our  school,  we 
may  well  look  forward  with  forebodings  of  evil  to 
the  moment  when  it  shall  become  a bona  fide 
printed  sheet. 

The  annual  celebration  by  the  school  of  Wash- 
ington’s birthday,  which  took  place  on  Feb.  21, 
was  in  every  way  a success.  Among  the  visitors 
present  was  Mayor  Palmer,  who  spoke  at  the  con- 
clusion of  the  exercises,  praising  very  highly  the 
work  and  management  of  the  school. 

Warren  has  been  decided  upon  as  the  class 
photographer  of  the  present  graduating  class. 

We  shall  ever  cherish  a kind  regard  for  the 
management  of  the  Olympian  Skating  Rink,  who 
have  been  so  liberal  in  the  favors  they  have  shown 
the  school. 

The  time  has  arrived  when  the  present  second 
class  should  consider  who  shall  fill  the  editorial 
board  of  the  Register  for  the  ensuing  year.  An 
editor-in-chief ; four  sub-editors,  military,  sports, 
exchanges,  literary  contributions;  a business  man. 
ager  and  two  assistants,  should  be  elected  at  once, 
in  order  that  they  may  learn  their  future  duties. 
We  would  suggest  that  two  associate  editors  be 
elected  in  the  present  third  class  likewise.  When 
these  officers  are  elected  we  will  be  happy  to  con- 
fer with  them  upon  their  duties. 

Tennis  still  holds  its  own  as  a winter  amuse- 

V 

ment.  The  drill  hall  has  to  do  duty  as  the  tennis' 
court. 

The  gymnasium,  after  a brief  illness  in  respect 
to  the  flying  rings,  is  once  more  in  full  swing,  MngSr 
and  all. 

Although  tickets  were  sent  to  the  officers.!# 
the  battalion  for  the  late  prize  drill  in  Dudley  Hall, 
on  account  of  the  late  hour  at  which  the  invitation 
was  received  but  few  of  the  officers  were  able  to  be 
present.  The  Latin  School  Battalion  was  not  offi- 
cially represented  among  the  contestants. 


EDITOR’S  TABLE. 

George  Santayana,  of  the  class  of  ’82,  has  been 
elected  one  of  the  editorial  board  of  the  Harvard 
Lampoon. 

“ Oh,  come  with  me,”  cried  the  stove-pipe  hat, 

As  it  danced  o’er  walk  and  gutter; 

“ I can’t  come  now,”  said  the  brindle  cat, 

And  her  heart  was  in  a flutter. 

For  was  she  not  to  meet  the  bold  boot-jack, 

And  the  big  brown  jug,  and  the  heavy  plaque, 

And  the  paper-weight,  and  the  shot-gun  true, 

And  the  pair  of  tongs,  and  the  over-shoe, 

And  the  unlit  lamp,  and  the  pot  of  jam, 

And  the  loose  door-knob,  and  the  flowing  dam, 

As  loveward  she  went  roaming 

In  the  gloaming  ? Ex. 

T he  following  is  an  inscription  over  the  door  of  a 
temple  in  Constantinople.  It  reads  the  same,  be- 
ginning with  either  end  : — 

NI  ‘VON A NOMIIMA  TAMHMONAXO  WIN 

The  translation  is  next  in  order. 

Scene  on  a Railway  Platform  at  Heidel- 
berg. — Traveller  (to  University  Student).  — “ Sir, 
you  are  crowding:  keep  back,  sir.”  U.  S.  (fiercely). 

— “ Don’t  you  like  it  ? Allow  me  to  tell  you  that 
I am  at  your  service  at  any  time  and  place.”  — 
Traveller  (benignantly).  — “Ah,  indeed,  that  is  very 
kind  of  you.  Just  carry  this  satchel  for  me  to  the 
hotel.” — Ex. 

Class-Room  Echoes.  — Instructor. — “ You  say 
that  the  reciprocal  of  zero  is  infinity;  well,  what 
is  the  reciprocal  of  this  infinity?”  Student  (in  a 
trembling  and  sepulchral  tone).  — “ More  infinity.” 
Translator.  — “Iris  cut  a circle  (or  bow)  under  the 
clouds,  and  ” — Instructor.  — “ What  was  this  j 
bow?”  Translator.  — “Rain  bow.”  Instructor . 

— “ So,  the  rainbow  was  Iris’  beau,  was  it  ? ” 
'•'■Egressi  superant  fossas,  — having  gone  out,  they 
skipped  the  gutter.”  “ Fecerat  Iquipotens  undis  et 
lapyge  ferri,  — The  I ire  God  was  making  the 
waves  out  of  Iapygian  iron.” 

We  have  received  the  annual  cat-poem,  which 
tells  in  touching  rhyme  the  sad  story  of  the  pro- 
verbial city-alley  cat  and  the  flying  boot-jack.  The 
inevitable  fight  takes  place,  and  the  poet  leaves 
his  dying  hero  : — 

“ In  the  morning’s  golden  dawn 
Lying,  sobbing,  in  the  gutter, 

Like  a bleeding,  dying  fawn.” 

Among  our  latest  mail  we  have  received  a new 
version  of  “Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star.”  It 
begins  : — 

“ Scintillate,  scintillate,  globule  vivific, 

Fain  would  I fathom  thy  nature  specific, 

Loftily  poised  in  aether  capacious. 

Strongly  resembling  a gem  carbonaceous.” 

Geo.  R.  Nutter,  of  the  class  of  ’81,  is  a mem- 
ber of  the  editoral  staff  of  the  Harvard  Advocate. 

T.  A.  Mullen,  of  the  class  of  ’80,  is  endeavor- 
ing to  accomplish  two  years’  work  in  one  at  Har- 
vard, where  he  is  a member  of  both  the  Sophomore 
and  Junior  classes. 


Mr.  Editor;  In  a previous  number  of  the 
Register,  in  ait  article  entitled  “ Our  Prede- 
cessors^,^) \l;as  stated  that  it  was  not  known 
that-  any  paper  was  published  in  the  school  be- 
tween 1848  and  1866.  There  was  one,  however, 
the  Latin  School  Gazette,  which  I beg  leave  to  add 
to  yourdist. 

The  first  number  of  this  paper  appeared  in  No- 
vember, 1863,  and  was  continued  throughout  the 
^earl  being  published  on  the  first  of  each  month. 
The  paper  was  of  •■four  pages,  each  page  being 
about  6x8  in.,  and  contained  no  advertisements. 

The  officers  of  the  paper  were  as  follows; 
Publisher,  H.  K.  Loring;  Editor,  F.  H.  Viau ; 
Treasurer,  J.  O.  Egerton,  though  this  last  office 
seems  to  have  been  abandoned  after  the  third 


number.  The  first  number  of  Vol.  II.  appeared 
in  May,  1864,  under  the  same  name  and  editor, 
but  with  F.  W.  Farrar  as  publisher. 

The  number  for  February,  1864,  is  specially  in- 
teresting, as  will  be  seen  from  the  following  quota- 
tion from  it : — 

“ The  first  and  second  classes  of  our  school  en- 
joy at  length  the  great  privilege  and  amusement 
of  drilling.  The  boys  drill  three  times  a week  in 
Boylston  Hall  . . . half  an  hour  each  time.” 

Another  interesting  feature  of  the  paper  is  the 
reports  of  the  public  declamations,  which  at  that 
time  included  a debate  by  the  members  of  the  first 
class.  A Reader. 

In  addition  to  the  Gazette,  we  have  learned  of 
other  papers  formerly  published  from  the  Latin 
School. 

In  1848,  J.  M.  Whiton,  a Latin  School  boy, 
issued  from  his  own  press  a little  paper  called 
The  Young  Idea,  six  by  three  inches  in  size.  At 
about  this  same  time,  The  Monthly  Rose  first  came 
into  existence,  being  printed  by  a regular  printing- 
house.  This  paper  was  larger  than  most  of  the 
others,  but  smaller  than  The  Bedford  Street  Budget , 
which  was  referred  to  in  our  first  number.  The 
Budget  was  a bright  sheet  of  four  pages,  ten  by 
seven  in  size.  This  paper  was  continued  for  two 
or  three  years,  and  contained  many  articles  well 
worth  reading,  but  nothing  in  relation  to  school 
affairs. 


EXCHANGES. 

The  Shattuck  Cadet,  of  Fairibault,  Minn.,  is  per- 
haps of  interest  to  the  members  of  the  Academy, 
but  to  no  one  else. 

The  Tri-Mountain  Gazette,  of  Boston,  is  a paper 
which  publishes  such  pieces  as  “ Bay  Billy,”  and 
gives  to  its  readers  an  exceedingly  poorly  written 
essay  on  “ The  Assassination  of  Caesar,”  as  if 
enough  and  more  than  enough  had  not  been  writ- 
ten on  this  subject. 

With  The  Premier,  of  Fall  River,  we  can  find  no 
fault.  It  is  a bright,  newsy,  and  interesting  paper. 

The  Dudley  Record , of  Roxbury,  which  is  more 
of  a magazine  than  school  paper,  shows  that  its 
editors  have  great  ability.  It  is  a paper  which  will 
please  and  interest  its  readers. 

We  are  glad  to  see  the  Lasell  Leaves  in  its  new 
and  tasteful  suit.  We  hope  that  the  inside  pages 
will  soon  become  as  attractive  as  its  cover. 

W E are  glad  to  reckon  The  High  School  Monthly 
among  our  exchanges,  and  hope  that  it  will  con- 
tinue the  favor;  but  would  suggest  that  it  should 
1 use  more  polite  language  in  its  attack  on  persons 
and  things. 

We  thank  The  Radiator  for  its  good  opinion  of 
us,  and  are  encouraged  to  make  greater  efforts. 
This  is  what  The  Radiator  says  : — 

“ We  wish  every  one  could  read  the  article  on 
college  education  in  the  January  number  of  the 
Latin  School  Register.  The  writer  thinks  that 
one  cannot  only  be  a successful  business  man,  but 
a cultivated  and  liberal-minded  gentleman,  and  that 
such  studies  as  may  not  be  of  immediate  practical 
value  will,  in  after  life,  prove  invaluable  as  a means 
of  recreation.” 

SPECIAL  NOTICE 

To  the  Officers,  Non-Com’s  and  Privates  of  the 
Regiment,  that  I am  prepared  to  furnish  a superior 
cloth  for  trousers,  — indigo  dark  blue,  all  wool 
(government  kersey), — at  a very  low  price.  You 
are  invited  to  call  and  examine  at  14  Boylston  Hall. 

J.  R.  FARRELL. 
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BENT  & BUSH, 
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MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
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NOYES  BROS. 

(©utfiliera, 

JVo.  4 Siz7n,7rter  St.,  BOSTON,  II.  S.  A. 


— Full  Evening  Dress  Shirts,  in  the  late  English  fashion,  constantly  on  hand 
and  made  to  special  measure  for  any  occasion.  Always  correct  in  style.  Noves 
Bros. 

— New  French  Shirting,  also  Pure  Linen  Shirting  for  season  of  ’83,  are  now 
ready  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros. 

— French  Flannel  and  Cheviot,  Pajamas,  Scotch  Shawls  and  long  Flannel  Night 
Shirts  for  “steamer  and  railway  travelling,”  at  Noyes  Bros’. 

— A new  lot  and  new  styles  of  English  Mackintosh,  or  water-proof,  Street  and 
Driving  Coats,  per  S.  S.  Parthia,  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros’. 

— English  and  Scotch  Steamer  and  Railway  Rugs,  Shawls,  and  Wraps  for 
travelling.  Noyes  Bros. 

— Long  English  Dressing-Gowns,  Smoking  Jackets,  House  and  Study  Coats, 
and  Bath  Wraps. 

— Buff  Chamois  Skin  Gloves,  75  cts.  ; London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  51.35  ; Eng- 
lish Dogskin,  Buck,  Oil  Tanned  Deerskin  and  Kid  Gloves,  for  street  and  driving, 
at  Noyes  Bros. 

— The  famous  London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $1.35  ; every  pair  warranted. 

— All  grades  of  English  underwear  ; nd  hosiery  in  silk  and  merino  wool. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Free  as  a Bird,  Jcilly  as  a Boatman; 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  all 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excur-ion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  it  now. 

MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE. 

Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 

COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 

CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 

CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish.  TiTH 

AJlbl  vA l_ki_£JO  CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest.  Ully  1 

CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 

CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 

ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies^  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  CO., 591  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852 . 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medi- 
cal Director , and  Mr.  F.  C. 
Lister,  Super intendent%  con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Grad- 
uated Pulley  Weights,  etc. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem- 
bers either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


Lectures. 


Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 
Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings, 
Excursions,  etc. 
Employment  Bureau, 
Reception  Committee, 
Rides  for  Invalids, 
Country  Week,  and  other 
Benevolent  and  Charitable 
Work. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 \.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  *8*1.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $1.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 
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LIQUID 

CLUE. 

Superior  to  All 

LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Brlc-a- 
Brac  of  every  description 

Sold  by  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 
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MASS. 


VOL.  II. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  APRIL,  1883. 


No.  8. 


THE  CRIMSON  AND  THE  BLUE. 

Heu  brother  was  a man  of  Yale, 

A member  of  the  crew; 

And  so  she  came  the  race  to  see, 

Festooned  with  bows  of  blue, 

When  a horrid  crimson  Harvard  boy 
Stood  just  within  her  view. 

They  started — and  the  crowd  was  wild  ; 

She  felt  herself  grow  pale  ; 

Still,  as  that  boy  yelled  “ Harvard  ” forth, 

She  sang  out,  “ Yale  1 Yale  1 1 Yale  ! 1 ! ” 

And  the  boats  shot  past,  and  no  one  knew 
Which  would  at  last  prevail. 

“ Oh,  which  is  leading  now  ? ” she  cried, 
Unmindful  of  the  showers 

Which  poured  upon  her  gaudy  robes 
And  her  little  hat’s  blue  flowers; 

Then  that  Harvard  boy  turned  round  and  said, 
“ I ’m  afraid  that  it  is  ours.” 

It  was  so  very  gracefully 
And  delicately  said, 

That,  beneath  her  eyes  of  true  Yale  blue, 

Her  cheeks  flushed  Harvard  red; 

And  all  of  her  antipathy 

For  that  Harvard  boy  had  fled. 

That  evening  her  big  brother  said, 

“ It  still  has  been  of  use, — 

Our  coming  here,  — although  I own 
The  Harvards  cooked  our  goose, 

Since  I have  met  a Harvard  friend, 

Whom  I must  introduce.” 

And  so  he  did.  Again  the  red 
Rushed  over  her  sweet  face  ; 

Again  she  thought  that  Harvard  boy 
Showed  gentlemanly  grace ; 

And,  in  spite  of  her  spoiled  dress,  declared 
Worcester  a charming  place. 

****** 

I know  two  lovers  ; but  their  names 
To  tell  I do  refuse  ; 

And  a new  engagement  is  announced  ; 

But  I will  not  say  whose,  — 

But  will  simply  offer  as  a toast, 

“ The  Crimsons  and  the  Blues.” 

Selected. 


THE  LATIN  SCHOOL  ONE  HUNDRED  AND 
TEN  YEARS  AGO 

The  following  letter,  by  the  late  Harrison  Gray 
Otis,  we  trust  will  be  of  interest,  especially  to  our 
younger  readers, — pupils  at  present  in  the  Latin 
School : — 

December  17,  1844. 

Gentlemen , — I send  you,  as  requested,  some  rem- 
iniscences connected  with  the  old  Latin  School  in 
Boston.  I was  a pupil  first  of  Master  Lovell, 
afterwards  of  Master  Hunt.  I perfectly  remember 
the  day  I entered  the  school,  July,  1773,  being  then 
seven  years  and  nine  months  old.  Immediately 
after  the  end  of  commencement  week,  I repaired 
according  to  the  rule  prescribed  for  candidates  for 
admission  to  the  lowest  form,  to  old  Master  Lovell’s 
house,  situate  in  School  Street,  nearly  opposite 
the  site  of  the  old  School  House.  I was  early  on 
the  ground,  anticipated  only  by  Mr.  John  Hubbard, 
who  lived  near, — it  being  understood  that  the  boys 
were  to  take  their  places  on  the  form  in  the  same 
routine  that  they  presented  themselves  at  the  house. 
The  probationary  exercise  was  reading  a few  verses 
in  the  Bible.  Having  passed  muster  in  this,  I was 


admitted  as  second  boy  on  the  lowest  form.  I 
attended  school  from  that  time  until  April,  1775, 
the  day  of  Lexington  battle,  being  then  on  the 
second  form.  The  school  was  divided  into  seven 
classes.  A separate  bench  or  form  was  allotted  to 
each,  besides  a skipping  form,  appropriated  for  a 
few  boys,  who  were  intended  to  be  pushed  forward 
one  year  in  advance.  The  books  studied  the  first 
year  were  Cheever’s  Accidence,  a small  Nomencla- 
ture, and  Corderius’s  Colloquies.  The  second  year, 
^Esop’s  Fables,  and,  toward  the  close  of  it,  Eutro- 
pius  and  Ward’s  Lilly’s  Grammar.  The  third 
year  Eutropius  and  grammar  continued,  and  a book 
commenced  called  Clarke’s  Introduction.  In  the 
fourth  year,  the  fourth  form,  as  well  as  the  fifth  and 
sixth,  being  furnished  with  desks,  commenced 
“making  Latin,”  as  the  phrase  was,  and  to  the 
books  used  by  the  third  form  Cmsar’s  Commen- 
taries were  added.  After  this  were  read  in  succes- 
sion by  the  three  upper  classes,  Tully's  Orations, 
the  first  books  of  the  .Eneid,  and  the  highest 
classes  dipped  into  Xenophon  and  Homer. 

School  opened  at  seven  in  summer  and  eight  in 
winter,  and  at  1 p.  m.  throughout  the  year.  It  was 
ended  at  it  A.  M.  and  5 p.  M.,  at  which  hours  the 
greater  part  went  to  writing  school  for  an  hour  at  a 
time  ; but  a portion  remained  and  took  lessons  in 
writing  of  “ Master  James,”  son  of  the  preceptor, — 
and  some  young  girls  then  came  into  school.  The 
discipline  of  the  school  was  strict,  but  not  severe. 
The  master’s  (“  Old  Gaffer,”  as  we  called  him) 
desk  was  near  the  soutwest  corner  of  the  room. 
Master  James’s  desk  was  in  the  northeast  corner. 
I remember  to  have  seen  used  no  other  instrument 
of  punishment  but  the  ferule,  in  Master  Lovell’s 
day.  Gaffer's  ferule  was  a short,  stubbed,  greasy 
looking  article,  which,  when  not  in  use,  served  him 
as  a stick  of  sugar  candy.  The  lightest  punish- 
ment was  one  clap  ; the  severest,  four ; the  most 
usual,  two, — one  on  each  hand.  The  inflictions 
of  the  old  gentleman  were  not  much  dreaded.  His 
ferule  seemed  to  be  a mere  continuation  of  his  arm, 
of  which  the  centre  of  motion  was  the  shoulder. 
It  descended  altogether  with  a whack,  and  there 
was  the  end  of  it,  after  blowing  the  fingers. 

But  Master  James’s  fashion  of  wielding  his  weapon 
was  another  affair.  He  had  a gymnastic  style  of  flour- 
ishing altogether  unique,  — a mode  of  administer- 
ing our  experimentum  ferulee  that  was  absolutely 
terrific.  He  never  punished  in  Gaffer’s  presence  • 
but  whenever  the  old  gentleman  withdrew,  all  began 
to  contemplate  “ the  day’s  disaster.”  Not  when  he 
“ frowned,”  for  he  did  not  frown  ; nor  was  he  an 
ill-tempered  person,  but  rather  i-miled  sardonically, 
as  if  preparing  fora  pugilistic  effort;  and  the  execu- 
tion as  nearly  resembled  the  motion  of  a flail  in  the 
hands  of  an  expert  thresher  as  could  be  acquired 
by  long  practice. 

School  broke  up  at  10  A.  M.  on  Thursday,  a relic 
of  an  old  custom,  to  give  opportunity  to  attend  the 
“ Thursday  lecture,”  which  was  never  improved,  I 
believe,  in  my  day.  School  opened  with  “ attenda- 
tnus ” to  a short  prayer;  it  ended  with  “ deponite 
libros.'"  The  boys  had  a recess  of  a few  minutes, 
to  go  into  the  yard,  eight  at  a time.  No  leave  was 
asked  in  words  ; but  there  was  a short  club,  of  a 
yard  in  length,  which  was  caught  up  by  some  boy, 
round  whom  those  clustered  who  wished  to  go  out, 
and  were  drilled  down  to  eight.  The  club  was 
then  held  up  near  Master's  nose,  who  nodded 
assent,  when  the  eight  vanished,  club  in  hand. 
Upon  their  return,  there  was  a rush  to  seize  the 


club,  which  was  placed  by  the  door,  and  a new 
conscription  of  eight  formed,  and  so,  lodes  qunties. 

The  old  master  was  a Lojalist,  and  admitted,  as 
was  said,  to  the  coteries  of  Gov.  Gage.  Master 
James,  on  the  contrary,  was  an  ultra  Whig.  He 
remained  in  town  after  the  siege  commenced,  was 
imprisoned  on  a charge  of  corresponding  with  the 
Americans,  was  carried  off  by  the  British  to  Hali- 
fax, I think,  and  came  back  after  a long  absence.  I 
do  not  remember  his  vocation  during  the  first  years 
after  his  return,  but  think  he  was  once  returned 
to  Congress.  On  the  accession  of  Gen.  Washing- 
ton to  the  Presidency,  he  received  the  appointment 
of  naval  officer,  which  he  retained  to  the  last.  His 
father  went  off  with  the  British  troops,  and  died 
abroad. 

On  the  19th  of  April,  1775,  I went  to  school  for 
the  last  time.  In  the  morning,  about  seven,  Percy’s 
Brigade  was  drawn  up,  extending  from  Scollay’s 
Building  through  Tremont  Street  nearly  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  Mall,  preparing  to  take  up  their  march  to 
Lexington.  A corporal  came  up  to  me  as  I was 
going  to  school  and  turned  me  off  to  pass  down 
Court  Street,  which  I did,  and  came  up  School 
Street  to  the  school-house.  It  may  well  be  imagined 
that  great  agitation  prevailed,  the  British  line  being 
drawn  up  a few  yards  only  from  the  school  house 
door.  As  I entered  school  I heard  the  announce- 
ment of  '■'■deponite  libros ” and  ran  home  for  fear 
of  the  Regulars. 

Here  ended  my  connection  with  Mr.  Lovell’s 
administration  of  the  school.  Soon  afterwards  I 
left  town,  and  did  not  return  until  after  the  evacu- 
ation by  the  British,  in  March,  1776.  Then  I en- 
tered the  same  school,  under  Master  Hunt,  with 
whom  I remained  until  I entered  college,  in  1779. 
In  regard  to  the  general  discipline  of  the  school  in 
Master  Hunt’s  time,  it  was  much  the  same  as  in 
Master  Lovell’s;  and  as  to  details,  there  are  many 
now  on  the  stage  who  can  furnish  them. 

OUT-DOOR  EXERCISE. 

The  reason  is  often  asked  why  our  school  is  able 
to  produce  only  so  light  a loot-ball  eleven,  when 
certain  other  preparatory  schools,  containing  boys 
of  the  same  age  as  ours,  biting  out  teams  much 
heavier  and  of  a more  rugged  appearance.  Why  is 
it  that  so  large  a part  of  the  boys-  of  our  school  look 
so  pale  and  delicate  ? There  are  but  three  or  four 
boys  in  the  whole  Latin  School  who  weigh  as  much 
as  one  hundred  and  sixty  pounds,  a very  small  per 
cent  reach  the  weight  of  one  hundred  and  forty, 
and  the  larger  number,  even,  in  the  highest  classes, 
weigh  less  than  one  hundred  and  thirty. 

We  do  not  think  this  is  the  result  of  too  much 
studying,  at  least  in  the  majority  of  cases.  From 
inquiry  we  find  that  but  few  boys  study  longer  than 
two  hours  a day  out  of  school  hours.  The  trou- 
ble is  that  the  boys  stay  in  the  house  too  much. 
They  do  not  have  a sufficient  amount  of  out-door 
exercise. 

A large  number,  it  is  to  be  feared,  take  no  ex- 
ercise at  all.  Many  practice  irregularly  in  the 
gymnasium;  but  if  all  who  are  allowed  in  the 
gymnasium  should  avail  themselves  of  the  privi- 
lege, even  that  would  not  compensate  for  loss  of 
exercise  out  of  doors.  Gymnasium  work  strength- 
ens the  muscles  ; but  the  constitution  is  of  more 
importance  than  the  muscles. 

Country  schools  have  an  advantage  over  city 
schools  in  out-door  sports,  and  in  city  schools  the 
boys,  since  they  do  not  generally  live  together,  do 
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not  have  many  opportunities  for  meeting  together 
and  practising  out-door  games  requiring  many  par- 
ticipants. We  should,  therefore,  try  all  the  more 
to  keep  up  our  healthful  games.  There  is  no  boy 
who  has  not  time,  if  lie  wishes,  to  take  some  sort 
of  out-door  exercise  each  pleasant  day,  and  we 
would  exhort  all  to  do  it.  Even  an  hour’s  walk 
every  day  we  feel  sure  would  produce  a marked 
healthier  appearance  in  the  pale  faces  of  most  of 
the  boys  of  the  Latin  School. 

ECLOGUE  VIII. 

PHARMACEUTRIA. 

Damon,  Alphesibcens. 

Alphesiboeus's  and  Damon’s  muse, — 

Those  shepherds  who  such  pleasing  music  use. 

That  to  their  song  the  heifers  gladly  listen  ; 

That  lynxes’  savage  eyes  with  tears  do  glisten  ; 

That  rivers,  running  swift,  their  courses  stay,  — 

This  is  the  muse  whose  songs  I sing  to-day. 

The  shade  of  night  had  fallen  from  above, 

The  kine  were  feeding  on  the  grass  they  love, 

When  Damon,  sitting  ’neath  an  olive  tree, 

Thus  gan  his  song  to  sing  right  drearily; 

D.  Rise,  Lucifer,  lead  in  the  cheerful  day, 

While  I,  most  sad,  bemoan  the  heartless  way 
In  which  my  Nisa  has  forsaken  me  ; 

And  to  the  gods  I make  this  final  plea, 

Though  oft  my  prayer  has  been  without  avail. 

Begin,  my  pipe,  Menalian  strains  to  wail ; 

For  Menalus  hath  still  its  whispering  grove. 

And  loves,  with  Pan,  to  hear  the  shepherd’s  love,  — 
With  Pan,  who  suffered  not  the  reeds  to  fail, — 

Begin,  my  pipe,  Menalian  strains  to  wail. 

Nisa  on  Mopsus  is  bestowed.  Alas  ! 

What  may  we  now  expect  to  come  to  pass  ? 

Griffins  with  horses  shall  be  joined,  and  does 
Shall  come  to  drink  with  dogs,  their  savage  foes. 
Mopsus,  now  light  anew  a nuptial  brand  : 

A wife  has  given  to  thee  her  heart  and  hand ; 

Begin  the  feast:  the  stars  of  evening  pale, — 

Begin,  my  pipe,  Menaiian  strains  to  wail. 

O Nisa,  thou  didst  win  a worthy  spouse, 

Since  thou  disdained  to  live  within  my  house ; 

At  me  the  gods  will  let  you  always  rail, — 

Begin,  my  pipe,  Menalian  strains  to  wail. 

You  were  a child  when  first  I saw  you,  dear, 
A-gathering  apples  on  the  hedges  near, 

Your  mother  and  yourself ; while  I,  your  guide. 

With  fruit  your  baskets  filled,  and  hats  beside; 

Dost  think  that  day  in  memory  e'er  will  pale  ? 

Begin,  my  pipe,  Menalian  strains  to  wail. 

Ah  ! now  I know  what  love  must  really  be. 

On  rugged  Ismarus  and  Rhodope 

This  Love  was  born  where  Garamantes  trail, — 

Begin,  my  pipe,  Menalian  strains  to  wail. 

Let  every  natural  law  be  now  inverted  ; 

Let  wolves  with  plundering  cease  to  be  diverted; 

Let  toughened  oaks  with  golden  apples  shine; 

Let  alder  bush  become  narcissus  vine ; 

Let  tamarisks  with  amber  dew  their  bark ; 

Let  owls  contend  in  singing  with  the  lark  ; 

Let  Orpheus  dwell  within  a shadowy  vale, — 

Begin,  my  pipe.  Menalian  strains  to  wail. 

Let  all  things  change  to  ocean’s  watery  waste; 
Farewell,  ye  woods.  On  yonder  summit  placed, 

I ’ll  throw'  myself  into  the  surging  main. 

Cease  now,  my  pipe,  cease  the  Menalian  strain. 

Thus  Damon  ; now,  Pierian  Muses,  tell 
How  sang  Alphesiboeus,  ill  or  well, 

In  telling  of  the  spells  a maiden  cast 
To  bring  her  absent  lover  home  at  last  ? 

A.  Bring  water ; bind  the  altars  with  a wreath ; 

Burn  unctuous  herbs  and  incense  rank  beneath, 

That  I may  try  my  lover’s  mind  to  move 
From  common-sense  to  all-unchanging  love; 

The  charms  are  wanting  in  the  sacred  ring. 

My  charms,  my  Daphnis  from  the  city  bring. 

From  heaven  car.  charms  divine  the  moon  bring  down  ; 
Ulysses,  charmed,  was  as  a porcus  known  ; 

A snake  is  killed  by  simple  conjuring,  — 

My  charms,  my  Daphnis  from  the  city  bring. 

First  — one,  two,  three, — three  threads  I round  thee 
twine. 


And  all  the  three  with  threefold  colors  shine; 

Thy  image  in  the  ring  I’m  carrying, — 

My  charms,  my  Daphnis  from  the  city  bting. 

In  numbers  odd  the  gods  take  most  delight ; 

Three  co  ors  in  three  knots,  now  fasten  tight, 

And  say,  “The  chains  of  love  1 ’m  fastening.” 

My  charms,  my  Daphnis  from  the  city  bring. 

As  wax  by  fire  is  soft  and  mellow  made, 

May  Daphnis  soften  by  my  m tgic’s  aid  I 
Sprinkle  the  cake  of  salt  upon  the  pyre, 

And  burn  the  crackling  laurels  on  the  fire. 

For  Daphnis  Would  I yield  up  everything, — 

My  charms,  my  Daphnis  from  the  city  bring. 

These  herbs  and  plants  from  Pontus’  far- of  land, 
Good  Mceris  gathered  with  a careful  hand. 

With  these  his  human  shape  I ’ve  seen  him  change, 

And  as  a wolf  throughout  the  forest  range, 

And  make  pale  ghosts  from  out  their  coffins  spring, — 
My  charms,  my  Daphnis  from  the  city  bring. 

Bring  ashes  ; throw  them  in  the  flowing  brook. 

And  as  you  throw  them  do  not  backward  look  ; 

My  charms,  my  wish  are  not  accomplishing : 

My  charms,  my  Daphnis  from  the  city  bring. 

But  see  ; with  quivering  flame  the  altars  shine. 

Oh,  may  this  prove  to  be  a happy  sign. 

Something ’s  the  matter;  who  is  coming  here  ? 

Can  I believe  ? Ah  yes,  his  step  is  near  ; 

My  dreams  are  realized  ; my  love  I see  ; 

Cease  now,  my  charms  : you’ve  brought  him  back  to  me. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

At  last  it  has  been  decided  that  we  are  to  have 
a nine.  We  have  combined  with  the  English  High 
School,  and  it  is  felt  by  those  best  able  to  judge 
that  the  base-ball  nine  which  is  to  represent  us  is 
fully  as  good  as  our  ’82  nine,  which,  it  will  be  re- 
membered, lost  only  one  game  of  the  great  number 
which  they  played,  and  this  one  defeat  was  due 
to  the  absence  of  three  of  the  best  players.  If  our 
nine  this  year  does  as  well  as  last  year’s  team,  we 
may  well  be  pleased,  and  congratulate  ourselves 
that  the  old  Boston  Latin  School  is  not  entirely 
lost  to  sports,  after  all. 

But  if  we  wish  and  expect  the  nine  to  do  won- 
ders, we  must  be  willing  to  back  it  in  every  possi- 
ble way.  Those  who  have  never  played  on  any 
team  can  have  little  idea  how  invigorating  and 
encouraging  a cheer  from  one’s  friends  is.  As 
games  have  been  arranged  with  some  very  strong 
clubs,  the  need  of  the  presence  of  the  scholars  to 
do  their  part  of  helping  the  players  is  most  im- 
perative. Our  only  hope  that  the  scholars  will 
respond  to  this  appeal  is,  that  they  have  been 
asleep  so  long  that  it  seems  as  if  they  must  wake 
at  last  and  give  the  sports  their  earnest  support. 

We  are  to  buy  uniforms  for  the  nine  and  pay 
their  expenses  as  far  as  possible,  so  we  hope  that 
they  will  deserve  them,  as  we  fully  believe  they 
will. 

We  hope  to  play  Andover  and  Exeter  (and  beat 
them,  too),  besides  many  smaller  schools  nearer 
home. 

The  nine  is  made  up  as  follows  : Twombly 
(B.  L.  S.),  pitcher;  Pope  (E.  H.  S.),  catcher  ; 
Sherman  (captain,  E.  H.  S .),  first  base;  Flaherty 
(B.  L.  S),  second  base  ; Cutter  (B.  L.  S.),  third 
base  ; Houghton  (B.  L.  S.),  short  stop;  Waterhouse 
(E.  H.  S.),  left  field  ; Stearns  (E.  H.  S.),  centre 
field;  Carberry  (E.  H.  S .),  right  field.  Of  Twom- 
bly, Flaharty,  Cutter,  and  Houghton  nothing  need 
be  said  ; they  all  played  on  the  ’82  nine,  and  played 
extremely  well.  Sherman,  the  captain,  is  a fine  first 
baseman  and  change  catcher,  besides  being  a 
strong  batter.  The  outfielders  are  all  sure  catch- 
ers, good  throwers  and  batters.  With  such  a nine, 
if  the  schools  will  only  back  them,  we  surely  ought 
to  come  out  at  the  end  of  June  with  a majority  of 
victories. 

We  call  upon  our  brothers  of  the  English  High 
to  stand  by  the  standard  and  try  to  accompany 
the  nine  whenever  they  play  away  from  home, 
while  we  will  endeavor  to  do  our  part. 


victory  ! 

Last  Saturday  afternoon  the  nine  played  at 
Beverly  against  a team  composed  of  men  about 
twenty-five  years  old,  who  have  been  playing  to- 
gether for  five  or  six  years,  and  are  considered  a 
very  strong  club,  but  the  High  and  Latin  School 
nine  proved  too  much  for  them.  This  victory 
greatly  strengthens  our  chances  of  victory  over  the 
Harvard  Freshmen  tomorrow.  The  score  was  : 
B.  L.  S.  and  E.  H.  S.  Consolidation,  17  ; Beverly 
Stars,  1 1.  Pope  met  with  a painful  accident  in  the 
seventh  inning,  but  will  probably  be  able  to  play 
again  soon. 

Balls  are  being  shipped  to  Constantinople  for 
Robet’s  College,  located  there. 

The  Brown  University  nine  is  at  work. 

The  Harvard  and  Yale  Freshmen  play  on  May 
19,  at  New  Haven,  and  June  9 at  Cambridge,  with 
the  final  game,  if  necessary,  at  Springfield,  on 
June  16. 

A full  report  of  the  game  between  the  Consoli- 
dation nine  and  Harvard  Freshmen  will  be  given 
in  our  next  issue. 

MILITARY. 

A comparatively  short  time  now  remains  be- 
fore the  prize  drills  occur,  so  let  the  most  be  made 
of  our  drill  hours  until  that  time.  The  battalion  is 
in  very  fair  condition,  but  there  is  vast  room  for 
improvement  in  company  drill.  The  drilling  in  the 
yard  will  be  of  great  benefit  if  carefully  executed. 
Officers  must  now  correct  every  mistake,  and  make 
their  respective  companies  execute  every  move- 
ment where  errors  exist,  over  and  over  again,  until 
those  errors  are  no  longer  made.  Steadiness  and 
attention  on  the  part  of  the  privates  will  then  be 
all  that  is  necessary  to  bring  the  companies  into 
excellent  condition. 

March  30,  the  Roxbury  Latin  and  Roxbury 
High  companies  gave  an  exhibition  drill  in  Bacon 
Hall.  These  companies,  A,  C,  D,  and  E,  always 
drill  together,  and  thus  form  a battalion  by  them- 
selves. The  exercises  commenced  with  battalion 
drill,  which  was  fairly  executed.  Next  came  com- 
pany drill,  which  was,  in  the  main,  well  carried  out. 
Company  E,  R.  L.  S.,  especially,  showed  great  pro- 
ficiency in  the  company  movements.  Dress  parade 
closed  the  drill.  On  the  whole,  a very  good  exhi- 
bition was  given. 

On  the  same  day  as  the  R.  L.  S.  and  R.  H.  S. 
drill,  the  Chauncy  Hall  battalion  gave  an  exhibi- 
tion drill.  A battalion  drill  and  dress  parade  were 
attempted.  The  great  fault  with  the  drilling  of  this 
battalion  seems  to  be  that  too  many  movements  are 
tried,  consequently  very  few  are  well  executed.  At 
this  drill,  the  distances  preserved  were  very  in- 
accurate, the  manual  of  arms  was  very  ragged, 
and  there  was  great  unsteadiness,  and  the  step 
was  well  on  towards  the  double  quick.  The  list  of 
movements  was  very  extensive  and  the  drill  was 
interesting,  but  it  seems  as  if  more  time  spent  on 
foundation  principles  would  not  be  thrown  away. 

The  Technology  Cadets  had  their  first  exhibi- 
tion drill  on  April  30.  This  was  the  best  drill  the 
writer  ever  remembers  to  have  seen  of  this  bat- 
talion. The  manual  was  rather  poor,  but  in  other 
respects  the  battalion  presented  a very  creditable 
appearance. 

The  annual  prize  drill  and  party  of  the  Charles- 
town company  of  the  Highland  battalion  occurred 
in  Monument  Hall  on  the  evening  of  the  13th. 
The  company  first  gave  a splendid  exhibition  of 
company  drill,  which  well  deserved  the  applause  it 
received.  Next,  a picked  bayonet  squad  of  sixteen 
men  showed  their  abilities.  This  was  followed  by 
a competitive  drill  for  two  medals,  in  which  all  the 
members  of  the  company  contested.  First  prize 
was  awarded  to  Sergeant  Hambleton ; second 
prize,  to  Sergeant  Fitzgerald.  The  date  fixed  for 
the  Annual  Parade  is  the  1 8th  of  May. 
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In  consequence  of  the  annual  April  recess,  our 
publication  has  been  delayed  a week. 

The  two  schools  (Latin  and  High)  have  deter, 
mined  to  fit  out  with  uniforms  the  base-ball  nine 
chosen  from  them.  F.  Jones,  S.  Houghton,  and 
Cutler,  of  the  third  class,  have  been  appointed  as 
the  Latin  School  committee  on  funds  for  this  pur- 
pose. We  hope  that  if  enough  has  not  already 
been  contributed  tbe  necessary  amount  will  be 
speedily  made  up. 

The  last  public  declamation  of  this  school  year 
will  occur  May  4.  All  the  interest  in  this  exercise 
culminates  in  this  last  declamation.  A well-deliv- 
ered programme  is  expected. 

During  the  past  month  the  school  received  a 
short  visit  from  Ex-President  Diaz  and  suite,  of 
Mexico.  After  the  scholars  had  assembled  in  the 
exhibition  hall,  a declamation  was  given  by  W.  L. 
Currier,  of  the  graduating  class,  to  the  evident  * 
enjoyment  of  the  visitors.  Pressing  engagements 
necessitated  a brief  glance  through  the  school,  in 
which  Gen.  Diaz  expressed  great  interest. 

A CRITICAL  essay  on  “Addison  in  his  Twofold 
Character  of  Man  and  Author”  is  at  present  en- 
grossing the  midnight  oil  and  smothered  ejacula- 
tions of  the  graduating  class. 

The  class  of  ’83  will  be  the  largest  ever  gradu- 
ated since  Dr.  Merril  has  had  charge  of  the  school. 
The  class  numbers  thirty-four. 

The  officers  of  the  Latin  School  battalion  are  to 
be  congratulated  upon  their  possession  of  such 
elegant  dress  swords  (in  their  pictures). 

The  annual  prize-drill  of  the  Latin  School  bat- 
talion will  take  place  on  the  afternoon  of  Friday, 
June  8,  in  Boston  Theatre.  Three  flags  will  be  of- 
fered — two  by  the  city,  one  by  the  school  — for  the 
three  best-drilled  companies  in  the  battalion,  the 
respective  captains  receiving  the  flags,  while  the 
lieutenants  of  the  successful  companies  receive 
silver  medals.  There  are  also  offered  the  two  cus- 
tomary medals  for  excellence  in  individual  drill. 
As  our  battalion  will  be  the  last  in  the  regiment  to 
hold  its  prize-drill,  we  hope  to  have  a large  attend- 
ance. 

Among  the  visitors  during  the  past  month  was 
Mr.  McGill,  a former  teacher  in  the  Latin  School. 

The  last  public  declamation  hardly  reached  the 
standard  of  several  of  its  predecessors,  but  the 
antiquated  and  threadbare,  yet  ever  eloquent,  selec- 
tions, so  familiar  to  our  ears,  still  held  their  own. 
Will  there  ever  be  a change  ? We  hope  not. 

Where  is  our  hektograph  rival,  the  “ Star,”  this 
eve  ? Oh,  it  has  faded  from  the  eyes  of  men  in 
helpless  infancy.  “ Requiescat  in  pace ” — “So 
perish  all  enemies  of  the  truth.” 

The  Latin  School  Association  will  hold  its  an- 
nual meeting  Wednesday,  May  2,  in  the  Library  of 
the  Latin  School  Building. 

The  catalogue  of  the  Latin  School  has  been  so 
completed  that  the  greater  part  will  be  pub- 
lished this  spring. 


W.  W.  Fenn  and  G.  A.  Stewart,  B.  L.  S.,  ’801 
are  members  of  the  Philological  Society  at  Harvard. 

A YOUNG  clergyman,  boasting  among  his  friends 
of  having  been  educated  at  two  colleges,  Harvard 
and  Cambridge,  an  aged  divine  being  present,  said  : 
“ You  remind  me  of  an  instance  I knew,  of  a calf 
that  sucked  two  cows.”  “ What  was  that?  ” asked 
a third  person.  “ Wh}’,  sir,  the  consequence  was, 
that  he  was  a very  great  calf.”  — Ex. 

A charity  school  girl,  under  examination 
(June?)  in  Psalms,  on  being  asked,  “ What  is  the 
pestilence  that  walketh  in  darkness  ? ” answered, 
“ Bedbugs,  sir.” 

LYDIA  GREEN. 

In  respublicam  Jersey 
There  nunquam  was  seen 
Pulchrior  puella 
Ac  Lydia  Green  : 

Fascinans  quam  bellis 
Vellillium,  et  id., 

Et  Jacobus  Brown 
Was  “ ladles  ” on  Lyd. 

Ad  Jacobum  Brown 
Semel  Lydia  loquitur: 

“ Si  fidem  violans, 

I ’d  lay  down  and  die,  sir.” 

“ Si,  my  Lydia  dear, 

I ever  forget  ” — 

Turn  respondit,  “I  hope 
To  be  roasted  and  ate.” 

Sed,  though  Jacob  had  sworn 
Pro  aris  et  focis, 

He  went  off  and  left  Lydia 
Deserta,  lachrymosis. 

In  lachrymis,  solvis, 

She  sobbed  and  she  sighed  ; 

And  at  last,  corde  fracto 
Turned  over  and  died. 

Tunc  Jacobus  Brown 
Se  expedire  pains 
That  gnawed  his  chords  cordis 
Went  out  on  the  plains 
And  quum  he  got  there 
.Anthopophagi  met  him 
Accenderent  ignem 
Et  roasted  and  ate  him. 

— Ex. 

A YOUNG  gentleman  who  was  apparently  very 
much  smitten  by  A Young  Lady  with  a Rose  in 
her  Hair  whom  he  saw  in  Andover  at  the  occa- 
sion of  the  last  prize  declamation  of  the  Phillips 
Academy  in  that  place,  confides  to  us  this  touching 
description  of  her  features. 

Above  the  nose  there  is  a rose  ; 

Below  the  rose  there  is  a nose. 

Rose,  nose ! 

Nose,  rose  ! 

Sweet  rose  ! dear  nose  ! 

Dear  rose  ! sweet  nose  ! 

Below  the  chin  there  is  a pin  ; 

Above  the  pin  there  is  a chin. 

Chin,  pin  1 
Pin,  chin  ! 

Fair  chin  ! dear  pin  ! 

Dear  chin  ! fair  pin  ! — Ex. 

A mysterious  dialogue,  not  without  meaning, 
perhaps: — 

SHE. 

“Since  of  your  love  I was  bereft 
I ’ve  lost  some  ninety  pounds  in  heft, 

And  now  have  scarcely  ninety  left. 

How  could  you  be  so  cruel,  John  ? ” 

But  they  say  that  — 

A cautious  look  around  he  stole, 

His  bags  of  chink  he  chunk, 

And  many  a wicked  smile  he  smole, 

And  many  a wink  he  wunk. 


An  exchange  informs  us  that  “ old  maids  are 
embers  from  which  the  sparks  have  fled.”  Thank 
you. 

A sceptical  young  collegian  confronted  an  old 
Quaker  with  the  statement  that  he  did  not  believe 
in  the  Bible.  Said  the  Quaker  : — 

“ Does  thee  believe  in  France  ? ” 

“Yes;  for  though  I have  not  seen  it,  I have  seen 
others  who  have  ; besides,  there  is  plenty  of  proof 
that  such  a country  does  exist.” 

“ Then  thee  will  not  believe  anything  thee  or 
others  has  not  seen  ? ” 

“ No  ; to  be  sure  I won’t.” 

“ Did  thee  ever  see  thy  own  brains  ? ” 

“ No.” 

“ Ever  see  anybody  that  did  ? ” 

“No.” 

“ Does  thee  believe  thee  has  any  ? ” 


We  have  received  quite  a number  of  new  ex- 
changes from  Gardiner,  Mass.,  the  “ Mecca  of  the 
Dom.”  They  are  Northern  Breezes , The  Torch , 
The  Gardiner  Messenger , The  Boys'  Folio , and 
The  Bay  State  Brilliant.  Gardiner  seems  to  be 
well  named. 

We  have  just  discovered  that  by  some  mistake 
we  acknowledged  the  Crimson  among  our  ex- 
changes. We  will  not  begrudge  the  Crimson  the 
credit  we  gave  them  for  the  deed. 

Some  few  of  our  exchanges  seem  to  have  died 
young,  — at  least  they  are  absent  from  our  table. 

Golden  Moments  and  the  New  England  Gazette 
look  like  twin  brothers  in  every  way. 

We  wish  to  acknowledge  New  Period , a small  but 
bright  paper  from  New  Glasgow,  Nova  Scotia,  and 
Idyllic  Hours , Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

We  have  received  the  Bay  State  Echo , Bay  State 
Press,  and  two  back  numbers  of  the  Palladium , 
Springfield,  Mass. 

We  learn  with  pleasure  that  the  High  School 
Review  was  modelled  after  the  Register. — Latin 
School  Register.  Well,  so  it  was,  some  time  after, 
and  has  been  getting  further  away  ever  since.  — 
Arewton  High  School  Review.  It  would  seem 
hardly  necessary  for  the  Review  to  say  that  : the 
fact  is  sufficiently  apparent. 

E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  second  annual  public  drill  of  the  English 
High  School  battalion  will  take  place  on  Friday, 
April  27.  The  exercises  will  consist  of  company 
drill,  in  which  all  the  companies  will  appear,  fol- 
lowed by  a battalion  drill  and  dress  parade. 

Is  the  base-ball  club  composed  of  members  of  the 
High  and  Latin  Schools  to  be  called  the  Boston 
Latin  School  Club  ? 

What  is  a dude?  Never  heard  of  one  before, 
did  you  ? 

The  High  and  Latin  School  Club  should  have 
won  the  game  with  the  Harvard  Freshmen  on  Sat- 
urday last,  — the  umpire  was  a member  of  the  High 
School. 

A public  declamation  will  take  place  on  Friday, 
April  27.  Everybody  invited. 

Capt.  Baxter,  Co.  F,  has  offered  two  prizes 
for  individual  drill  in  his  company.  The  drill  will 
take  place  about  the  first  of  June. 

Some  of  the  base-ball  players  should  inquire  of 
Mr.  Gage  where  the  centre  of  percussion  lies  in  a 
bat.  One  base  hit  on  Saturday,  — and  that  by  a 
Latin  School  fellow. 

Are  you  going  to  the  High  School  dance  on  the 
27th  ? 

Is  n’t  it  about  time  to  select  a class  photographer, 
if  we  are  going  to  have  one  before  we  leave  school  ? 

It  is  hoped  that  Pope,  the  catcher  of  the  Con- 
solidated Nine,  will  soon  be  able  to  play  again  ; 
that  the  club  missed  him  sadly  on  Saturday  last 
was  evident  to  all. 
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BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
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THE 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


NOYES  BROS. 
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— Full  Evening  Dress  Shirts,  in  the  late  English  fashion,  constantly  on  hand 
and  made  to  special  measure  for  any  occasion.  Always  correct  in  style.  Noyes 
Bros. 

— New  French  Shirting,  also  Pure  Linen  Shirting  for  season  of  ’83,  are  now 
ready  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros. 

— French  Flannel  and  Cheviot,  Pajamas,  Scotch  Shawls  and  long  Flannel  Night 
Shirts  for  “steamer  and  railway  travelling,”  at  Noyes  Bros’. 

— A new  lot  and  new  styles  of  English  Mackintosh,  or  water-proof,  Street  and 
Driving  Coats,  per  S.  S.  Parthia,  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros’. 

— English  and  Scotch  Steamer  and  Railway  Rugs,  Shawls,  and  Wraps  for 
travelling.  Noyes  Bros. 

— Long  English  Dressing-Gowns,  Smoking  Jackets,  House  and  Study  Coats, 
and  Bath  Wraps. 

— Buff  Chamois  Skin  Gloves,  75  cts.  ; London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $1.35  ; Eng- 
lish Dogskin,  Buck,  Oil  Tanned  Deerskin  and  Kid  Gloves,  for  street  and  driving, 
at  Noyes  Bros. 

— The  famous  London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $1.35  ; every  pair  warranted. 

— All  grades  of  English  underwear  and  hosiery  in  silk  and  merino  wool. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Free  as  a Bird,  Jolly  as  a Boatman, 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  all 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


DO  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE. 


■*BIC¥CLEj5 


Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 
COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 
CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 
CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest. 
CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 
CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 
ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


BICYCLER 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  CO., 597  Washington  St„  Boston,  Mass. 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852. 


ctures. 
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isical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 

•actical  Talks, 
jsses,  Social  Meetings 
Excursions,  etc. 

' iployment  Bureau, 

• ception  Committee, 
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The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medi- 
cal Director , and  Mr.  F.  C. 
Lister,  Superintendent , con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Grad- 
uated Pulley  Weights,  etc. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 

Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem- 
bers either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  &25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


CHASE’S 

LIQUID 

GLUE. 

Superior  to  All 
LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Bric-a- 
Brac  of  every  description. 

Sold  by  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 
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BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  MAY,  1883. 


“WHERE  THERE’S  A WILL  THERE’S  A 
WAY.’’ 

It  was  a noble  Roman, 

In  Rome’s  imperial  day, 

Who  heard  a coward  croaker, 

Before  the  battle,  say,  — 

“ They  ’re  safe  in  such  a fortress  : 

There  is  no  way  to  shake  it.” 

“ On,  on  ! ” exclaimed  the  hero, 

“ I ’ll  find  a way,  or  make  it ! ” 

Is  Fame  your  aspiration  ? 

Her  path  is  steep  and  high  ; 

In  vain  he  seeks  the  temple, 

Content  to  gaze  and  sigh. 

The  shining  throne  is  waiting  ; 

But  he  alone  can  take  it 
Who  says,  with  Roman  firmness, 

“ I ’ll  find  a way,  or  make  it  ! ” 

Is  learning  your  ambition  ? 

There  is  no  royal  road  ; 

Alike  the  peer  and  peasant 
Must  climb  to  her  abode. 

Who  feels  the  thirst  for  knowledge, 

In  Helicon  may  slake  it 
If  he  has  still  the  Roman  will 
To  “ find  a way  or  make  it.” 

Are  riches  worth  the  getting  ? 

They  must  be  bravely  sought : 

With  wishing  and  with  fretting 
The  boon  cannot  be  bought. 

To  all  the  prize  is  open  ; 

But  only  he  can  take  it 
Who  says,  with  Roman  courage, 

“ I ’ll  find  a way,  or  make  it ! ” 

In  love’s  impassioned  warfare, 

The  tale  has  ever  been 
That  victory  crowns  the  valiant, 

The  brave  are  they  who  win. 

Though  strong  is  Beauty’s  castle, 

A lover  still  may  take  it 
Who  says,  with  Roman  daring, 

“ I ’ll  find  a way,  or  make  it  1 ” 

Selected. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. 

It  has  often  been  remarked  how  peculiar  it  was 
that  the  students  whom  the  Latin  School  sends  to 
the  college  examinations  should  do  so  well  and  win 
so  many  honors,  with  the  many  detractions  from 
their  studies  which  they  involuntarily  have  to  abide. 
First,  and  perhaps  foremost,  is  the  drill,  which  be- 
gins in  September  and  ends  in  June,  and  which 
engrosses  the  attention,  feelings,  and  mind  of  the 
members  of  the  graduating  class,  as  well  as  of  the 
other  members  of  the  school  in  a less  degree. 
Then,  during  May  and  June,  when  the  students  in 
other  schools  are  giving  their  undivided  attention 
to  their  books,  comes  the  parade,  prize  drill,  and 
prize  declamation.  All  these  require  much  time  to 
be  given  to  them  by  the  various  large  committees 
which  have  them  under  their  charge. 

Why  is  it,  then,  that  the  Boston  Latin  School 
boys  do  so  well,  even  better,  perhaps,  than  others, 
at  the  college  examinations  ? It  cannot  be  because 
they  have  better  instructors  than  most  other  appli- 
cants. It,  therefore,  can  only  be  thoroughness  in 
teaching,  studying,  and  application  during  the  eight 
months  out  of  the  ten  of  the  school  year.  The 
marking  system  of  the  school  is  exceedingly  rigid; 
but,  nevertheless,  during  the  winter  months  ex- 


tremely high  per  cents  are  obtained  by  many,  one 
boy  losing  only  ten  or  fifteen  credits  out  of  a possi- 
ble five  hundred  or  so.  As  application  to  one’s 
books  and  an  earnest  purpose  to  succeed  are  always 
rewarded  by  this  marking  system,  so  is  indolence 
and  carelessness  shown  also,  only  perhaps  in  a 
greater  degree.  It  serves  to  discourage  many,  and 
they  give  up  the  struggle  when  the  battle  may  be 
already  half  won. 

But  the  greatest  and  worst  evil  is  the  proneness 
to  fall  into  ruts  from  which  one  can  only  with  great 
difficulty  remove  himself.  A fellow,  in  an  unparal- 
leled short  time,  becomes  accustomed  to  the  foot 
of  the  class  and  low  marks;  he  becomes  phlegmatic 
about  his  studies,  and  cares  little  whether  he  blun- 
ders or  not.  It  seems  to  us  that  this  can  be  reme- 
died only  by  the  pupils  themselves.  Let  us  hope 
that  a day  will  come  when  this  one  difficulty  shall 
be  surmounted,  and  every  one  shall  be  as  eager  for 
his  books  as  those  who  receive  the  highest  marks. 

In  the  month  of  April  the  class  of  ’83  had  a long 
and  stormy  debate  upon  the  question,  “Shall  our 
prize  declamation  be  in  Music  Hall  or  our  own 
drill  hall?”  which  resulted  in  favor  of  holding  the 
declamation  in  Music  Hall.  According  to  time- 
honored  custom,  which  is  always  held  in  high 
esteem  here,  this  was  the  only  proper  way  to  have 
the  vote  result,  although  there  were  strong  reasons 
in  favor  of  the  drill  hall.  The  arguments  were  that 
money  was  lost  every  year  in  the  venture,  and  that 
the  expenses  of  holding  the  declamation  in  the  drill 
hall  would  be  comparatively  small ; and  then  that  it 
was  desirable  that  everything  possible  should  be 
held  within  our  palatial  school-house.  However, 
we  think  that,  on  the  whole,  Dr.  Merrill  is  rather 
glad  that  we  are  to  try  no  experiment;  and,  as  the 
school  has  subscribed  a large  sum,  we  think  that 
with  the  surplus  which  is  always  left  over  from  our 
prize  drill,  we  shall  not  be  overwhelmed  in  debt. 

Students  of  the  Latin  and  High  School,  you  have 
a right  to  be  proud  of  your  nine.  They  have  played 
seven  games,  of  which  they  have  lost  two,  one  to  the 
Harvard  Freshmen,  the  other  to  the  professional 
nine  of  Lynn,  which  contains  Hawkes,  who  played 
for  Boston  two  years  ago,  and  Keefe,  who  pitched 
for  Troy  last  year.  Off  Keefe  our  nine  made  eight 
safe  hits,  but  their  professional  opponents  made 
only  seven  off  Twombly.  Although  the  Lynn  nine 
won  the  game,  the  fielding  and  general  playing  of 
our  team  was  extremely  creditable.  Of  the  Fresh- 
man game  it  should  be  said  that  our  nine  was  de- 
prived of  the  invaluable  services  of  Pope,  who  has 
shown  himself,  both  behind  the  bat  and  at  it,  a 
most  reliable  and  brilliant  player.  Unfortunately 
for  him,  however,  his  hands  are  not  yet  hard  enough 
to  face  Twombly’s  terrific  curves  and  swift  delivery. 

Speaking  of  the  Freshman  game  reminds  us  of 
Nichols,  Boston  Latin  School,  ’82,  who  has  pitched 
and  caught,  alternately,  during  the  entire  spring, 
both  for  the  Freshman  and  University  nines. 
Nichols  has  never  pretended  to  be  a pitcher,  al- 
though he  has  shown  himself  capable  of  filling  that 
position  with  great  credit,  and  it  is  too  bad  to  shift 
an  excellent  player  from  one  position  to  another, 
until,  as  Nichols  says,  he  can’t  play  anywhere. 
Neither  Phillips  nor  Crocker,  it  seems  to  us,  have 
used  Nichols  rightly.  What  could  Coolidge  do,  if 
one  day  he  played  second  base,  the  next  game  first 
base,  and  a third  time  right  field  ? We  implore  the 
powers  that  be  to  give  Nichols  a place  and  let  him 
keep  it,  and  we  are  willing  to  guarantee  that  wher- 


ever they  may  put  him  he  will  prove  himself  worthy 
of  the  trust.  We  are  aware  that  Crocker  has  had 
much  to  distract  him,  and  has  not  felt  the  need  of 
using  Freshmen  as  well  as  men  from  other  classes, 
yet,  if  he  has  the  heart,  he  cannot  fail  to  see  that 
Nichols  is  an  almost  unequalled  catcher,  being  a 
cool,  deliberate,  steady,  and  brilliant  player,  and 
that  he  ought  to  have  that  position  in  the  nine. 

The  Harvard  team  has  been  decidedly  “ broken 
up  ” this  spring.  First,  Allen  was  sick,  and  was 
unable  to  catch  for  a month  ; then  Crocker  broke 
his  finger;  then  Winslow  had  the  rheumatism,  and 
was  forbidden  to  play  ball  by  his  physician  ; then, 
last,  and  greatest  of  all,  Coolidge  sprained  his  ankle 
badly. 

The  scholars  have  drawn  their  prize-drill  tickets, 
and  many,  doubtless,  are  disappointed  that  they 
could  get  no  better  seats  for  their  friends,  but  they 
must  remember  that  their  turn  is  to  come. 

The  class  of  ’83  wish  to  thank  their  fellow-stu- 
dents for  the  liberal  way  in  which  they  responded 
to  the  call  for  contributions  to  defray  the  expenses 
of  the  prize  declamation,  which  is  to  be  given  in 
Music  Hall  Saturday  morning,  at  ten  o’clock,  June  2. 


THE  SCHOOL  REGIMENT  PARADE. 

The  annual  parade  of  our  regiment  occurred  on 
Friday,  May  18,  and,  contrary  to  all  precedent  of 
former  parade  days,  the  appointed  day  favored  us 
with  a clear  sky  and  cool  breezes  ; in  fact,  the 
weather  could  hardly  have  been  more  favorable,  or 
the  streets  in  better  condition  for  marching. 

About  ten  o’clock  the  various  commands  as- 
sembled in  the  drill  hall,  and  at  half  past  ten  the 
column  was  formed,  and  left  the  school  building 
marching  in  the  following  order:  — 

Platoon  of  Police. 

Col.  L.  R.  Lewis  and  Staff. 

Cadet  Band. 

Regimental  Drum  Corps. 

Highland  Battalion. 

Latin  School  Battalion. 

High  School  Battalion. 

The  regiment  turned  out  with  well-filled  ranks, 
twenty-five  companies,  with  a total  of  about  1,000 
men,  being  in  line.  The  route  was  the  same  as 
last  year,  leading  through  Tremont,  West,  Wash- 
ington, Franklin,  Broad,  State,  Washington,  School, 
and  Beacon  Streets  to  the  Common.  As  usual, 
the  streets  were  lined  with  dense  crowds  of  specta- 
tors, who  were  not  slow  to  express  their  apprecia- 
tion by  loud  applause,  whenever  a movement  was 
well  executed.  A marching  salute  was  rendered  to 
Mayor  Palmer  at  the  City  Hall,  and  the  regiment 
was  also  reviewed  at  the  State  House  by  Gov. 
Butler. 

The  arrival  at  the  Common  was  made  about 
twelve  o’clock,  when  a rest  of  twenty  minutes  was 
given.  The  usual  concourse  of  interested  friends 
had  assembled,  and  the  slopes  around  the  Monu- 
ment presented  a very  animated  appearance.  As 
soon  as  attention  was  called,  the  regiment, 
moving  to  the  front,  formed  line  in  column  of 
masses  by  battalion,  and  made  the  “ salute  ” to  Dr. 
Blake,  after  which  Adjt.-Gen.  Dalton,  as  reviewing 
officer,  accompanied  by  Dr.  Blake  and  Col.  Lewis 
and  staff,  passed  around  the  regiment.  There  was 
great  steadiness  on  the  part  of  the  men  during  this 
passage,  and  the  regiment  made  a fine  appearance. 
Next  came  the  order  to  change  direction  by  the  left 
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flank,  after  the  execution  of  which  the  regiment 
passed  in  review.  Here  the  wheelings  and  aligne- 
ments  were  generally  excellent,  but  the  distances 
were  rather  poor.  During  the  review  a bad  blunder 
was  made  by  the  Cadet  Band.  After  the  first  two 
battalions  had  passed  the  reviewing  officer,  the 
band  suddenly  marched  off  to  the  right  of  the  field, 
thus  leaving  the  High  School  Battalion  to  pass  in 
review  with  no  music. 

The  drill  closed  with  brigade  dress  parade,  which 
went  off  very  well,  although  some  of  the  members 
of  the  smaller  companies  marred  the  effect  consid- 
erably by  their  unsteadiness.  The  manual  without 
command  was  very  good,  our  battalion  doing  itself 
especial  credit  by  the  “snap”  and  unity  of  the 
movements. 

After  parade,  the  regiment  marched  off  the  Com- 
mon, and  passing  through  Beacon,  Arlington,  New- 
bury, and  Dartmouth  Streets,  arrived  at  the  drill 
hall  about  two  o’clock,  and  was  then  dismissed. 


ECLOGUE  IX. 

Lycidas,  Mceris. 

L.  Whither,  O Mceris,  dost  thou  haste  to-day  ? 

Art  going  to  town,  where  leads  the  public  way  ? 

M.  Ah,  Lycidas,  at  length  has  come  the  hour 
When  foreign  brute  has  got  within  his  power 
My  little  farm,  and  claims  it  as  his  own, 

Saying,  “ ’T  is  mine:  ye  former  lords,  begone  ! ” 

Now,  broken-hearted  and  disconsolate, 

Since  cruel  Fortune  thus  has  lowered  my  state, 

To  him,  the  owner  of  the  farm  once  mine, 

I take  these  kids,  of  due  respect  the  sign,  — 

And  may  they  bring  him  little  good  ! 

L.  I heard 
That  your  Menalcas’  singing  had  deterred 
The  powers  that  be  from  seizing  all  the  land 
From  the  broken  beech  to  flowing  Mincius’  strand. 

M.  ’T  is  true  you  heard  it,  for ’t  was  so  reported ; 
But  the  report  was  very  much  distorted. 

Song  is  as  weak  amid  the  din  of  war 
As  doves  ’mid  eagles,  when  on  high  they  soar  ; 

And  if  the  raven,  with  foreboding  note, 

Had  not  forewarned  me  that  I must  devote 
Less  time  to  music  and  to  concert-giving, 

Menalcas  and  myself  would  not  be  living. 

L.  Can  persons  live  who  could  so  cruel  be  ? 

Alas  ! we  might  have  lost  thy  songs  and  thee. 

If  thou  hadst  died,  who  like  thyself  would  sing? 

Who  cultivate  the  sweetest  flowers  of  spring  ? 

Who  sing  that  song  I lately  from  you  learned, 

When  hither  you  a courting  oft  sojourned  ? — 

“ My  shepherd,  feed  my  hungry  herd, 

Till  homeward  I repair. 

Short  is  the  way  ; I ’ll  not  delay, 

But  soon  will  meet  you  here. 

And,  when  they  ’re  fed,  let  them  be  led 
To  drink  the  cooling  rill. 

And  while  you  ’re  there,  you ’d  best  beware 
The  butting  he-goat’s  skill.” 

M.  But  these,  my  Lycidas,  are  better  far 
Which  were  to  Varus  sung  before  the  war, 

Though  they  were  still  unfinished.  Here  they  are  : — 

“ The  tuneful  swans  shall  praise  thy  name, 

O Varus,  to  the  sky, 

If  Mantua  we  aye  can  claim 
And  aye  the  world  defy. 

Alas,  O Mantua,  too  near 
To  thy  unfortunate  compeer, 

Cremona.” 

L.  If  thou  canst  more  remember,  sing  those  songs, 
And  all  shall  prosper  which  to  thee  belongs. 

The  muses  good  have  made  of  me  a poet,  — 

Though  it  may  be  that  I alone  do  know  it. 

I,  too,  make  verses,  — some  call  me  a bard,  — 

But  what  the  shepherds  say  I don’t  regard. 

As  yet  I cannot  sing  in  such  a way 
As  would  enable  me  to  sing  a lay 
Worthy  a consul’s  ear. 

M.  But  I have  one 
Well  worthy  e’en  a consul’s  ear.  I ’ll  con 
It  o’er,  to  see  if  I can  recollect  it ; 

You  ’ll  find  it  quite  a song,  if  you  ’ll  inspect  it : — 


“ O Galatea,  homeward  come, 

Nor  longer  by  the  seaside  roam. 

But  hither,  prithee,  hie. 

The  blooming  spring-time  of  the  year, 

With  all  its  budding  flowers,  is  here  ; 

And  oh,  I wish  that  thou  wert  near, 

This  scene  to  beautify. 

We ’d  wander  through  the  shady  grove, 

And  tell  again  the  tale  of  love 
Together,  you  and  I.” 

L.  What  song  was  that  I heard  the  other  night  ? 
A song  of  yours,  if  I remember  right. 

I can  recall  the  air,  the  words  I can’t. 

M.  Yes,  with  that  song  I am  quite  conversant  : — 
“ Daphnis,  why  gaze  upon  the  signs 

Which  tell  of  things  gone  by, 

When,  lo  ! the  star  of  Caesar  shines 
In  your  smiling  sky  ? 

The  fields  shall  now  rejoice  with  corn  ; 

The  grapes  shall  now  the  vines  adorn  ; 

And  Plenty  shall  refill  her  horn, 

Our  needs  to  satisfy. 

Daphnis,  haste  now  thy  trees  to  graft. 

For  on  such  timely  handicraft 
Thy  children’s  lives  rely.” 

’T  is  true  that  age  takes  everything  away, 

E’en  memory.  I used  to  sing  all  day, 

And  never  fail  to  have  enough  to  sing ; 

But  now  I have  forgotten  everything. 

My  voice  alone  remains.  Some  other  night, 

Menalcas  will  these  songs  for  you  recite. 

L.  By  making  such  excuses  you  postpone 
The  time  when  I can  make  these  songs  my  own. 
Behold  this  pleasant  place.  Here  let  us  rest 
And  sing  those  songs.  Pray  list  to  my  request  ; 

We  ’ll  get  to  town  in  time  ; or,  if  we  fear 

That  rain  may  come  upon  us  singing  here, 

Then  let  us  keep  on  singing  as  we  walk  : 

’T  won’t  be  so  tedious  as ’t  would  be  to  talk  ; 

And  now,  that  you  may  sing  with  greater  ease, 

Let  me  relieve  you  of  your  burden,  please. 

M.  Nay,  urge  no  more  : the  work  I have  in  hand 
Must  now  be  done.  Do  not  of  me  demand 

That  I should  sing  what  I but  partly  know. 

To  good  Menalcas  we  will  some  time  go. 

And  he  will  gladly  sing  those  songs  for  thee  : 

Now  do  not  ask  another  song  of  me. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

Latin  and  High  School,  12;  Adams,  7. 

Thursday  afternoon.  May  3,  our  nine  went  to 
Quincy,  and  defeated  the  Adams  Academy  team 
by  a score  of  12  to  7.  The  playing  of  several  of 
our  nine  was  especially  brilliant,  steady,  and  per- 
fect. The  first  base  playing  of  Capt.  Sherman  de- 
serves the  highest  possible  praise.  He  made  three 
very  difficult  catches,  and,  moreover,  showed  him- 
self to  be  a most  cool  and  deliberate  captain. 
Pope,  too,  deserves  great  praise  for  the  way  in 
which  he  held  Twombly’s  difficult  delivery.  Al- 
though his  hands  were  extremely  sore  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  game,  and  his  right  was  split  clear  down 
in  the  fourth  inning,  he  pluckily  played  the  game 
out  behind  the  bat,  making  only  four  errors.  Wa- 
terhouse’s fine  catches  in  left  field  won  him  much 
applause,  and  his  batting  was  something  terrific. 
Of  Twombly’s  fine  pitching  it  need  only  be  said 
that  not  a base  hit  was  made  off  him,  and  that  in 
six  innings  Adams  went  out  in  one,  two,  three 
order.  The  best  playing  for  Adams  was  done  by 
Fargo,  first  base,  and  Loud,  short-stop,  although 
the  latter  was  extremely  slow  and  apt  to  fumble. 

Our  nine  opened  the  game  with  a three-base  hit 
by  Twombly,  who  came  in  on  an  error  of  the 
catcher’s.  Cutler  got  his  base,  and  so  did  Pope. 
By  errors  and  hard  hitting  we  scored  six  runs  in 
the  first  inning,  while  Adams  made  one  run  by 
errors.  In  the  second  not  a man  on  either  side 
saw  first  base.  Sherman  opened  the  third  with  a 
three-bagger,  and  soon  after  came  in  on  a pass 
ball.  This  inning  was  disastrous  for  us,  for  by 
errors  Adams  made  three  runs  ; but  our  nine  ral- 
lied, and  from  then,  through  the  game,  played  stead- 


ily, and  showed  no  signs  of  weakness,  making  one 
run  in  the  fifth,  two  in  the  seventh,  and  two  in  the 
ninth.  Adams  made  three  in  the  fifth. 

Latin  and  High  School,  8;  Newton,  6. 

Newton  opened  the  game  with  a clear  score  of 
outs.  Twombly  then  came  to  the  bat,  but  was  put 
out  on  a foul-bound  catch.  Cutler  got  his  base  on 
an  error,  and  came  in  on  Pope’s  base  hit.  Pope 
also  made  a run.  In  the  second  inning  Newton 
made  one  run  off  an  error,  and  a three-base  hit. 
Our  nine  steadily  increased  its  score  in  the  second, 
third,  and  fourth  innings,  making  one  run  in  each. 
The  fourth  inning  was  disastrous  for  us,  the  New- 
ton’s making  three  runs  off  an  error  of  Connery. 
The  Newton’s  scored  two  more  runs  in  the  sixth. 
Now  the  score  was  five  to  four  against  us,  and  the 
playing  of  our  nine  was  watched  with  much  inter- 
est, it  being  the  first  time  they  have  been  behind 
their  opponents  in  a game  with  a preparatory  school. 
But  Sherman’s  generalship  and  the  players’  confi- 
dence in  each  other  were  sufficient  to  make  them 
play  a good  steady  game,  and  in  the  end  win.  The 
score  at  the  end  of  the  ninth  inning  was  8 to  6 in 
our  favor.  Our  nine  did  not  play  its  half  of  the 
the  last  inning  at  the  bat.  The  batting  of  Pope 
and  Connery  and  YVheelock’s  fine  playing  behind 
the  bat  were  the  features  of  the  game. 

Latin  and  High  School,  13;  P.  E.  A.,  5. 

Exeter  was  very  anxious  to  play  our  nine,  and 
wrote  us,  several  weeks  ago,  to  play  the  19th  of 
May  ; but  our  nine  did  not  like  to  call  for  another 
subscription,  and  so  wrote  back,  saying  they  would 
like  to  go  to  Exeter  to  play,  but  could  not  afford  it. 
Exeter  immediately  replied  to  come  any  way,  and 
they  would  pay  the  bills.  So  our  nine  went  all 
alone  to  Exeter  on  the  19th,  and  were  treated  in 
every  respect  with  great  kindness  and  thoughtful- 
ness, and  came  away  the  victors,  with  many  runs 
to  spare.  It  is  impossible  to  give  an  exact  account 
of  the  game,  but  we  hope  our  readers  will  be 
content  with  the  score,  which  we  publish  below. 
Twombly’s  superb  pitching  troubled  Exeter’s  men 
a good  deal,  and  their  hits  were  few  and  far  be- 
tween, whereas  we  made  ten  safe  hits  off  our  oppo- 
nent’s pitcher. 

Wheelock  showed  up  behind  the  bat  wonderfully 
well  (Pope’s  hand  not  allowing  him  to  catch),  and 
caught  two  very  difficult  wild  pitches  which  Twom- 
bly drove  at  him,  besides  throwing  two  men  out  at 
second  base.  Waterhouse’s  fine  play  in  left  field, 
where  he  made  a difficult  catch,  deserves  mention, 
as  well  as  Connery’s  centre-field  work.  Sherman 
made  a very  difficult  catch  of  a wild  throw  by 
Houghton,  who,  however,  distinguished  himself  for 
brilliant  and  quick  play  at  other  times.  Below  is 
the  score  : — 
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Cutler,  3b 
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Pope,  r.f. 
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Connery,  c.f. 

5 
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I 
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Flaherty,  2b 
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Houghton,  s.s 
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I 
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Waterhouse,  l.f. . . . 

5 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

O 
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0 

0 
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Knapp,  2b 

1 

2 
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0 

2 

3 

Honore,  r.f 

3 

0 

0 

0 

2 

0 

O 

Butler,  3b 

0 

0 

0 

I 

O 

2 

Holden,  s.s 
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0 
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I 

0 

O- 
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0 

0 

0 

2 

0 
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Peters,  ib 

3 

0 

0 

0 

8 

0 

2 
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36 

5 

6 

8 

24 

13 

IO 

Mr.  Sterns  umpired  the  game,  and  gave  general  satis- 
faction. 
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MILITARY. 

The  following  dates  have  been  decided  upon  for 
the  prize  drills  in  the  Boston  Theatre  : High  School 
Battalion,  Monday,  June  4,  at  2.30  p.  m.  ; Highland 
Battalion,  Tuesday,  June  5,  at  9.30  A.  m.  ; Latin 
School  Battalion,  Tuesday,  June  5,  at  3 p.  m. 
Thus  we  drill  last,  and,  holding  the  best  position, 
may  expect  an  unusually  large  audience,  if  the  day 
is  pleasant. 

The  report  of  the  exhibition  drill  of  the  High 
School  Battalion  on  April  27  will  be  found  in  the 
“ E.  H.  S.”  column. 

The  two  East  Boston  companies  of  the  Highland 
Battalion  gave  an  exhibition  and  prize  drill  on  the 
evening  of  April  25.  The  exercises  comprised 
battalion  drill,  company  drill,  bayonet  squad  drill, 
prize  drill,  and  dress  parade.  The  drill  was  of  a 
high  order  of  merit  throughout.  The  company 
drill  was  magnificent,  — almost  faultless,  in  fact 
The  East  Boston  High  School  well  deserves  its  repu. 
tation  of  having  companies  equal,  if  not  superior,  to 
any  in  the  School  Regiment.  Hard  work  and  care- 
ful practice  must  have  been  necessary  to  bring 
these  companies  into  such  a state  of  excellence. 
It  will  be  interesting  to  watch  the  contest  at  the 
prize  drill  between  the  Durchester  High  School, 
whose  company  took  the  first  prize  last  year  from 
East  Boston,  and  the  East  Boston  High  School. 

The  Technology  Cadets  gave  their  annual  prize 
drill  in  the  Mechanics’  Association  Building,  May 
12.  The  programme  consisted  of  battalion  drill, 
company  drill  for  prize,  and  individual  drill  for 
medals.  The  battalion  drill  was  much  superior  to 
the  company  drill,  and  was  very  good.  Company 
drill  was  rather  broken,  but  much  better  than  last 
year.  The  prize  flag  was  awarded  to  Co.  C,  the 
“pony”  company,  and  the  two  medals  for  excel- 
lence in  the  manual  were  awarded  to  members  of 
the  same  company. 

The  Brighton  company  of  the  Highland  Bat- 
talion had  a competitive  drill  for  a medal  May  4. 

Extra  sword  drills  have  been  imperatively  neces- 
sary to  the  officers  of  the  battalion.  They  never 
drilled  apart  from  the  High  School  officers  until 
May  22. 

The  Chauncy  Hall  Battalion  gave  their  annual 
prize  drill  May  22. 

The  following  annual  committees  have  been 
| elected : — 

Prize  Brill, — R.  W.  Frost,  chairman;  L.  R. 
Lewis,  S.  A.  Houghton,  J.  H.  Woods,  W.  C.  Bur- 
bank, P.  S.  Rust.  Officer  of  the  day,  Carl  A.  de 
I GersdorfF. 

Prize  Declamation , — F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  cbair- 
■ man  ; F.  Vogel,  W.  L.  Currier,  S.  O.  Hartwell, 

I T.  G.  Frothingham. 

The  following  is  a list  of  those  whose  year’s 
work  has  admitted  them  to  the  Prize  Declamation, 
which  will  occur  June  2,  at  10  A.  m.,  in  Music 
Hall  : Barry,  Burton,  Clatur,  Cutler,  Currier, 
De  Wolfe,  Goulston,  Hamilton,  McCleary,  Page, 


Park,  Richardson,  Spring,  Spaulding,  Talbot, 
Woods. 

The  Prize  Reading  occurred  last  Thursday,  at 
eleven  o’clock  in  the  hall  of  the  school  before  the 
public.  The  judges  were,  President  Capen  of 
Tufts,  President  Eliot  of  Harvard,  President  War- 
ren of  the  Boston  University.  The  following  is  a 
list  of  the  contestants  : Ayer,  Alexander,  Currier, 
Davis,  Goulston,  Gallivan,  Hamilton,  Hesseltine, 
Hartwell,  Levi,  Leahy,  McCleary,  Norton,  Park, 
Page,  Perkins,  Richardson,  Spaulding,  Talbot, 
Williams. 

A mighty  review  is  now  in  order. 

The  examinations  of  the  supervisors  will  begin 
June  7. 

In  order  that  Music  Hall  may  be  suitably  deco- 
rated on  the  occasion  of  the  Prize  Declamation,  all 
the  scholars  must  lend  their  aid  and  do  all  in  their 
power  to  increase  the  annual  contribution  of 
flowers. 

The  score  of  the  game  between  the  B.  L.  S.  and 
E.  H.  S.  Consolidation  and  the  City  Points  stood 
32  to  6 in  favor  of  the  Consolidation. 


“ ERUDITION.” 

He ’d  studied  Caesar,  Xenophon, 

And  Sallust’s  Cataline, 

Virgilius  Maro,  Homer, 

With  Ovid’s  verses  fine. 

They  found  a trite  quotation 
In  a novel  bright  and  new. 

And  asked  him  to  translate 
The  lines  so  very  few. 

He  thought ’t  was  this  and  that, 

But  was  n’t  sure  of  either ; 

He  stammered  once  or  twice, 

And  decided  it  was  neither. 

And  then  he  stuttered  out, 

That  as  verses  sometimes  vary. 

He  thought,  he  might,  he  guessed, 
Translate  it  with  his  dictionary.  — Ex. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  public  drill  of  the  English  High  School  was 
according  to  military  critics  from  the  school  regi- 
ment, Institute  of  Technology  and  Chauncy  Hall,  a 
decided  success.  A battalion  drill  under  command 
of  Major  Pratt  was  first  given,  and  was  admirably 
executed,  the  distances  of  the  different  companies 
being  the  only  thing  to  complain  of  ; and  that  was 
remedied  after  the  making  of  a few  wheels.  Com- 
pany drill  followed  in  the  order  of  companies,  no 
company  distinguishing  itself  more  than  the  others, 
except  in  the  wheeling,  in  which  companies  B and 
E excelled.  The  drill  closed  by  a dress  parade 
under  the  command  of  Lieut. -Col.  Moller,  and  far 
surpassed  any  dress  parade  given  this  year.  After 
the  drill,  a so-called  reception  was  held  by  the  offi- 
cers, and  the  affair  closed  to  the  satisfaction  of  all. 

The  companies  of  the  English  High  School  bat- 
talion will  drill  for  prizes  at  the  theatre  in  the  fol- 
lowing order : A,  E,  D,  G,  F,  H,  B,  C. 

The  prize  drill  of  Company  F will  take  place  on 
Decoration  Day,  May  30,  3 p.  m.  , in  the  drill  hall. 

The  captains  are  obliged  to  select  the  men  for 
the  prize  squad  in  their  respective  companies.  We 
hope  they  will  don  the  cap  of  fairness  for  once,  and 
give  their  privates  as  well  as  sergeants  a chance  to 
join  that  body  of  celebrities. 

For  criticism  of  the  High  School  drill  at  the 
annual  parade,  see  military  column. 

At  the  review  on  the  Common,  the  last  three 
companies  of  the  English  High  School  battalion 
were  obliged  to  pass  before  the  reviewing  officer 
without  any  music  whatsoever;  but  we  must  excuse 
them:  the  poor  musicians  were  probably  all  tired 
out,  and  thought  it  would  not  be  noticed. 


[ It  is  about  this  time  that  the  bloated  officers  of 
the  School  Regiment,  who  do  not  contemplate  going 
to  college,  feel  sad,  when  they  think  how  soon  they 
must  enter  the  business  world  on  a salary  of  $100 
| a year.  Poor  fellows  ! we  pity  them  : the  world 
has  no  pity  even  for  a medal  scholar. 

Lieut.  R.  F.  Herrick,  Company  F,  has  been 
selected  as  officer  of  the  day  on  June  4. 

The  High  and  Latin  School  Club  have  risen 
almost  to  rank  with  college  freshmen  ; at  any  rate 
they  manage  to  defeat  the  most  of  those  who 
engage  with  them.  Hip  ! Hurrah  ! 

EDITOR’S  TABLE. 

Exeter’s  captain  said  that  if  our  nine  played  as 
well  together  at  Andover  as  we|did  at  Exeter,  we 
would  beat  Andover  badly.  Let  us  hope  that  the 
boys  will. 

Nichols,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  is  doing  some  fine  work 
for  Harvard  this  spring. 

Twombly  is  doing  some  wonderful  pitching,  and 
Pope’s  hand  is  getting  toughened,  so  we  may  ex- 
pect a few  more  victories. 

We  hope  to  play  the  Brown  Freshmen  at  Provi- 
dence soon. 

No,  Jane,  you  must  not  be  so  rude 
As  to  pronounce  it  simply  dude ; 

If  in  the  height  of  style  you ’d  be. 

Pronounce  it  as  if  spelt  dud-ee. 

Une  affaire  du  cceur  — a dog  fight. — Ex. 

Scenes  from  the  class  room.  No.  1.  Teacher  : 

“ Miss  N , translate  II  se  mit  a nager."  Polite 

young  lady:  “He  met  a gentleman — er  — well 
— of  colored  extraction.”  — Ex. 

Here  doth  the  small  committee 
Improve  each  shining  hour, 

By  wondering  what  they  ought  to  do, 

And  looking  sad  and  sour. 

The  brilliant  French  scholar  of  the  second 
class  translates  “ Le  soldat  rougit  confondu,” 
“ The  soldier  blushed  confoundedly.”  — Ex. 

“You’re  an  ass,  sir!”  “ The  mystery ’s  ex- 
plained.” “ Well, — what  ?”  “ My  being  taken  so 
often  for  yourself.” 

Did  any  member  of  the  first  class  say  to  the 
photographer,  as  did  Cromwell  to  his  portrait 
painter,  “ Paint  me  as  I am  ” ? Certainly,  they 
all  said  so.  » 

A Cambridge,  Mass.,  man  arrived  in  a frontier 
village  recently  just  as  a gang  of  cowboys  had 
“taken  the  town.”  His  first  exclamation  was, 
“ Have  you  folks  a college  here  already  ? ” 

It  was  “ darling  Gweorge,”  when  a bridal 
couple  left  Omaha  ; it  was  “ dear  George  ” at  Chi- 
cago ; at  Detroit  it  was  “ George” ; and  when  they 
reached  Niagara  Falls  it  was  “ say,  you.”  — Ex. 

“ Who’s  this  ’ere  Oscar  Wilde?”  said  a street 
Arab  to  his  mate-  “ Oh,  he ’s  only  a tall  Mick 
that’s  put  in  here  to  show  people  how  mean  a man 
looks  with  his  little  brother’s  pants  on.”  — Ex. 

Reviews  ! Preliminaries  ! ! Finals  ! ! ! 

What  is  the  difference  between  a dull  razor  and 
a bad  boy  ? None : for  they  both  need  strapping. 

We  haven’t  seen  the  first  robin  yet,  but  we  saw 
a woman  with  a croquet  mallet  chasing  a man  the 
other  morning,  and  as  the  man  went  over  the  fence 
it  looked  very  much  like  an  early  spring.  — Ex. 

We  play  Andover  May  30,  Decoration  Day. 
Now  is  your  chance  to  back  your  nine. 


TUTORING. 

Students  desiring  to  take  advanced  standing  in 
the  Latin  School,  or  to  pass  the  entrance  examina- 
tions at  Harvard,  can  obtain  a competent  Tutor  by 
addressing, 

Graduate  of  “ B.  L.  S.” 

Care  Latin  School  Register. 

Reference,  Dr.  Moses  Merrill. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


THE  LATEST 

IN 

STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


THE 

BOSTON  SCHOOL 

REGIMENT  CAP.. 


NOYES  BROS. 

©ui£iti£r0* 

JVo.  4 Su.in.jner  St.,  BOSTON,  77.  S.  AL 


— Full  Evening  Dress  Shirts,  in  the  late  English  fashion,  constantly  on  hand 
and  made  to  special  measure  for  any  occasion.  Always  correct  in  style.  Noyes 
Bros. 

— New  French  Shirting,  also  Pure  Linen  Shirting  for  season  of  ’83,  are  now 
ready  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros. 

— French  Flannel  and  Cheviot,  Pajamas,  Scotch  Shawls  and  long  Flannel  Night 
Shirts  for  “ steamer  and  railway  travelling,”  at  Noyes  Bros’. 

— A new  lot  and  new  styles  of  English  Mackintosh,  or  water-proof,  Street  and 
Driving  Coats,  per  S.  S.  Parthia,  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros’. 

— English  and  Scotch  Steamer  and  Railway  Rugs,  Shawls,  and  Wraps  for 
travelling.  Noyes  Bros. 

— Long  English  Dressing-Gowns,  Smoking  Jackets,  House  and  Study  Coats, 
and  Bath  Wraps. 

— Buff  Chamois  Skin  Gloves,  75  cts.  ; London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $1.35  ; Eng- 
lish Dogskin,  Buck,  Oil  Tanned  Deerskin  and  Kid  Gloves,  for  street  and  driving, 
at  Noyes  Bros. 

— The  famous  London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $1.35  ; every  pair  warranted. 

— All  grades  of  English  underwear  and  hosiery  in  silk  and  merino  wool. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Free  as  a Eird,  Jnlly  as  a Boatman, 

Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  all 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


Thousands 
Thousands 
Better  than 
Better  than 


do  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT. 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE, 


^ BICYCLER 


Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 
COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 
CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 
CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest. 
CoLUMBias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 
CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 
ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


BICYCLER 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies^  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M’F’G  00., 597  Washington  St„  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852 . 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medi- 
cal Director , and  Mr.  F.  C. 
Lister,  Super intendent,  con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Grad- 
uated Pulley  Weights,  etc. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem- 
bers either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 
Union  Membership),  $5  and  $S 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


Lectures. 


Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 
Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings, 
Excursions,  etc. 
Employment  Bureau, 
Reception  Committee, 
Rides  for  Invalids, 
Country  Week,  and 

Benevolent  and 
Work. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $*35.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


CHASE’S 

LIQUID 

GLUE. 

Superior  to  All 
LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Bric-a- 
Brac  of  every  description 

Sold  by  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  aud  Druggists. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


14  BOYLSTOH  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS 
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PRIZE  TRANSLATION,  ODE  3,  BOOK  III, 
OF  THE  ODES  OF  HORACE. 

“ Justum  et  tenacem  propositi  virum 

The  upright  man  in  justice  bold, 

Who  dares  his  steadfast  purpose  hold, 

Unshaken  hears  the  mob’s  seditious  cries, 

The  threat’ning  despot’s  angry  mien  defies. 

Round  him  the  south  wind  vainly  raves,  — 

The  stormy  king  of  Adria’s  waves, 

Before  the  thund'ring  Jove  with  mighty  hands, 

’Neath  falling  skies,  their  ruins  he  withstands. 

Thus  Hercules  and  Leda’s  son 

The  starry  heights  of  heaven  have  won  ; 

And  there  reclines  at  ease  Augustus,  who 
His  nectar  quaffs  with  lips  of  rosy  hue. 

Thee,  Father  Bacchus,  steadfast  too, 

Thy  tigers,  yoked,  indocile  drew  ; 

And  thus  on  steeds  of  Mars  Quirinus  fled, 

To  shun  the  scenes  and  sorrows  of  the  dead  ; 

When  heaven’s  great  queen  with  words  benign 
Addressed  th’  assembled  powers  divine  : 

“ A lewd  and  fateful  judge  and  woman  strange 
Have  made  fair  Troy,  fair  Troy  ! to  ashes  change, — 

“To  Pallas  chaste  and  me  consigned, 

With  fraudful  king  and  race  combined, 

Since  first  Laomedon  her  monarch’s  sire 
Deprived  the  gods  of  their  appointed  hire. 

"The  Spartan  harlot’s  ruined  guest 
Is  now  no  longer  richly  dressed  ; 

No  longer  screened  by  Hector’s  valiant  breast 
Does  Priam’s  perjured  house  brave  Greeks  arrest. 

“ Since  now  our  heavenly  factions  cease, 

The  war  protracted  sinks  to  peace. 

At  once  to  Mars  my  vengeance  I resign, 

And  this  my  hateful  son  of  Trojan  line. 

“ To  him  in  full  I grant  the  right 
To  climb  the  steps  of  heavenly  light ; 

Enrolled  among  the  peaceful  powers  divine, 

Deep  let  him  quaff  of  the  celestial  wine. 

“ While  loud  a stretch  of  ocean  roars 
From  Rome  to  1 1 ion's  hated  shores, 

Still  let  the  favored  exiles  happy  reign, 

Where  Fate  marks  out  and  limits  their  domain. 

“While  cattle  tread  Troy’s  tombs  among, 

And  wild  beasts  there  conceal  their  young, 

May  Rome’s  proud  capitol  in  splendor  stand, 

And  conquered  Medes  obey  her  dread  command. 

“ Far  let  her  awful  name  extend 
Where  intervening  waters  rend 
Europa’s  heights  from  Afric’s  sunny  plain, 

Where  swelling  Nilus  floods  her  fields  of  grain. 

“Gold  spurning,  let  her  greater  shine 
Than  forcing  it  from  Nature’s  mine, 

Where,  deep  in  earth,  it  better  lies  concealed 
Than  when  for  impious  man  revealed. 

“ Whate’er  the  bound  to  earth  ordained, 

There  let  her  reach  in  arms  unreined, 

Full  passioned,  where  the  sun’s  fires  scorch  the  plains, 
Or  where  wild  rush  dark  clouds  and  furious  rains. 

“ That  thus  the  warlike  Romans  reign, 

On  this  condition  I ordain  : 

Through  piety  or  pride  ne’er  more  to  dare 
The  homes  of  their  ancestral  Troy  repair. 

“ If  Troy,  ill-omened,  forms  a state, 

Troy  shall  repeat  a mournful  fate  ; 

While  I,  the  sister  and  the  wife  of  Jove, 

Before  my  conquering  troops  again  shall  move. 


“If  Phoebus  thrice  erect  a wall, 

Though  built  of  brass,  it  thrice  shall  fall  ; 
Thrice  shall  the  wife  a captive  wear  the  chain, 
Bewail  her  slaughtered  husband  slain.’’ 

But  whither  would  the  muse  aspire  ? 

These  themes  ill  suit  the  merry  lyre. 

Cease,  Wilful,  to  repeat  in  trifling  strain 
The  counsels  of  the  gods,  and  them  profane. 


THE  PRIZE  DECLAMATION. 

The  annual  prize  declamation  was  held  on  Sat- 
urday, the  2d  of  June,  in  Music  Hall.  Neat  en- 
graved invitation  cards  had  been  furnished  instead 
of  the  more  elegant  invitations  formerly  sent  out, 
and  the  holders  of  these  cards  were  admitted  to  the 
hall  before  the  public.  The  floor  was  reserved  for 
the  school  and  the  friends  of  the  graduating  class 
and  instructors.  We  have  been  unusually'  favored 
by  “Old  Prob’’  this  year,  and  Saturday  was  as 
lovely  a day  as  could  have  been  desired. 

Early  in  the  morning  contributions  of  flowers 
were  received  by  a delegation  of  teachers  and 
pupils,  and  arranged  on  the  stage.  The  centre 
piece  was  a large  bank  of  solid  flowers,  bearing  the 
three  symbolic  letters  “ B.  L.  S.”  ia  golden  yellow 
on  a background  of  wisterias,  — among  the  audi- 
ence the  latter  were  generally  supposed  to  be  violets; 
and  there  was  much  surprise  at  the  richness  of  the 
display.  The  school  is  more  than  ever  indebted 
to  Mr.  Chadwick  for  his  valuable  services  in 
arranging  the  floral  contributions. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  have  not  attended 
one  of  our  declamations,  we  will  state  that  the 
prizes  in  this  oranch  are  five  in  number,  one  of  the 
first  rank,  two  of  the  second,  and  two  of  the  third. 
In  determining  the  award,  the  marks  given  by  the 
instructors  at  the  monthly  public  declamations 
make  up  sixty  per  cent,  or  three-fifths  of  the 
record,  and  those  given  at  Music  Hall  the  rest. 

After  three  selections  by  the  Germania  Orches- 
tra, Carl  Eichler,  conductor,  the  sixteen  declama- 
tions, which  formed  the  greater  part  of  the 
programme,  were  delivered,  and  showed  careful 
preparation  and  study.  The  award  of  prizes  was 
then  announced  by  Dr.  Merrill.  Space  will  not 
permit  us  to  give  the  names  of  the  successful  can- 
didates for  the  prizes  for  class  work,  sight  trans- 
lations, and  written  examinations. 

The  first  prize  in  reading  was  given  to  H.  C. 
Spaulding  ; the  two  second  prizes  to  F.  E.  E. 
Hamilton  and  W.  T.  Talbot ; and  the  two  third 
to  W.  L.  Currier  and  W.  K.  Norton.  VV. 
A.  Leahy,  of  the  second  class,  recived  a first  prize 
for  a Latin  hexameter  poem,  and  G.  T.  Richardson 
a second  prize  for  an  English  essay.  A first  prize 
was  awarded  to  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton  for  a poetical 
translation  from  Horace. 

Dr.  Blake,  of  the  Committee  on  High  Schools, 
introduced  Mayor  Palmer  to  announce  the  result 
of  the  declamation  contest.  After  an  eloquent 
address,  in  which  he  gave  the  highest  praise  to  the 
declaimers,  he  announced  the  award  as  follows  : — 

The  first  prize,  W.  L.  Currier;  the  second 
prizes,  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton  and  W.  H.  Page ; the 
third  prizes,  J.  H.  Woods  and  G T.  Richardson. 

As  usual,  the  members  of  the  graduating  class 
had  charge  of  the  floor,  and,  under  the  direction  of 
F.  R.  Jones,  managed  it  to  the  entire  satisfaction 
of  all.  The  orchestra  enlivened  the  programme  with 
fine  selections,  and  with  cornet  and  clarinet  solos 
by  Messrs.  Bagley  and  Strasser. 


’83  CLASS  SUPPER. 

After  the  arduous  duties  of  the  afternoon  of  the 
5th  of  June  were  over,  and  the  admiring  plaudits  of 
friends,  mingled  with  the  inspiring  strains  of  the 
Cadet  Band  as  the  perspiring  “bouquet  squad” 
scuttled  across  the  Boston  Theatre  stage,  were  a 
memory  of  the  past,  the  class  of  ’83  with  its  accus- 
tomed alacrity  responded  to  the  invitation  of  Col. 
Lewis  to  recruit  the  inner  man  after  the  labors  of 
the  day.  A few  minutes  later  the  class  was  en- 
gaged in  demolishing  a substantial  repast  pre- 
pared with  caterer  Tufts’s  usual  skill. 

Inthe  midst  of  the  general  hilarity  the  one  ab- 
sent member  was  not  forgotten  ; his  chair  was  fes- 
tooned with  belts  and  swords,  and  a heaping  plate- 
ful of  viands  bore  silent  witness  that,  although 
absent,  his  capabilities  were  appreciated  by  his 
classmates. 

As  soon  as  appetites  began  to  flag,  Col.  Lewis,  in 
a few  appropriate  remarks,  called  upon  one  member 
after  another  to  give  vent  to  his  feelings  in  words, 
while  the  rest  listened,  a part  with  moistened  eye 
and  trembling  lip,  and  others  with  trembling  eye, 
etc.  It  is  fitting  here  to  thank  the  vigilant  officers 
who  sat  on  each  side  of  one  member  of  the  class, 
who  is,  it  must  be  said,  high  in  position  and  influ- 
ence, for  their  prompt  and  efficient  action  in  quell- 
ing at  once  any  tendency  to  undue  levity  on  his 
part.  Their  excellent  police  work  was  one  of  the 
features  of  the  evening. 

The  first  toast  proposed  was  to  our  popular  head 
master,  Dr.  Merrill,  after  whom  the  lesser  but  brill- 
iant lights  of  our  school  management  received 
like  honor. 

After  the  glasses  had  been  emptied  again  and 
again  the  final  toast,  “The  class  of *’83  : may  its 
pleasant  hours  be  continued  in  the  future  as  in  the 
past,’’  was  drunk  standing  with  due  honors.  Belts 
were  then  lengthened  and  replaced,  and,  after  a 
hearty  cheer  for  Col.  Lewis,  the  blue  uniforms  and 
their  occupants  went  their  several  ways  amid  sub- 
dued but  heartfelt  murmurs  of  “ vale  ! ” “ an  reser- 
voir ! ” etc.,  and  the  pathetic  and  almost  inaudible 
cries  of  “ f-o-u-rs  left”  from  one  deeply  affected 
officer.  In  spite  of  the  bad  results  of  the  repast 
to  one  member  of  the  class,  who  was  obliged  to 
cross  Charlestown  bridge  at  a lonely  hour,  the 
evening  will  long  be  remembered  as  the  most 
pleasant  of  the  many  hours  the  class  has  spent  to- 
gether, and  a very  general  wish  is  expressed  that 
another  such  occasion  may  be  enjoyed  at  no  very 
distant  date. 

THE  PRIZE  DRILLS. 

HIGH  SCHOOL  BATTALION. 

Monday,  June  4th,  was  the  day  set  for  the  drill 
of  this  battalion,  and  Boston  Theatre  was,  as 
usual,  filled  with  a large  audience  of  enthusiastic 
friends  of  the  battalion,  prepared  to  bestow  ap- 
plause and  flowers  in  the  most  liberal  manner. 
Music  was  furnished  by  the  Cadet  Band.  The 
drill  commenced  with  company  drill,  the  companies 
competing  in  the  following  order:  — 


1.  Co.  A Capt.  Putnam. 

2.  Co.  E Capt.  Greene. 

3.  Co.  D Capt.  Whittier. 

4.  Co.  G Capt.  Bissell. 

5.  Co.  F Capt.  Baxter. 

6.  Co.  H Capt.  Sherman. 

7.  Co.  B Capt.  Richardson. 

8.  Co.  C Capt.  Leon. 
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The  companies,  on  the  whole,  did  not  exhibit  such 
proficiency  as  was  expected,  and  the  drill  seemed 
somewhat  below  the  usual  high  standard  of  merit 
to  which  the  High  School  attains.  After  company 
drill  the  officers  of  the  battalion,  under  command 
of  Lieut. -Col.  Holler,  gave  a magnificent  exhibition 
of  sword  drill.  Then  Adjutant  Metcalf  marched 
upon  the  stage  with  the  prize  squad  of  thirty-two 
men,  and  a fine  competitive  drill  in  the  manual  of 
arms  occurred.  An  excellent  drill  by  the  bayonet 
squad,  under  Major  I’ratt,  was  the  next  feature  of 
the  programme,  after  which  the  drum  corps  filled 
the  theatre  with  their  “ music.”  Next  came  bat- 
talion drill,  following  which  was  dress  parade. 

Hon.  Charles  T.  Gallagher,  of  the  Committee  on 
High  Schools,  at  the  close  of  the  parade,  an- 
nounced that  the  prizes  had  been  awarded  as  fol- 
lows : For  excellence  in  company  drill,  first  prize 
to  Co.  B,  Capt.  J.  Richardson  ; second  prize  to  Co. 
A,  Capt.  W.  E.  Putnam  ; special  prize  to  Co.  H 
(the  ponies),  Capt.  A.  P.  Sherman.  For  excel- 
lence in  the  manual  of  arms,  first  prize  to  Sergt. 
W.  H.  Randall,  Co.  D ; second  prize  to  Corp.  F. 
T.'  Wilson,  Co.  F. 


HIGHLAND  BATTALION. 

Tuesday  morning,  June  5th,  found  another  larze 
audience  assembled  in  the  Boston  Theatre,  to  wit- 
ness the  prize  drill  of  the  Highland  Battalion. 
The  companies  marched  upon  the  stage  in  the  fol- 
lowing order  : — 

Co.  H 1 Capt.  Willcut. 

Co.  C Capt.  Smith. 

Co.  G Capt.  Kennedy. 

Co.  B Capt.  Fox. 

Co.  K Capt.  McPherson. 

Co.  E Capt.  Callender. 

Co.  I Capt.  Mansfield. 

Co.  D Capt.  Furber. 

Co.  A Capt.  Cunningham. 

Co.  F Capt.  Towle. 

The  company  drills  were  good  throughout : in 
some  cases  nearly  perfect.  It  must  be  granted  that 
the  Highland  Battalion  carries  off  the  palm  in  com- 
pany drill.  The  sword  squad,  under  Major  Ches- 
ley,  gave  a very  fair  drill,  after  which  came  a splendid 
competitive  drill  by  the  prize  squad,  which  the 
writer  never  saw  surpassed.  Then  an  interesting 
bayonet  exercise  was  presented,  which  was  followed 
by  the  usual  exhibition  of  the  drum  corps,  and  dress 
parade.  The  prizes  were  awarded  by  Hon.  Charles 
T.  Gallagher  as  follows  : For  company  drill,  first 
prize  to  Co.  K (East  Boston  High  School),  CaDt. 
G.  S.  McPherson  ; second  prize  to  Co.  B (Dor- 
chester High  School),  Capt.  T.  A.  Fox;  special 
prize  for  single  rank  companies  to  Co.  H (Jamaica 
Plain),  Capt.  L.  Willcut.  For  excellence  in  the 
manual  of  arms,  first  medal  was  awarded  to  Sergt. 
J.  H.  Stedman  of  Co.  H,  and  second  medal  to  Pri- 
vate G.  F.  Wilde  of  Co.  A. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  BATTALION. 

Our  battalion  was  the  last  to  drill,  and  though 
the  heat  was  extreme  in  the  afternoon  of  the  ap- 
pointed day  (June  5th;,  yet  we  were  greeted  by  as 
large  an  audience  as  could  be  desired.  Promptly 
at  three  o’clock  company  drill  began,  the  order  of 
companies  being  as  follows  : — 


Co.  C Capt.  Emery  H.  Rogers. 

Co.  D Capt.  Henry  G.  Perkins. 

Co.  E Capt.  Silas  A.  Houghton. 

Co.  A Capt.  Franklin  E.  E.  Hamilton. 

Co.  G Capt.  Robert  W.  Frost. 

Co.  F Capt.  Winthrop  T.  Talbot. 

Co.  B Capt.  James  H.  Woods. 


The  companies,  on  the  whole,  did  themselves 
great  credit,  Co.  G especially  distinguishing  itself 
by  giving  the  best  drill  of  a “pony”  company  on 
record. 

Contrary  to  the  usual  custom,  the  judges  took 
their  positions  upon  the  stage  instead  of  sitting  in 


the  orchestra.  At  the  conclusion  of  company  drill 
a sword  exercise,  under  command  of  Col.  Leo.  R. 
Lewis,  was  given  by  the  officers.  This  was  of  the 
usual  order  of  excellence  of  Latin-School  sword 
drills.  Next  on  the  programme  was  the  competitive 
drill  of  the  prize  squad  of  twenty-eight  men,  under 
Adjutant  Winthrop  L.  Rogers.  The  squad,  which 
was  composed  wholly  of  sergeants  and  corporals, 
was  quickly  reduced  in  numbers,  until  finally  only 
eight  men  were  left,  and  the  drill  was  very  close, 
After  the  competitive  drill  an  almost  perfect  exer- 
cise was  given  by  the  bayonet  squad,  under  Major 
Wilton  L.  Currier.  It  is  safe  to  s-y  that  the  bayonet 
drill  was  never  surpassed  on  the  Boston  Theatre 
stage.  The  drum  corps  next  showed  forth  their 
skill,  and  they  were  fohow'ed  by  a battalion  drill, 
which,  taking  into  consideration  the  small  space  for 
the  various  evolutions,  was  well  carried  out.  The 
drill  concluded  with  the  customary  dress  parade, 
after  which  Dr.  William  A.  Rust  made  the  an- 
nouncement of  prizes.  The  judges  of  the  drill 
were  Captains  Duchesney,  Hovey,  and  Fox  of  the 
State  militia,  and  they  had  decided  that  the  prizes 
should  be  awarded  as  follows  : For  company  drill, 
first  prize  to  Co.  B,  Capt.  J.  H.  Woods,  1st  Lieut. 
T.  G.  Frothingham,  2d  Lieut.  P.  S.  Rust;  second 
prize  to  Co  A,  Capt  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  1st  Lieut. 
W.  C.  Burbank.  2d  Lieut.  G.  T Richardson ; 
special  prize  to  Co.  G,  Capt.  R.  W.  Frost,  1st  Lieut. 
E.  E.  Blodgett,  2d  Lieut.  F.  F.  Bullard.  For  drill 
in  the  manual,  first  medal  was  awarded  to  Sergt.  F. 
E.  Bateman,  Co.  A ; second  medal  to  Sergt.  A.  M. 
Morton,  Co.  E. 


“ Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it  ? ” 

“ Poor,  very  poor.” 

“ Don’t  you  think  it  will  do  ? ” 

“ Not  by  a good  deal.” 

This  was  the  conversation  which  the  person  who 
has  furnished  the  Register  with  translations  of  the 
Eclogues  had  with  himself  the  other  morning.  He 
had  just  completed  the  translation  of  Eclogue  X. ; 
he  had  wandered  through  the  dubious  mazes  of  the 
work  in  a persevering  and,  I assure  you,  praise- 
worthy way,  and  the  manuscript  lay  before  him. 
This  was  the  way  it  began  : — 

“ Grant  me,  O Muse,  this  final  song  to  make, 

And  then  my  versifying  I ’ll  forsake. 

A little  song  for  Gallus  I ’ll  devise, 

Which,  when  it  comes  to  his  Lycoris’  eyes, 

Will  make  her  sorry  that  she  acted  so. 

O Muse  ! Thy  course  of  love  will  smoothly  flow 
If  thou  wilt  grant  me  power  to  sing  for  Gallus, 

And  move  Lycoris’  heart,  which  now  is  callous. 

Begin,  and  let  us  sing  of  Gallus’  love 

While  the  flat-nosed  goats  among  the  thickets  rove. 

“ Ye  virgin  Naiads,  why  were  you  away 
While  Gallus  pined  Beneath  Love’s  potent  sway? 

‘ Love,  unrequited,  robbed  him  of  his  rest  ’ ; 

The  tamarisks  and  laurels  all  expressed 

Their  sorrow  for  him  with  their  whispering  leaves.’" 

Then  the  manuscript  went  on  to  enumerate  the 
persons  and  things  which  came  to  weep  for  poor 
Gallus,  and  to  describe  how  Gallus’s  dear  Lycoris 
had  previously  “gone  off  with  a handsomer  man,” 
and  how  hopeful  poor  Gallus  was,  etc.  Now  in 
Latin  this  makes  a very  fine  poem,  — so  those  who 
know  tell  us  ; but  in  English  it  makes  very  great 
nonsense.  In  fact,  the  translator,  having  finished 
his  work,  and  having  submitted  it  to  himself,  was 
surprised  to  find  his  own  opinion  of  it  to  be  that 
given  in  the  conversation  quoted  above. 

Knowing  that  there  was  no  way  of  convincing 
himself  that  the  translation  was  worthy  of  publica. 
tion,  the  translator  decided  to  occupy  the  space  in 
the  Register  with  what  he  hopes  will  prove  useful 
to  his  readers. 

To  receive  a bouquet  at  the  prize  drill  is  a matter 
of  both  pleasure  and  regret  to  a member  of  the 


School  Regiment.  The  flowers  themselves  are 
pretty  and  fragrant,  and  a bouquet  on  the  point  of 
a sword  or  in  the  muzzle  of  a gun  adds  greatly  to 
the  picturesqueness  of  the  young  soldier  as  he 
returns  from  the  theatre  to  the  armory.  But  down 
deep  in  his  heart  the  recipient  of  the  bouquet  or 
bouquets  is  the  victim  of  a secret  unrest.  Why  ? 
Etiquette  demands  that  he  must  write  a note 
thanking  the  donor  for  the  gift. 

Now  most  of  these  notes  must  be  written  to 
young  ladies,  and  to  write  a graceful  note  of 
thanks  to  a young  lady  is  a task  which  no  young 
man  can  honestly  say  that  he  is  always  able  to  per- 
form. The  writer,  though  not  much  acquainted 
with  “society,”  will  try  to  give  a few  hints  to 
those  who,  in  penning  notes  of  thanks,  find  them- 
selves at  a loss  for  words. 

Poetic  jingle  generally  goes  “ right  to  the  spot  ” 
with  the  average  young  lady.  It  is  easier  to  get 
the  knack  of  poetic  jingle  than  to  get  the  knack  of 
writing  notes  of  thanks,  and  we  believe  that  poetic 
jingle  can  be  made  the  salvation  of  distressed  let- 
ter-writers. Something  like  this  will  prove  a bo- 
nanza to  many  : — 

Dear  Miss  Blank,  — 

The  splendid  bouquet 
Which  you  sent  me  to-day 
I received  and  appreciate  duly; 

And,  oh  ! my  dear  friend, 

The  thanks  can’t  be  penned 
Which  rise  to  the  lips  of  yours  truly. 

(Signed)  B.  S.  R. 

This  verse,  you  see,  may  be  used  in  all  cases. 
But  the  author  may  make  his  note  more  acceptable 
by  bringing  in  the  young  lady’s  name  or  initial  in 
rhyme  with  other  words.  No  verses  can  be  given 
here  containing  names;  but  we  can  have  a lot  of 
ready-made  “initialled  jingle,”  as  the  stationers 
have  ready-made  “initialled  paper,”  thus:  — 

My  dear  Miss  A.,  the  Scriptures  say 
To  give ’s  more  ble-sed  than  to  take  : 

Then  you  by  far  more  blessed  are 
Than  I to  say  attempt  will  make  ; 

For  by  the  gift  you  sent  to  me 
I feel  as  blessed  as  I can  be. 

This  little  squib  will  also  do  for  Misses  I.  and  J. 
Here  is  one  which  may  be  sent  to  Misses  B.,  C., 
D.,  E.,  G.,  P.,  T.,  V.,  and  Z.  : — 

My  dear  Miss  B.,  consider  me 
Your  most  obedient. 

I vainly  seek  my  thanks  to  speak 
For  what  to  me  you  sent. 

Those  flowers,  replete  with  fragrance  sweet, 

My  happiness  augment. 

H.  is  a little  hard  to  reach,  and  we  must  be  con- 
tent with  something  like  this  : — 

To-day,  upon  the  theatre  stage, 

Some  flowers  were  thrown  to  me 
They  were  from  you,  my  dear  Miss  H., 

As  by  the  card  I see. 

For  the  bouquet  I thank  you  much, 

And  know — I ’ve  tried  in  vain  — 

That  I can’t  write  a letter  such 
As  would  my  thanks  contain. 

Misses  I.  and  Y.  may  be  thus  addressed  : — 

To  you,  my  dear  Miss  L, 

Through  all  eternity, 

Indebtedness  I certainly  shall  owe. 

The  beautiful  bouquet 
You  sent  to  me  to-day 

You  could  not  on  a happier  youth  bestow. 

And  all  the  thanks  which  I 
Could  borrow,  beg,  or  buy, 

Would  not  make  clear  what  I would  like  to  show. 

We  have  space  for  no  more;  but  the  suffering 
youth  will  be  able  to  supply  verses  for  the  other 
initials. 

Victor  Hugo  Dusenbury,  Jr., 

B.  L.  S.,  Boston. 
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The  present  number  closes  the  second  volume 
of  the  Latin  School  Register.  We  will  not 
say  farewell,  but  simply  bid  our  readers  adieu,  for. 
during  the  succeeding  school  year  of  1883-4,  the 
Register  will  again  avail  itself  of  its  patrons’ 
kindness,  and  seek  to  interest  them  in  the  work  of 
the  Latin  School,  the  oldest  school  which  to-day 
flourishes  on  the  Western  Continent.  The  board 
of  editors  for  the  Register  during  next  year  has 
been  elected,  and  consists  of 

Editor-in- Chief. 

W.  P.  Henderson. 

Assistant  Editors. 

W.  K.  Norton,  J.  F.  Fitzgerald, 

W.  A.  Leahy,  W.  F.  Morgan, 

F.  E.  Bateman. 

Business  Manager. 

H.  H.  Turner. 

Assistant  Business  Managers. 

H.  T.  Pope,  H.  Page. 

We  have  the  utmost  confidence  in  the  board 
elected,  and  expect  that  the  third  volume  of  the 
Register,  profiting  by  the  errors  and  shortcom- 
ings of  the  two  preceding  volumes,  will  rise  still 
higher  in  the  plane  of  excellence.  Many  have 
been  the  hopes,  high  the  ambition,  of  the  editor.-, 


The  B.  L.  S.-E.  H.  S.  Consolidation  went  to 
Andover  to  play  the  Phillips  Academy  nine. 
Wednesday,  May  30.  It  was  hardly  expected 
that  our  nine  would  win  the  game  ; but  neither 
was  so  signal  a defeat  expected. 

During  the  first  five  innings  our  nine  held  their 
own,  and  at  the  beginning  of  the  sixth  inning  the 
game  was  a tie.  The  rest  of  the  game  the  Ando- 
vers  had  it  all  their  own  way,  making  eight  runs, 
while  not  a man  of  the  Consolidation  scored. 

The  principal  features  of  the  game  were  the 
heavy  batting  of  Knowlton,  Vinton,  and  Twombly; 
a fine  throw  from  left  field  by  Olney,  putting 
Twombly  out  at  second  ; a good  catch  by  Stern  in 
centre  field  ; and  the  catch  of  a hot  liner  by  Noyes. 
Twombly  pitched  strongly,  and  the  catching  of 
Wheelock  was  very  good.  The  errors  of  the  Con- 
solidation were  rather  numerous. 

The  following  is  the  score  : — 

PHILLIPS. 

A*  B.  R.  B.  T.  B.  P.  O.  A.  E. 


Taylor,  2b.,  c 6 2 2 2 8 6 t 

Carltton,  3b 5 o o o 2 1 o 

Knowlton,  c.,  2b 5 4 4 4 6 1 5 

Vinton,  p 5 2 2 5 o 15  2 

Olney,  l.f 5 o 1 1 1 1 o 

Noyes,  s.s 4 1 1 1 1 2 1 

King,  c.f 5 o o c o o o 

Merrill,  r.f. 5 2 1 1 o o 1 

Velie,  ib 4 2 1 1 9 o 1 


Totals 44  13  12  15  27  26  11 


of  the  Register  for  the  success  of  the  second 
volume  ; but  our  readers  alone  are  competent  to 
judge  whether  we  have  succeeded  or  failed  in  our 
desires.  We  have  not  attempted  to  plunge  into 
too  great  depths  or  soar  above  the  element  to 
which  we  are  best  fitted,  but  have  simply  sought 
to  chronicle  the  events  of  interest  which  have  oc- 
curred in  connection  with  the  Latin  School.  The 
Register  is  in  every  sense  a school  paper.  It 
belongs  to  the  school,  and  we  leave  it  in  the  hands 
of  a board  of  editors  who  appreciate  this  fact,  and 
are  determined  to  direct  the  welfare  of  the  Regis- 
ter towards  the  welfare  of  the  school. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  many  kind 
friends  who  have  aided  us  in  our  undertaking  dur- 
ing the  past  year.  Dr.  Merrill  has  extended  us 
every  aid  and  courtesy  in  a manner  which  we 
know  will  have  a permanent  effect  upon  the  welfare 
of  the  school  as  well  as  that  of  the  Register.  We, 
though  we  leave  the  Latin  School  never  more  to 
enter  her  portals  as  scholars,  will  ever  cherish 
her  good  name  and  rejoice  in  her  glory.  Confident 
K that,  as  time  goes  on,  each  graduating  class  will 
be  better  fitted  to  uphold  the  honor  of  the  school 
and  perpetuate  her  ideas,  we  bequeath  the  Latin 
, School  Register  to  our  successors.  Though 
. but  a weak  and  infant  offspring  of  the  aged  parent, 
we  have  great  hopes  and  high  aspirations  for  its 
j future,  and  bid  adieu  to  the  child  of  our  leisure 
hours,  confident  that  we  have  gained  much  in  our 
first  attempt  at  amateur  journalism. 

Editor-in- Chief. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton. 


BOSTON  HIGH  AND  LATIN  SCHOOL. 


A.  B.  R.  B.  T.  B.  P.  O.  A.  E. 

T wombly,  p 5 1 4 4 1 9 2 

Cutler,  3b 4 1 o o 3 1 2 

Wheelock,  c 5 1 o o 5 1 2 

Pope,  l.f. 4 o o o 1 o o 

Flaherty,  2b 3 1 1 1 4 2 4 

Sherman,  ib 4 o o o 11  o 1 

Houghton,  s.s 401  1 143 

Steam,  c.f. 4 1 O o 1 o 1 

Waterhouse,  r.f. 4000000 


Totals 37  5 6 6 27  17  15  | 

Innings 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 

Phillips 3 1 1 002  1 4 1 — 13 

H.  & L.  S 1 1 2 1 o o o o o — 5 

Two-base  hit,  Vinton.  Three-base  hit,  Vinton.  Base 
on  balls,  Noyes,  Velie,  Cutler,  Flaherty.  Base  on 
errors,  Phillips  9,  II.  and  L.  8.  Struck  out,  Vinton  18, 
Twombly  4.  Balls  called,  Twombly  76.  Vinton  86. 


Strikes  called,  Vinton  25,  Twombly  15.  Passed  balls, 
Knowl  on  6,  Taylor  1,  Wheelock  4.  Wild  pitch,  Vin- 
ton 1.  Double  play,  Noyes  and  Carleton.  Left  on 
bases,  Phillips  4,  H.  and  L.  5 

E.  H.  Nichols,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  made  the  only 
home  run  the  Harvards  have  gained  this  year  in 
the  Harvard-Princeton  game,  June  2.  His  catch- 
ing is  excellent. 

The  Consolidation  will  probably  play  the  Har- 
vard Freshmen  again  soon. 

The  school  work  of  the  year  ends  on  Friday,  the 
22d.  The  first  and  second  classes,  however,  will 
not  smile  in  perfect  security  for  some  time  yet,  for  ! 
there  still  remain  for  them  a few  hours  “ of  glorious  : 
conflict”  with  college  examiners. 

The  -veteran  scholar  leaves  with  the  present 
graduating  class  after  nine  years  in  harness. 


PRIZE  LATIN  HEXAMETER  POEM. 

ALEXIS. 

Dulcis  amor!  puer  ipse  vagans  per  nemora  et  agios 
Sub  corylo  viridi  procumbit  fessus  in  herba, 

Quo  integrat  ossa  prius  quani  vertere  vesperis  umbrae 
Quamque  cadens  domini  jubeant  ad  limina  Phoebus. 

Hie  pastor  Corydon  ignem  luctusque  canebat 
Umbriferum  juxta  corylum,  quo  venit  Alexis, 

Inscius  ; attonitis  lamentis  auribus  haurit 

Verba  novumque,  animum,  concorsque  haecore  profatur  : 

“Jam  pridem,  Corydon,  te  me  evitare  notavi, 

Pigris  vero  oculis,  et  furtim  saepe  tueri. 

Nec  veram  reperi  causam  — sed  quem  appetis  amens  ? 
Quid  rura  exerces  ? Quantum  valet  ? Impos  Alexis 
Ipse  sui  — jam  desine  tu  lacrymas,  precor,  istas. 

Utrum  fata  tibi  misero  crudelia  amanti 
An  puero  servo  qui  ardet  sua  visere  Graeca 
Arva  domumque  suam,  colles  saltusque  Leycaeos  ? 

Ille  etiam  cultus,  manus  optimi  heri,  modo  fecit 
Ut  famulo  quae  sint  opprobria  quique  dolores 
Perferam  acerbius  et  capiam.  Ne  spes  tamen  absit ! 
Pollio  forte  tibi  liberum  me  praebeat  — inde 
Musagetes  nymphis  silvestribus  ipse  colatur 
Haud  me  carior — Heu  ! mihi  talia  inania  verba  ! 
Deliciae  agrestes  mihi,  pastor,  sorte  vetantur. 

Humida  nox  volvit,  coepit  pecus  omne  reverti, 

Atque  petit  dominus.  Maneat  modo  pectore  Alexis.” 
Arbor  quisque  gemit ; crepitant  folia  arida  vento; 
Laerimulas  nimbi  defundunt  mole  coacti. 


Having  had  our  attention  called  to  the  active 
canvass  going  on  among  our  amateur  journalists  for 
the  position  of  president  of  the  New  England 
Amateur  Press  Association,  and  feeling  that  the 
metropolis  claims  our  support,  we  hereby  declare  as 
our  choice  Charles  E.  Wilson  of  the  ATew  England 
Gazette , Boston. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

Now  that  the  school  term  is  drawing  to  a close, 
the  members  of  the  graduating  class  are  looking 
forward  to  the  class  club  soon  to  be  formed,  and 
are  considering  the  offices  they  wish  to  occupy  in 
that  association.  We  hope  none  will  be  disap- 
pointed in  their  aspirations,  but  the  chances  are 
that  there  will  be  many  sad  hearts  when  the  club  is 
formed. 

The  members  of  the  graduating  class  try  in  vain 
to  “ pump  ” the  teachers  in  relation  to  the  medals, 
prizes,  and  diplomas.  Well,  let  them  keep  their 
hard-earned  secrets  ; we  shall  know  Tuesday,  when 
most  of  us,  we  hope,  will  be  made  happy. 

The  graduating  exercises  will  take  place  in  the 
Exhibition  Hall  Tuesday,  June  26,  at  10.15  p-  M- 
We  should  be  pleased  to  have  all  members  of  the 
High  and  Latin  Schools  attend , but  earnestly  pray 
that  the  officers  will  not  come  in  full  uniform. 

A class  poem  was  to  have  been  printed  in  this 
number,  but  the  class  poet  went  fishing,  and  the 
substitute  appointed  painted  the  class  in  such  dark- 
some hues  that  the  kind-hearted  editor  took  pity  on 
the  class  and  refused  to  publish  it.  In  that 
way  undoubtedly  he  prevented  murder,  as  the  sub- 
stitute would  surely  have  been  killed  in  cold  blood 
by  the  infuriated  diploma  takers. 

.The  High  School  correspondent  has  been  re- 
quested to  appoint  a successor  for  next  year.  All 
members  of  the  second  class  who  would  like  the 
position  will  please  apply  immediately  to  C.  S. 
Baxter,  Room  19. 

The  attitudes  taken  by  some  of  the  officers  in 
their  photos  are  tragic  and  original.  ’T  is  well  there 
are  no  more  offices  for  them  to  hold  ; we  blame 
them  not  for  taking  advantage  of  their  departed 
honors. 


The  graduating  class  and  those  scholars  who 
have  taken  prizes,  will  meet  in  the  Exhibition  Hall 
for  the  last  time  this  school  year,  on  Tuesday,  the 
26th  of  June. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


THE  LATEST 


IN 


STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  <&  BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Boston. 


THE 


BOSTON  SCHOOL 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


NOYES  BROS. 


JVo.  d Sizirtmer  St.,  BOSTON,  U.  S.  H. 


— Full  Evening  Dress  Shirts,  in  the  late  English  fashion,  constantly  on  hand 
and  made  to  special  measure  for  any  occasion.  Always  correct  in  style.  Noves 
Bros. 

— New  French  Shirting,  also  Pure  Linen  Shirting  for  season  of  ’S3,  are  now 
ready  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros. 

— French  Flannel  and  Cheviot,  Pajamas,  Scotch  Shawls  and  long  Flannel  Night 
Shirts  for  “ steamer  and  railway  travelling,”  at  Noyes  Bros’. 

— A new  lot  and  new  styles  of  English  Mackintosh,  or  water-proof,  Street  and 
Driving  Coats,  per  S.  S.  Parthia,  at  Messrs.  Noyes  Bros’. 

— English  and  Scotch  Steamer  and  Railway  Rugs,  Shawls,  and  Wraps  for 
travelling.  Noyes  Bros. 

— Long  English  Dressing-Gowns,  Smoking  Jackets,  House  .and  Study  Coats, 
and  Bath  Wraps. 

— Buff  Chamois  Skin  Gloves,  75  cts.  ; I.ondon  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $1.35  ; Eng- 
lish Dogskin,  Buck,  Oil  Tanned  Deerskin  and  Kid  Gloves,  for  street  and  driving, 
at  Noyes  Bros. 

— The  famous  London  Tan  Street  Gloves,  $1.35  ; every  pair  warranted. 

— All  grades  of  English  underwear  and  hosiery  in  silk  and  merino  wool. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES! 

Free  as  a Birdj  Jolly  as  a Bnatman, 


Is  the  gentleman  with  a Bicycle  or  the  lady  with  a Tricycle,  who  spins  and  sails  at  morn  or  eve,  or  all 
the  day’s  or  week’s  excursion  over  the  roads  of  New  England. 


DO  IT  NOW. 
MORE  OUGHT. 
A BOAT, 

A SPAN. 


COLUMBIAS  ARE  THE  WIDEST  USED  AND  THE  BEST  MADE, 


■SBICYCIiEJS 


Columbias  are  made  of  best  materials. 
COlumbias  are  simple  in  construction. 
CoLumbias  are  the  most  reliable  roadsters. 
CoLUmbias  are  of  the  finest  finish. 

CoLuMbias  break  least  and  endure  longest. 
CoLUMHias  have  the  best  anti-friction  bearings. 
CoLUMBlas  offer  choice  of  styles  and  finish. 
ColumbiAs  are  the  only  ones  Warranted. 


BICYCLER 


The  Columbia  Bicycle  has  a reputation  throughout  this  country  as  a machine  that  embodies  best 
the  essentials  of  a good,  effective  Bicycle.  Send  three-cent  stamp  for  thirty-six  page  illustrated  cata- 
logue and  price  list,  or  call  and  examine  our  fine  stock,  both  American  and  Foreign. 


THE  POPE  M'F’G  CO., 591  Washington  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian  Union, 

Incorporated  1852. 

The  Union  Gymnasium, 


Instituted  ISol. 


18  BOYLSTON  STREET. 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramatic 
Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meetings ,gjj 
Excursions,  etc. 

Employment  Bureau, 
Reception  Committee, 

Rides  for  Invalids, 

Country  Week,  and  other'1*. 
Benevolent  and  Charitable 
Work. 


Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medi- 
cal Directory  and  Mr.  F.  C. 
Lister,  Superintendent , con- 
sidered one  of  the  best  ar- 
ranged, best  lighted,  best  venti- 
lated, and  most  complete  in  the 
country  in  its  variety  of  appara- 
tus, including  Butler’s  Health 
Lift,  Rowing  Machines,  Grad- 
uated Pulley  Weights,  etc. 
There  are  also  excellent  Bath- 
ing and  Dressing  accommoda- 
tions, free  to  members.  The 
Gymnasium  is  open  from  8 
A.  M.  to  9.45  P.  M.,  and  the 
Superintendent  is  in  attendance 
at  stated  hours,  to  give  infor- 
mation and  instruction  to  mem- 
bers either  in  classes  or  indi- 
vidually. Terms  (including 


Union  Membership),  $5  and  $8 
per  year,  according  to  hours  of 
exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


CHASE’S 

LIQUID 

CLUE. 


Superior  to  All 
LIQUID  ADHESIVES 

for  Cementing  Wood,  Glass, 
Crockery,  Leather  and  Bric-a- 
Brac  of  every  description. 


Sold  By  Hardware  Dealers, 
Stationers  and  Druggists. 


p 

Tti.J 



to 

— — 

(9 

^ t 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


r 


~e) 


14  BOA^LSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms.  IBCDEESTCDTST,  MASS. 
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No.  1. 


A FRAGMENT. 

As  the  canvas  on  the  easel 
Grows  to  beauty  by  degrees, 

As  the  child  beholds  its  mother, 

Loving  better  year  by  year, 

So  the  really  true  in  nature 
Grander  looms  the  more  one  sees, 

So  the  heart  receives  its  treasure, 
Clasping  as  it  grows  more  dear. 

In  the  quiet  o£  seclusion, 

Heart  and  mind  attuned  to  song, 

Close  the  tender  mem’ries  throng, 
Barring  out  the  world’s  confusion. 

Years,  indeed,  but  few  we’ve  numbered, 
Yet  how  happy  we  — the  young ; 
Thoughtless  happy  songs  we’ve  sung, 
Though  our  truer  selves  have  slumbered. 
But  the  germ  within  expanded, 

Thus  the  painting  slowly  grew  — 

Thus  our  lives  fresh  treasure  drew-, 

Till  our  hearts  and  souls  w’ere  banded. 
Once  the  glory-purpled  sunset, 

Claimed  a childish  glance  — no  more, 
And  the  forest,  autumn-tinted, 

In  our  boyhood  vision  wore 
But  a half  attractive  mantle. 


treatment  of  them,  although  the  same  wild  freaks 
of  the  imagination  may  be  devoted,  not  to  the 
purposes  of  kindly  mirth,  but  to  those  of  censure 
by  means  of  satire,  as  in  Carlyle.  Prominent  as 
humor  is  among  the  qualities  of  imagination 
that  afford  pleasure  and  instruction  to  the  mind, 
it  is  fast  sinking  into  neglect.  There  is  not  an 
author  living  who  can  claim  high  rank  as  a 
humorist.  Whether  it  is  because  they  are  loth 
to  expose  their  inferiority  to  the  great  masters 
of  the  last  epoch  of  literature,  or  because  the 
talent  is  wanting  among  them,  I do  not  know. 
Collins  has,  throughout  his  works,  a very  few 
humorous  characters.  But  his  is  the  drawing 
of  an  unskillful  hand.  Trollope  and  Blackmore 
have  a spark  of  the  same  fire.  But  most  of  our 
modern  novelists  write  what  are  called  society 
novels,  which  are  worthless  in  themselves,  and 
which,  dealing  wholly  with  high  life,  give  no 
opportunity  for  the  display  of  this  gift.  Con- 
spicuous in  this  class  are  Howells  and  Mc- 
Carthy. 


Now  with  lingering  fondness  dwell  we 
On  the  crimson-clouded  sky. 

How  the  harp  of  soul  emotions 
Swells  with  joy  with  chords  on  high. 
Ever  growing  — fresh-unfolding  — 
Beauties  new  perceived  each  year, 
May  bur  lrcai is  receive  riicse  ./lessings. 
Holding  them  forever  dear. 


WIT  AND  HUMOR. 


While  I would  not  join  with  the  throng  of 
cavillers  who  constantly  decry  tin*  literature  of 
the  present,  and  laud  that  of  the  past,  it  is  im- 
possible not  to  notice  a decline  of  merit  in  the 
broad  field  of  wit  a ,d  humor.  The  wits  of  to- 
day naturally  ex  el  their  pied  eessor-  in  case, 
and  1 may  say  flippancy  of  t\pn  -ion.  but  t!i  v 
arc,  I think,  sadly  infeiior  . both  taste  and 
talent.  In  runner  times  the  host  distinguished 
writers,  and,  indeed,  all  writers,  aspired  to  be 
witty,  and  in  consequence  wi;  was  clothed  with 
an  importance  not  its  own.  The  exertion  of  the 
finest  talents  upon  this  subject  produced  brilliant 
results.  But,  in  modern  times,  and  especially 
at  the  present  moment,  the  greater  geniuses  seek 
higher  paths  to  fame,  and  wit  is  left  to  inferior 
minds.  This  i-  proven  by  the  decay  of  satire, 
one  of  the  most  potent  weapons  with  which  the 
poets  of  old  warred  against  the  vices  and  follies 
of  men.  In  its  place  flourishes  the  lampoon, 
which,  however  it  may  vindicate  its  author’s 
wit,  can  do  credit  neither  to  his  good  sense  nor 
his  good  nature. 

Kindred  to  this  decay  is  the  degeneracy  of 
humor.  Humor  is  essentially  a quality  of  mind 
which  incliucs  its  possessor  to  caricature.  The 
humorist  seizes  some  peculiarity  in  a character 
upon  which  lie  plays  fantastically  with  a sort  of 
good-natured  enjoyment.  With  the  foibles  of 
men  he  is  amused ; at  their  vices  he  is  fiercely 
indignant.  In’  short,  his  mind  searches  after 
absurdities,  and  excites  laughter  by  its  grotesque 


But,  though  satire  and  humor  are  thus  falling 
into  decline,  wit  in  its  most  artificial  forms  still 
flourishes.  Its  chief  mediums  are  the  press 
and  the  stage.  So  much  has  been  said  about 
the  degeneracy  of  the  drama  that  anything 
further  would  be  useless.  B is  the  so-called 
‘‘newspaper  wit  ” that  1 wish  to  criticise. 
Almost  every  newspaper  has  its  column  of 
witticisms.  Naturally  they  present  a large 
i vaiiety  of  quality  and  of  style,  but  it.  may  be 
said  that  the  best  of  them  are  not  remarkable, 
and  that  the  average  is  poor.  Many  of  the 
forms  of  false  wit  that  Addison  enumerates  as 
j common  in  his  time  are  tenfold  more  vigorous 
to-day.  and  to  them  are  added  a myriad  of  new 
trivialities.  Indeed,  though  many  clever  things 
are  written  in  the  newspapers,  I am  inclined  to 
consider  the  most  of  this  modern  wit  as  non- 
ense.  Whatever  is  brilliant  in  it  is  ill-directed, 
and  as  less  credit  is  given  to  the  improver  than  to 
t ie  inventor,  so  the  w it  suffers  by  lack  of  origin- 
ality in  choice  of  a field.  For  wit  is  a succes- 
sion of  surprises,  and  wfyeu  writers  choose  such 
well  trodden  paths  little  can  be  found  that  is  at 
all  novel.  The  nonsense  of  the  newspaper  is 
not  the  kind  the  philosophers  of  ’83  decided  to 
be  indispensable  to  a proper  enjoyment  of  life. 

I suspect  that  they  referred  to  those  trifling 
pleasantries,  which  though  of  little  value  in 
themselves,  tend  so  much  to  lighten  our  burdens. 
That  of  which  I write  is  too  conventional  to  be 
amusing.  Under  the  heading  of  “ wit  and 
humor”  edifying  rhymes  are  printed,  maligning 
or  ridiculing  public  characters,  and  the  advent 
of  any  notorious  personage  is  the  signal  for  an 
onslaught  by  the  cheap  wits  of  the  press. 

In  conclusion,  I would  suggest  that  men  of 
brains  be  hired  to  take  the  place  o ribblers, 
and  that  they  be  not  confined  by  rcenary 
thoughts  as  to  the  favor  with  which  public 
may  view  their  eudeavors.  The  pul  , I ven- ; 
ture  to  assert,  eau  be  brought  up  to  an  preda- 


tion of  their  works.  In  such  a condition  of 
affairs  I,  with  many  others,  would  rejoice  to 
see  wit  and  humor  raised  to  their  proper  stand- 
ing, in  comparison  with  other  departments  of 
modern  literature. 


DECLAMATION. 

Declamation  is  an  important,  and  certainly  a 
very  interesting,  feature  of  our  school ; and, 
though  many  scholars  look  upon  it  as  a dreary 
task,  and  one  to  be  hurried  through  and  thrown 
aside  with  as  little  attention  as  possible,  others 
take  such  a lively  interest  in  it  that  the  school 
has  obtained  quite  a reputation  in  this  branch. 

The  advantages  of  declamation  are  greater 
than  one,  at  first  thought,  might  be  inclined  to 
suppose,  and  those  who  throw  it  aside  in  a care- 
less manner  undoubtedly  make  a great  mistake. 
In  the  first  place,  if  rightly  practised,  it  affords 
an  excellent  training  for  the  voice.  Again,  it 
brings  the  student  in  contact  with  some  of  the 
choicest  pieces  of  literature,  which,  thoroughly 
studied  and  learned,  are  made  his  own.  It 
gives  him  a large  amount  of  self-confidence 
when  appearing  in  public,  and  causes  him  to 
be  particular  about  his  pronunciation  and  enun- 
ciation. Aside  from  these  things  it  undoubtedly 
'•  • ••  !«.  it  . 

and  arouses  the  very  best  feelings  of  which  they 
arc  capable. 

The  chief  thing  lacking  in  our  declamation  is 
a good,  rich,  ringing  voice.  We  should  strive 
to  attain  this  if  possdile. 

Great  care  should  be  taken  in  the  selection  of 
pieces.  Every  one.  should  get,  if  possible,  a piece 
which  is  adapted  to  himself,  and,  moreover, 
one  which  contains  enthusiasm,  and  will  interest 
an  audience.  And  he  should  be  especially  care- 
ful nut  to  get  a piece  totally  devoid  of  enthu- 
siasm. and  try  to  infuse  some  of  his  own  info  it. 
as  the  effect  is  exceedingly  bad. 

After  the  piece  has  been  selected  it  should  he 
so  thoroughly  learned  that  it  becomes  the 
speaker’s  own,  and  should  be  very  carefully 
studied,  with  special  attention  to  pronunciation 
and  enunciation.  In  regard  to  the  delivery  of 
the  piece  everything  might  be  summed  up  in  the 
words,  do  it  naturally.  There  should  be  no 
stiffness,  the  speaker  should  be  perfectly  easy  in 
his  manner  and  gestures.  He  should  avoid 
usiug  too  many  gestures,  and  yet  should  put  in 
a sufficient  number  to  convey  clearly  to  the 
audience  the  spirit  of  the  selection. 

In  conclusion,  let  us  hope  that  much  attention 
will  be  paid  to  declamation  by  the  lower  classes. 
If  a scholar,  on  entering  the  school,  interests 
himself  from  the  first  in  declamation,  by  the 
time  he  comes  to  the  first  class  he  will  have 
derived  incalculable  benefit  from  his  study.  He 
will  have  read  selections  from  many  of  the 
greatest  writers.  Whatever  profession  he  may 
determine  to  follow,  who  can  tell  how  much 
his  diligent  study  in  declamation  will  profit  him 
in  after  life? 
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A SEPTEMBER  IDYL. 

Slowly  the  setting  sun, 

Spent  with  its  long  day’s  run, 

Sinks  in  the  west. 

Dims  now  the  farmer’s  eye, 

Fadeth  the  golden  sky, 

All  is  at  rest. 

Out  in  the  orchard  green, 

Ever  so  faintly  seen, 

Whisper  the  trees; 

Laden  with  fruit  so  rare, 

Tempting  and  large  and  fair, 

Kissed  by  the  breeze. 

Down  by  the  orchard  wall, 

Creepeth  an  urchin  small, 

Treads  he  with  care. 

Now  he  has  neared  the  trees, 

Joyful  the  fruit  he  sees; 

Climb, — does  he  dare  ? 

Soon  he  has  filled  his  hat, 

Hark!  what  a sound  was  that  — 

Pig  squeal  or  hog  ? 

List,  ’tis  the  clink  of  chain  ; 

There  it  is  once  again. 

Help  from  the  dog! 

Now  he  has  reached  the  ground, 
Straight  for  the  wall  he’s  bound, 

Speeds  he  with  fear. 

Drops  he  the  precious  prize, 

Gazes  once  back  and  sighs ; 

Doggie  draws  near. 

Less  than  a minute  more, 

And  the  sad  scene  is  o’er ; 

Silence  at  last. 

Shines  out  the  pale  moon’s  light, 

Oh,  tis  an  awful  sight ; 

Carnage  is  past. 

Gorged  is  the  bull-dog’s  greed, 

Sated  with  tender  feed, 

Now  leaves  the  mound. 

Earth  is  a mocking  jest, 

One  more  brave  heart  at  rest, 

Happiness  found. 

— Our  Own  Poet. 


GRAPHICS,  TYPO-  AND  PHONO-. 

■ It  is  but  a step  from  the  sublime  to  the 


The  gentleman  proclaimed  this  with  due  majesty, 
but  what  was  his  horror  to  find  the  sentiment 
thus  mutilated  in  the  report  of  his  speech:  “I 
may  cuss  Plato,  I may  cuss  Socrates,  said 
Major  Verritt  Ass.” 

Many  such  mistakes  are  due  not  to  chance, 
but  to  ignorance.  This  was  the  case  with  the 
publisher  whose  printed  list  of  books  contained 
‘•Love’s  Last  Shift,”  by  Cibber,  which  received 
the  French  dressing,  “La  Dernier©  Chemise  de 
1’  Amour.” 

One  would  hardly  suppose  that  the  misplace- 
ment of  a space  would  almost  ruin  a public 
speaker’s  reputation.  But  when  we  find  him 
referring  constantly  to  the  lower  orders  as 
“them  asses,”  we  are  not  surprised  that  the 
people  should  feel  resentment.  An  example  of 
the  same  kind  is  the  substitution  of  the  word 
“clam  ” for  “calm”  in  the  following  descrip- 
tion : “ The  stillness  of  the  hour  is  the  stillness 
of  a dead  calm  at  sea.”  The  use  of  clam  trans- 
fers the  image  from  the  sentimental  to  the 
realistic  school.  Mistakes  in  arrangement  and 
punctuation  are  both  numerous  and  humorous. 
A prodigy  of  its  kind  is  the  following  obituary 
notice : “ Yesterday  afternoon  at  about  three 
o’clock  on  Washington  street,  a child  was  run 
over  by  a wagon  three  years  old,  and  crosseyed, 
with  dark  blue  pants  that  never  spoke  after- 
afterward.” One  of  the  most  amusing  abbre- 
viations that  Ave  have  ever  seen  Avas  that  for 
tomato  catsup  on  a bill  of  fare.  The  boai’ders 
stood  aghast  to  think  their  food  was  seasoned 
with  TOM.  CATS. 

A laughable  illustration  of  the  fact  that  tAvo 
negatives  do  not  always  make  a positive,  is  the 
following  erratum  from  a Southern  newspaper : 
“In  our  last  issue  we  described  Colonel  C.  as 
the  bottle-scarred  veteran.  We  take  this  occa- 
sion to  satisfy  the  many  friends  of  the  cordial 
Colonel  by  correcting  the  mistake.  The  types 
should  have  read  battle-scared  veteran.”  Which 
Avas  reassuring,  indeed,  as  the  Colonel  was  a 
notorious  poltroon  and  tippler. 

Probably  the  most  disastrous  mistake  finan- 


ridiculous,”  says  Taine,  and  this  is  true  in  more  j 
-^Ws  than  one,  as  many  an  author  knows  to  his 
.^nroAv.  Typographical  mistakes  have  long  been 

a source  of  amusement,  as  Avell  as  of  confusion,  . ^ , 

. ciallv  to  the  publishers  Avas  that  in  the  french 
ot  L . „ . 


to  the  world.  Almost  everyone  has  heard 
the  transformation  in  the  line,  “ See  the  pale 
martyr  in^  sheet  (|^fire,”  into  “ See  the  pale 
martyr  with  his  shirt  on  fire.”  It  has  been 
suggested  that  the  compositor  Avas  an  old  fire- 
man, and  ridiculed  the  idea  of  any  one  snatch- 
ing up  a sheet  at  night  and  rushing  to  a fire  in 
such  a garment.  His  mind  immediately  revert- 
ed to  the  most  likely  article  which  the  emergen- 
cies of  a nocturnal  fire  Avould  demand,  and  he 
took  the  liberty  of  printing  it  “shirt.” 

Similar  to  this,  and,  Ave  presume,  equally 
authentic,  is  the  rendering  of  the  following  line, 
“A  fragrant  rose  found  near  the  pendant  corn,” 
into  “A  vagrant’s  nose  sounds  like  a pedlar’s 
horn.” 

A disadvantage  of  phonography  is  that  words 
of  the  same  sound  and  different  meanings  are 
apt  to  be  confused.  This  is  illustrated  by  a 
\'ery  amusing  incident.  A certain  gentleman, 
having  occasion  to  deliver  a speech  on  a 
momentous  question,  paid  tribute  to  the  solem- 
nity of  the  scene  by  embellishing  his  oration 
with  sprinklings  from  the  classics.  Among 
them  was  the  following  Latin  sentence  : “Amicus 
Plato,  amicus  Socrates,  sed  major  veritas.” 


bre\riary  for  the  church,  wherein  the  word 
calotte  (cap)  Avas  changed  to  culotte  (breeches), 
and  a passage  Avas  made  to  read:  “The  priest 
will  here  take  off  his  breeches.”  The  whole 
edition  had  to  be  destroyed. 

I can  find  no  more  fitting  finale  to  my  list 
than  the  complaint  of  the  young  poetess,  who 
claimed  that 

“ When  I spoke  of  the  dew-drops  on  freshly-blown  roses 
The  nasty  things  printed  it  freshly-blown  noses." 


MILITARY. 


As  the  time  for  active  work  in  drill  has 
arrived,  a fetv  words  of  advice  to  members  of 
the  battalion,  especially  the  new  men,  may  not 
be  out  of  place.  In  the  first  place  Ave  wish  to 
urge  the  importance  of  the  so-called  setting  up 
exercises.  In  past  years  these  exercises  have 
been  too  much  neglected.  They  are  intended  to 
improve  the  carriage  and  general  appearance  of 
the  men,  and  the  improvement  produced  by 
careful  attention  to  them  is  very  noticeable. 
We  therefore  exhort  the  members  of  the 
battalion,  one  and  all,  to  enter  into  these  exer- 
cises with  great  earnestness.  Let  the  men 


remember  that  steadiness  and  promptness  are 
among  the  chief  requisites  of  a good  soldier. 

The  members  of  the  Somerville  High  School 
are  making  great  exertions  to  have  military 
drill  introduced  into  their  school.  We  hope 
their  efforts  Avill  be  successful,  as  there  is 
plenty  of  good  material  for  a battalion. 

We  are  pleased  to  hear  that  Major  F.  H. 
Briggs,  last  year’s  efficient  commander  of  the 
Chauncy  Hall  Battalion,  will  continue  to  hold 
the  same  position  this  year. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

The  foot-ball  eleven  of  ’84  has  been  organized 
as  folloAvs  : — 

J.  F.  Fitzgerald, ’84,  Captain;  E.  A.  Rol- 
lins, ’84.  Secretary;  E.  B.  ChenoAveth,  ’84; 
C.  Stickney,  ’85  ; A.  L.  Poor,  ’8G  ; F.  S. 
Goodwin,  ’86  ; J.  Vila,  ’86  ; I).  I).  Kearns, 
’86;  C.  J.  Morgan,  ’86;  E.  W.  Poor,  ’87; 
W.  F.  Gay,  ’85. 

Substitutes. — G.  Morse,  ’86  ; J.  A.  Galli- 
van,  ’84  ; J.  Butler,  ’86. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  foot-ball  eleven  of 
’84  Avill  receive  more  encouragement  from  the 
members  of  the  school,  in  the  matter  of  attend- 
ing games,  than  Avas  the  case  last  year. 

There  is  nothing  which  tends  more  to  the 
attainment  of  victory  than  the  encouraging 
shouts  and  plaudits  of  the  school-mates  of  the 
eleven,  and  Ave  sincerely  trust  that  the  members 
of  the  eleven  Avill  have  no  cause  for  complaint 
during  the  present  foot-ball  season. 

E.  II.  Nichols,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  has  been  mak- 
ing an  enviable  record  as  pitcher  of  the  Beacons 
during  the  past  summer.  In  a recent  game  he 
retired  the  Newtons  — considered  one  of  the 
strongest  amateur  nines  in  the  State  — Avith  only 
three  base  hits  to  their  credit,  tAvo  of  Avhich 
Avere  obtained  oAving  to  imperfections  in  the 
ground. 

It  seems  that  the  High  School  boys  have  free 
access  to  the  gymnasium.  Why  can’t  avc  enjoy 
a like  privilege? 

Let  us  hope  that  the  foot-ball  team  of  ’84 
will  meet  with  more  success  than  that  which 
; attended  the  team  of  ’83.  Although  it  is  not 
as  heavy  a team  as  that  of  ’83,  avc  trust  that  by 
' constant  practice  avc  may  gain  in  agility  and 
j quickness  Avhat  Ave’ve  lost  in  Aveight. 

In  a laAvn  tennis  tournament  given  during  the 
present  summer  near  Franconia.  N.  11. , S.  II. 
Paddock,  ’84,  succeeded  in  capturing  a second 
prize  in  the  singles,  and,  in  company  AA'ith  H. 
M.  Williams,  B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  carried  off  tAvo  first 
and  one  second  prizes  in  the  doubles. 


Chin  chin  is  the  Chinese  name  for  sewing- 
circle,  Ave  are  told.  It  is  probable  that  this 
organization  has  a strong  foot-hold  among  the 
Celestials,  affording  another  reason  for  lack  ot 


The  following  is  a fair  sample  ot  the  annual 
green  apple  elegy  : 

Now  the  early  apple  cometh, 

And  the  undertaker  hummeth, 
v And  noAv  his  face  is  lighted  Avith  joys  ; 

As  he  calculates  that  colic, 

With  its  twinges  diabolic, 

Will  double  up  and  stiflicate  the  boys. 
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In  entering  upon  the  management  of  the 
Register  for  this,  its  third  year,  the  present 
Board  of  Managers  feel  that  they  are  under- 
taking a pleasant  task.  As  we  look  over  the 
long  list  of  exchanges  we  realize  what  a large 
number  of  amateur  journals  there  are  in  exist- 
ence. Among  so  many  let  it  be  our  aim  to  have 
our  paper  as  good  as  the  best.  This,  of  course, 
can  be  partly  effected  bv  diligent  effort  on  the 
part  of  the  managers.  But,  in  addition  to  this, 
we  want  the  members  of  the  school  to  help  us. 
This  they  can  do  by  contributing.  We  desire 
all  to  help  us  in  this  respect. 

W e earnestly  hope  that  the  graduates  of  the 
school  will  favor  us  with  contributions.  In  past 
years  there  have  been  interesting  articles  in  the 
paper  from  the  pens  of  the  graduates.  We  hope 
they  will  favor  us  in  like  manner. 

Above  all,  we  want  more  subscriptions.  We 
do  not  ask  them  as  a favor.  We  think  that,  in 
past  years  at  least,  the  paper  has  been  well 
worth  the  small  subscription  price,  and  we  hope 
to  be  able  to  keep  it  so.  If  some  one  could 
obtain  Addison’s  magic  balances  for  a half-hour, 
and  should  place  a year’s  numbers  of  the  Re- 
gister in  one  scale  and  a half  dollar  in  the 
other,  that  unfailing  discerner  of  true  value 
would,  in  its  haste  to  show  the  insignificance  of 
the  paltry  shekel,  turn  clear  over. 


W.  K.  Norton,  of  the  first  class,  who  has 
for  the  past  year  had  charge  of  the  puzzle 
department  of  the  American  Rural  Home , has 
lately  been  requested  to  asssume  the  manage- 
ment of  the  puzzle  column  of  the  American 
Reformer. 

We  are  in  hopes  that  the  E.  II.  S.,  both  in 
the  matter  of  subscription  and  contribution,  will 
take  more  interest  in  the  Register  than  hereto- 
fore. 

Cannot  we  have  some  subscribers  among  the 
pupils  of  the  G.  II.  S.,  the  G.  L.  S.  and  the 
Normal  School? 

Those  subscribers  who  receive  the  Register 
by  mail  are  requested  to  semi  remittances  by 
Postal  Note.  These  can  be  bought  at  any  Post 
Office  for  three  cents.  Promptness  in  remitting 
will  be  esteemed  a great  favor. 

Eugene  C.  Webster,  a former  member  of 
the  class  of  ’84,  enters  the  Freshman  class  at 
Harvard  this  year,  having  graduated  at  Phillips 
Andover  Academy  last  spring. 

The  members  of  the  first  class  will  probably 
give  but  one  party  and  one  exhibition  drill  this 


year.  Lovers  of  dancing  must  make  the  most 
of  their  one  opportunity. 

The  first  public  declamation  of  the  year  occurs 
Friday,  October  12.  By  that  time  the  novelty 
of  ‘’the  order  of  the  silver  stripe”  will  have 
worn  off,  and  the  whole  school  will  be  settled 
down  to  work.  We  expect  a successful  open- 
ing, and  an  increased  interest  in  this  department 
throughout  the  lower  classes. 

The  class  of  ’82  is  to  be  congratulated  on  its 
success  during  the  past  year  at  Harvard.  No 
one,  we  understand,  failed  to  receive  at  least  one 
ranking  (70  per  cent,  or  over),  and  the  average 
was  about  six  rankings  to  a man.  J.  II. 
Huddleston  of  this  class  had  an  average  of  96 
per  cent,  in  the  seventeen  departments. 

Thomas  A.  Mullen  (’80)  has  just  completed 
a two  years’  course  in  one  at  Harvard,  and  will 
enter  the  senior  class  this  fall.  He  succeeded 
in  taking  highest  honors  in  classics  among  the 
sophomores. 

It  is  with  beating  hearts  that  we  look  forward 
to  the  glorious  privileges  of  the  gymnasium. 
The  torturing  “disjoint,”  the  murderous  flaying 
of  the  feline,  and  the  graceful  vault,  all  have 
j their  allurements  for  the  mind  of  youth. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  we  are  to  receive  no 
assistance  from  the  orchestra  this  year  at  the 
declamations.  Is  it  the  lack  of  material  or  of 
enterprise  ? 

We  ivere  much  pleased  recently  to  receive  a 
visit  from  an  old  class-mate,  .J.  W.  Stearns,  now 
a naval  cadet  at  Annapolis. 

During  the  month  the  school  has  had  a large 
number  of  visitors,  among  them  the  members 
of  the  French  delegation  to  the  Foreign  Exhibi- 
tion. One  of  their  number  made  a few  kind 
remarks  to  the  first  class. 

All  the  members  of  the  class  of  ’83  succeeded 
in  getting  admitted  to  Harvard  College.  They 
obtained  26  honors.  One  member  took  three 
honors.  In  Latin  two  honors  were  awarded  ; 
in  Greek,  twelve ; in  mathematics,  nine ; in 
history,  one  ; in  French,  one  ; in  English,  one. 
This  is  a very  good  record,  and  reflects  credit 
on  the  class.  May  all  its  successors  achieve 
equally  satisfactory  results. 

EXCHANGES. 

The  following  exchanges  have  been  bequeath- 
ed to  us  by  our  predecessors  : Lasell  Leaves. 
Auburndale  ; High  School  Register , The  Wheel , 
Idyllic  Hours , Cleveland  ; High  School  Monthly , 
Shining  Light , and  Queen  City  Roys. 

We  wish  to  exchange  with  all  school  and 
college  papers  and  regularly  issued  amateur 
journals. 

We  send  copies  this  month  to  all  papers  on 
our  exchange  list  of  last  year,  and  hope  that  all 
will  return  the  favor. 


SCRAPS. 

Pressed  for  time  — mummies. 

Lying  in  weight  — a fish  story. 

Wholly  uncalled  for — a dead  letter. 

A popular  tune  just  now  on  the  streets  of 
Paris  is  : “Me  dis-je,  me  dis-je,  je  dis.” 

Apropos  of  Mr.  Shappira’s  recent  discovery, 
jt  was  a Jew  who  found  the  first  diamond.  It 


was  in  Noah’s  ark,  and,  as  he  himself  certified, 
it  was  a “Shem  of  der  first  vatcr.” 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  have  never  seen 
abbrevio-rhymic  doggerel,  we  subjoin  a specimen 
as  a sort  of  ••moral  example.” 

In  a lonely,  secluded  ashBBL., 

Every  evening  the  felines  would  cbl.  ; 

Upon  them,  in  delight, 

The  neighbors  each  night 

Used  to  shower  their  pedal  appBL. 

Classics. — Isque  his  Aenean  solatus  voeibus 
infit . Verg.  Aen.  v.  708.  The  sun-burned 
Aeneas  begins  with  these  words.  Passage : 
“Mehereule  ! iccndus  est.”  Translator  (reluct- 
antly) : “ He  ought  to  be  struck  — er  — by 
thunder ! ” 

The  philologist  of  the  first  class  has  discovered 
a serious  error  in  Webster.  “Skedaddle,”  in- 
stead of  being  derived  from  the  German  or 
Norse  languages  is  traced  directly  to  the  Greek 
skedannumi. 

Mary  habuit  agnulam, 

Album  vellus  quam  nix ; 

Quocumque  Mary  ivit,  clam 
Defecit  ire  vix. 

It  is  curious  how  funny  we  can  be  if  we  try, 
as  the  following  incident  well  shows.  ••Ah!” 
said  a young  lady  to  a member  of  the  first  class, 
“What  a beautiful  rose  color  you  have.”  “Oh  ! 
you  shouldn’t  call  it  rose,”  said  he,  “though,  to 
tell  the  truth,  it  is  a sort  of  boat-tan-ical  color.” 
(He  had  been  rowing  four  hours  the  previous 
day. ) “Indeed,”  replied  the  young  lady  naively, 
“yet  it  can’t  be  beet.” 

In  a well  known  caricature  upon  English 
reserve,  a young  Oxford  student  is  represented 
standing  on  the  brink  of  a stream  and  exclaim- 
ing: “Oh!  that  I had  been  introduced  to  this 
gentleman  that  I might  save  his  life.” 

The  following  is  the  maiden  effort  of  a mem- 
ber of  a Kentucky  legislature:  “Mr.  Speaker, 
the  wolf  is  the  most  voracious  animal  tliaC 
prowls  in  our  western  prairies,  or  runs  at  largCT 
in  the  forests  of  Indiana,  lie  creeps  from  his 
lurking  place  at  the^tjur  of  midnight,  when  all 
nature  is  locked  in  the  silent  embraces  of  Mor- 
pheus. and  ere  the  portals^jj  the  ensure  un- 
barred and  bright  Phoebus  rises  in  all  his  golden 
majesty,  whole  litters  of  pigs  are  destroyed.” 

Dude  poems  are  in  order  now.  This  one  is 
silly,  but  is  in  keeping  with  the  subject. 

Shadowy,  spindle  dude ; 

The  dude  is  the  lad  to  frighten  a lass, 

(Or  smash  in  splinters  a looking-glass). 

With  mouth  so  yawning, 

Eyes  so  fawning. 

Hair  Circassian, 

Quite  in  the  fashion. 

Shadowy,  spindle  dude. 

A wounded  soldier,  at  the  battle  of  Buena 
Vista,  asked  an  Irish  comrade  to  carry  him  off 
the  field.  The  latter  did  so  by  strapping  him 
on  his  horse,  getting  astride  in  front  of  him  him- 
self. During  the  journey  the  soldier  had  his 
head  shot  off,  unknown  to  the  Irishman.  Arriv- 
ing at  the  surgeons’  quarters  he  was  asked  what 
he  came  for.  “I  brought  this  man  to  have  his 
leg  dressed,”  said  Pat.  “Why,”  replied  the 
other,  “his  head  is  shot  off.”  “The  bloody 
liar,”  exclaimed  Pat,  “he  tould  me  he  was  shot 
in  the  leg.” 
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BENT  & BUSH, 


MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 
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InTOTTIES  BROS. 

9llc  ha  0i  i I'fi  N T to, 

4 Summer  Street.  Boston,  Mass.  U.  S.A. 


SHIRTS. 

FULL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Shirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Night- Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Otiice  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noves  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street.  Boston. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15.  1876. 

Lectures. 

Readings. 

» 

Musical  and  Dramat- 
ic Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions, &e 

Employment  Bureau. 
Reception  Committki 
Rides  for  Invalids. 
Country  Week,  ani 

OTHER  BENEVOLENI 

and  Char  (tab  li 
Work. 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Directory  and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations,  free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  109.45 
P M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), £5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  i\  iding  in  Boston  m d vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership.  81.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  825.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  85.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  vears  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 

WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President  ' W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary.  ; 


W.  B.  CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 

340  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


BOSTON, 


Y 

J 


ENERA 


u 
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Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 

J.  A.  MCFADDEN, 

(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


(JUICK  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadclen,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  has 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  its  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL. 


- TAILOR- 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and,  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Yol.  III. 
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NOVEMBER. 

When  thro’  the  woods  the  bleak  November  creeps, 
And  blights  with  withering  hand  the  aging  leaves 
That  tint  the  forest  arches;  o’er  the  world 
There  comes  a garb  of  mourning  that  enshrouds 
The  hearts  of  men.  The  chilly  wind  that  strips 
The  branches  of  their  drooping  load;  that  moans 
A dirge,  and  sweeps  its  course  each  dreary  day 
- Through  barren  fields,  seems  chiding  nature  with 
Its  weary  voice : and  ever  seems  to  yearn 
For  fair  September’s  days,  when  every  breeze 
Bent  low  the  marsh-grass  and  the  plumed  rush  ; 

And  at  its  kiss  each  green  leaf  blushed  and  bowed 
Its  crimson  face  ; when  tree-tops  were  festooned 
In  hues  of  dying  day;  and  o’er  the  road 
Earth’s  ripened  produce  hung  in  clustered  wealth. 
While  Autumn’s  clouds,  yet  tinged  by  Summer’s  sun, 
Like  rose-tipped  hills,  befringed  the  low  horizon. 
Gone  now  the  sylvan  joys.  A month  ago 
And  Nature’s  bounty  decked  each  humble  rock 
That  rose,  a grey-beard  island  mid  the  sea 
Of  glistening  blades,  with  living  chains.  But  now 
The  face  of  earth  is  changed,  and  Nature  frowns; 
The  inconstant  sun  withdraws  his  smiles,  and  streaks 
Of  gray  lace  with  the  crimson  bars  of  eve. 

Through  the  misty  air  the  distant  hillsides  peer, 
Divest  of  verdure ; now  no  more  is  heard 
The  morning  songster  whose  bright-tinted  wings 
Outvied  the  smiling  flowers ; nor  leaps  the  brook 
With  wonted  dash  ; nor  hangs  the  dew  upon 
The  dusty  leaves  that  strew  the  roadside  bare. 

And  oh,  how  like  this  mortal  life  the  year ! 

The  youthful  growth;  the  fierce  and  blooded  strength 
Of  early  manhood,  when  ambition’s  shrine 
Holds  e’er  the  fairest  offerings  of  a blind 
Idolatry;  the  middle  age  when  vigor  still 
Remains  undimmed,  and  lusty  health  and  sage 
Maturity  a loving  reverence  instil ; 

And  last  the  lonely  sorrows  of  decline, 

As  when  some  sturdy  oak  of  giant  frame 
Withstands  the  buffets  of  the  gale,  though  bared 
Of  all  its  leaves  by  cruel  winter’s  blast ; 

All  are  revealed  by  each  succeeding  year. 

The  year  enfolds  the  story  of  a life ; 

Each  in  its  death-knell  rings  another’s  birth. 


IMAGINATION. 

How  many  weary  hours  has  imagination,  the 
omnipotent  touchstone,  which  is  common  alike 
to  young  and  old,  rich  and  poor,  whiled  away? 
How  often  does  each  one  conceive  some  condi- 
tion which  he  eagerly  hopes  for,  as  already  his, 
and  go  through,  in  fancy,  every  action  which 
would  afford  him  greatest  pleasure?  True,  one 
may  know  perfectly  well  that  the  dream  can 
never  be  realized,  but  there  is  still  a pleasure, 
the  outgrowth  of  the  inborn  hopefulness  of  ev- 
ery disposition,  in  fancying  one’s  self  in  posi- 
tions of  honor  or  enjoyment.  Imagination  is 
the  wing  on  which  the  mind  rises  for  a time 
above  the  dull  cares  and  commonplace  duties  of 
life,  and  revels  in  scenes  of  bliss  which  it  never 
hopes  to  actually  enjoy. 

Lowell  says  : 

“ When  I was  a beggarly  boy 
And  lived  in  a cellar  damp,  • 

I had  not  a friend  nor  a toy, 

But  I had  Aladdin’s  lamp.” 

And  one  can  imagine  how  with  his  magic  lamp 
he  conjured  up  hosts  of  attendant  spirits  eager 
and  ready  to  do  his  bidding,  and  how,  there  on 


his  wretched  pallet,  the  beggarly  boy  was  far 
richer  and  more  truly  happy  for  the  time  than 
many  who,  on  luxurious  couches,  thought  of 
nothing  but  the  stern  realities  of  life. 

But  ah  ! how  delusive  fancy  sometimes  proves 
herself.  One  day,  and  in  imagination  Gtesar 
already  saw  himself  king  of  the  world ; the 
next,  and  the  tomb  was  waiting  to  receive  him, 
his  victories,  his  empire,  his  ambition,  forever 
ended.  In  imagination  Alexander  beheld  him- 
self enthroned  as  monarch  of  the  East  and  West ; 
but  his  history  of  conquest  and  glory  stops  at 
the  grave  when  he  was  only  in  the  prime  of  life. 
What  bright  dreams  of  court  favor  and  a life  of 
ease  must  Columbus  have  cherished  after  lie  had 
succeeded,  by  tremendous  exertion,  in  the  face 
of  determined  opposition,  in  making  his  great 
discoveries.  But  where,  and  in  what  condition 
does  history  tell  us  Columbus  died? 

But  imagination  fills  a more  important  station 
than  merely  for  a time  to  delight  the  mind  with 
pictures  of  happiness  never  to  be  realized. 
What  is  its  value  when  it  has  to  supply  the 
place  of  sight  to  a blind  man?  He  may  hear 
descriptions  of  the  earth,  the  sky,  the  mount- 
ains, but  these  are  merely  the  skeleton.  It  is 
imagination  which  decks  the  scene  with  beauty, 
and  enable*  the  mind,  in  some  measure,  to  en- 
joy the  loveliness  it  is  denied  the  pleasure  of  be- 
holding. It  1 s the  inspired  imagination  of  a 
blind  man  which  conceived  the  grandest  epic  of 
the  English  language,  “Paradise  Lost.”  The 
immortal  verse  of  Homer  was  dictated  by  a 
genius  which  had  only  imagination  with  which 
to  view  scenes  like  those  it  so  grandly  portrayed. 

What  furnished  scene  upon  scene,  character 
upon  character,  which  in  the  pages  of  Macbeth, 
David  Copperfield,  Nicholas  Nickleby,  Henry 
Esmond,  Don  Quixote,  and  a host  of  others, 
have  delighted,  instructed,  and  amused  so  many 
thousands  of  weary  minds?  Imagination,  aided 
by  practical  experience  and  long  study.  Noth- 
ing is  beyond  its  reach  ; there  is  no  scene  of 
happiness  to  which  it  cannot,  in  an  instant, 
transport  him  who  will  make  use  of  it. 

As  one  stands  on  the  sea-shore,  and  hears  the 
breakers  “making  moan,  making  moan,”  what 
pictures  does  his  fancy  present  to  him  ! Imme- 
diately his  thoughts  revert  to  the  crashing  wreck, 
the  pale,  blanched  faces  of  the  doomed  crew,  the 
last  groan  of  agony  as  the  ship  plunges  down. 
And  then  he  thinks  of  the  unnumbered  dead 
sleeping  beneath  the  wave,  whose  dirge  the 
breakers  seem  ever  chanting  in  ceaseless  ca- 
dence. 

I have  read  somewhere  of  a woman  who, 
amid  the  cares  and  trials  of  everyday  life  would 
often  sigh  as  she  thought  of  rest  and  leisure, 
and  envy  those  who  seemed  to  lead  a pleasanter 
life  than  herself.  And  one  night  she  seemed  to 
walk  in  Paradise,  and  to  see  around  her  a great 
number  of  crosses,  some  hard  and  cruel  and  bare, 
others  decked  with  flowers  and  looking  easy  to 
be  borne.  And  a voice  told  her  that  each  of  the 


crosses  was  the  task  which  one  mortal  was  re- 
quired to  perform,  and  offered  her  her  choice  ; 
and,  espying  one  which  looked  easier  than  its 
fellows  she  took  it,  and  lo  ! it  was  her  own. 
So  let  us  learn,  when  we  enviously  covet  anoth- 
er’s situation,  that  perhaps  that  one  has  crosses 
to  bear  far  harder  than  ours. 

Somewhere  in  the  world  there  are  said  to  be 
two  springs  flowing  from  either  side  of  a rock, 
of  which  one  is  sweet  and  pleasant,  the  other 
bitter  and  unpalatable.  So  it  is  with  the  fancy. 
If  we  use  it  to  covet  another’s  good  fortune  or  to 
apprehend  evil,  we  make  ourselves  and  others 
unhappy.  But  if  we  only  imagine  pleasant 
things,  and  try  to  attain  them  by  honest  endea- 
vor, we  convert  the  well  of  our  imagination  into 
a never-failing  spring  of  happiness  to  ourselves 
and  those  around  us. 


TROUBLES  AND  TRIALS  IN  THE 
SANCTUM. 

We  have  been  strongly  imbued  with  the  idea 
that  the  successful  issue  of  the  Latin  School 
Register  is  superlatively  important  to  the  jour- 
nalistic world.  We  have  also  a full  apprecia- 
tion of  the  fact  that  everything  connected  with 
the  paper  is  of  the  utmost  interest  to  its  enrap- 
tured readers ; therefore  we  have  bethought  us 
how  some  account  of  its  present  history  might 
be  presented  to  the  eager  public. 

Let  it  be  first  known  that  in  the  mist-obscured 
and  memory-veiled  season  of  last  June,  when  the 
joyful  birds  twittered  their  tremulous  melo-har- 
monious  carols,  etc.,  that  an  august  assemblage 
of  feverish  youths  convened  after  school  one  day 
in  their  class-room  to  fight  off  the  gnawing 
pangs  of  craving  inwardness  by  animated  discus- 
sion on  the  question  ; “ Can  we,  and  shall  we 
cope  with  the  legacy  left  us  by  the  retiring  first 
class — in  brief,  shall  we  assume  the  management 
of  the  Register  for  ’83-’8I?”  After  a copious 
exudation  of  the  toil  betrayer,  the  question  was 
finally  decided,  in  which  way  the  appearance  of 
this  sheet  indicates,  and  flie  senate  adjourned, 
sine  die. 

Soon  followed  a turbulent  election  of  the  pre- 
mature Horace  Greely’s,  and  after  considerable 
wire-pulling  and  tissue  balloting,  accompanied 
by  all  the  improvements  of  modern  electioneer- 
ing, the  matter  was  at  last  settled. 

Now  that  the  choice  of  editors  was  made, 
concord  was  re-establislied,  and  a general  feel- 
ing prevailed  that  the  paper  was  already  far 
advanced  on  the  road  to  ultimate  prosperity. 

But  why  this  look  of  unutterable  misery  and 
abject  woe  on  the  editor’s  facial  anatomy — why 
this  suddenly  assumed  aspect  of  sour-visaged 
acerbity?  Let  me  tell  you.  It  has  just  been 
confidentially  whispered  that  it  will  cost  in  the 
vicinity  of  two  hundred  ducats  to  publish  the 
legacy  of  our  ancestors.  But  whence  cometh 
the  glittering  shekels,  and  the  embossed  images 
of  the  American  eagle?  We  are  forcibly  re- 
minded that  the  eclat  of  our  immediate  prede- 


2 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


cessors  barely  managed  to  clear  expenses.  Then 
sit  we  down  and  mourn  until  a friendly  hand 
smites  us  on  the  back,  and  the  grin-inspiring 
physiognomy  dispels  our  lachrymal  emotions. 
Why  this  unseeming  levity?  we  enquire.  Then 
does  our  friend  unfold  to  us  his  heart.  He  re- 
calls to  our  memory  the  day  we  defeated  that 
illustrious  class  at  base-ball  over  at  the  Harvard 
grounds.  Then  spring  we  to  our  feet  and  weep 
for  joy.  What  can  we  not  now  achieve  ? What 
difficulty  can  spread  its  awe-inspiring  and  terror- 
inducing  mantle  over  our  determined  purposes? 
Have  we  not  conquered  them  on  the  field,  and 
shall  we  yield  to  craven  muffers  who  would  de- 
spoil us  of  our  journalistic  honors? 

Literary  contributions  come  next  in  order,  and 
we  soon  receive  the  poetical  effusion  of  some 
sentimental  nature,  the  uneontrolable  outburst 
of  an  inborn  talent.  It  is  invariably  a sad  scene 
that  is  depicted.  It  is  either  the  old,  old  story 
of  the  small  boy,  the  green  apple,  and  the  emer- 
ald peach,  ending  with  the  coroner’s  verdict  and 
the  touching  epitaph  ; or  else  the  unquenchable 
cat  poem  comes  to  light,  with  its  pathetic  details  : 
the  nocturnal  war-whoop,  the  call  to  arms,  the 
flight  of  the  shingle  nails,  powder  as  motor,  the 
dying  moan,  and  the  corse,  the  mangled  corse. 
And  then  we  cry,  not  for  vengeance,  but  for  the 
waste  basket. 

There  is,  however,  one  other  class  of  epic 
pottery  which  must  receive  cursory  recognition  ; 
— yes,  cursory.  It  is  always  to  be  seen  in  am- 
ateur papers,  with,  however,  no  proud  signature 
appended.  It  is  without  a name, — it  is  anony- 
mous. It  is  bric-a-brac,  ceramic,  or  fragment 
pottery.  The  emotion-heaved  quilldriver  eats  a 
picnic  supper  about  eleven  o’clock,  then  he  hies 
him  to  his  down-becovered  couch,  and  dreams. 
The  next  day  he  is  a poet  by  inspiration,  and  it 
is  then  that  he  pushes  his  ink-spreader  over  j 
reams  upon  reams  of  Manila  ; but  in  a frenzy- 
maddened  moment  he  rends  his  idyl  asunder  and 
sends  us  the  largest  half,— this  is  the  fragment. 

Next  comes  the  philosopher  and  philologist  of 
the  school,  with  his  heavy  essays  on  “The  Weird 
Thusness  of  the  Present,”  “The  Utter  By-gone- 
ness of  the  Past,”  etc. 

The  sudorific  employment  of  struggling  ! 
through  such  articles  is  highly  conducive  to 
mental  reaction.  Surely  an  editor  ought  to  have 
a versatile  mind  after  coping  with  all  these  fan- 
tastical and  nightmare-producing  terrors. 

But,  sanguine  as  we  were  from  the  first,  our 
countenances  assume  a rigidness  when  we  con-  | 
sider  that  the  end  is  not  yet.  We  write  to  many 
of  our  friends  and  tell  them  of  our  troubles,  and  j 
many,  bless  them,  respond  to  our  call  and  en- 
close postal  notes  for  their  subscriptions.  Tlius 
is  our  heart  gradually  lightened,  and  we  feel 
several  hundredweight  of  responsibility  taken 
off  our  shoulders. 

Finally  it  is  time  to  go  to  press.  The  leading 
poem  is  carefully  remodelled  ; this  production  is 
of  course  original,  and  therefore  passes  without 
further  comment.  The  heavy  essay  receives  a 
last  finishing  touch,  the  latest  item  of  school 
gossip  is  chronicled,  the  best  jokes  are  arranged, 
the  whole  issue  is  prepared,  and  the  copy  is 
ready  for  the  printer.  Ere  the  golden-hued  orb 
of  celestial  brightness  thrice  dips  in  western 
wave,  the  ink-besmeared  galley  proof  is  for- 
warded, and  oh  ! you  should  but  gaze  upon  us 


then.  W hat  wretched  mistakes  and  misinter- 
pretations by  the  diabolical  type-setter  ! what 
engrossing  consultation  of  the  printers’  signs  in 
the  appendix  of  old  Noah’s  dictionary ! 

At  last  all  the  corrections  are  made,  the  proof 
returns  to  that  human  intelligencer,  the  press, 
and  in  a few  days  more  we  behold  the  first  fruit 
of  our  efforts,  with  some  marring  specks  here 
and  there,  to  be  sure,  but  having  a goodly  exte- 
rior withal.  The  paper  has  come  ; the  addresses 
of  the  subscribers  are  soon  directed,  and  the 
Registers  haste  away  to  their  destinations,  while 
a steel  engraving  of  Ben  Franklin  is  given  away 
with  every  copy.  Soon  the  paper  falls  under 
your  notice,  aud  you  read  its  columns  ; at  last 
you  peruse  this  sympathy-exciting  tale  of  its  ad- 
ventures, and  you  smile. — do  you  not? 


MILITARY. 


ROSTER  OF  THE  LATIN  SCHOOL  BATTALION. 

FIELD  AND  STAFF. 

Lieut.-Colonel II.  M.  Hartshorn. 

Major H.  Page. 

Adjutant. W.  F.  Morgan. 

Quartermaster E.  H.  Savary. 

Sergt.  Major H.  E.  Hayes. 

CO.  A. 

Captain H.  G.  Hodgkins. 

First  Lieutenant E.  K.  Botsford. 

Second  Lieutenant. C.  H.  Harwood. 

co.  B. 

Captain W.  P.  Henderson. 

First  Lieutenant F.  B.  W ILLIAMS. 

Second  Lieutenant. .J.  F.  Fitzgerald. 

co.  c. 

Captain H.  T.  Pope. 

First  Lieutenant J.  A.  Gallivan. 

Second  Lieutenant W.  J.  Gallivan. 

co.  D. 

Captain L.  H.  Paddock. 

First  Lieutenant D.  C.  Holder. 

Second  Lieutenant. E.  A.  Rollins. 

co.  E. 

Captain H.  H.  Turner. 

First  Lieutenant W.  K.  Norton. 

Second  Lieutenant ,.W.  P.  Clarke. 

co.  F. 

Captain .G.  B.  de  Gersdorff. 

First  Lieutenant F.  E.  Davis. 

Second  Lieutenant W.  R.  STOCKB ridge. 

CO.  G. 

Captain W.  A.  Leahy. 

First  Lieutenant J.  I.  Bennett. 

Second  Lieutenant. F.  SHONINGER. 

Now  that  the  members  of  the  battalion  have 
received  the  guns,  we  would  urge  upon  them  the 
necessity  of  hard  work  during  the  year.  The 
old  members  of  the  battalion  must  not  think 
that  they  have  nothing  to  learn  in  the  handling 
of  the  muskets.  They  must  not  grow  indiffer- 
ent, but  must  endeavor  to  drill  as  perfectly  as  pos- 
sible. The  four  members  of  each  company  who 
will  constitute  the  prize  squad  will  be  chosen 
this  year,  as  last,  by  the  captains  ; this  should 
be  an  incentive  to  steady  work  during  the  year. 
General  Moore  thinks  this  the  best  way  to  form 
the  prize  squad,  and  considered  last,  year’s  squad 
the  best  that  the  Latin  School  ever  presented. 

The  work  of  the  past  month  has  been  devoted 
almost  wholly  to  the  setting-up  exercises.  The 
members  of  the  battalion  seem  to  appreciate 
their  importance.  We  hope  they  will  continue 
to  do  so  and  will  not  grow  indifferent  as  the  year 
advances. 

II.  C.  Spaulding  of  ’83  has  been  appointed  a 
I lieutenant  at  the  Institute  of  Technology. 


It  is  with  great  pleasure  we  learn  that  Gen. 
Moore  has  been  appointed  military  instructor  at 
the  Institute  of  Technology. 

The  bayonet  squad  will  be  commanded  this 
year  by  Major  Page.  It  will  be  composed  of 
members  from  the  three  upper  classes  who  are 
in  the  first  three  companies.  We  hope  that  it 
will  prove  the  equal  of  its  illustrious  predeces- 
sor. 

The  sword  squad  will  be  under  the  command 
of  Lieut. -Col.  Hartshorn.  There  is  a rumor 
that  the  officers  are  to  be  provided  with  new 
swords  ; we  trust  that  this  will  prove  true  as  we 
need  them  very  much. 

We  hope  none  of  the  captains  will  make  the 
mistake  of  the  officer  who,  fresh  from  his  Tac- 
tics, thundered  forth,  “Right  or  left  oblique  as 
the  case  may  be.  MARCH  !” 

The  annual  competition  for  officers  of  the 
drum-corps  took  place  Friday,  Oct.  12 ; the 
result  was  as  follows  : Drum-Major,  E.  S.  John- 
son (B.  L.  S . ) , 1st  Sergeant,  W.  H.  Butler 
(E.  H.  S.),  2nd  Sergeant,  W.  F.  Murray 
(E.  II.  S). 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

The  foot-ball  eleven,  for  the  first  time  in  many 
years  has  been  denied  the  use  of  the  common  as 
a practice  ground.  This,  as  was  to  be  expected, 
has  led  to  a feeling  of  disinterestedness  on  the 
part  of  the  school  and  a consequent  lack  of  en- 
thusiasm on  the  part  of  the  members  of  the 
eleven.  In  former  years  the  positions  on  the 
first  eleven  were  subject  to  competit  ion  and  there 
always  was  a great  number  of  candidates.  This 
year  we’ve  had  to  beg  what  fellows  we  have  to 
play,  and  some  of  the  best  players  of  last  year’s 
team  refuse  to  play,  giving  various  reasons. 
Now,  in  a school  as  large  as  ours,  there  should 
be  more  material  and  a greater  desire  among  the 
members  to  see  our  school  in  the  front  rank  of 
sports,  as  it  is  now  in  the  matter  of  studies.  We 
sincerely  trust  that  these  few  lines  will  induce 
some  of  our  delinquent  schoolmates  to  join  with 
us  and  make  the  present  foot-ball  season  the 
most  successful  in  many  years. 

The  foot-ball  eleven  were  to  play  the  Phillips 
Exeter  Academy  eleven  at  Exeter  the  13th  inst., 
but  owing  to  the  inability  of  some  of  our  best 
men  to  be  present  on  that  day,  the  contest  was 
deferred. 

The  head  master  has  made  arrangements 
whereby  all  the  classes  may  have  the  privilege 
of  the  gymnasium  at  stated  times  during  the 
week. 

The  first  eleven  B.  L.  S.  engaged  in  a friendly 
game  with  the  first  eleven  of  the  Brookline  High 
School,  Saturday,  September  29th.  Our  side 
was  short  of  the  services  of  three  of  our  best 
players  and  Consequently  sustained  defeat,  the 
score  standing  one  goal,  kicked  from  the  field, 
for  Brooklines  and  three  safeties  for  us. 

Appleton,  ’84,  has  been  chosen  captain  of  the 
Harvard  University  foot-ball  eleven. 

Cochrane,  formerly  of  this  school  has  been 
elected  captain  of  the  freshman  eleven. 

A.  A.  Twombly,  B.  L.  S.  ’83,  has  been  elect- 
ed captain  of  Technology  freshman  eleven. 

The  fall  meeting  of  the  Harvard  Athletic  As- 
sociation will  occur  Oct.  27th. 
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Tickets  to  the  roller-skating  rink  will  soon 
be  in  order.  Then  will  the  officers  hie  them 
thither  in  a body,  resplendent  with  gold  cord, 
and  gaily  disport  them  on  the  outer  edge. 

We  learn  with  pleasure  that  at  the  Lee  Prize 
Reading,  October  11th,  the  representatives  of 
the  Latin  School  met  with  great  success,  W.  T. 
Talbot  taking  first  prize,  and  F.  PL  PL  Hamilton 
third  prize.  We  heartily  congratulate  them  and 
sincerely  hope  that  the  Latin  School  will  be  as 
well  represented  in  after  years. 

The  High  School  lias  responded  generously  to 
our  request  for  subscriptions.  Its  column  is 
conducted  by  C.  O.  Howe  of  the  graduating 
class,  who  will  endeavor  to  make  it  as  interesting 
as  possible  to  the  members  of  the  school. 

The  school  has  received  many  distinguished 
visitors  during  the  past  month.  The  members 
of  the  North  Carolina  Press  Association,  now 
guests  of  the  Boston  journalists,  gave  us  a call, 
and  were  only  prevented  from  grasping  our  edi- 
torial hand  by  the  exigencies  of  time  and  place. 
Among  others  the  Baron  de  Bunsen,  son  of  the 
famous  historian,  accompanied  by  a gentleman 
from  Manchester,  Eng.,  listened  to  Latin  trans- 
lations (at  sight)  by  the  first  class.  It  goes 
without  saying  that  they  went  away  astounded 
at  the  excellence  of  the  school  and  the  shining 
ability  of  the  scholars. 

A squad  is  about  to  be  formed  under  the  su- 
pervision of  M g n of  the  — st  class,  to 

perform  patrol  duty  in  the  corridors.  The  ral- 
lying cry  is  “Fall  in”  (for  Lynn). 

F.  E.  Bateman,  who  was  elected  military  ed- 
itor has  gone  to  Tufts  College,  and  his  place  has 
been  filled  by  Wm.  J.  Gallivan. 

The  graduating  class  wishes  to  express  its 
thanks  to  Mr.  James  GL  Jordan,  through  whose 
geuerosity  it  was  enabled  to  enjoy  the  benefit 
game  of  base  ball  tendered  the  champions  Wed- 
nesday, Oct.  3. 

Carl  de  Gersdokff,  who  was  prevented 

from  taking  the  examinations  at  Harvard  last 

year,  passed  them  last  month,  and  succeeded  in 

taking:  two  honors. 

° 

The  first  declamation  of  the  year,  which  oc- 
curred Friday,  Oct.  12,  was  not  up  to  the  usual 
standard.  Many  of  the  speakers  of  the  first 
class  did  not  compete.  May  they  be  better  in 
the  future. 

Our  efficient  corps  of  instructors  has  been 
augmented  by  the  addition  of  two  new  ones,  Mr. 
A.  C.  Jones  and  Mr.  G.  W.  Warren. 


EXCHANGES. 

Our  exchanges  are  not  as  numerous  as  we 
could  wish,  and  eveu  some  of  our  friends  of  last 
year  have  apparently  deserted  us.  Of  this  num- 
ber we  especially  miss  Lasell  Leaves.  We  can- 
not believe  this  enterprising  journal  is  defunct, 
and  still  hope  to  see  the  prodigal  return. 

“A  Phillipian  and  His  Cronies,”  now  running 
in  the  Phillipian , promises  to  be  very  interest- 
ing. Both  this  paper  and  the  Exonian  are 
chiefly  devoted  to  athletics  and  consider  it  the 
most  important  object  of  the  year  for  their  re- 
spective schools  to  vanquish  each  other. 

The  Providence  High  School  Register , always 
an  excellent  paper,  seems  to  improve  with  each 
issue.  Its  appeal  to  the  scholars  for  contribu- 
tions seems  to  have  been  well  answered.  By  the 
way,  was  our  September  number  received? 

The  Somerville  High  School  Radiator  is  al- 
most as  interesting  to  strangers  as  to  members 
of  the  school. 

The  Academy  Student  gives  a very  pleasant 
picture  of  school  life  at  St.  Johnsbury  academy. 
We  have  never  read  a more  interesting  ex- 
change, and  hope  it  will  never  fail  to  come  to 
hand.  As  some  enterprising  member  of  the 
school  has  abstracted  our  copy  for  September, 
we  hope  the  editors  of  the  Student  will  be  kind 
enough  to  send  us  another. 

The  Wheel  is  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the 
bicycling  fraternity,  and  serves  them  most  faith- 
fully. We  bicycle  a little  ourself,  and  so  wel- 
come it  the  more  eagerly. 

We  sent  numbers  last  month  to  the  Wheel , 
High  School  Monthly , Lasell  Leaves , Tech., 
Crimson , and  Trinity  Tablet , but  have  not  re- 
ceived copies  from  them.  We  send  again  this 
month,  and  earnestly  hope  that  both  they  and  all 
others  to  whom  we  send  will  not  fail  to  recipro- 
cate. 


ROSTER  OF  THE  E.  H.  S.  BATTALION. 

Colonel , W.  O.  Hazeltine  ; Major,  W.  E.  Randall  ; 
Adjutant,  Frank  B.  Carney;  Quartermaster,  C.  E.  Patch; 
Sergeant-Major,  W.  H.  Pike. 

Co.  A — Capt.,  G.  M.  Basford ; First  Lieut.,  F.  E. 
Hovey;  Second  Lieut.,  J.  F.  Phelps. 

Co.  B — Capt.,  H.  P.  Simmons;  First  Lieut.,  A.  J. 
Conner  ; Second  Lieut.,  O.  D.  Mansur. 

Co.  C — Capt.,  A.  N.  Chester;  First  Lieut.,  H.  D. 
Heathfield ; Second  Lieut.,  C.  Waterman. 

Co.  D — Capt.,  J.  Wing ; First  Lieut.,  A.  H.  Bent; 
Second  Lieut.,  G.  D.  Bean. 

Co.  E — Capt.,  C.  O.  Howe;  First  Lieut.,  L.  W.  Mc- 
Aloon ; Second  Lieut.,  R.  Devens. 

Co.  F — Capt.,  L).  M.  Blair ; First  Lieut.,  F.  G.  Gough ; 
Second  Lieut.,  E.  B.  Kennard. 

Co.  G — Capt.,  G.  H.  Ellis;  First  Lieut., H.  W.  Nelson; 
Second  Lieut.,  H.  G.  Morse. 

Co.  H — Capt.,  L.  E.  Wiggin ; First  Lieut.,  A.  J. 
Crockett;  Second  Lieut.,  D.  R.  Child. 

Co.  I — Capt.,  H.  M.  Ballou;  First  Lieut.,  J.  C.  T. 
Baldwin  ; Second  Lieut.,  P.  J.  Kendrickson. 

Co.  K — Capt.,  A.  V.  Barnes ; First  Lieut.,  A.  V. 
Gutterson ; Second  Lieut.,  W.  A.  Conant. 

Co.  L — Capt.,  G.  A.  Bruce  ; First  Lieut.,  C.  H.  Con- 
nery ; Second  Lieut.,  M.  O.  Daly. 

NOTES. 

Our  battalion  is  to  be  drilled  in  two  wings  ; 
companies  A,  C,  E,  G.  I.  and  L are  to  form 
the  right  wing.  Companies  B,  D,  F,  II,  and  Iv 
are  to  make  up  the  left. 

Three  new  teachers  have  taken  their  positions 
in  our  school  this  term. 

Thus  far  we  have  had  but  fifteen  minutes  a 
day  for  recess. 


SCRAPS. 

Great  seizer  — the  sheriff. 

The  opening  article  — the  burglar’s  jimmy. 

Cold  steal — the  iceman’s  bill. 

At  a stand-still  — the  peanut  business. 

The  door  which  is  always  a jar  — the  cuspi- 
dore. 

As  an  illustration  of  the  playfulness  of  ani- 
mals we  would  remark  that  we  have  often  seen 
a cow  hide  in  a cobbler’s  shop. 

“No,  dear,  you  should  not  say  ‘the  barber 
meanwhile  administered  lather  to  his  face  and 
soft-soap  to  his  ears.’  The  proper  expression 
is  ; — The  practical  expounder  of  crinicultural 
abscission,  habilitating  with  a preliminary  stra- 
tum of  saponaceous  spume  the  tender  cuticle 
under  his  auricular  flap,  where  the  nascent  julus 

first  spread  its  barbellulate  down  and ” 

to  be  continued. 

During  the  late  strike  of  telegraph  operators 
many  of  the  messages  received  curious  handling 
from  their  substitutes  ; for  instance,  a message 
from  Maine  was  sent  in  the  following  terms : 
“The  lumbermen  are  skidding  their  logs  pre- 
paratory to  hauling  them  to  the  mills.”  It 
reached  the  city  thus  mangled:  “The  lumber- 
men are  skinning  their  dogs  preparatory  to  maul- 
ing them  at  their  meals.” 

A valiant  young  man  of  Cologne, 

Tried  to  take  from  a bull-dog  his  bogne, 

Said  his  wife,  “don’t  be  rash, 

You’ll  be  chewed  into  hash.” 

But  he  only  said  “Lemme  alogne.” 

So  this  daring  young  man  of  Cologne 
Made  a grab  at  the  end  of  the  bogne, 

The  bull-dog  quick  grabbed  him. 

And  with  his  teeth  jabbed  him, 

And  he  died  with  an  agonized  grogne. 

We  are  a peaceful  brotherhood,  but  we  rise 
in  wrath  against  the  fiend  who  dares  to  call  our 
journal  a theatre  programme. 

Two  sportsmen  arriving  at  a mud-patch  were 
hesitating  whether  to  cross  for  their  game  or 
not.  “The  end  will  justify  the  means,”  said 
one.  The  other,  glancing  at  his  trousers  and 
then  at  the  mire,  ruefully  replied,  “ Say  rather 
it  will  mustify  the  jeans.” 

“II  voulait  faire  de  tete  a l’ennemi.”  He 
wished  to  put  a head  on  the  enemy. 

While  gazing  with  admiration  at  the  Russian 
exhibit  at  the  Foreign  Fair,  noticing  the  influx 
of  rural  visitors,  a Latin  School  boy  was 
prompted  to  exclaim  “Rus(s)  in  urbe.”  A re- 
ception will  be  given  him  by  his  classmates  when 
he  reappears  at  school. 

An  epitaph : — 

Beneath  these  stones 
Lies  William  Jones, 

The  bailiff  and  the  bum; 

And  when  he  died 
The  devil  cried 

“Come,  Billy,  come.” 

“Sator  arepo  teret  opera  rotas.”  If  this  Lat- 
in sentence  be  examined  it  will  be  seen  that  it 
reads  the  same  both  ways  ; that  by  taking  the 
first  letter  of  each  word  we  get  the  first  word, 
the  second  letters  form  the  second  word,  etc.  ; 
and  by  taking  the  first  letter  of  each  word,  be- 
ginning at  the  end,  and  reading  backward,  we 
have  the  last  word,  the  second  last  letters  make 
the  second  last  word,  etc. 
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STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS.  BOSTON  SCHOOL 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


NTOYES  BROS. 

0ll  e nS  0i 

4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  TJ.S.  A. 

SHIRTS. 

FULL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night- Shirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Night-Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosier)',  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 


Instituted  1851. 


18  BOYLSTON  STREET. 


Incorporated  1852 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15.  1876 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat- 
ic Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c. 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable 
Work. 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28.  1883. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director , and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations. free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  $1.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 

340  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON, 

GENERAL  BOOKSELLERS. 


Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 

J.  A.  MCFADDEN, 


(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


I'll 0 T 0 G) h'  A I'll  K !(. 


6 Winter  Street,  corner  Washington. 


(JUICK  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  has 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 


MERGHIA1TT  TAILOR 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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THE  WIND  — AN  ALLEGORY. 


BY  A GRADUATE  OF  ’23. 


Life’s  service  onward  lures; 

The  tide  invites;  mild  zephyrs  blow, 
Unseen  that  come,  capricious  go;  — 
Young  Hope  his  skiff  unmoors. 

The  fickle  Winds  — why  trust? 
Coquettes,  they  rustle,  whirl  and  twist, 
Yet  sift  and  grind  the  miller’s  grist, — 
Fair  omens  rule,  you  must. 

Some  voice  our  voyager  heeds: 

It  seems  to  soothe,  then  warns,  in  love; 
How  sure  its  source  must  be  Above, 
Whence  Nature’s  power  proceeds. 

Brave  Heralds  of  the  Storm ! 

Lift  up  the  soul,  if  aught  alarms, 

Should  sorrows  smite,  when  evil  charms 
In  some  seductive  form. 

The  flowers,  the  grasses,  fade; 

Alike  the  Winds  will  pass  them  o’er, 
And  naught  continue,  evermore, 

The  same  as  once  arrayed. 

Vast,  wise,  benign  Decree! 

But  look — the  Surf!  The  tattered  Sail! 
Faith, — Faith  alone  may  now  avail 
One  drifting  towards  the  Sea! 

A starless  Night  went  by, 

And  it  was  rumored  round  the  Bay, 

“ The  Skiff  is  nowhere  seen  to-day,” 
Though  smiles  were  in  the  sky. 

The  Gale,  with  clouds  for  wings, 

Its  wrath  had  spent,  but  Hope  survives, 
Since  fear,  twin-born,  alternate  strives 
In  our  imaginings. 


MODERN  ATHENS. 

Modern  Athens  presents  many  subjects  of  in- 
terest to  the  classical  student  who,  through  the 
perhaps  too  frequent  loopholes  of  a Greek  histo- 
ry record,  has  been  favored  with  glimpses  of 
her  past.  Perhaps  the  most  unexpected  feature 
of  the  city  is  its  Eastern  aspect.  For,  not  only 
the  intolerable  heat  and  dusty  winds  which  in 
summer  enforce  a mid-day  siesta,  but  the  cafes 
in  which  customers  are  supplied  with  Turkish 
hookahs,  the  picturesque  costumes,  and  numbers 
of  dogs  in  the  streets,  and  especially  the  fact 
that  one  has  fourfold  the  opportunity  for  a jour- 
ney to  Smyrna  or  a sail  on  the  Levant,  which 
he  lias  for  a western  trip,  all  convince  the  trav- 
eller that  he  is  in  the  Orient. 

Although  Athens  has  many  fine  buildings,  as 
Dr.  Schliemann’s  palace  of  Pentelic  marble,  with 
its  beautiful  paintings  and  statues,  the  royal  pal- 
ace, and  the  Polytechnique,  yet,  apart  from  the 
Acropolis,  but  two  are  remarkable  in  classical 
history — the  Temple  of  the  Olympian  Zeus  and 
the  Theseum. 

On  a plateau  beside  the  Ilissus,  beneath  the 
ruins  of  the  Olympcium,  sixteen  stately  columns 
surmounted  by  massive  pieces  of  the  architrave, 
one  may,  at  the  cafe  tables,  sip  his  oriental  cof- 
fee while  surveying  the  brown  slopes  of  Hymet- 
tus,  the  rugged  acropolis,  and  the  blue  waves  of 


the  Sarouic  gulf.  In  the  Theseum,  at  present, 
is  a collection  of  antiquities,  and  beyond,  near 
the  railway  station  are  the  tombs  of  the  partially 
excavated  necropolis.  But  as  one  returns  to  the 
city  over  the  Observatory  hill,  there  appears  a 
cleft  in  the  rock,  about  five  hundred  feet  long, 
two  hundred  feet  wide  and  thirty  feet  deep,  the 
cemetery  of  the  unburied  dead,  the  Barathrum, 
the  pit  into  which  the  bodies  of  criminals  were 
thrown. 

By  far  the  grandest  attraction,  however,  which 
Athens  can  offer,  is  a moonlight  visit  to  the 
Acropolis.  A rocky  spur  on  the  west  end  of 
the  Acropolis,  Mars  hill,  recalls  the  nocturnal 
sessions  of  so  many  centuries  ago,  and  the  Apos- 
tle who  found  in  Athens  a temple  to  an  unknown 
god.  A vaulted  passage  through  which  one 
must  pass  before  admission  to  the  precincts  of 
the  Acropolis  is  gained,  and  dents  in  the  ascent 
to  the  Propylea,  said  to  be  the  hoof  prints  of 
baggage  mules,  are  relics  of  the  Turkish  occu- 
pation. The  pedestal  of  the  equestrian  statue 
of  Agrippa  is  still  preserved.  Passing  around 
the  little  temple  of  Nike  Apteros,  a magnificent 
view  is  presented  of  the  Museum  hill,  the  Attic 
coast  and  the  waters  of  the  bay  of  Phalerum 
glistening  in  the  moonlight.  The  Pinacotheca 
is  found  partially  filled  with  recently  excavated 
statuary.  In  the  northern  portion  of  the  Erec- 
theum  a semicircular  opening  in  the  floor  betrays 
the  trick  by  which  Poseidon  miraculously  cre- 
ated a salt  water  spring.  A breach  in  the 
northern  wall  of  the  Acropolis  exposes  the  orig- 
inal Pelasgic  wall.  On  the  eastern  end  are  the 
octagonal  remains  of  a belvedere,  erected  by 
Amalia,  queen  of  the  ex-king  Otho,  and  a low, 
flat-roofed  building,  a museum  containing  all 
the  sculptures  found  on  the  Acropolis. 

But  above  all  the  magnificent  ruins  of  the 
Acropolis,  rising  from  a base  nearly  on  a level 
with  the  roof  of  the  Propylea,  the  Parthenon, 
its  lofty  columns  bathed  in  the  silvery  moon- 
light, impresses  upon  the  mind  of  the  traveller  a 
conception  of  the  beauty  and  the  grandeur  of 
Greek  architecture  which  can  never  be  forgotten. 


EPITAPHS. 

In  a former  issue  we  had  a collection  of  lu- 
dicrous errors  of  the  types.  Not  less  amusing 
are  some  of  the  inscriptions  found  on  the  tomb- 
stones in  country  churchyards.  Solemn  as 
would  seem  the  task  of  writing  an  epitaph,  some, 
moved  by  anger,  jealousy,  or  scorn,  malign  a 
man  worse  after  his  death  than  they  ever  dared 
to  do  in  his  life.  Others,  of  a waggish  disposi- 
tion, ridicule  the  unconscious  subject  of  their 
rhyme. 

Probably  the  shortest  epitaph  in  the  world  is 
the  following : 

thorpe’s 

corpse. 

On  a grave  in  Lincolnshire  is  an  epitaph 
evidently  composed  by  one  in  whom  the  poetic 


instinct  was  strong,  and  whose  aptitude  in 
invention  was  indeed  remarkable.  It  is  this  : 
“Here  lies  John  Meadow, 

Who  passed  like  a shadow. 

“ P-  S. — His  real  name  was  Field,  but  it  wouldn’t 
make  rhyme.” 

The  following  very  significant  inscription  is 
found  on  the  tomb  of  a famous  beer-drinker  in 
one  of  the  rural  districts  of  England  : 

“Beneath  these  stones  repose  the  bones 
Of  Theodosius  Grim ; 

He  took  his  beer  from  year  to  year, 

And  then  the  bier  took  him.” 

On  the  head-stone  of  a Mr.  Penny  is  the  fol- 
owing  magnificent  offer : 

“ Reader,  if  cash  thou  art  in  need  of  any, 

Dig  four  feet  down  and  thou  wilt  find  a penny.” 

On  a Miss  Anna  Bread  is  inscribed  these 
words,  highly  suggestive  of  the  bakehouse : 
“While  belles  their  lovely  graces  spread, 

And  fops  around  them  flutter, 

I’ll  be  content  with  Anna  Bread, 

And  won’t  have  any  but  her.” 

Some  one  in  passing,  seeing  the  following, — 

“ Remember,  man,  that  passeth  by, 

As  thou  art  now,  so  once  was  I ; 

And  as  I am,  so  thou  must  be, 

Prepare  thyself  to  follow  me.” 

Wrote  under  it : 

“To  follow  you ’s  not  my  intent, 

Unless  I knew  which  way  you  went.” 

The  following  extraordinary  assertion  claims 
our  attention  : 

“Here  lies 
Elizabeth  Wise; 

She  died  of  thunder  sent  from  Heaven, 

In  1777.” 

But  the  subject  is  an  exhaustless  one,  and  we 
will  not  dip  further  into  it.  Let  the  following 
decided  bull  serve  as  a finis  to  this  list : 

“Here  lies  the  body  of  Jonathan  Pound, 

Who  was  lost  at  sea  and  never  was  found.” 


ARTIFICIAL  LIGHTS. 

We  live  in  an  age  of  progress  ; we  are  sur- 
rounded by  those  elements  of  success,  the  virtues 
of  investigation,  research,  and  energy,  which 
combine  to  produce  those  wonderful  achieve- 
ments in  the  scientific  world  which  make  the 
present  century  so  illustrious.  On  account  of 
the  multitude  of  inventions  heaped  about  us, 
only  the  most  striking  novelty,  or  most  ingen- 
ious device  attracts  our  attention.  Perhaps  we 
do  not  sympathize  as  we  ought  in  the  success  of 
the  inventor,  nor  appreciate  the  mental  triumph 
which  his  contrivance  involves.  Yet  scarce  a 
year  passes  that  we  do  not  have  forced  upon  our 
notice  some  marvellous  invention,  the  embodied 
thought  of  intellectual  effort. 

Among  the  most  glorious  monuments  to  mod- 
ern achievement  are  the  steam  engine,  the  cot- 
ton-gin and  the  telegraph.  Of  no  less  importance 
than  these,  however,  is  our  present  superior 
method  of  producing  artificial  light.  Indeed  the 
proverbial  illustration  of  advancing  intelligence, 
the  “coming  out  of  darkness  into  the  light,” 
seems  to  emphasize  the  importance  in  which  the 
dispeller  of  night  is  held. 

From  no  field  in  Nature’s  universe  has  the 
thoughtful  inventor  wrested  more  valuable  se- 
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crets  than  from  this  field  of  so  great  capabilities 
and  possibilities. 

We  have  not  far  back  to  go  to  find  the  art  of 
illuminating  in  a crude  condition.  To  test  the 
value  of  improvements  in  this  field,  let  us  look 
at  results,  as  they  affect  the  people  ; let  us  retro- 
spect a little  along  the  family  line.  Ask  the 
silver-haired  grandmother  what  gave  the  evening 
light  to  guide  her  nimble  fingers  at  the  spinniug- 
wheel.  in  her  old  country  home  ; perhaps  only 
the  ruddy  glow  of  the  opeu  fireplace  lent  its 
warming  light.  Ask  this  sweet-faced  mother 
what,  in  her  girlhood  days,  furnished  the  light 
by  which  she  did  her  evening’s  mending  ; it  may 
have  been  only  the  flickering  gleam  of  a candle 
or  the  slender  flame  of  the  whale-oil  lamp. 

Following  these  primitive  methods  of  supply- 
ing light,  came  the  Argand  Lamp,  which  once 
was  so  popular  in  our  American  homes.  This 
was  a wick  lamp  which,  receiving  many  im- 
provements, held  sway  till  superseded  by  the 
present  styles  used  so  much  in  our  rural  homes. 
But  as  long  as  the  lamp  l^eld  its  place  in  popu- 
lous cities,  there  was  felt  a want  for  a better  and 
more  powerful  light. 

The  next  great  improvement  in  this  direction 
was  the  introduction  of  gas  as  an  illuminator. 
It  was  some  time  before  its  worth  became  fully 
appreciated  ; people  hesitated  at  the  great  ex- 
pense of  undermining  a city’s  foundations  with 
a vast  network  of  pipes.  Finally  in  all  the 
larger  cities,  where  the  expenditure  was  war- 
ranted, luciferous  gas  became  the  principal 
means  of  furnishing  artificial  light. 

But  even  this  great  benefactor  seems  likely  to 
be  triumphed  over,  and  practically  supplanted 
by  a new  luminary.  Scientific  workers  have 
been  studying  and  experimenting  with  that  po- 
tent natural  force,  electricity,  and  their  efforts 
have  been  crowned  with  success.  The  power  of 
electricity,  as  yet  so  little  understood,  will  some 
time  govern  locomotion,  our  military  operations, 
and  manufacture,  and  will  supersede  every  other 
means  of  illumination.  The  result  of  mental 
superiority  is  the  partial  subduing  of  this  great 
monster,  and  in  a master’s  hands  its  subtle  cur- 
rents flow  where  he  will.  Already  trained  to 
service  in  the  transmittance  of  thought,  this  tre- 
mendous power  has  now  become  available  to  us 
for  producing  light,  and  that  too  of  greatest  bril- 
liancy. unsurpassed  in  imitation  of  natural  light. 
We  have  now  at  our  command  the  means  of 
manufacturing  an  electric  light  of  as  great  inten- 
sity as  is  limited  only  by  the  number  of  electric 
batteries  used  in  its  production.  These  electric 
lights  are  now  principally  used  in  our  great 
cities,  and  their  number  more  than  doubles 
yearly. 

When  we  look  back  fifty  years  and  see  the 
vast  changes  which  invention  has  wrought,  what 
do  we  imagine  will  be  the  condition  of  our  world 
fifty  years  hence?  Many  of  us  will  live  to  see 
the  revolutionary  innovations  of  the  twentieth 
century,  but  after  the  quality  of  the  electric  flame 
is  improved  by  greater  steadiness,  by  nearer  re- 
semblance to  the  sun’s  light,  what,  indeed,  is  able 
to  better  supply  our  busy  world  with  artificial 
light  than  the  chained  monster  whose  throbbing 
pulse  beats  instantly  from  shore  to  shore,  whose 
breath  is  flashing  fire,  and  whose  heart  is  a liv- 
ing store  of  bounteous  light? 


MILITARY. 

Judging  from  the  work  of  the  past  month  this 
year’s  battalion  bids  fair  to  become  as  good  as 
any  of  the  preceding  ones.  The  first  dress  pa- 
rade occurred  November  6,  and  was  satisfactory. 
It  may  not  be  out  of  place  to  state  here  a few 
things  which  are  essential  to  a good  dress  parade. 
In  the  first  place  the  members  of  the  battalion 
must  stand  perfectly  still  and  keep  their  eyes  to 
the  front.  It  mars  the  general  effect  to  see  even 
one  man  looking  after  the  drummers  as  they 
march  along  the  linev  Then  again  there  is  a ten- 
dency in  the  smaller  companies  to  fix  their  caps 
after  almost  every  movement.  We  trust  that 
these  mistakes  will  soon  be  corrected,  and  that 
when  the  exhibition  drill  occurs  on  Washington’s 
birthday  we  will  make  a good  showing,  and 
there  will  be  nothing  to  criticise. 

If  numbers  insure  success  then  surely  this 
year’s  bayonet  squad  promises  to  be  a very  fine 
one.  Notwithstanding  that  only  thirty-two 
men  can  form  the  regular  squad,  about  fifty  were 
present  at  its  first  meeting. 

Gen.  Moore  intends  to  meet  the  members  of 
the  battalion  soon  in  the  exhibition  hall,  and  to 
explain  there  certain  things  about  the  drill 
which  he  cannot  do  so  well  in  the  drill  hall. 

The  annual  rumor  that  the  School  Regiment 
is  to  be  furnished  with  new  rifles  has  been  circu- 
lated this  time  by  the  Boston  Herald  in  its  mili- 
tary “Whisperings.” 

The  members  of  the  battalion  have  been  re- 
quested to  wear  their  drill  jackets  and  caps  at 
every  drill. 

The  height  of  the  tallest  member  of  the  bat- 
talion is  6 ft.  1 in.  ; of  the  smallest,  4 ft.  6 in. 

We  wish  that  those  boys  who  find  it  very  dif- 
ficult to  keep  their  fingers  still  during  school 
hours  would  join  the  drum  corps.  At  present 
there  are  only  two  members  of  this  school  in 
i that  organization. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

The  use  of  the  play-ground  in  the  common 
has,  after  a long  delay,  been  granted  to  the  boys, 
and  our  foot-ball  eleven  has  thereby  been  enabled 
to  practice,  the  effect  of  which  has  been  made 
j evident  in  the  recent  games. 

B.  L.  $.  VS.  TUFTS. 

Oct.  31  the  eleven  played  the  Tufts  College 
team  at  College  hill.  The  B.  L.  S.  eleven 
played  in  the  following  positions:  Rushers  — 
Kearns,  Stickney,  Evans,  E.  Boor,  Ilosford ; 
Quarter  Back — Holder;  Half  Backs — Fitzge- 
rald (captain),  A.  Poor  ; Full  Backs  — Good- 
win and  Gay.  We  were  unable  to  obtain  the 
j names  of  the  Tufts  eleven.  The  first  touch- 
down for  B.  L.  S.  was  made  by  Stickney,  who 
touched  the  ball  down  behind  their  goal-posts 
after  being  kicked  over  by  one  of  our  men.  The 
second  was  made  by  Fitzgerald  after  a brilliant 
| rush.  Their  one  point  was  obtained  from  a safety 
made  by  the  B.  L.  S.  The  members  of  the  two 
j teams  constituted  themselves  referees,  and  the 
game  was  a succession  of  disputes.  Finally, 
toward  the  end  of  the  time,  the  score  standing 
four  to  one  in  favor  of  the  B.  L.  S.,  the  game 
was  stopped  by  a dispute  about  a foul.  As  they 
retired,  the  members  of  the  B.  L.  8.  eleven  gave 
their  opponents  three  cheers,  to  which  the  latter, 


assisted  by  some  gentlemanly  8.  II.  S.  boys, 
magnanimously  responded  with  three  groans. 

B.  L.  S.  VS.  ADAMS. 

Nov.  5 the  eleven  went  to  Quincy  and  engaged 
in  a friendly  game  with  the  Adams  academy 
eleven.  The  game  was  very  close  and  exciting 
throughout  and  resulted  in  a tie,  the  game  stand- 
ing nothing  to  nothing.  The  game  was  remark- 
able for  brilliant  plays  by  members  of  both  sides. 
The  elevens  were  as  follows  : B.  L.  8.  Rush- 
ers— Kearns,  Stickney,  Evans,  E.  Poor,  Clieu- 
oweth  ; Quarter  Back  — Holder;  Half  Backs — 
Fitzgerald  (captain),  A.  Poor;  Full  Backs — 
Gay,  Goodwin.  Adams.  Rushers  — Pocock, 
Aldredge,  Edwards,  Chopin,  Brooks,  Burdett, 
Crocker  ; Quarter-back — Whitman  ; Half-backs 
— Fargo  (captain),  Farnham  ; Full-back  — 
Westland. 

Ii.  I.,  s.  VS.  NICHOLS. 

The  eleven  played  a match  game  with  the 
eleven  from  Nichols  private  school,  Saturday, 
Nov.  10,  at  Fields  Corner.  The  game  was  de- 
cidedly in  favor  of  the  B.  L.  8.,  the  score  at 
the  finish  beiug  8 to  0 in  favor  of  the  B.  L.  8. 
The  points  for  the  B.  L.  8.  were  obtained  from 
a touchdown  made  after  a fine  rush  by  E.  Poor, 
and  a goal  kicked  from  the  field  by  A.  Poor. 
The  Nichols  eleven  also  made  a safety.  The 
fine  play  of  Evans,  Stickney  and  Fitzgerald  is 
also  worthy  of  mention.  The  make-up  of  both 
teams  was  as  follows:  Nichols.  Rushers  — 
Swan,  Glesson,  St.  Denis,  Bigelow,  Forbes, 
Hallowed  (captain),  Jupiter;  Quarter-back — 
Purdon  ;’  Half-backs  — Wendell  and  Folsom  ; 
Full-back  — Spaulding.  Latin  School.  Rush- 
ers— Stickney,  Chenoweth,  E.  Poor.  Kearns, 
Devereaux  ; Quarter-back  — Mitchell;  Halt- 
backs — Fitzgerald  (captain),  A.  Poor;  Full- 
back — Gay  • 

Our  representatives  at  Harvard  met  with  con- 
siderable success  at  the  recent  freshman  athletic 
meeting.  Rust  and  Rogers  were  both  successful 
in  the  trial  heats  of  the  100-yard,  but  were  de- 
feated in  the  final  heat.  The  running  long  jump 
was  won  by  Rust,  and  the  half-mile  run  by  Mer- 
edith. Webster,  a former  member  of  this  school, 
captured  the  prize  in  the  mile  run. 

II.  M.  Williams,  ’81,  is  secretary  of  the  Har- 
vard lacrosse  club. 

Philipps,  Andover,  recently  defeated  the  Har- 
vard freshman  at  foot-ball,  the  score  standing 
twenty  to  nothing. 

The  Somerville  high  school  eleven  recently 
went  to  Exeter  and  were  taken  into  camp  by  the 
Philipps  boys  to  the  tune  of  forty-six  to  nothing. 


It  has  been  suggested  that  a French  class  of 
conversation  could  be  formed  to  the  advantage 
of  those  in  the  higher  grades  who  desire  more 
practice  in  this  branch.  Mr.  Philippe  de  Se- 
nancour,  special  teacher  of  French  for  the  past 
six  years,  offers  to  conduct  such  a class  at 
reasonable  terms.  The  class  will  be  limited  to 
eight,  and  meetings  will  be  held  once  a week  at 
suitable  time  and  place.  Applications  may  be 
made  to  II.  H.  Turner  of  the  first  class.  Terms 
for  the  course  of  twelve  lessons,  $5.00. 


“CHALLENGE”  JIG  SAW  FOR  SALE! 

BEST  IN  THE  WORLD. 

Apply  to  H.  G.  HODGKINS, 

OF  THE  FIRST  CLASS. 
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The  school  catalogue,  published  annually, 
has  made  its  appearance  for  the  year  ’83-’84, 
and  looks  very  neat.  Among  the  subjects  pro- 
posed for  competition  for  prizes  are  the  follow- 
ing : Latin  Essay,  English  Poem,  English  Es- 
say, Poetical  Translation.  Let  all  contribute 
and  thus  render  the  contest  lively. 

The  second  public  declamation  of  the  year 
took  place  on  Friday,  Nov.  lfi.  The  declama- 
tions were  good,  the  weather  fine,  and  a large 
number  of  friends  were  in  attendance. 

N.  B. — As  this  issue  went  to  press  a week 
before  the  declamation  took  place,  we  beg  the 
indulgence  of  our  readers  if  these  predictions 
have  proved  untrue. 

The  success  of  our  school  at  the  Harvard 
freshman  games  is  very  gratifying.  The  eleven 
is  making  an  excellent  record ; base-ball  is  al- 
ready talked  of;  gymnastics  are  getting  along 
swimmingly ; and  athletics  are  booming  all 
around  ; — but  don’t  get  too  excited.  Think  of 
your  lessons  once  in  a while. 

The  election  was  held  Nov.  G.  According 
to  the  best  reports  Robinson  was  elected  Gov- 
ernor. AVe  had  special  reporters  perched  on  the 
telegraph  poles  tapping  the  wires,  which  ac- 
counts for  our  promptness  in  publishing  this  in- 
telligence. 

Despite  somebody’s  question-implying-a-neg- 
ative-answer,  there  is  something  in  a name,  and 
the  superiority  of  some  names  over  others  is 
shown  by  the  fact  that  five  of  the  six  editors  are 
Williams  ; • of  the  three  business  managers,  one 
is  Herman  and  two  are  Henrys, — all  H’s. 

Heretofore  our  venerable  school  has  been 
sadly  in  need  of  a standard  veil.  We  propose  the 
following  for  future  champion  elevens  or  nines  : 

“B— L — 8 ’Rah— ’Rah— ’Raii ’St  — 

BOOM— ’RAH TIGER ! ! ” 

We  can  guarantee  our  readers  that  the  news 
in  this  paper  is  really  news,  and  not  a rehash  of 
matter  a week  or  a fortnight  old. 

During  the  past  month  the  school  was  visited 
by  a graduate,  Mr  Chandler,  accompanied  by  a 
gentleman  from  Copenhagen. 

V.  C.  Alderson  (B.  L.  S.  ’81)  went  as  a 
delegate  from  the  Harvard  chapter,  Delta  LTpsi- 
lon  fraternity,  to  the  convention  at  Marietta,  O. 

We  direct  the  attention  of  our  patrons  to  the 
advertisement  of  Mr.  Senancour. 

F.  E.  FI.  Hamilton  took  second  prize  at  the 
Lee  Readings,  instead  of  third. 


J.  II.  Payne  took  second  prize  at  the  Sopho- 
more Prize  Readings  at  Harvard,  and  II.  E. 
P’razer  fifth  prize. 

The  first  class  now  have  access  to  the  gym- 
nasium every  recess  of  the  week  but  one. 

Batchelder  (B.  L.  S.  ’79,  Harvard  ’83)  is 
at  present  studying  at  the  Harvard  Law  School. 

Evans  (B.  L.  S.  ’79)  is  teaching  at  Indian- 
apolis, Ind. 

We  don’t  have  to  go  to  school  now  till  six- 
teen minutes  later  than  before,  boys.  How  is 
that  for  high? 

Aside  from  the  attractions  of  the  gymnasium, 
the  elevating  game  of  hand-ball  now  claims  con- 
siderable attention  as  played  in  the  basement  by 
members  of  the  first  class. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  bayonet  squad  has  been  organized  under 
command  of  Major  Randall. 

W.  F\  Murray  and  W.  S.  Butler,  of  the  drum 
corps,  have  exchanged  sergeancies,  Murray  tak- 
ing first,  and  Butler  second. 

We  have  two  recesses  a day,  one  from  11  to 
11.10  A.  M.,  the  other  from  12  till  12.15. 

The  E.  II.  S.  lias  a foot-ball  eleven  this  year  ; 
it  promises  to  do  some  good  work  for  the  school. 

E.  L.  Pope,  catcher  of  the  consolidated  nine 
last  spring,  is  becoming  famous  as  a foot-ball 
player. 

Capt.  Evans  is  little,  but  oh  my!  Stickney  is 
beyond  doubt  the  most  promising  player  in  the 
E.  II.  S.  eleven. 


EXCHANGES. 

At  last  Lasell  Leaves , with  its  well  known 
green  cover,  has  come  once  more  to  our  table. 
We  had  been  told  that  there  never  was  a paper 
published  by  young  ladies  which  did  not  contain 
something  about  love.  We  resorted  to  the 
Leaves  to  triumphantly  refute  this  assertion. 
Alas  ! The  first  thing  we  saw  was  an  article  on 
Courtship. 

The  Academy  Student  contains  a severe  criti- 
cism upon  "The  System  of  Marking  in  Prepar- 
atory Schools.”  But  like  most  others  who  com- 
plain of  the  same  evil,  it  suggests  no  better  mode 
of  marking. 

Our  friend  of  last  year,  the  High  School  Re- 
view. sends  us  its  first  number,  which  is  dated 
November.  This  seems  rather  late,  but  will  be 
compensated  for  by  an  enlargement  to  eight 
pages  next  month.  We  hope  the  scholars  may 
get  plenty  of  “Physical  Exercise.” 

The  High  School  Echo  is  conducted  on  a dif- 
ferent basis  from  most  school  papers.  It  is  pub- 
lished by  the  subscribers,  who  elect  a Board  of 
Directors,  and  the  latter  appoint  the  editors  and 
other  officers,  have  a general  supervision  of  the 
work,  and  transact  all  business.  A most  excel- 
lent plan,  we  think. 

The  name  of  the  Cleveland  High  School 
Monthly  has  been  changed  to  The  School  Mig- 
ma.  But  we  cannot  understand  why  such  poor 
paper  is  used. 

Our  faithful  friends,  the  Phillipian  and  Exo- 
nian  have  come  as  usual.  Their  teams  seem 
very  successful  in  athletics. 


SCRAPS. 

Green  corn  — a young  bunion. 

A pair  of  tights  — two  topers. 

An  instrument  of  degree  — the  fiddle,  D.  D. 

A popular  tune  in  a popular  opera  is  set  to  the 
following  words  : 

“An  ivy-covered  cottage  by  the  seaside, 

With  water-lilies  blooming  at  the  door.” 

To  which  it  has  been  proposed  to  add  these 
equally  sensible  lines  : 

“While  merry  serpents  graze  upon  the  leaside, 
And  crimson  morning-glories  strew  the  floor.” 

A college  student,  on  returning  after  a long 
illness,  was  questioned  thus  by  a friend  : “Hast 
thou  been  sick,  Adolphus?”  “Sic  sum,”  re- 
joined the  other  in  two  languages. 

Vir  — a man  ; gin — a trap.  Virgin — a man- 
trap. 

Ad  urbem  ivit  Doodlius  cum 
Cabal  lo  et  cal  one  ; 

Ornavit  pluma  pileum 
Et  dixit  macaroni. 

Enthusiastic  Professor  of  Physics,  discussing 
the  organic  and  inorganic  kingdoms.  “Now, 
if  I should  shut  my  eyes  — so, — and  drop  my 
head  — so, — and  should  not  move,  you  would 
say  I was  a clod.  But  I move  ! I leap  ! I run  ! 
then  what  do  you  call  me?”  Voice  from  the 
rear,  — “ clod-hopper  ! ” Class  dismissed. — 
Vassar  Miscellany . 

There’s  the  dew  that  falls  like  the  manna  of  old, 
And  there’s  the  “ Do  tell,  is  that  true?” 

And  the  “ doo ” at  the  end  of  the  rooster’s  song, 
About  which  there  is  always  ado. 

There’s  th e-due  on  your  paper  you’re  frequently  told, 
To  forward  right  off  or  your  bill  will  be  sold. 

And  there’s  many  more  such 
I could  well  show  to  you 

But  the  time  won’t  admit 
So  I’ll  bid  you  adieu. 

Origin  of  the  phrase,  “dog- Latin.”  Many 
things,  low  and  vulgar,  are  marked  with  the 
prefix  “dog,”  as  dog-rose,  dog-trick,  dog-hole, 
and  also  dog-gerel.  When  the  great  mortar  was 
set  up  in  St.  James’s  Park,  some  one  asked 
“why  the  carriage  was  ornamented  with  dog’s 
heads?”  “To  justify  the  Latin  inscription,” 
said  Jekyl. 

Now  the  red  rose  wins  upon  her  cheek; 

Now  white  with  crimson  closes 
In  desperate  struggle  — so  to  speak, 

A War  of  Roses. 

Two  agents  were  declaiming  about  the  virtues 
of  the  safes  which  they  were  offering  for  sale. 
Said  one,  who  was  not  a Yankee,  “Let  me  tell 
you  something.  The  other  day,  to  test  my  safe, 
a rooster  was  shut  up  in  it,  and  the  safe  subjected 
to  immense  heat.  In  three  hours  it  was  opened, 
when  out  jumped  the  rooster  and  began  to  crow.” 
“And  now  let  me  talk,”  said  the  other,  who  was 
a gaunt  specimen  from  the  Granite  State,  “they 
shut  a rooster  up  in  one  of  my  safes,  and  then 
left  it  in  the  fire  three  days,  until  the  door  was 
welded  by  the  heat.  Opening  it  with  cold  chis- 
els, what  do  you  suppose  we  found?  There  lay 
the  rooster,  frozen  stiff.” 

A noble  lady  when  banished  from  the  court  of 
England  on  suspicion  of  dishonor  chose  for  her 
cognizance  a moon  hidden  by  a cloud,  with  the 
palindromic  motto,  “Ablata  at  alba.” 

It  strikes  us  that  we  have  read  somewhere  that 
“To  eat  with  unwashen  hands  defileth  not  the 
man.”  Tradition  does  not  relate,  however,  what 
it  does  or  does  not  do  to  the  food. 
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NOYES  BROS. 

011  0 1 1 S 01 1 I'fi  IT'CtO, 

4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  U.  S.A. 


SHIRTS. 


FULL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Shirts. 

Pajamas,  or  Night- Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 

Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


W.  B.  CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 

340  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON, 

GENERAL  BOOKSELLERS. 


Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 

Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  ' ncorporated  1852. 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15,  1876 

Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat- 
ic Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c.  § 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent  m 
and  Charitable 
Work. 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 


J.  A.  MCFADDEN, 


(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director , and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations,  free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  18*25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  18*5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  vears  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


(JUICK  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS..  He  has 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

— tailor  == 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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DEVOTION. 

Far  away  in  an  ancient  country, 

In  a pleasant  and  sunny  clime, 

Stands  a giant  of  might,  through  ages 
Unmoved  by  the  changings  of  time. 

’Yond  the  far  famed  banks  of  the  Tiber, 
Where  dwelt  the  brave  Romans  of  old, 

With  its  summit  oft  hid  in  cloudlets. 

By  the  sun  turned  to  mantles  gold, 

Lo!  Vesuvius  stands  in  his  glory, 

Looking  out  on  the  wide  spreading  sea, 

O’er  the  sky-tinted  Bay  of  Naples 
Stretched  low  as  on  suppliant’s  knee. 

Like  a monster  he  stands  triumphant 
O’er  looking  the  world  around ; 

No  ominous  rumblings  escape  him, 

He  gives  forth  no  muttering  sound. 

He  rests  now  in  peace,  though  not  always 
Withheld  he  his  flame-snorting  breath, 

For  once,  in  the  ages  long  past  now 
His  roar  was  the  herald  of  death. 

With  destruction  sudden  and  awful, — 

There  burst  forth  with  flashes  and  gleams 
Great  volumes  of  smoke  and  of  ashes, 

Then  molten  and  fiery  streams  ! 

Bitter  woe  to  those  luckless  people 

Who  dwelt  ’twixt  the  mountain  and  shore, 
For  the  fiery  sweeping  tempest 
Entombed  them,  alas,  evermore. 

Exhuming  a part  of  the  ruins, 

There  lately  was  brought  to  light 
The  proof  of  a mother’s  affection, 

A touching  and  pitiful  sight. 

Upturning  the  clay  which  for  ages 

Had  lain  ’neath  the  hardening  ground, 

A portion  containing  two  spaces 
The  wondering  diggers  found. 

’Twas  clear  that  the  now  empty  places'! 

Walled  in  by  the  hardening  clay, 

Preserved  the  true  forms  of  two  mortals 
Alive  on  that  terrible  day. 

Filled  up  as  a mold  is  with  plaster, 

And  faithfully  yielding  its  cast, 

The  forms  of  a child  and  its  mother 
Were  plainly  determined  at  last. 

The  mother  with  hands  wide  outstretching 
Was  reaching  to  rescue  her  boy, — 

Her  child,  in  whose  safety  hope  rested, 

Whose  happiness  sated  her  joy. 

When  she  reached  out  her  arms  for  protection, 
If  her  own  love  and  strength  might  suffice, 
The  terrible  flood  rushed  around  them 
And  locked  the  twain  fast  in  a vise. 

But  alas!  for  a mother’s  devotion; 

No  passionate  fondness  could  save, 

And  the  torrents  of  lava  and  ashes 
Alone  formed  their  horrible  grave. 

How  noble  that  proof  of  affection; 

How  constant,  how  precious  is  love  ; 

How  worthless  and  dreary  would  life  be 
If  not  for  that  boon  from  above  ! 


OLD  THINGS  AND  NEW. 

A CHRISTMAS  REVERIE. 

BY  WILI.IS  BOYD  ALLEN. 

It  was  growing  late,  on  a certain  December 
evening,  when  I put  on  my  dressing-gown  and 
slippers,  turned  off  the  gas,  drew  my  easy-ehair 
up  in  front  of  the  blazing  w ood-fire,  and  settled 
hack  with  a long  breath  of  comfort,  thanking  my 
lucky  stars  that  work  was  over  for  that  day  at 
any  rate.  Not  that  any  stars  were  in  sight, 


lucky  or  otherwise.  In  the  first  place,  the  win- 
dow’s were  covered  with  a heavy,  fuzzy  layer  of 
frost,  except  up  in  one  corner  where  I couldn’t 
possibly  look  out  without  climbing  into  a chair ; 
and  in  the  next  place,  even  if  I had  raised  the 
sash,  which  I was  by  no  means  inclined  to  do,  I 
should  have  seen  nothing  but  a great,  white, 
howling  blur  of  snow,  tossing  and  foaming  be- 
tween the  brick  walls  which  confined  it,  like  the 
rapids  of  Niagara. 

In  fact  the  wind  was  with  difficulty  kept  out- 
side at  all,  and  at  intervals  would  knock  savagely 
at  the  frosted  pane,  or  shout  down  the  chimney, 
to  the  great  amusement  of  the  good-humored 
fire. 

Nowt  if  there  is  anything  I particularly  like, 
it  is  the  sound  of  a furious  north-easter  in  the 
chimney,  on  such  a night  as  this.  So  I sat  there, 
watching  the  dancing  flames,  feeling  the  grateful 
warmth  beginning  to  creep  through  the  soles 
of  my  slippers,  and  listening  to  my  boisterous 
friend  outside,  when  I became  conscious  of 
a curious  optical  effect  in  one  of  the  black  mar- 
ble pillars  which  supported  my  mantel.  As  the 
shadows  flitted  to  and  fro  about  its  Ionic  scrolls, 
it  looked  exactly  as  if  it  were  nodding  its  head, 
and  the  fringe  of  the  lambrequin  hung  out  over 
its  forehead  like  a mass  of  dishevelled  hair. 
Yielding  myself  wholly  to  the  queer  fancy,  I was 
not  at  all  surprised  to  have  the  pillar  straighten 
itself  up  until  it  rvas  nearly  six  feet  tall,  and  ask 
me  in  rather  a severe  voice  what  I meant  by 
translating  notus , “north-east  wind?” 

“I  didn’t  mean  to,  sir,”  I stammered,  feeling 
all  at  once  greatly  in  awe  of  the  projecting  tuft 
of  hair  that  loomed  up  threateningly  over  me. 
“I  suppose  it  w’as  because  it  wras  snowing,  and 
the  north-east  wind  is  really — ” Here  I paused, 
for  I happened  to  glance  at  the  window  as  I 
spoke,  and  behold,  there  was  no  sign  of  frost  or 
snow’  on  the  dusty  pane.  I looked  foolish  and — 
I had  scrambled  to  my  feet  when  the  question 
was  asked  — sat  down  hastily. 

“Next ! ” said  the  tall  figure,  bending  its  dark 
brows  on  a boy  who  had  glided  in  unobserved 
and  taken  his  seat  beside  me.  While  he  was 
translating  in  a hesitating  and  monotonous  voice 
what  seemed  to  be  a passage  from  Virgil.  I had 
time  to  look  about  me,  at  the  same  time  experi- 
encing an  odd  sensation  of  w’aking  up  after  a 
long  sleep.  It  had  been  a wild,  strange  dream, 
then, — my  college  life,  my  adventures  abroad, 
my  business  and  its  cares.  Yes,  even  the  few 
gray  hairs  that  had  begun  to  peep  around  my 
ears,  were  but  fancied  symptoms  of  maturity  and 
age.  For  here  I was,  where  of  course  I ought 
to  be,  sitting  on  a hard  bench,  Virgil  in  hand, 
following  the  recitation  and  reading  ahead  hur- 
riedly about  w’here  I thought  my  turn  would 
come.  Every  moment  the  scene  became  more 
natural,  and  the  dream-life  of  my  manhood  more 
aud  more  indistinct.  The  old  head-master, 
whom  I now  recognized  beyond  all  doubt,  soon 
reached  my  end  of  the  class  once  more,  but  be- 


fore he  could  call  on  me  to  translate,  the  hands 
of  the  clock  touched  eleven,  and  wre  wrere  dis- 
missed for  recess. 

Down  we  poured  over  the  long,  worn  stair- 
case, which  trembled  under  our  tread,  one  flight 
after  another,  until  we  reached  the  yard.  Here 
we  played  our  old  games,  running  to  and  fro  be- 
tween the  high  brick  walls,  and  dodging  around 
their  sharp  angles.  At  length  the  bell  — I can 
hear  its  exact  tones  now’  — called  to  us  from  a 
window  over  head,  and  we  scrambled  up  again, 
taking  our  places  at  our  desks  with  just  as  much 
bustle  and  interchange  of  sly  thrusts  as  we  dared. 
One  boy  w’as  late,  and  the  Doctor  met  him  at 
the  threshold. 

“Now’,  sir,”  said  he  sternly,  looking  down  at 
the  culprit,  and  fixing  upon  him  a glance  which 
I never  knew’  to  fail  of  inspiring  awe,  “Now, 
sir,  do  you  want  a rasping?”  The  boy  shuffled 
his  feet  back  and  forth  on  the  floor,  twisted  his 
hat  in  his  hands,  and  began  to  mumble  an  ex- 
cuse. 

“Look  here,”  said  the  tall  figure,  “you  can 
take  either  of  the  two  horns  of  the  dilemma,” 
holding  up  two  fingers.  “Either  you  w’ent  so 
far  away  that  you  couldn’t  hear  the  bell,  or  you 
didn’t  start  w’hen  you  did  hear  it.  Which  w’ill 
you  take?” 

How  that  boy  trembled  as  he.  surveyed  those 
long,  gaunt  fingers  on  which  hung  his  fate ! 
Foolish  fellow,  not  to  know  the  warm  heart  that 
was  beating  behind  all  the  kind  old  Doctor’s 
frowms  ! For  do  I not  remember  his  many  gentle 
deeds,  often  done  in  secret  and  found  out  by 
accident?  It  seems  only  yesterday,  when,  hav- 
ing sent  one  of  his  scholars  awray  in  disgrace, 
and  learned  a few’  days  later  that  the  hoy  was  at 
home  and  sick,  he  had  misgivings  that  he  had 
been  unjust,  aud  appeared  at  that  boy’s  door  af- 
ter school  hours  with  a bouquet  at  least  a foot  in 
diameter,  and  the  injunction — awkwardly  enough 
given — that  the  boy  should  not  be  worried  about 
what  had  occurred,  nor  about  the  lessons  he  was 
losing.  Feeble  as  he  w’as,  w’itli  age  and  disease 
fast  laying  hold  upon  him,  the  head  master  had 
traversed  the  entire  breadth  of  the  city  in  the 
dead  of  winter  to  leave  this  message  for  the  pupil 
he  feared  he  had  wronged. 

While  I was  reflecting  upon  these  things  the 
Doctor  had  finished  his  rebuke  to  the  tardy  boy 
and  left  the  room.  Others  came  and  went.  The 
boys’  faces  were  all  familiar,  and  my  heart 
brimmed  over  with  delight  as  I recognized  those 
who,  in  my  dream  of  college  and  business,  1 had 
thought  of  as  sober,  work-a-day  men.  Here 
w’as  the  round-eyed,  mischievous  fellow  whom  I 
had  fancied  to  be  a learned  physician  ; another, 
a librarian  ; a third,  a student  and  teacher  of 
German,  but  now’,  bereft  of  whiskers  and  bass 
voice,  once  more  a boy,  and  the  scape-grace 
of  the  class.  Then  there  were  the  teachers. 
One,  whose  fair,  scholarly  face  I had  never 
expected  to  see  again  on  this  earth,  was  busily 
explaining  a Latin  exercise  to  the  class,  with  the 
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aid  of  several  old  vellum-bound  books  be  had 
brought  from  his  own  private  library.  Another 
bustled  in  with  a carpet-bag  and  a hearty,  cheery 
air  ; compared  the  school  clock  with  his  watch 
(of  whose  almost  superhuman  accuracy  we  boys 
always  stood  in  awe) , and  heard  us  recite  in  } 
French.  This  lesson  passed  off  with  a briskness  j 
and  good  will  that  waked  us  all  up  as  if  we  had 
been  out  in  the  fresh  air,  and  left  us  keen  for  the 
next  study.  Meanwhile  I caught  glimpses  of 
other  teachers,  all  more  or  less  associated  with 
the  dearest  and  best  days  of  my  life.  There 
was  he  who  once  invited  us  all  out  to  skate  on 
his  pond,  in  the  country  ; who  knew  how  to  be 
stern  with  wrong-doers,  but  who  was  known  to 
stay  late  in  the  afternoon,  day  after  day,  to  hear 
a sick  boy  recite  lessons  in  his  home,  that  the 
little  fellow  might  not  fall  behind  his  class,  and 
so  lose  a possible  chance  for  a prize.  In  my 
after-dream,  his  hair  had  been  threaded  with  | 
gray  ; but  now  it  was  brown,  as  I remembered 
it  of  old.  Still  another  was  a young  man  whose 
even-handed  justice — “squareness,”  we  used  to 
call  it — was  proverbial  among  my  schoolmates. 

I had  heard  that  his  own  son  had  since  grown  j 
old  enough  to  pass  through  college  most  honor- 
ably, and  that  he  himself  had  taken  the  place  of 
the  grim  Doctor  in  some  strange  air-castle  of  a 
new  school-house,  far  from  its  former  site.  Now 
I realized  I was  back  in  the  old  days,  and  laughed 
to  myself  so  loud  that  nothing  but  a disingenu- 
ous cough,  into  which  I dexterously  turned  my 
mirth,  saved  me  a mark  for  misconduct. 

But  now  the  room  was  hushed,  as  the  master 
addressed  us  in  quiet,  earnest  tones.  He  was 
bidding  us  goodbye  for  a few  days,  and  ended 
by  wishing  us  all  a Merry  Christmas. 

Bless  me,  how  we  did  throng  around  the  desk 
on  our  way  out,  and  return  his  hearty  greeting. 

In  spite  of  my  sense  of  the  reality  of  the  whole  I 
scene,  I could  not  dispel  a strange  foreboding 
that  I was  saying  farewell  to  school  and  master 
forever.  The  twilight  shadows  of  the  short  | 
winter  afternoon  — it  was  storming  furiously  j 
now,  and  had  grown  quite  dark  within  doors — j 
srathered  about  the  old  man’s  form  as  he  sat 
there,  shaking  hands  with  one  after  the  other, 
his  eyes  twinkling  in  their  deep  sockets,  and  ; 
meeting  with  kindly  glance  the  fresh  young  boy 
faces  around  him.  In  a moment  more  this  was 
all  forgotten,  for  we  had  reached  the  street,  and 
were  rioting  about  in  the  snow  as  only  boys  let 
out  from  school  for  a week’s  vacation  can  do.  j 
How  we  did  torment  policemen  and  wagon-driv- 
ers and  pretty  girls,  to  be  sure  ! These  last  were 
on  their  way  home  from  school,  too,  and  many 
were  the  laughing  glances  and  shy  smiles  that 
were  flung  us  in  return  for  our  harmless  pats  of 
snow. 

Full  of  the  merriment  of  the  day,  although 
not  yet  aware  that  it  was  really  Christmas  Eve, 

I made  my  way  up  to  Boylston  Market,  which 
was  completely  transfigured  from  a rather  jail-  | 
like  and  dreary  receptacle  for  unpleasantly  red 
shoulders  of  mutton  and  beef,  to  a wonderland 
of  evergreen  and  holly.  Here  I saw  my  former 
teachers — God  bless  them,  every  one!  — ap- 
proach in  a group,  very  much  like  boys  them- 
selves, for  the  time,  and  select  various  wreaths 
and  bunches  of  green  for  home.  I touched  my 
“B.  L.  S.”  cap  respectfully  as  they  passed,  but 
a flurry  of  snow  came  between  and  they  did  not 


see  me.  I stretched  out  my  hand  to  them,  but 
they  were  gone.  Again  the  aching  sense  of  loss, 
the  dread  of  finding  that  I was  in  the  midst  of 
unrealities  came  over  me,  and  I shivered  from 
head  to  foot.  Pulling  my  cap  low  over  my  ears, 
I hurried  back  to  Bedford  street.  Alas  ! my 
worst  fears  were  realized.  The  old  school-house 
was  gone.  Strange  faces  stared  at  me  through 
the  darkening  storm.  I leaned  against  the  black 
iron  fence,  which  still  remained,  and  hid  my 
face  in  my  hands.  As  I did  so,  the  wind 
moaned  drearily  over  head,  and  I heard  the 
snow  and  sleet  drifting  against  — what?  My 
own  window  panes  ! 

Yes,  the  dream  was  truth,  and  the  truth  was 
a dream.  I shivered  again,  in  my  easy  chair, 
felt  of  my  whiskers,  stretched  myself  and  rose 
stiffly  to  my  feet.  The  fire  had  burned  low,  had 
fallen  in  entirely  between  the  andirons,  and  the 
room  was  growing  more  chilly.  I took  some  good 
birch  sticks  from  the  woodbox,  encouraged  them 
with  a handful  of  dry  cones,  and,  as  they  threw 
out  their  cheerful  warmth,  I became  more  and 
more  content  to  remain  a man,  and  leave  my 
boyish  days  tied  up,  like  old  letters,  in  an  out 
of  the  way  corner  where  I could  take  them  out 
and  live  them  over  again  at  will. 

As  for  the  real  boys  of  to-day,  I can  assure 
them  they  are  among  the  few  for  whom  those 
letters  are  ever  brought  out. 

Meanwhile  I am  thankful  for  the  friends  that 
still  remain  in  the  dear  old  Latin  School,  and 
for  the  brave  boys  that  are  working  there  to 
maintain  its  fair  fame, — and  so  I wish  them  all 
most  heartily  God  speed,  and  a Merry  Christmas. 


FOOT-BALL  AT  RUGBY. 

The  following  letter  from  one  who  describes 
the  game  of  foot-ball  as  conducted  in  its  birth- 
place will  prove  interesting  to  patrons  of  the 
sport : 

To  an  English  boy  visiting  America,  and  espe- 
cially to  one  who  has  spent  three  years  at  Rugby, 
an  American  school  and  its  athletics  are  objects 
of  no  small  interest.  As  it  has  been  my  good 
fortune  to  witness  several  foot-ball  matches  of 
the  large  schools  of  Boston,  and  as  their  games 
are  played  somewhat  differently  than  at  home,  it  j 
may  not  be  ill-timed  to  give  a brief  account  of 
foot-ball  at  Rugby. 

For  foot-ball  is,  par  excellence,  the  game  of 
Rugby.  A Rugby  boy  talks  foot-ball  in  season 
and  out  of  season,  longs  for  it  in  summer,  re- 
grets it  in  spring,  honors  good  players,  despises 
bad.  Foot-ball  at  Rugby,  except  in  foreign 
matches  (i.  e.,  in  matches  with  teams  outside  the  j 
school) , is  played  with  twenty  on  a side  ; in  for-  j 

ei°n  matches  with  fifteen.  Hence  “to  be  in  the 
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school  fifteen”  is  an  honor  not  to  be  excelled  in  [ 
the  eyes  of  the  Rugbeans. 

The  game,  indeed,  is  much  slower  by  twen- 
ties than  when  played  with  fifteen  ; but  since  there 
is  a limited  number  of  grounds  and  it  keeps 
more  boys  occupied,  the  former  is  preferable. 
For  foot-ball  is  compulsory  on  every  scholar, 
unless  exempt  by  a physician’s  certificate.  Hence 
success  in  the  game  is  eagerly  sought,  and  “to 
be  in  his  house  twenty,”  “to  wear  his  flannels,” 
“to  earn  his  cap,”  and  “to  be  in  the  school  fif- 
teen,” considered  well  worth  the  toil  of  winning. 


“To  be  in  one’s  house  twenty”  is  simply  to  be 
a member  of  the  team  representing  one’s  board- 
ing house  during  the  term.  The  phrase  “to 
wear  one’s  flannels”  arose  from  an  old  custom. 
Previous  to  1876  a pair  of  white  linen  trousers 
was  de  rigeur  at  foot-ball,  and  to  be  given  your 
flannels  was  a comfort  as  well  as  an  honor. 
Now  all  wear  flannels  but  the  term  remains. 

In  time  you  earn  your  f‘cap,”  a velvet  skull 
cap  with  a gold  or  silver  tassel,  which  grows  val- 
uable as  it  becomes  shabby.  A “cap”  confers 
an  enviable  distinction  on  the  wearer  ; frees  him 
from  menial  duties,  but  obliges  him  to  observe 
all  that  constitutes  “good  form.” 

Foot-ball,  except  in  spring  and  summer,  is 
played  Tuesdays,  Thursdays,  and  Saturdays, 
and  certain  Mondays,  from  three  to  five  o’clock. 
The  matches  are  the  contests  between  the  school 
fifteen  and  the  “Old  Rugs”  (a  team  of  gradu- 
ates), between  the  “fifteen”  and  the  School,  and 
between  the  champion  houses  and  the  “Rest.” 

And  now  picture  in  the  pale  sunset  of  a No- 
vember day,  under  the  old  elms  of  the  close, the 
long  dark  lines  of  boys  relieved  here  and  there 
by  the  color  of  the  “caps.”  In  the  midst  are 
the  “school  fifteen,”  whose  white  flannels  are 
soiled  by  mud,  now  cheered  on  by  their  support- 
ers, now  beaten  back,  and  finally,  as  the  enemy 
lose  ground,  rewarded  with  cheer  after  cheer. 
When  the  game  is  over,  as  each  good  play  is 
discussed,  to  many  the  honor  of  being  in  the 
“school  fifteen”  seems  as  unexcelled  as  unat- 
tainable. 

Brittanicus. 


FOOT-BALL. 


The  Changes  in  the  Intercollegiate  Rugby  Rules. 


At  the  meeting  of  the  college  foot-ball  repre- 
sentatives in  New  York  last  week,  a number  of 
important  changes  in  the  rules  were  made.  It 
was  decided  that  a punter  should  have  ten  in- 
stead of  six  feet  space  as  formerly  ; that  it  is 
impossible  for  a player  to  be  off-side  in  his  own 
goal.  Rules  12,  13,  11,  15,  16,  17  were  moved 
back  one,  filling  up  Rule  11,  and  “Rule  17,  a 
player  can  be  off-side  but  twice  during  a game” 
was  inserted.  To  Rule  18  was  added:  “I lie 
referee  shall  be  an  alumnus.”  In  rule  1!),  words 
“from  whom”  to  “play”  were  omitted,  and  “vi- 
olation of  rule  17”  inserted,  together  with  “shall 
disqualify  a man  for  being  warned  three  times 
for  intentionally  delaying  the  game.”  Rule  19 
now  reads  : “The  referee  shall  take  out  time  for 
unnecessary  delay  ; shall  decide  disputed  points  ; 
shall  disqualify  any  player  on  having  been 
warned  three  times  for  intentionally  tackling  in 
touch  or  violation  of  new  rule  17  and  rule  25. 
In  all  points  not  covered  by  rules  the  decision  of 
the  referee  shall  be  final.”  Rule  27  was  changed 
by  cutting  off  the  last  clause  and  making  a 
touchdown  count  four  and  a safety  two.  Rule 
35,  words  “or  when”  to  “or  in”  were  omitted 
and  the  words  “is  put  in  play  by  touching  the 
ground ” added  after  “ball,”  “touches  the 
ground”  being  struck  off.  Rule  38,  word  ‘ in- 
tentionally” was  struck  out.  Columbia  asked 
to  be  reinstated,  but  was  put  on  probation  until 
they  should  show  excuse  and  probability  of  good 
work  next  season. 
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literary  contributions  solicited. 


There  is  one  great  criticism  to  be  made  upon  the 
practice  of  gymnastics  as  conducted  in  most 
gymnasiums : the  learners  not  understanding 
themselves  the  proper  way  in  which  to  train  the 
muscles  equally,  are  not  instructed  in  this  mat- 
ter ; consequently,  they  follow  the  example  of 
every  one  about  them,  and  attempt  all  feats  in- 
discriminately. This  is  not  a trivial  matter,  as 
we  have  ourselves  known  a case  of  straining 
which  resulted  fatally.  In  a school  like  ours, 
however,  this  must  be  left  to  the  good  sense  of 
the  boys  themselves.  Remember  Dio  Lewis’s 
motto,  “Health  is  better  than  strength.” 


J.  W.  Chamberlain,  Printer. 


ay  E are  surprised  that  our  library,  with  its 
excellent  surroundings,  is  not  better  patronized 
by  the  school  in  general.  In  an  old-timer,  who 
has  toiled  up  the  creaking  stairs,  and  assisted  in 
adorning  the  decaying  plaster  walls  of  the  old 
Bedford-street  schoolhouse,  the  sight  of  its  once 
grime-mantled  statues,  and  its  yellowed  prints, 
awake  the  tender  memories  of  the  past.  But 
nothing  in  our  school  is  of  more  interest  to  its 
reflecting  children  than  those  hallowed  portraits 
of  the  dead,  whose  fixed  features  smile  blandly 
in  response  to  the  heart-rending  invocation  of 
our  sturdy  declaimers. 

Though  we  approve  of  foot-ball  in  a modified 
form,  we  voice  the  sentiment  of  the  majority  of 
intelligent  people  in  protesting  against  it  as  now 
played  in  our  universities.  An  exercise  attended 
witli  such  danger  to  life  and  limb  should  not  be 
permitted  almost  under  the  very  supervision  of 
the  college  authorities.  A prominent  sporting 
journal  characterizes  it  as  “a  combination  of 
sport,  running,  wrestling,  and  hand-to-hand  fight- 
ing.” 

AVk  would  advise  all  our  students,  when  they 
have  finished  any  foreign  author’s  work,  to  care- 
fully read  some  English  translation,  as  closely 
literal  as  is  consistent  with  a spirited  version. 

AY.  AY.  Fenn,  B.  L.  S.,  has  been  elected 
class  orator  of  the  present  graduating  class  at 

Harvard. 


A great  many  of  our  scholars  are  still  labor- 
ing under  the  delusion  that  in  reading  Virgil  they 
are  studying  the  works  of  one  of  the  world’s 
greatest  poets.  AYe  assure  them  that  this  is  a 
mistake.  It  is  difficult  to  understand  how  the 
Latin  poet  gained  such  a preeminent  reputation. 
AYe  all  know  the  respect  in  which  the  Romans 
themselves  held  him,  and  we  know  the  reverence 
and  superstitious  awe  with  which  his  name  was 
regarded  in  the  middle  ages.  Modern  criticism 
is  beginning  to  pluck  from  him  his  laurels.  If 
you  have  heretofore  attributed  your  lack  of  ap- 
preciation to  your  own  ignorence,  correct  your- 
self now  and  assign  it  to  its  proper  cause,  the 
lack  of  poetic  ideas  in  your  author. 

The  Lee  prizes  for  readings  at  Harvard  have 
been  discontinued.  No  more  laurels  for  the 
school  on  that  score. 

It  would  have  been  almost  possible  to  guess 
the  nationality  of  our  French  visitors  from  the 
enthusiasm  and  genuine  Gallic  glee  which  they 
exhibited  at  the  drill. 

It  is  a noticeable  fact  that  in  the  study  of  1 
Latin  in  American  schools  more  attention  is  [ 
paid  to  sight  translation  than  in  other  schools,  j 
AYe  remark  that  in  our  own  school  translating 
at  sight,  in  other  languages  also,  is  carried  to  a 
greater  extent  even  than  is  required  by  the  in- 
structors. 

AYe  call  the  attention  of  our  readers  to  the 
supplement  we  issue  this  month. 


The  first  class  are  at  present  engaged  in  ana- 
lysing the  character  of  “Two  Portias,”  for  the 
benefit  of  posterity  and  of  themselves. 

AYe  print  in  this  issue  a letter  from  an  old 
Latin  School  boy,  who  still  retains  an  interest 
in  the  younger  children  of  his  alma  mater , and 
kindly  contributes  to  us  an  interesting  picture  of 
school  life  in  “auld  lang  syne.” 

The  first  class  have  taken  up  “Henry  Es- 
mond.” 

The  gymnasium  is  at  present  crowded  with 
youths  anxious  to  acquire  agility  and  strength. 
As  there  is  no  regular  instructor  in  gymnastics, 
it  might  not  be  amiss  for  us  to  suggest  a course 
for  a beginner  to  pursue.  In  the  first  place, 
everything  depends  upon  one’s  natural  constitu- 
tion. If  delicate  or  unused  to  exercise,  begin 
with  the  chest  weights  and  gradually  work  up  to 
the  lighter  exercises  on  the  rings,  the  horizontal 
and  the  parallel  bars.  This  course,  regularly 
followed,  and  accompanied  by  a moderate  amount 
oi  out-door  exercise,  will  tend  to  strengthen  the 
nervous  system  and  to  improve  the  general  health. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  officers  of  the  E.  H.  8.  have  at  last  re- 
ceived swords. 

Under  the  efficient  command  of  Major  Ran- 
dall, the  bayonet  squad  is  making  rapid  progress. 

Our  public  declamation  will  occur  soon  after 
the  Christmas  vacation. 

M.  O.  Daly,  second  lieutenant  of  Co.  L,  has 
been  promoted  to  fill  the  vacancy  occasioned  by 
first  lieutenant  C.  W.  Connery  leaving  school. 
James  E.  Fee  has  been  appointed  to  the  second 
lieutenancy. 

Now  that  the  elections  are  over,  we  hope  the 
class-room  politicians  will  employ  as  much  en- 
ergy in  matters  pertaining  to  the  school  as  they 
have  given  to  politics. 

The  officers  of  the  E.  H.  8.  are  to  give  but 
one  dance  this  term.  It  will  probably  take  place 
sometime  in  April. 

The  first  public  drill  will  be  given  by  the 
members  of  the  left  wing  on  Friday,  Dec.  21, 
at  1 o’clock  P.  M.  AYe  hope  that  the  companies 
will  show  their  training  and  make  the  drill  a 
success. 


SCRAPS. 

The  oldest  western  settler — the  sun. 

Passing  fair — the  horse-car  conductor. 

Sanguinary  revolution — the  circulation  of  the 
blood. 

A man  out  west  who  read  that  dry  copperas 
put  into  a bed  of  ants  would  cause  them  to  leave, 
put  a liberal  quantity  of  that  article  in  his  moth- 
er-in-law’s bed.  At  last  accounts  she  was  there 
still. 

A Vassar  College  miss  who  was  home  for  the 
vacation,  electrified  the  family  by  asking  her 
father  to  pass  the  “piscatorial  globules.” 

A famous  scholar  was  once  requested  to  write 
a motto  in  Latin  for  the  coach  of  a tobacconist 
who  had  suddenly  grown  very  rich.  He  pro- 
duced this:  “Quid  rides,”  the  English  words 
being  a splendid  hit  on  the  trade  of  the  other. 

Any  one  who  has  read  with  transports  of  de- 
light the  effusions  published  in  a certain  daily  on 
the  dude  question  could  not  fail  to  be  convinced 
by  the  cogency  of  the  argument,  and  enraptured 
by  the  subtle  weirdness  of  the  poetic  ideas.  AAre 
quail  with  apprehension  lest  this  fire  of  genius 
may  crop  out  unexpectedly  in  the  form  of  con- 
tributions to  the  Register. 

A certain  gentleman  on  the  birth  of  his  sis- 
ter’s first  child,  wishing  to  express  his  interest 
in  the  occasion,  sent  a note  anxiously  inquiring 
its  sex,  as  he  was  “dying  to  know  whether  he 
was  an  aunt  or  an  uncle.” 

“Redeunt  spectacula  mane.”  “There  return 
spectacles  many,”  as  Moses  said  of  his  bargain 
at  the  fair. 

An  Irishman  came  running  up  to  a farmer 
and  asked  him  in  hurried  tones  for  a spade,  as 
his  friend  was  stuck  in  a bog.  “How  deep  in 
is  he?”  said  the  man  of  agriculture.  “Up  to 
his  ankles,”  was  the  reply.  “Then  he  can  get 
out  himself,”  said  the  other,  “you’ll  get  no  spade 
here.”  “Och,  but,”  said  the  Greeu-islander, 
“he’s  in  head  first.” 

Literal  translation  : Cymba  multam  accepit 
rimosa  paludem, — “and,  cracky  ! the  boat  took 
in  a good  deal  of  water.” 

The  great  and  witty  Dr.  Johnson  had  a cat  to 
which  he  was  much  attached.  On  its  death  he 
wrote  the  following  epitaph:  — "Mi-cat  inter 
omnes.”  It  has  been  suggested  that,  in  compos- 
ing the  Latin,  the  Doctor  was  possibly  thinking 
of  the  effect  produced  by  a forcible  agitation  of 
the  animal’s  fur  in  a contrary  direction,  in  close 
proximity  to  her  vertebrate  column. 

Johannes,  Johannes,  tibicine  natus, 

Fugit  peruiciter  porcum  furatus  ; 

Sed  porcus  voratus,  Johannes  delatus, 

Et  plorans  per  vias  est  sur  flagellatus 

From  the  French  of  L’extase — by  request : 
Alone  was  I by  the  ocean’s  shore, 

And  I heard  the  sleepy  water’s  snore, 

Not  a woolly  cloud  in  the  dark-blue  sky, 

Not  a sail  on  the  broad  expanse, — Oh,  my ! 

An  old  minister  told  a student,  on  hearing  his 
first  sermon,  that  “he  had  every  word  of  that 
sermon  in  a book  at  home.”  And  so  it  proved 
he  had — in  the  dictionary. 
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SHIRTS. 

FULL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Shirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Night- Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
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Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
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ic  Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 
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ings, Excursions,  &c.  | 

Employment  Bureau. 
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Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable 
Work. 


Incorporated  1852. 

Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 

The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director , and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations,  free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 
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(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


6 Winter  Street,  corner  Washington, 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
VVM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 
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SUPPLEMENT. 


MATTHEW  ARNOLD. 

There  is  a certain  degree  of  retirement  and 
privacy  about  literary  pursuits,  aud,  in  general, 
men  of  letters  are  much  better  known  to  the 
public  by  reputation  than  in  persona.  When 
one  of  their  number,  therefore,  stepping  out 
from  the  shadow  by  which  he  has  been  con- 
cealed, reveals  himself  to  our  curious  eyes, 
nothing  is  more  natural  than  to  compare  the 
man  himself  with  the  voice  which  we  heard 
from  the  darkness.  By  the  visit  which  the 
school  received  from  the  distinguished  English 
writer,  Matthew  Arnold,  an  opportunity  was 
presented  to  us  of  obtaining  a view  of  one  of 
the  famous  authors  of  the  time.  We  took  ad- 
vantage of  it  to  compare  our  impression  of  this 
man,  gained  from  his  personal  appearance^vith 
our  previous  conception  of  him.  For  we  are  a 
believer  in  the  possibility  of  judging  a man’s 
mind  by  the  expression  which  it  conveys  to  the 
countenance.  Mr.  Arnold  is  past  the  middle 
age,  though  not  at  all  gray,  fresh  and  well  pre- 
served, as  his  countrymen  generally  are.  In 
physique  he  is  well  formed  and  muscular  ; rather 
tall,  and  large  boned.  Studiously  neat  and  care- 
ful in  person,  he  presented  to  us  the  perfect  ideal 
of  an  English  gentleman.  His  manner  was  not 
particularly  impressive,  however,  and  to  our 
eyes  there  was  nothing  at  all  striking  in  his 
aspect. 

The  name  of  Arnold  is  inspiring  to  every  stu- 
dent, and  to  no  one  could  we  accord  a more 
hearty  welcome  than  to  the  son  of  the  beloved 
doctor.  Yet  our  democratic  principles  should 
lead  us  to  consider  individual  merit  alone.  Mat- 
thew Arnold  is  undoubtedly  an  able,  though 
perhaps  not  a brilliant,  critic.  While  his  chief 
claim  to  literary  reputation  is  founded  upon  his 
critical  and  philosophical  essays,  which  are  vo- 
luminous, he  has  also  tempted  fame  in  the  clas- 
sic tragedy.  His  sole  effort  in  this  direction  is 
characterized  by  Lowell  as  the  epitome  of  dul- 
ness,  and  has  long  since  been  consigned  to  obliv- 
ion. Mr.  Arnold  is  also  widely  known  as  an 
editor  of  standard  English  authors.  In  the  eyes 
of  some  his  greatest  works  are  his  essays  on 
Christian  doctrine  and  upon  the  theological  ques- 
tions of  the  day.  Space  forbids  any  attempt  to 
interpret  his  religious  views,  but  of  his  standing 
as  a man  of  letters  let  it  be  sufficient  to  say  that, 
while  American  courtesy  seems  bent  upon  exalt- 
ing him  to  the  very  front  rauk  in  literature, 
which  may  possibly  be  owing  to  the  peculiar 
charm  attached  to  his  nationality,  English  opin- 
ion assigns  him  a less  shining  position.  We 
quote  from  a distinguished  Englishman,  Mr. 
Edmund  Yates,  that  “perPetUfd  offerings  of  in- 
cense  have  almost  turned  the  head  of  one, 

who,  after  all,  is  a clever  critic  and  a pretty 


poet,  though  heavily  handicapped  by  professional 
affectation  and  personal  conceit.” 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

Record  of  the  E.  H.  S.  Eleven,  ’83  and  ’84. 

The  E.  H.  S.  eleven  is  composed  of  the  fol- 
lowing members:  Evans  (captain),  Stickney, 
Herrick,  Blair,  Fee,  Pope,  Mitchell  (sec.  and 
treas.),  Devens,  Devereaux,  Poor  and  Gay. 

BROOKLINE  VS.  E.  H.  S. 

The  first  game  was  played  with  the  Brookline 
High  School  on  Oct.  25th,  in  Brookline,  result- 
ing in  a victory  for  Brookline  by  a score  of  one 
goal  and  one  touchdown  to  one  touchdown ; 
seven  points  to  two.  Brilliant  plays  were  made 
by  Stickney  and  Poor  of  the  E.  H.  S.,  and  Wells 
of  the  Brooklines. 

J-  NICHOLS  VS.  E.  H.  S. 

The  second  game  was  played  on  Oct.  27  with 
the  Nichols  school,  resulting  in  a victory  for  E. 
H.  S.  eleven  by  a score  of  one  touchdown  to 
one  touchback,  or  two  points  to  one.  Poor, 
Mitchell  and  Stickney  for  the  High,  and  Hunt, 
Wendell  and  Hallo  well  played  well  for  their  re- 
spective sides. 

E.  H.  S.  VS.  IIOPKINSON. 

The  third  game  was  played  on  Nov.  2,  at 
Brookline,  with  the  Hopkinson  eleven,  resulting 
in  a victory  for  the  Hopkinson  eleven  by  a score 
of  one  touchdown  to  nothing,  or  two  points  to 
naught.  Only  one  three-quarters  of  an  hour 
was  played.  During  the  last  fifteen  minutes 
when  it  was  made  known  to  the  players  that  the 
game  was  to  last  only  one  three-quarters,  by  the 
united  efforts  of  Poor  and  Stickney  the  ball  was 
forced  to  the  Hopkinson’s  goal  and  remained 
there  throughout  the  rest  of  the  game,  but  owing 
to  insufficient  time  nothing  was  scored.  Bril- 
liant plays  were  numerous,  which  were  Poor 
and  Stickney’s  for  the  High  aud  Adams,  and 
Porter’s  for  the  Hopkinsons. 

WEST  NEWTON  VS.  E.  II.  S. 

The  fourth  game  was  played  at  West  Newton 
Nov.  17  with  the  Newton  high  school,  resulting 
in  a tie,  nothing  being  scored,  after  a hard  fought 
game,  Devens  and  Poor  doing  good  work  for 
the  E.  H.  S.,  while  Allen  showed  to  advantage 
for  the  Newton  eleven. 

E.  H.  S.  VS.  WEST  NEWTON. 

The  return  game  between  the  E.  H.  S.  and 
West  Newton  elevens  was  played  on  Boston 
Common  Nov.  24.  Notwithstanding  the  threat- 
ening weather  the  game  was  interesting  through- 
out, resulting  in  favor  of  the  E.  H.  S.  eleven 
by  a score  of  one  goal  and  a touchback  to  noth- 
ing, or  seven  points  to  naught.  Brilliant  plays 
were  made  by  Stickney,  E.  Poor  aud  Evans  for 


the  High,  and  Allen  and  Boyne  (of  base  ball 
fame)  for  the  Newton  eleven. 

E.  H.  S.  VS.  CAMBRIDGE. 

The  sixth  game  was  played  at  Cambridge  on 
Nov.  28th,  resulting  in  an  easy  victory  for  the 
E.  H.  S.  eleven  by  a score  of  one  goal  and 
one  touchdown  to  nothing,  or  eight  points  to 
naught.  Pope,  A.  Poor,  Mitchell  and  Gay 
doing  brave  work  for  the  E.  H.  S.,  and  Simp- 
son of  the  Cambridge  eleven  for  Cambridge. 

NOTES. 

The  playing  of  Twombley  (B.  L.  S.,  ’80)  in 
his  position  as  quarter-back  for  the  Yale  eleven 
in  the  recent  Harvard- Yale  game  was  magnifi- 
cent,  and  was  especially  commented  on  by  the 
New  York  press. 

We  neglected  to  mention  in  our  last  number 
that  Darling  (B.  L.  S.,  ’80)  was  the  winner  of 
the  one-mile  walk,  and  Louis  (B.  L.  S.,  ’82) 
the  winner  of  the  220-yard  run  in  the  fall  ath- 
letic games  at  Harvard. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton  (B.  L.  S.,  ’83)  is  a can- 
didate for  a position  in  his  class  crew. 

Henry,  the  Harvard  half-back,  is  credited  by 
the  New  Y'ork  press  with  giving  the  finest  exhi- 
bition of  half-back  play  ever  seen  in  that  city. 

R.  D.  Smith  (B.  L.  S.,  ’82)  has  been  chosen 
secretary  of  the  Harvard  Athletic  Association. 

Perkins  (’84)  has  been  elected  captain  of  the 
Harvard  University  crew. 

In  the  recent  tennis  tournament  at  Harvard, 
Presbrey  (’85)  won  the  singles.  Taylor  (’86) 
and  Hoyt  (’85)  were  the  winners  in  the  doubles. 

Andover  must  be  conceded  the  palm  in  foot- 
ball among  the  preparatory  schools,  as  the  An- 
dover boys  were  the  only  ones  who  defeated  the 
Harvard  freshmen  and  who  played  during  the 
season  without  suffering  defeat. 

We  were  very  much  surprised  to  hear  of  the 
difficulty  that  attended  the  recent  game  between 
the  Somerville  High  and  Tufts  College  elevens, 
as  we  thought  it  impossible  for  the  two  elevens 
who  united  in  exhibiting  their  envy  of  the  con- 
quering B.  L.  S.,  at  the  conclusion  of  its  game 
with  the  Tufts  College  eleven,  to  engage  in  such 
a brawl  as  report  brings  to  our  ears. 

~~  The  game  between  the  Harvard  and  Yale 
freshmen  resulted  in  a tie,  the  score  standing 
precisely  as  it  did  last  year,  each  side  securing 
one  goal  kicked  from  the  field. 


AN  ARIZONA  EPITAPH. 

Oh ! am  she  went,  and  be  she  gone, 
And  has  her  left  we  all  alone  ! 

O cruel  fate  ! to  be  so  blind 
To  take  she  first  and  leave  I ’hind. 
Her  will  never  come  back  to  we, 
But  us  will  certainly  go  to  she. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER.— SUPPLEMENT. 


MILITARY. 

At  last  the  time  for  company  drill  has  arrived. 
W e may  truly  state  that  now  begins  the  contest  | 
which  will  end  in  June.  Every  company  has 
had  the  floor  for  a short  time,  and  the  officers 
see  that  there  is  abundant  room  for  improve- 
ment. Of  course  every  one  knows  that  no  extra 
drills  will  be  allowed  at  the  end  of  the  year,  j 
Compauy  drill  has  been  looked  forward  to  with 
great  pleasure,  both  on  the  part  of  the  officers 
and  the  men  themselves.  Now  is  the  time  when 
every  little  mistake  ought  to  be  corrected.  It 
may  not  be  out  of  place  to  state  here  that  at  the  j 
end  of  the  year  there  will  be  three  prizes  award- 
ed as  formerly — -two  for  the  whole  battalion,  and  j 
one  for  the  three  smaller  companies.  There  will 
be  two  prizes  awarded  for  individual  drill.  The 
prize  squad  will  be  composed  of  twenty-eight 
men — four  from  each  company,  who  will  be 
chosen  by  the  officers  of  that  company.  There- 
fore we  would  advise  all  men,  sergeants  and 
privates,  to  pay  great  attention  to  this  company 
drill,  as  the  eyes  of  the  officers  will  be  upon 
them,  and  those  who  are  the  best  will  be  chosen. 

The  drill  which  took  place  Friday,  Nov.  16, 
was,  on  the  whole,  creditable.  The  battalion 
drill  was  not  as  good  as  it  ought  to  be  ; the  step 
was  unsteady  and  the  distances  were  poor.  The 
dress-parade  was  formed  very  well.  The  field 
music  was  admirable,  which  fact  may  be  ac- 
counted for  by  the  presence  of  two  ex-drum- 
majors  in  the  corps,  in  addition  to  our  own 
drum-major.  There  was  a good  attendance 
considering  the  weather. 

The  French  delegation,  during  their  short  stay 
in  Boston,  visited  our  school  Dec.  7th.  At  their 
request  the  scholars  were  summoned  from  their 
recitation  rooms  to  the  drill  hall.  The  prelimi- 
nary movements  were  executed  by  the  battalion 
under  command  of  Major  Page.  After  a short 
rest,  dress-parade  was  formed  under  command 
ot  Lieut. -Col.  Hartshorn.  The  visitors  ex- 
pressed their  approbation  by  frequent  applause. 
After  the  drill  a member  of  the  delegation  said 
to  the  Adjutant  that,  being  an  old  soldier,  he  ap- 
preciated the  movements  and  was  surprised  at 
the  steadiness  of  the  men  and  at  their  precision 
of  execution.  411  of  them  were  in  ecstasies  over 
the  “pony”  company. 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  some  of  the  officers  of 
the  High  School  had  not  been  provided  with 
swords,  the  meetings  of  our  sword  squad  have 
been  put  off.  But  new  swords  having  been  fur- 
nished at  last,  both  squads  now  meet  together 
regularly. 

It  is  surprising  that,  out  of  a school  as  large 
as  ours,  only  one  member  can  be  found  to  join 
the  drum  corps.  We  would  again  urge  those 
members  of  the  school  who  have  learned  that 
art,  to  report  at  once  to  drum-major  Johnson. 

EXCHANGES. 

For  the  first  time  we  have  received  the  Vin- 
dex,  which  is  published  at  St.  Mark’s  school, 
Southboro,  Mass.  The  Rev.  Henry  N.  Hudson, 
well  known  as  a commentator  on  Shakspere, 
is  accustomed  to  visit  this  school  once  or  twice 
a year,  and  to  give  lectures,  usually  on  one  of 
Shakspere’s  plays. 

The  Williams  College  Argo  is  full  of  com- 
plaints concerning  the  lack  of  conveniences  of 


all  kinds.  The  Exchange  editor  is  laying  down 
the  law  to  the  Yale  papers. 

The  High  School  Corona  has  a story,  “A 
Half  Dozen  Young  Rascals,”  which  we  remem- 
ber reading  in  the  St.  Nicholas  several  years 
ago.  This  paper  is  only  a quarterly.  Maine 
enterprise  is  evidently  not  sufficient  to  get  up  a 
monthly. 

The  Phi-Rhonian  is  the  organ  of  the  Phi- 
Rho  society,  of  Bath,  Me.,  High  School.  Our 
exchanges  seem  to  be  suffering  from  an  epidemic. 
About  every  third  one  has  an  article  on  Shake- 
spear — as  the  Phi-Rhoniun  spells  his  name. 

The  Concord  High  School  Comet  goes  farther 
than  any  other  of  our  exchanges  has  yet  ven- 
tured. A thrilling  tragedy  is  offered  the  appre- 
ciative public. 

The  High  School  Pullet  in,  from  Lawrence, 
contains  a joke  which  we  have  not  seen  before. 
It  requires  about  three  months  for  a joke  to  sift 
down  from  a newspaper,  through  the  college 
journals,  to  the  High  School  papers.  They  get 
to  be  old  friends  before  we  see  the  last  of  them. 

L<isell  Leaves  says  that  at  a sociable  recently 
held  at  the  seminary,  the  principal  features  being 
refreshments  and  young  men,  there  were  not 
enough  young  men  to  go  round.  We  thought 
Harvard  was  somewhere  near  Auburndale. 

The  Register , of  the  Providence  High  School, 
has  changed  the  color  of  its  cover.  It  says  that 
it  Jills  several  of  its  exchanges.  It  must  be 
quite  overflowiugly  full  itself. 

The  Radiator , of  the  S.  H.  S.,  wishes  to 
thank  our  eleven  for  the  gentlemanly  way  in 
which  it  answered  their  challenge.  They  sent 
two  copies  to  insure  our  getting  their  thanks — 
how  kind  ! It  will  publish  an  enlarged  Christ- 
mas number. 

The  High  School  Review  recommends  run- 
ning to  catch  trains  as  a means  of  exercise.  It 
is  good,  nay,  excellent  exercise,  but  somehow  it 
palls  upon  a fellow  after  a while. 

The  Phillipian , which  we  called  a JaithJul 
friend  in  our  last  issue,  evidently  does  not  like 
to  hear  itself  praised,  for  it  neglected  to  send  us 
No.  6. 


The  Exonian  is  similarly  modest,  and  forgets 
to  send  No.  9. 

After  experimenting  with  paper  of  various 
qualities  and  colors,  the  School  Migma  has  re- 
turned to  its  original  variety.  No.  7 we  have 
not  received.  Let  us  see  the  color  of  it — we’d 
like  to  have  all  the  kinds,  you  know. 

The  Tech.,  with  its  cardinal  and  gray  cover, 
excellent  illustrations  and  presswork,  is  the  fin- 
est college  paper  that  we  have  thus  far  seen.  It 
contains  a fine  representation  of  the  memorial 
tablet  erected  by  the  students  in  honor  of  Wil- 
liam Barton  Rogers,  the  founder  of  the  Institute. 


PURPOSE  IN  LIFE. 

All  who  have  visited  the  country  and  have 
entered  the  bairns  of  the  farmers,  have  watched 
with  interest  the  rows  of  cattle  or  horses  stand- 
ing in  their  stalls,  day  after  day,  contentedly 
feeding,  waiting,  or  sleeping,  except  when  called 
upon  to  perform  some  duty,  or  when  driven  out 
for  a time  to  the  pasture.  To  any  of  us  igno- 
rant of  the  reason,  it  would  be  a source  of  won- 
der that  they  can  endure  an  existence  which  to 
us  would  be  so  unutterably  irksome.  Returning 


to  the  towns  or  cities,  we  pass  through  the 
streets  where  a similar  spectacle  is  presented  to 
us, — men  standing  in  door-ways  or  at  the  cor- 
ners of  streets,  in  attitudes  of  blissful  repose, 
calmly  gazing  about  them,  and  staring  at  us  as 
we  go  by.  Not  only  in  the  streets,  but  also  in 
elegant  mansions,  saloons,  and  club-houses,  we 
see  human  beings  whose  only  object  is  to  while 
away  their  useless  time  without  thought  or  care 
for  the  future. 

In  what  respect  are  these  superior  to  the 
brutes  ? They  have  reason,  which  the  latter 
have  not ; and  they  belong  to  a nobler  order, 
which  ranks  them  far  above  the  lower  animal 
creation.  But  as  to  the  use  to  which  they  put 
their  faculties,  one  cannot  but  think  that  the 
brutes  surpass  them  in  living  up  to  the  light 
which  they  have,  while  the  aimless  human  be- 
ings utterly  ignore  all  noble  aspirations,  and  suf- 
fer to  pass  unnoticed  the  many  great  examples 
about  them.  The  brutes  are  accomplishing  their 
end  in  life,  while  such  men  shamefully  overlook 
theirs.  Can  such  lives  be  deemed  successful? 

What  is  the  secret  of  success  in  life?  First, 
one  must  have  a definite  object.  Marksmen 
never  hit  the  target  unless  they  aim  at  it.  No 
one  can  win  a race  by  steering  over  the  wrong 
track.  Then  the  object  in  view  must  be  a wor- 
thy one.  It  is  useless  to  grasp  at  shadows,  or 
aim  blows  at  fleeting  ghosts,  as  ^Eneas  attempted 
to  do  in  the  realms  of  Tartarus.  Many,  very 
many,  are  striving  to  be  rich.  That  is  well,  but 
should  the  acquirement  of  wealth  be  our  sole 
object  ? 

It  is  said  that  the  younger  Vanderbilt,  soon 
after  inheriting  a princely  fortune,  was  found 
one  night  in  a gambling  saloon,  when,  uttering 
the  thrilling  words,  “I  have  nothing  to  live  for,” 
he  put  an  end  to  his  wretched  life  with  a revolv- 
er. No,  to  be  successful  and  happy,  one  must 
have  a higher  ambition  than  this.  Life  is  too 
important  a thing  to  be  trifled  with.  Anyone 
who  determines  that,  rich  or  poor,  he  will  de- 
vote himself  to  the  happiness  and  well-being  of 
his  fellow  men,  can  depend  upon  it  that  he  will 
make  his  influence  felt  in  the  world,  and  that, 
departing,  he  will  leave  a lasting  memory  behind. 

We  are  a school  of  nearly  four  hundred  mem- 
bers, who  are  soon  to  launch  forth  upon  the 
ocean  of  life.  Many  have  already  planned  out 
their  future  career ; some  are  still  in  doubt. 
“The  boy  is  father  to  the  man.”  Our  present 
decision  will  shape  to  a great  extent  our  future. 
Let  us  then  aim  high,  and,  while  working  for 
our  own  interests,  see  to  it  that  the  world  is  bet- 
ter because  we  have  lived  in  it. 


THE  MAIDEN’S  CHOICE. 

Genteel  in  personage, 
Conduct  and  equipage, 

Noble  by  heritage, 

Generous  and  free. 

Brave,  not  romantic, 

Learned,  not  pedantic, 

Frolic,  not  frantic, 

This  must  he  be. 

Honor  maintaining, 

Meanness  disdaining, 

Still  entertaining, 

Engaging  and  new. 

Neat,  but  not  finical, 

Sage,  but  not  cynical, 

Never  tyranical, 

But  ever  true. 


Yol.  III. 
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VERSES  READ  AT  THE  LATIN  SCHOOL 
DINNER  BY  MR.  RANTOUL. 


Once  more  the  Merry  Christmas-tide  to  feasting  doth 

invite ; 

The  kind  old  Dame  our  boyhood  loved  doth  welcome 

us  to-night, 

And,  truants  from  her  faithful  fold,  yet  sorry  truants, 

we 

Once  more  unlive  the  burdened  years  and  gather  round 

her  knee. 

Once  more  she  bids  us  crack  the  nut,  and  many  a joke 

as  well ; 

The  Samian  and  Falernian  wine  she  bids  us  only — 

smell; 

And,  mindful  of  her  tender  charge,  the  dear  old  dame 

provides 

A magic  lantern,  nice  and  new,  with  retrospective  slides. 

Put  in  “ Slide  One.”  I read,  for  those  who  ask  its  name 

and  date, 

“ The  Frog  Pond  fountain  first  throws  spray  October, 

’48.” 

SLIDE  ONE. 

Behold  the  stately  pageant  wind  along  the  choking 

street! 

From  mart  and  housetop  streaming  flags  our  civic  feast- 

day  greet ! 

By  the  dark  Frog  Pond’s  mimic  flood  I see  our  cohorts 

drawn, 

As,  line  on  line,  by  Beacon  hill  they  tramp  the  sloping 

lawn. 

,1  feel  October’s  eager  air  toy  with  each  silken  fold 
Of  that  bright  flag  whose  “ P.  L.  S.”  our  modest  legend 

told ; 

I hear  the  bells,  with  clamorous  tongue,  the  waning  day 

ring  out ; 

I watch  the  rocket’s  fiery  tail,  I catch  the  exultant  shout 
That  rolled — it  seems  but  yestere’en — along  the  Park 

street  crest. 

Just  as  the  red,  autumnal  sun  sank  in  the  purple  west, 
From  State  House  dome,  down  Flagstaff  hill,  to  lazy 
Charles’s  banks, — 

The  wild  huzza  that  scaled  the  sky  from  out  those 
schoolboy  ranks, 

When  from  its  base  of  molten  bronze  the  crystal  col- 
umn rose ! 

Long  Pond  at  last,  by  Blackstone’s  spring,  in  iron 
arteries  flows, 

And  Boston  claims  her  destined  bride,  the  fair  Cochit- 

uate, 

As  Quincy  turns  the  water  on  in  eighteen-forty-eight ! 

Take  out  “Slide  One;”  we’ll  try  a scene  of  elder  long 

ago ; 

What  harm  if,  in  the  choice,  we  skip  a century  or  so  ? 

“ School  Street — North  Side” — our  second  slide — no 
matter  for  the  date, 

Somewhere  ’twixt  sixteen  thirty-five  and  sixteen  forty- 

eight. 

SLIDE  TWO. 

Where  Franklin  lifts,  in  Greenough’s  bronze,  his  mon- 
umental head — 

Where  old  King’s  Chapel,  grim  with  moss,  stands  sen- 
try o’er  the  dead — 

An  humble  house  of  rough-hewn  pine  its  modest  roof- 

tree  reared, 

And  Master  Pormort’s  school  and  home  the  welcome 
shelter  shared. 

Here,  ’mid  the  slumbers  of  the  just,  a fitting  place,  ’tis 

said, 

To  teach  old  Boston’s  living  sons  the  languages  called 
“ dead  ” — 

Philemon  Pormort  swung  the  birch  with  many  a pious 
whack, 

And  mauled  old  Satan  righteously  o’er  writhing  ur- 
chin’s back. 

For  brave  John  Winthrop  writ  it  down,  and  sealed  it 
with  his  prayers, 

The  serpent  must  be  put  to  rout  in  these  New  England 
lairs ; 

And  doubtless  with  each  cudgel  stroke  he  felt  the 
weight  of  truth, 

When  good  Philemon  Pormort  did  the  “nourtouring  of 
youth.” 

Through  lines  of  waving  Indian  maize,  where  golden 
pumpkins  hide — 

Where  springs  as  rank  as  Lethe’s  bank  the  restful 
Indian  weed — 

Where  white  man’s  ploughshare  cleaves  the  sod  the 
half  charred  stumps  between, 

And  Boston  rears,  with  tender  care,  her  soporific  bean — 
From  purling  Mystic’s  sedgy  bank,  from  gray  Nantasket 
strand — 


From  Mishawaum  beyond  the  stream,  the  Alberginian 
land — 

Away  from  distant  Mattapan  and  Shawmut’s  triple  crest, 

Where  leafy  dell  and  glade  conceal  the  children  of  the 
west, 

Behold  young  redfoot  hie  apace  along  his  new-found 
way, 

His  snake-skin  pouch  with  powdered  corn  replenished 
for  the  day, 

His  pet  toy-tomahawk  for  the  nonce  left  sticking  in  the 
tree, 

His  little  childish  scalping-knife  forgotten  in  his  glee! 

No  more  the  beaver  dreads  his  lance,  the  salmon  ’scapes 
his  bow! 

No  more  to  meet  the  morning  sun  he  paddles  his  canoe, 

But  off  he  trips  at  break  of  day,  in  deer-skin  leggings 
trim, 

For  Master  Pormort’s  grammar  school  hath  oped  its 
doors  to  him ! 

Should  such,  for  lack  of  wampumpeag,  stray  ignorant 
from  school  ? 

Should  little  moccasined  pappoose  grow  up  and  die  a 
fool  ? 

Should  pale-face  have  a lexicon  and  little  red-skin  none? 

Should  catechism  and  accidence  be  only  white  man’s 
fun? 

Should  Sammy  Maverick  construe  Greek  and  Chica- 
tawbut  fail  ? 

Should  learning  shun  the  brow  that’s  bronzed,  to  grace 
the  brow  that’s  pale  ? 

So  off  he  trudges,  fleet  of  foot — forsakes  his  wigwam 
shams — 

Finds  syntax  more  than  sassafras,  and  calculus  than 
clams ; 

Fish  bones,  bow  strings,  and  arrow  heads,  no  more  his 
patience  tax, 

But  now  at  school  he  finds  the  cube  of  three  a square 
plus  x. 

Enough!  Take  out  the  slide,  and  close  the  lantern’s 
glaring  eye! 

For  the  great  day  in  ’85  we’ll  put  our  peep-show  by! 


THE  GREEK  QUESTION. 

The  most  common  topic  of  discussion  in  edu- 
cational circles  at  present  seems  to  be  that  ancient 
and  hackneyed  subject,  the  Greek  question.  Most 
of  those  who  attack  the  Greek  for  its  uselessness 
for  all  practical  purposes  allow  the  Latin  lan- 
guage some  little  virtue  in  this  respect.  We  think 
that  this  preference  is  ungrounded.  Greek  and 
Latin  are  alike  necessary  to  a medical  nian,  and 
Greek  alone  is  indispensable  to  a scientist  of 
any  kind.  The  lawyers,  it  is  true,  have  only 
the  Latin,  but  as  far  as  our  experience  goes,  in 
this  particular  the  very  poorest  Latin  scholar 
would  be  the  very  best  lawyer.  Since  the  ex- 
plosion of  Mr.  Adams’  bomb  in  the  very  council 
chamber  of  the  enemy,  the  Harvard  faculty 
have  been  debating  as  to  the  propriety  of  remov- 
ing Greek  from  the  requirements  of  admission 
to  college.  We  understand  that  President  Eliot 
favors  the  change,  while,  naturally,  the  pro- 
fessors of  languages  are  opposed  to  it. 

The  classical  languages  are  so  closely  con- 
nected, so  firmly  associated  in  our  thoughts,  that 
it  is  difficult  to  distinguish  them.  If,  as  many 
people  think,  one  should  be  discarded,  why  not 
the  other?  In  the  practical  battle  of  life  they 
can  be  worth  nothing  to  most  people.  As  Mr. 
Adams  intimated,  these  languages  are  not  ne- 
cessary accessories  to  the  full  comprehension  of 
the  duties  of  horse-car  conductors,  often  so  well 
and  ably  discharged  by  our  leading  college  grad- 
uates. Parents  who  are  educating  their  sons  for 
this  profession  should  omit  these  languages  from 
their  course. 


But  we  venture  to  name  a few  benefits  at 
least,  which  may  be  derived  from  these  lan- 
guages. It  is  a well  known  fact  that  students  of 
the  classics  succeed  better  in  the  scientific  and 
mathematical  branches  than  others.  This  would 
seem  to  denote,  then,  that  the  study  of  the  ancient 
tongues  in  itself  exercises  a wholesome  influence 
on  the  mind,  rendering  it  better  able  to  grapple 
with  the  complexities  of  science.  Such  a result 
is  surely  of  no  mean  value.  And  it  is  attended 
by  another  of  almost  equal  importance.  “Know- 
ledge is  power,”  and  the  consciousness  of  know- 
ledge is  the  handle  by  which  to  wield  the  axe. 
Education  instils  this  consciousness  into  the 
mind,  and  no  education  is  complete  unless  the 
rich  fields  of  the  ancient  languages  have  been  ex- 
plored. Wrapt  up  in  them  is  the  history  and 
literature  of  ten  centuries,  instruction  and  pleas- 
ure unbounded.  Without  them  it  is  almost  im- 
possible to  attain  a thorough  understanding  of 
our  own.  Above  all  lanjniages  is  the  Greek 
valuable  and  interesting.  A new  world  is  re- 
vealed to  us  in  its  study  ; a world  as  enlightened, 
in  many  respects,  as  refined,  as  polished,  as  our 
own  ; a world  in  which  every  species  of  great- 
ness may  find  a model  after  which  to  mould  its 
peculiar  genius.  In  the  realization  of  such  a 
world,  such  a feast  of  luxuries,  the  mind  cannot 
but  be  expanded  to  a realization  of  its  own  pos- 
sibilities. 

As  a discipline  for  the  mind,  the  study  of 
Greek  is  unexcelled,  and  surely  the  discipline 
and  control  of  the  faculties  are  necessary  for 
success.  And  then  what  a prestige  is  granted 
to  the  man,  even  in  the  humblest  circumstances, 
who  is  known  to  be  a scholar.  In  any  walk  in 
life  that  name  invests  him  with  dignity  and 
leadership,  while  we  feel  that  even  the  greatest 
geniuses  are  but  unpolished  gems  when  without 
the  refinements  of  learning. 


A young  lady  of  extraordinary  ability  ad- 
dressed the  following  letter  to  her  city  cousin  : 

“Deer  Kuzzen, — the  wether  wliar  we  is  are 
kold,  and  I suppose  wliar  you  is  are  holder. 

“P.S.  we  is  all  well,  and  mitliers  got  the  his- 
terrix,  brother  tom  has  the  Hupin  Kaugh,  and 
sister  suzin  has  got  a babee,  and  hoping  these 
few  lines  will  find  you  the  same,  I am, 

“your  aplifectionate  Kuzzen.” 

—Ex. 

A Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  commenting  upon  the 
new  village  parson,  a Sophocles  and  a Choate, 
to  his  admiring  parishioners,  thus  expressed  her- 
self: “lie  is  a progeny  of  learning,  but  uses 
awful  fly-blown  language  ! ” 


Twombley  (B.  L.  S.  ’80),  one  of  Yale’s  most 
noted  foot-ball  players,  made  us  a pleasant  visit 
during  the.  early  part  of  the  present  month. 

F.  H.  Darling  (B.  L.  S.  ’80)  is  a candidate 
for  a position  in  the  senior  crew  at  Harvard. 
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VISION  OF  AZRIM. 

I.  Azrim.  a loyal  subject  of  the  Commander 
of  the  Faithful,  had  spent  the  morning  reading 
and  pondering  upon  the  truly  ingenious  essay  in 
which  Charles  Lamb,  the  English  wit,  accounts 
for  the  origin  of  roast  pig.  I had  then  eaten  a 
hearty  dinner — let  me  state  that  I am  the  inmate 
of  a boarding  house — and  betaken  myself  to  the 
front  steps  to  sit  in  quiet.  While  here  I had  a ] 
strange  vision.  I seemed,  myself  invisible,  to 
be  looking  upon  the  kitchen  of  an  inn,  the  door 
to  the  next  room  standing  open.  I seemed  to 
be  well  aware,  by  some  Spiritual  intuition,  that 
it  was  in  ancient  Greece,  in  the  wildest  part  of 
Thessaly.  Near  the  fire-place  was  a woman, 
evidently  mistress  of  the  house.  On  the  fh-e 
was  a frying-pan,  entirely  empty.  From  the 
neighboring  room,  complaints  were  distinctly  to 
be  heard.  I caught  one  word,  evidently  to  be 
represented  by  the  letters  1-u-n-c— h.  Now 
whether  they  were  intimating  that  at  that  par- 
ticular moment  lunch  would  be  very  acceptible  ; 
or  whether,  since  u in  Greek  is  represented  by 
y in  other  languages,  they  were  hinting  darkly 
at  the  fate  of  the  cook  if  dinner  were  not  soon 
forthcoming ; or  whether  the  ch  is  hard  and 
they  were  applying  the  derogatory  epithet 
“lunk”  to  the  aforementioned  cook  ; I leave  it 
to  philologists  to  determine. 

The  woman  seemed  to  be  anxiously  awaiting 
the  arrival  of  some  one,  for  she  often  glanced 
through  the  open  door,  when  her  fists  would 
clench,  and  she  would  eye  the  stove  cover  with 
a glance  of  ferocity  on  each  side  of  her  Grecian 
nose.  From  these  plain  proofs,  I concluded  that 
the  expected  one  was  her  matrimonial  compan- 
ion. Nor  was  I wrong.  At  last  footsteps 
were  heard,  and  a man  entered,  with  a very  red 
face,  and  much  heated.  The  hand  of  the  wo- 
man reached  for  the  poker,  but  an  unusually 
loud  murmur  caused  her  to  eagerly  seize  the 
bundles  which  the  man  was  carrying.  These 
comprised  beef,  leeks,  potatoes  and  a few  small- 
er articles.  There  was  nothing  wrapped  round 
them,  I suppost:  on  account  of  the  high  price  of 
papyrus.  The  man,  whom  the  sack-butt  and 
psaltery  had  evidently  made  quite  merry  in  the 
adjoining  town,  staggered,  and  between  them 
they  dropped  the  whole  mess.  By  good  luck 
they  were  standing  by  the  fire  and  the  provender 
fell  into  the  pan. 

The  fire  was  hot, — the  woman  saw  that  noth- 
ing could  be  rescued  ; so  contented  herself  with 
merely  cutting  up  and  stirring  about  the  various 
articles  in  the  pan,  thinking  that  she  would  give 
the  boarders  this  compound,  apologizing  at  the 
same  time,  and  then  appease  them  by  an  extra 
good  dinner  next  day.  (It  must  be  remembered 
that  in  my  vision  I seemed  to  know  the  thoughts 
of  those  around  me  in  whom  I was  specially  in- 
terested.— A.)  At  last,  when  an  outbreak  in 
the  next  room  was  plainly  imminent,  the  dish  was 
carried  in,  and  put  on  the  table,  the  host  taking 
his  place  at  the  head  of  the  table.  Contrary  to 
his  expectation  and  that  of  his  wife,  all  praised 
the  new  mixture  to  the  skies.  The  host  was  as- 
tonished at  its  excellent  flavor,  but,  happening 
to  pull  a hair  out  of  his  plate,  fell  to  thinking. 
At  last  he  concluded  that  it  must  be  from  the 
hair  it  derived  its  flavor. 

From  that  day  the  fortune  of  the  worthy 


couple  was  made.  People  flocked  to  get  their 
dinners  there.  The  host  kept  to  himself  and  his 
spouse  tne  secret  of  the  hair,  always  taking  care 
to  put  the  portion  containing  it  on  his  own  plate, 
so  that  none  might  discover  the  secret.  It  was 
never  found  out ; but  after  a good  many  years 
people  began  to  wonder  why  the  hostess’s  hair 
grew  so  thin.  I knew,  if  they  did  not,  that 
every  meal-time  one  of  her  hairs  was  gently  ab- 
stracted and  put  in  the  pan. 

Time  flew  on  ; at  his  death  the  host  told  the 
recipe  to  his  nephew,  who  kept  the  house  after 
him.  So  the  secret  was  kept  iu  the  house  from 
generation  to  generation.  But  at  last  one  of 
the  descendents  was  prevailed  on  to  disclose  the 
secret  to  the  chief  cook,  at  the  court  in  Athens. 
The  mixtui'e  became  the  piece  de  resistance  at 
every  fashionable  dinner.  A reward  of  sixty-two 
and  a half  denaria  was  voted  to  the  one  who 
should  invent  the  best  name  for  it.  Archimedes, 
the  Syracusan  mathematician,  obtained  it.  With 
his  usual  accuracy  he  included  in  the  name  all 
the  component  parts, — an  excellence  which  got 
him  the  reward  at  first  sight.  (It  is  a tribute 
to  his  accuracy  that  the  word  lagos,  which  every 
scholar  knows  is  literally  translated  hare , is  in- 
serted in  a central  position  in  the  word. — A.) 

And  I saw,  and  behold  ! time  seemed  to  fly 
on,  and  the  fame  of  the  dish  spread  to  every 
nation  under  the  sun  ; and  I saw  how  some,  so 
great  was  their  regard  for  the  ancient  customs, 
still  persisted  in  making  the  capillary  addition 
in  compounding  it,  although  it  had  been  demon- 
strated that  it  was  quite  as  good  without. 

I can  only  account  for  the  turn  this  vision 
took  by  saying  that  my  dinner  had  been  made  of 
something  which  must  have  resembled  this 
compound,  and  that  I had  been  deeply  impressed 
by  Mr.  Lamb’s  clear  proof  of  the  origin  of  roast 
pig.  Although  the  vision  contained  several 
anachronisms,  yet  I must  say  I regard  it  in  the 
light  of  an  important  addition  to  the  scientific 
knowledge  of  the  nineteenth  century. 

Addie  Sonne  in  “Specked-tater.” 


MILITARY. 

The  most  important  feature  of  the  past  month 
was  platoon  drill.  Every  company  has  had  the 
floor  for  a short  time,  and  iu  each  one  there  is 
room  for  great  improvement.  The  two  younger 
companies,  being  composed  almost  entirely  of 
new  members,  need  a great  deal  of  practice 
and  instruction  if  they  expect  to  compare  favor- 
ably with  the  other  companies.  Some  of  the 
J lieutenants  evidently  have  neglected  to  study 
their  tactics.  Some  of  them  also  appear  to  be 
afraid  to  speak  loud,  lest  they  may  disturb  the 
other  companies.  Platoon  drill  is  an  important 
matter,  and  a great  deal  of  attention  must  be 
paid  to  it. 

Our  drum-corps  has  changed  its  cap  for  a 
more  elaborate  one.  The  new  cap  is  similar  to 
the  former  cap  of  the  Institute  of  Technology. 
In  the  center  is  the  monogram  S.  D.  C.  in  gold 
and  silver  letters.  It  is  surrounded  with  rows 
j of  braid  like  the  officers’  caps. 

An  exhibition  drill  will  be  given  by  the  bat- 
talion Feb.  21,  in  the  drill  hall.  On  account  of 
the  limited  seating  capacity,  only  those  who 
hold  tickets  will  be  admitted.  This  will  be  the 


only  exhibition  drill  given  this  year,  and  there- 
fore we  must  endeavor  to  make  a good  showing. 

The  bayonet  squad,  under  command  of  Major 
Page,  will  give  a bayonet  drill  on  the  evening  of 
Feb.  22,  at  the  entertainment  and  ball  given  by 
the  School  Janitors’  Association. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  the  officers  of  the  In- 
stitute of  Technology  battalion,  our  officers  were 
given  an  opportunity  to  witness  the  exhibition 
drill,  given  on  the  12th  inst.  The  exhibition 
took  place  in  the  drill-shed,  and  consisted  of  a 
battalion  drill  and  dress  parade.  It  was  very 
interesting,  one  thing  being  extremely  notice- 
able— the  steadiness  of  the  men.  In  our  opin- 
ion Co.  B.  presented  the  finest  appearance.  We 
were  very  much  pleased  with  the  uniforms  of  the 
battalion.  The  drill  lasted  about  an  hour,  and 
was  generously  applauded.  We  hope  soon  to 
be  able  to  return  the  favor. 


EXCHANGES. 

We  have  received  the  Amateur  Arena  from 
Bradford,  England,  which  desires  to  exchange 
with  any  American  amateur  and  school  journals. 
The  magazine  is  very  finely  gotten  up  and  its 
contents  are  very  interesting.  Its  address  is 
ION  Hall  Lane,  Bradford,  York  County. 

We  are  much  obliged  to  the  Academy  Stu- 
dent for  publishing  the  names  and  addresses  of 
its  exchanges. 

The  Phi-Blionian  asks  if  there  is  such  a thing 
as  originality  in  an  exchange  column,  and  says 
that  they  are  for  the  most  part  engaged  in  the 
exchange  of  compliments.  How  about  this, 
brother  editors  ? 

The  Tech  comes  out  this  month  with  an  en- 
graved portrait  of  Mine.  Christine  Nilsson  for  a 
frontispiece.  Have  the  Institute  colors  been 
changed?  The  cardinal  of  the  Tech's  cover  has 
given  place  to  a nondescript. 

The  Argo  contains  an  editorial  charging  the 
class  of  ’85  with  stealing  the  refreshments  pro- 
vided by  the  President  for  the  seuior  class  recep- 
tion. Then  comes  an  “addendum”  to  the  effect 
that  the  editorial  was  inserted  without  the 
knowledge  or  authority  of  the  editors.  Queer 
affair. 

The  Institute  Chimes , a new  paper  from  Lyn- 
don Centre,  Vt.,  consists  of  an  equal  number  of 
pages  of  reading  matter  and  ads.  The  former 
is  only  fair  but  we  hope  it  will  improve  in  time. 

Although  the  color  of  Lasell  Leaves  is  assum- 
ing a deeper  shade  of  green,  the  same  is  not 
true  of  the  editors,  we  are  happy  to  say.  The 
sketch  entitled  “My  Friend  Brown”  is  very 
good. 

The  Echo  expatiates  upon  the  physical  benefit 
derived  from  military  drill.  Would  not  the 
same  time,  devoted  to  systematic  and  compul- 
sory gymnasium  practice  be  of  greater  benefit  ? 

The  Christmas  Aclelphian  is  illustrated  with 
three  drawings,  furnished  by  members  of  the 
Art  Department  of  the  school. 

We  thank  the  Comet  for  its  praise  of  the 
Register,  and  would  say  that  we  have  a very 
high  opinion  of  the  Comet. 

The  Vindex  thinks  the  Register  small  for  the 
size  of  the  school.  So  do  we,  but  what  can  you 
do  if  the  scholars  will  not  subscribe?  The 
Annual  Christmas  Play  at  St.  Mark’s  was  a 
great  success. 
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The  anniversary  of  the  birth  of  the  Father  of 
his  country  is  close  at  hand.  Perhaps  we  have 
fallen  a little  too  much  into  the  habit  of  consid- 
ering the  day  as  merely  a vacation,  given  us  be- 
cause it  is  the  custom  so  to  honor  great  men. 
But  when  we  consider  the  life  of  him  in  whose 
honor  the  day  is  remembered ; when  we  think 
on  the  mighty  ends  compassed  by  him,  and  with 
what  slender  means  those  ends  were  attained  ; 
when  we  reflect  on  the  consummate  skill  with 
which  he  guided  the  country  at  the  troubled  times 
when  he  was  called  upon  to  assume  the  presi- 
dency ; — we  realize  how  truly  worthy  he  was  of 
all,  and  more  than  we  can  do  to  make  his  name 
illustrious,  and  his  memory  a sacred  treasure, 
near  to  every  American  heart. 

W E were  pleased  to  notice  among  the  audience 
at  our  last  Public  Declamation,  several  of  the 
members  of  last  year’s  first  class. 

One  of  our  exchanges  remarks  that  it  should 
think  that  the  Boston  Latin  School,  being  so 
large,  would  support  a larger  paper  than  the 
Register.  We  think  that  the  school  gives  less 
support  and  aid,  in  the  line  of  contributions,  to 
the  management  of  the  paper,  than  any  other 
organization  which  pretends  to  have  a periodical. 

The  second  class  has  been  consolidated,  and 
now  all  sit  together  in  one  room.  A number  of 
extra  seats  has  been  impressed  into  service,  and 
the  recitatiou  room  is  pretty  well  occupied. 

The  proficiency  of  the  first  class  in  French  is 
attested  by  the  large  number  of  those  who  make 
a practice  of  reading  at  sight.  It  is  a curious 
fact,  worthy  to  be  pondered  on  by  a philologist, 
that  no  one  seems  to  aspire  to  such  excellence  in 
Greek. 

S.  O.  Hartwell  (B.  L.  S.  ’83)  was  awarded 
the  first  of  the  annual  Old  South  prizes  for  a j 

historical  essay. 

H.  C.  Spaulding  (B.  L.  S.  ’83)  is  on  the 
board  of  directors  of  the  Tech , the  excellent  pa- 
per published  at  the  Institute  of  Technology. 

J.  A.  Frye,  ’82,  and  H.  M.  Williams,  ’81, 
have  been  elected  upon  the  editorial  staff  of  the 
Harvard  Herald-Crimson. 

The  following  committee  has  been  appointed 
for  the  exercises  and  drill  to  be  held  on  Wash- 
ington’s birthday  : — L.  E.  Lovejoy,  Chairman  ; 
J.  A.  G alii van,  W.  A.  Leahy,  S.  F.  McCleary, 
H.  Page. 

The  English  bill  of  fare  for  the  first  class  has 
been  changed.  We  are  now  regaled  with  slices 
from  Burns,  Carlyle  sauce. 


Our  last  public  declamation,  which  occurred 
Dec.  21,  was  attended  by  the  inevitable  distur- 
bance of  the  weather.  It  was,  on  the  whole,  the 
best  exhibition  of  the  year,  but  there  is  still 
room  for  improvement. 

At  the  Latin  School  Association  dinner,  on 
Dec.  18,  Prof.  Everett,  of  Tufts  College,  pre- 
sided, as  only  Prof.  Everett  can.  Although  but 
one  member  of  the  class  of  ’84  was  present  , yet 
the  apparently  inexhaustible  fund  of  anecdote 
which  furnished  no  small  part  of  the  mental 
feast  succeeding  the  dinner,  was  enough  to  con- 
vince the  most  casual  observer  that  a company 
of  genuine  ci-devant  Latin  school  boys  had 
assembled  there. 

On  the  wings  of  fame,  mala  fama , a report 
of  strange  proceedings  has  been  wafted  to  our 
ears.  The  time-honored  rights  of  class  manage- 
ment have  been  violated,  the  usurpers  have 
flaunted  the  banner  of  defiance  in  the  faces  of 
their  fellows,  and — the  following  committee  have 
been  selected  to  manage  the  officers’ ball ; H. 
M.  Hartshorn,  C.  H.  Harwood,  L.  II.  Paddock, 
II.  Page. 

The  several  subscribers  who  have  not  yet 
paid  up  their  subscriptions  are  requested  to  do 
so  by  postal  note  at  their  earliest  convenience. 

W.  C.  Burbank,  of  last  year’s  graduating 
class,  has  succeeded  in  gaining  admission  to  the 
Pierian  Sodality  at  Harvard,  out  of  eleven  com- 
petitors. 

The  officers  of  the  school  regiment  generally 
responded  to  the  invitation  extended  by  the 
Tech’s  to  their  drill.  After  the  military  exer- 
cises the  hall  was  cleared  for  those  of  the  audi- 
ence who  wished  to  participate  in  the  dance.  As 
many  as  three  hundred  and  fifty  couples  occupied 
the  floor,  and  the  fun  was  fast  and  furious. 

A.  H.  Twombley  (B.  L.  S.  ’83)  won  the 
vaulting  contest  at  the  Technology’s  recent 
games,  making  a vault  of  6 feet  9f  inches.  He 
was  also  the  anchor  for  the  freshmen  in  the  tug 
of  war. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  first  public  declamation  of  the  E.  II.  S. 
will  take  place  Friday,  Jan.  18,  at  ten  A.  M. 
A cordial  invitation  is  extended  to  all. 

The  public  drill  of  the  left  wing  of  the  bat- 
talion will  immediately  follow  the  declamation. 

The  student  who  inserted  the  word  “heaven” 
in  the  place  of  “liberty”  in  the  preamble  of  the 
Constitution  of  the  United  States  must  have  been 
thinking  profoundly  of  Milton. 

Already  the  officers  are  contemplating  a visit 
to  the  photographer. 

The  artist  of  the  class  is  already  looming  up 
grandly.  His  name  for  the  present  will  be 
kept  from  the  public. 

The  officer  with  stripes  on  his  arm  seems  to 
have  quite  a circle  of  acquaintances  among  the 
young  ladies  who  frequent  the  gallery  at  drill 
hour. 

How  our  drummers  step  off  with  their  new 
caps  ! 

The  bayonet  squad  consists  now  of  picked 
men.  We  expect  to  see  some  work  done. 

Major  Randall  will  hereafter  be  able  to  ex- 
plain what  effect  sulphuric  acid  will  produce  on 
the  human  flesh. 


A visitor  to  the  gymnasium  on  any  school 
day  witnesses  a scene  of  activity  and  ardor 
which  would  do  credit  to  a larger  institution 
than  ours.  The  different  classes,  in  accordance 
with  Mr.  Merrill’s  arrangement,  exercise  at 
stated  times,  and  all  seem  to  enter  into  the  exer- 
cises with  the  greatest  zeal  and  enthusiasm,  and 
we  fail  to  see  how  anything  but  good  can  be  the 
result.  The  chest  weights  seem  to  be  the  favor- 
ite exercises,  and,  on  the  whole,  we  think  them 
the  most  beneficial.  The  rings  never  seem  to 
be  idle,  and  some  of  the  boys  are  quite  pro- 
ficient in  this  method  of  exercising.  The  mats 
after  being  thoroughly  dusted  and  cleaned  have 
been  replaced,  and  we  expect  to  see  a revival  of 
the  old  time  enthusiasm  in  both  jumping  and 
vaulting.  The  horizontal  and  parallel  bars  seem 
to  be  always  in  use  and  many  difficult  feats 
are  performed  daily. 

The  rowing  machines  are  nearly  always  de- 
serted and  it  seems  a pity  that  a school  possess- 
ing so  many  strengly  built  youths,  should  not 
take  more  interest  in  this  sport  and  send  repre- 
sentatives to  college  qualified  sufficiently  to  till 
positions  in  their  college  crews. 

The  smaller  apparatus  is  more  or  less  used 
and  we  are  of  opinion  that  the  money  expended 
in  the  gymnasium  could  not  have  been  more 
judiciously  spent. 


With  the  new  year  was  inaugurated  quite  an 
important  change  in  our  school — the  discontin- 
uance of  the  custom  of  placing  the  scholars  in 
the  order  in  which  they  rank  by  scholarship. 
This  we  think  is  a change  for  the  better.  It  re- 
moves one  motive — and  a pretty  cogent  one,  too 
— for  earnest  endeavor,  but  with  a scholar  who 
really  does  his  best,  it  will  make  but  little  dif- 
ference. Then  it  often  happens  that  one  boy 
who  does  study  faithfully,  sees  another  more 
gifted  scholar,  who  does  not  work  half  as  hard, 
placed  over  him.  It  is  inevitable  that  he  should 
be  somewhat  discouraged  by  this  fact.  Besides, 
the  rank  of  each  scholar  is  announced,  so  in  re- 
ality it  makes  but  little  difference  where  he  sits. 


SCRAPS. 

A sky -light — the  sun. 

A dose  of  salts — sailors  sleeping. 

Makes  both  ends  meat — the  sausage  com- 
pounder. 

A child’s  sleep — a kid-nap. 

When  the  cow  jumped  over  the  moon,  she 
probably  went  by  the  Milky  Wrav. 

An  old  man  whose  daughter  Arabella  impor- 
tuned him  rather  often  for  money,- replied  in  the 
following  epigram  : — 

Dear  Bell,  to  gain  money  sure  silence  is  best, 

Since  dumb  Bells  are  fitter  to  open  the  chest. 

“Figures  never  lie,  don’t  they?”  said  a man 
who  was  vainly  trying,  with  the  assistance  of  a 
lamp  post,  to  preserve  his  equilibrium.  “Well, 
perhaps  they  don’t  lie,  but  here’s  a figure  who 
finds  it  pretty  hard  to  stand,  anyhow.”  The 
figure  above  mentioned  must  have  been  a cipher. 

A little  six-year-old  was  seated  for  the  first 
time  in  a barber  chair.  “Well,  my  little  man, 
how  would  you  like  your  hair  cut?”  “Oh.  like 
papa’s,”  was  the  response,  “with  a little  round 
hole  at  the  top.” 
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STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 

MANUFACTURERS, 

387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


THE 

BOSTON  SCHOOL 

REGIMENT  CAP. 


NTOTES  BROS. 


W.  B. 


CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 


340  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  U.S.A. 


SHIRTS. 

FILL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Shirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Night- Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 


BOSTON, 


ENERA 


t 

JM 


r\ 
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Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 


Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET,  Incorporated  1852. 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15,  1876. 

Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat- 
ic Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c. 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable 
Work. 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director,  and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations,  free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  SI. 00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  S5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


J.  A.  MC F AUDEN, 

(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


6 Winter  Street,  corner  Washington. 


()I  I(K  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  lias 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL 

MERGHANTT  TAILOR  = 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Words,  W.  A.  Leahy.  — Music,  L.  E.  Lmejoy. 

I. ..  . . ,-v  S *•"’ 

Five  years  we’ve  schooled, 

By  teachers  ruled, 

Five  years  we ’ve  hung  together ; 

We  frisky  colts 
Spurned  bars  and  bolts, 

No  chains  e’er  us  could  tether. 

Chorus. — To  the  winds  all  care  we  hurl. 

Our  banner  we  unfurl ; 

See  us  stride,  puffed  with  pride. 
We’re  the  class  of  eighty-four. 

II. 

Though  prone  to  fun,  we’ve  laurels  won 
On  many  a field  of  lore, 

For  ’tis  our  wont  for  roots  to  hunt 
And  learned  books  to  pore. 

Chorus. — Be  our  motto  dear  through  life 
E’er  to  battle  in  the  strife 
For  the  name  and  the  fame 
Of  the  class  of  eighty-four. 

m I 

But  then,  alas!  we’re  such  a class, 

Ffeige  faults  our  virtues  mar; 

Gjur  heinous  sin ’s  indulging  in 
J A’’ loud  Ha!  Ha!  Ha!  Ha! 

Chorus. — Which  you  know  is  very  coarse, 
This  laughter  a la  horse  ; 

We  should  smile  — but  we  won’t  — 
We  ’re  the  class  of  ’84. 

IV. 

All  stiff  and  prim,  and  neat  of  limb, 

You’ll  see  us  step  to-day; 

With  martial  frown  we’ll  swagger  down 
The  battle’s  grim  array. 

Chorus. — Sabres  tin  and  wooden  guns? 

No  such  thing  — the  story  runs 
That  they  saw  half  the  war 
Ere  the  boys  of  ’§4. 

v. 

O telle  une  classe,  si  belle  une  classe, 

Peut  chanter  son  histoire 
En  Grec,  Franjais,  Latin,  Anglais, 

Que  tot  vous  pourrez  voir. 

Chorus. — Aux  maitres,  a la  mere, 

L’ecole  si  grande  et  chere, 

Nous  chantons  la  chanson 

De  la  classe  de  quatre-vingt  quatre. 

VI. 

Implumes  jam,  modesti  tarn, 

Nidum  nostrum  tenemus ; 

Virilis  vox  aderit  mox 
Plumaeque;  turn  volemus. 

Chorus. — Vale,  vale,  mater, 

O nomen  corde  fer 
Et  nostrum  numerum 
Octoginti  quattuor. 

VII. 

Qiko't  OOlpo'l 

VfJUJV  T Toi.Xot 

to £>s  Aiyovs  !o9’  fi/iOv * 

M txu 

fliiois  ii(at 
11  naKao  b ayvou >v  ” 

Chorus.  — bnov  oi.Bo;  ayvoitv 
ayvoia  ooxppovehr. 

KtlXi.tCTr)  Uilj) 

fiyiv  Iot'iv  ’84. 


Time’s  whirling  waves  our  youth  still  braves, 
But  still  they  surge  and  roll ; 

Dark  locks  may  bleach,  Time  may  not  reach 
The  everlasting  soul. 

Chorus. — Then  let ’s  join  hands  and  sing; 
We  ’ll  make  the  welkin  ring 
In  this  hour  with  the  power 
Of  the  class  of  ’84. 


WASHINGTON. 

WRITTEN  BY  E.  B.  CHENOWETH. 

Read  at  Washington' s Birthday  Exercises  by 
S.  F.  Me  Cleary. 

It  is  seldom  that  we  find  a character  in  anyway 
remarkable,  without  some  quality  which  destroys 
its  exact  balance,  and  exerts  an  influence  more 
powerful  than  its  peculiar  weight  would  justify. 
It  may  be  avarice,  ambition,  or  religious  fervor 
degenerated  to  undiscriminating  fanaticism,  which 
possesses  this  control. 

Many  men,  who  otherwise  might  lj&ve  con- 
ferred lasting  blessings  on  their  race,  have  thrown 
© © 

aside  all  noble  aims  for  mere  personal  ends. 
Religious  zeal  led  the  Puritans,  stout  fighters  for 
liberty  of  conscience,  who  themselves  had  sought 
a new  world  in  which  to  worship  God  after  their 
own  manner,  to  deny  religious  freedom  to  a 
weaker  sect.  Thus,  of  the  influencing  qualities 
we  have  named,  the  first  two  spring  from  mere 
selfishness,  and  from  a desire  for  personal  bene- 
fit ; the  third  rises  from  a sentiment  truly  sub- 
lime, but  sadly  perverted  by  the  narrowness  and 
by  the  prejudices  of  the  human  mind. 

A character,  then,  formed  of  elements  harmo- 
niously blended  is  rarely  to  be  found,  and  is  due, 
in  a measure,  to  certain  external  forces  which 
are  in  operation  at  the  beginning  of  its  formation. 

Washington  is  an  almost  unique  example 
among  great  men,  of  this  full  and  rounded  char- 
acter. And  why?  He  was  a man  healthy  in 
body,  healthy  in  mind,  healthy  in  soul : and 
health  means  harmony,  and  the  two  are  concom- 
itant. “A  healthy  man  is  the  most  merito- 
rious product  of  nature,  as  far  as  he  goes,” — says 
Carlyle.  In  Washington  this  health,  physical, 
mental,  and  moral,  was  owing  in  a great  degree 
to  his  early  surroundings.  Virginia,  with  all 
due  respect  to  her  sister  colonies,  was  the  seat  of 
most  of  what  was  eminent  in  America.  This 
eminence  was,  it  is  true,  in  a degree  latent  ; but 
it  was  there,  nevertheless.  Virginia  possessed 
an  aristocracy  duly  impressed  with  a full  sense 
of  their  own  importance.  There  was  no  middle 
class  in  the  colony  ; to  this  fact  she  has  owed,  as 
a state,  her  later  decline  in  intellectual  supre- 
macy. Her  planters  were,  for  the  most  part, 
descendants  from  younger  sons  of  noble  English 
families  to  whom  the  honors  of  their  native  land 
had  seemed  unattainable,  doubtless  because  they 
had  to  be  striven  for.  The  majority  of  these 
high-born  colonists  were  of  cavalier  extraction, 
though  the  Restoration  caused  an  influx  of 
Roundhead  gentry.  Of  course  in  the  characters 
of  many  of  these  voluntary  exiles  there  was  much 


that  was  worthless  ; but  it  takes  much  sin  to 
efface  the  marks  of  generations  of  education  and 
culture.  In  the  glorious  climate  of  the  Old  Do- 
minion most  of  what  was  base  died  with  its  pos- 
sessors, and  their  posterity  inherited  only  what 
was  good  and  true  of  their  characters. 

The  better  nature  of  the  people  was  a little 
clouded  by  an  overweening  pride  of  family  ; but 
this  was  not  an  unamiable  failing,  though  sa- 
voring somewhat  of  vanity.  Another  charac- 
teristic of  the  Virginians  before  the  Revolution 
was  their  intense  loyalty.  The  attachment  to 
king,  church,  and  constitution,  was  far  greater 
among  them  than  among  the  other  colonists.  “It 
was  an  ominous  sign  that  the  first  outburst  of 
open  opposition  should  come  from  a colony  so 
remarkable  for  its  sympathies  with  the  mother 
country.” 

In  the  aristocratic  days  of  the  province  the  es- 
tates were  large,  and  were  continued  in  the  same 
families  by  a system  of  entails.  Many  of  the 
planters  kept  up  a connection  with  the  elder 
branches  of  their  families  in  England.  To  En- 
gland’s universities  their  sons  were  sent.  The  old 
country  was  affectionately  spoken  of  as  “home.” 

The  established  Church  predominated  in  the 
colony  ; each  county  was  divided  into  parishes 
as  in  England. 

A sumptuous  style  of  living  prevailed  among 
the  wealthy  families.  Their  houses  were  thrown 
open  with  a free-handed  hospitality  which  turned 
no  stranger  away.  Their  tables  groaned  under 
a barbaric  profusion. 

To  the  aristocracy  Washington  belonged  ; and, 
if  it  had  not  beeu  for  external  events,  he  would 
have  passed  his  life  an  upright,  open-handed, 
horse-raising,  fox-hunting,  country  gentleman. 
But  his  country  had  need  of  her  bravest  and  of 
her  best,  and  he  felt,  and  obeyed,  her  summons. 
From  his  youth  he  was  in  the  service  of  the 
State  ; and  before  he  was  thirty  had  achieved  a 
name  for  upright  performance  of  duty  second  to 
none  in  the  provinces.  His  legislative  career  iu 
the  House  of  Burgesses  was  a steady  resistance 
against  the  overbearing  insolence  of  colonial  gov- 
ernors, from  Dinwiddie  to  Dunmore.  He  was  of 
that  party  whose  leaders  were  Peyton  Randolph 
and  Patrick  Henry.  Washington  was  ready 
when  the  time  of  trial  came,  though  the  struggle 
against  the  spirit  of  loyalty  to  the  land  of  his 
fathers,  must  have  been  severe.  But  his  clear 
perception  of  right  and  of  duty  pointed  out  his 
path,  and  he  became  his  country’s  hope. 

In  these  days  of  National  wealth  and  resource 
it  is  hard  to  realize  the  enormous  obstacles  which 
had  to  be  overcome  in  a struggle  with  the  most 
powerful  country  on  the  globe.  Raw  troops, 
fresh  from  the  plough,  had  to  be  opposed  to  men 
whose  profession  was  war.  Moreover  the  Amer- 
ican Congress  upheld  the  short-sighted  policy  of 
enlistments  for  a limited  time,  so  that  at  sev- 
eral periods  almost  the  entire  Continental  army 
was  disbanded.  In  December,  1777,  during  the 
most  critical  time,  perhaps,  of  the  whole  struggle, 
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the  entire  American  army,  including  the  Army 
of  the  North  and  the  force  guarding  the  High- 
lands of  the  Hudson,  numbered  less  than  ten 
thousand  men,  miserably  armed  and  equipped. 
And  these  ten  thousand  had  opposed  to  them 
thirty  thousand  of  the  best  soldiers  in  the  world. 
It  seems  as  if  nothing  short  of  divine  int  erposition 
could  have  carried  the  Nation  through  that  cri- 
sis. In  fact,  the  battles  of  Trenton  and  Prince- 
ton came  just  in  time  to  save  the  faltering  hope 
of  the  people.  We  know  of  but  one  parallel 
in  history  to  those  two  affairs,  the  surprise  and 
defeat  of  two  forces  widely  separated,  in  about 
the  time  it  would  take  to  go  from  one  to  the  other  : 
the  march  of  the  British  usurper,  Constantine, 
from  besieged  Arles  to  the  defeat  of  Jovinus,was 
similar  in  its  plan.  To  Washington’s  consum- 
mate generalship  at  this  critical  time  his  later  j 
success  must  be  ascribed.  It  was  indeed  “a 
time  to  try  men’s  souls,”  and  manfully  passed 
through.  The  extraordinary  supineness  of  the  , 
Continental  Congress  at  the  most  dangerous  cri- 
ses must  not  be  attributed  to  half-hearted  ness  or  | 
imbecility,  but  to  an  ignorance  of  the  wants  of  the 
new  Nation.  Their  only  fault  lay  in  not  following 
the  advice  and  confirming  the  plans  of  the  leader 
of  their  armies.  There  was  no  lack  of  devotion, 
but  of  knowledge  as  to  the  ways  and  means  of 
carrying  on  vigorous  hostilities.  The  resources 
of  the  country  were,  if  properly  cultivated,  amply  j 
sufficient  for  the  subsistence  of  a much  larger  J 
force  than  was  at  any  time  in  the  field.  In  fact 
the  country  supplied  to  a great  extent  the  com- 
missariats of  both  sides.  Still  another  difficulty 
arose  from  the  host  of  enemies  within  the  very 
citadels  of  freedom ; New  York  and  the  Caro- 
linas  in  particular,  were  overrun  by  Tories.  In 
the  former  colony,  however,  they  were  pretty 
carefully  attended  to  by  Schuyler  ; by  Campbell 
and  by  Marion  was  it  made  decidedly  warm  for 
them  in  the  latter. 

Much  eloquence  has  been  expended  on  either 
side  of  the  Atlantic  upon  the  atrocious  policy  of 
the  English  in  summoning  savages  as  auxiliaries  ; 
but  it  is  tolerably  clear  that  the  Americans  didn’t, 
because  they  were  forestalled.  Not  that  this  | 
policy  was  pleasing  to  the  more  enlightened  pa- 
triots ; Washington  or  Frankliu,  Adams  or 
Jefferson,  would  have  scorned  such  aid.  But 
the  interesting  fact  remains  that,  had  McLean.  ] 
not  tampered  with  the  Indians  beforehand,  the  j 
Americans  had  availed  themselves  of  their  help  j 
in  the  invasion  of  Canada.  In  cases  like  this 
the  chagrin  at  being  overreached  adds  to  the 
smart  of  the  injury  received. 

Such  were  the  trials  and  difficulties  of  the  j 
American  Revolution. 

Would  any  one  wish  them  less?  They  were 
but  the  fiery  furnace  from  which  emerged  a 
mighty  Nation  purified  by  suffering  and  tempered 
by  distress  ; and  elevated  to  a full  sense  of  that  | 
divine  guidance  which  had  directed  it  through 
the  darkness  of  the  storm.  The  obstacles  he  en- 
countered have  tended  to  enshrine  and  render  J 
famous  the  memory  of  Washington  in  a far 
higher  degree  than  any  mere  success  of  military 
science  or  of  statecraft  could  have  done,  for  they 
have  shown  a character  steadfast  and  true  in  I 
doubt  and  peril,  trusting  to  the  justice  of  the 
cause  and  to  the  power  of  right.  It  was  worth 
while  suffering  when  the  inalienable  rights  of 


man  were  at  stake — when  a Nation  was  to  be 
founded. 

O,  the  lesson  to  after  times  was  a noble  one  ! 
and  it  has  been  nobly  heeded.  When,  eighty 
years  after  its  birth,  the  Union  was  on  the  brink 
of  dissolution,  the  eternal  power  which  makes 
for  right  again  triumphed;  and  “the  sons  de- 
fended what  the  fathers  won.” 

Thus  the  influence  of  Washington  has  lived 
on,  and  will  live.  To  the  land  he  loved  and 
served  so  well  he  has  left  an  inestimable  legacy 
in  his  character,  that  of  a man  who  was  true  to 
his  God,  true  to  his  country,  and  true  to  himself. 


The  programme  of  the  spring  gymnasium 
meetings  of  the  Harvard  Athletic  Association  is 
as  follows  : 

Saturday,  March  15. — Heavy-weight  sparr- 
ing, middle-weight  sparring,  heavy-weight  wrest- 
ling, middle-weight  wrestling,  light-weight 
wrestling,  feather-weight  rastling,  parallel  bars, 
putting  the  shot  ; tug  of  war,  ’86  vs.  ’87. 

Saturday,  March  22,  Ladies’  day. — Light- 
weightsparring, feather- weight  sparring,  fencing, 
two-hand  vault,  standing  jump,  club  swinging 
(legitimate)  ; tug  of  war,  ’85  vs.  ’85. 

Saturday,  March  29,  Ladies’  day. — Running 
high  jump,  flying  rings,  rope  climbing,  pole 
vault,  horizontal  bar,  running  high  kick,  tum- 
bling ; tug  of  war,  winners  in  two  previous 
meetings. 


MILITARY. 


The  past  moDth  has  been  devoted  chiefly  to 
battaliou  drill.  The  progress  of  the  battalion 
is  not  so  marked  as  in  former  years.  In  com- 
pany drill  also  we  are  somewhat  behind.  In 
battalion  drill,  some  of  the  companies  seem  to 
take  little  interest  in  executing  the  movements 
with  any  gracefulness. 

On  the  last  few  drill  days  we  have  noticed 
that  the  men  are  either  talking  or  moving  about 


restlessly  in  the  interval  between  the  movements. 
Whatever  merit  there  may  be  in  executing  any 
movement  gracefully,  it  is  completely  spoiled  by 
subsequent  restlessness. 

There  remain  now  about  five  months  before 
the  prize  drill,  and  it  must  be  apparent  to  each 
member  of  the  battalion  that  a great  deal  depends 
upon  his  individual  aid  to  keep  up  the  fair  name 
of  the  school. 

We  hope  that  the  battaliou  will  bear  in  mind 
these  few  remarks,  and  also  the  advice  given  by 
Gen.  Moore,  in  the  exhibition  hall,  so  that  in 
the  remaining  time  these  defects  may  be  reme- 
died. 


A prize  drill  will  take  place  in  the  Dudley 
Street  Opera  House,  Feb.  27,  open  to  all  mem- 
bers, past  or  present,  of  the  Boston  School  Reg- 
iment. The  prizes  will  be  gold  and  silver 
medals. 

H.  H.  Turner,  captain  of  Co.  F,  B.  L.  S., 
was  awarded  second  prize,  $25  in  gold,  at  an 
individual  prize  drill  which  occurred  in  Music 
Hall,  Jan.  31st,  open  to  members  of  the  M.  V. 
M.  Captain  Turner  is  a member  of  Co.  L,  8th 
regiment. 

The  death  of  Wendell  Phillips  has  had  a de- 
pressing effect  upon  the  hearts  of  all  well  minded 
people.  Even  a few  school-regiment  officers 
were  seen  last  Sunday  without  the  customary 
and  gaudy  gilt  braid. 


Extra  meeting,  Monday,  March  31  (evening). 
Ladies’  night. — Two-hand  vault,  running  high 
jump,  flying  rings,  rope  climbing,  horizontal  bar, 
tumbling;  tug  of  war,  law  school  vs.  winners  of 
the  class  championship. 

The  winners  of  first  prizes  in  the  first  three 
meetings  are  to  be  barred  from  the  extra  meeting 
except  as  competitors  for  “best  on  record  prizes.” 
Cups  for  prizes,  and  medals  for  those  breaking 
the  Harvard  records,  will  be  giveu  as  usual. 

The  following  events  will  be  included  in  the 
contest  for  the  general  excellence  prizes  : Par- 
allel bars,  horizontal  bar,  two-handed  vault, 
running  high  jump,  standing  high  jump  and  fly- 
ing rings.  A large  number  of  men  are  reported 
to  be  in  training  for  the  meetings,  which  are  ac- 
cordingly expected  to  equal  in  interest  the  meet- 
ings of  previous  years. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  first  public  declamation,  which  occurred 
January  18,  was  attended  by  many  friends  of  the 
school,  including  a uumber  of  last  year’s  gradu- 
ates. 

Following  the  declamation  was  an  exhibition 
drill  by  the  left  wing.  Many  brother  officers  of 
school  battalions  were  present.  The  drill  was 
a success. 

Members  of  the  bayonet  squad  find  it  warm 
weather  just  at  present.  Unbuttoned  coats 
display  the  new  artistic  badge  for  ’84. 

Our  second  public  declamation  takes  place 
Wednesday,  February  20,  at  10.15  A.  M.  The 
right  wing  gives  an  exhibition  drill,  following 
the  declamation,  at  1 P.  M.  All  friends  invited. 

W.  S.  Butler,  2nd  Sergeant  of  the  drum  corps, 
has  left  school. 

A small  squad  of  the  F.  II.  S.  officers  will 
give  an  exhibition  sword  exercise  at  the  ap- 
proaching prize  drill  in  Dudley  Street  Opera 
House,  Wednesday  evening,  February  27th. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

As  the  snow  begins  to  disappear  from  the 
ground  the  spirits  of  the  base-ball  youth  rise,  and 
visions  of  future  glory  gather  before  his  eyes.  Our 
school  has  heretofore  boasted  an  excellent  nine 
and  we  trust  that  this  year  will  prove  no  excep- 
tion. To  this  end  we  desire  all  members  of  the 
school  desiring  to  compete  for  places  on  the  nine 
to  report  to  the  sporting  editor  at  their  earliest 
convenience  in  order  that  steps  may  be  immedi- 
ately taken  for  the  formation  of  a first-class  nine. 

Lewis,  B.  L.  8.,  ’82,  took  the  second  prize  in 
the  quarter-mile  run  at  the  games  of  the  Uuiou 
Athletic  Club,  Jan.  20. 


A good  little  boy  who  was  kicked  by  a mule 
didn’t  swear  about  it.  Not  he.  But  he  led  the 
mule  to  a bee-hive,  backed  him  close  to  it  and 
tied  him.  That  mule  kicked  like  lightning  for 
three-quarters  of  an  hour,  and  couldn’t  have 
stopped  if  he  had  wanted  to.  Bees  are  little, — 
but  oh  my ! 

“ I shall  teach  you  to  speak  proper,  and  also 
to  write  as  you  speak,”  said  a teacher  in  a pub- 
lic school.  “ Poor  Billy  Wilcox  !”  muttered  an 
involuntary  voice.  “What  about  him?”  in- 
quired the  instructor  of  tender  youth.  “Please 
ma’am  he  speaks  through  his  nose,  will  he  have 
to  write  through  his  nose?” 
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It  is  strange  indeed  what  errors  may  be  made 
about  the  most  familiar  affairs  of  life.  We  hasten 
to  correct  such  a mistake  in  our  last  paper.  Dr. 
Wm.  Everett,  lately  a professor  of  the  Latin 
language  and  literature  in  Harvard  College,  at 
present  head  master  of  Adams  Academy,  Quincy, 
presided  at  the  dinner  of  the  Latin  School  Asso- 
ciation. Dec.  18,  1888. 

And  now  the  cheerful  spring  is  coming,  and, 
as  a matter  of  course,  the  floor  of  the  drill  hall 
took  occasion  a few  weeks  since  to  swell  and 
burst  up  for  quite  a distance. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  customary  spring  poets, 
from  whom  we  expect  to  hear  soon,  we  will  state 
that  the  first  class  recitation  room  is  blessed  with 
a large  and  commodious  waste-basket. 

G.  R.  Nutter,  T.  T.  Baldwin,  and  F.  E.  E. 
Hamilton,  graduates  of  the  B.  L.  S.,  are  on  the 
staffs  of  the  two  leading  Harvard  papers. 

A famous  graduate  of  the  school  departed  this 
life  Feb.  2.  At  the  first  anti-slavery  meeting 
held  in  Boston,  Wendell  Phillips,  in  his  maiden 
speech,  at  the  time  a promising  young  lawyer, 
denounced  in  eloquent  terms  the  oppression  of 
the  negroes.  He  has  ever  been  one  of  the  foremost 
advocates  of  liberty  and  justice.  Happy  is  the 
institution  which  can  lay  claim  to  being  his 
alma  mater. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

The  Latin  school  class  of  ’83,  greatly  dis- 
tinguished itself  at  the  late  Christmas  exami- 
nations. Nearly  the  entire  class  entered  the 
advanced  section  in  Greek,  and  almost  as  many 
the  advanced  section  in  Latin.  The  exception- 
ally thorough  and  systematic  drill  in  Geometry 
during  the  last  year  of  the  preparatory  work 
gained  its  merited  reward,  and  the  class  almost 
without  an  exception  gained  the  rank  list.  A 
one-hour  examination  in  Trigonomety  was  held 
Feb.  8th,  and  again  with  few  exceptions  the 
rank  list  was  gained. 

Several  of  the  class  of  ’83  are  competing  for 
positions  on  the  Mott  Haven  team.  These  teams 
during  the  past  year  have  been  so  successful  that 
if  victory  again  crowns  the  crimson  the  massive 
trophy  becomes  the  property  of  Harvard. 

W.  C.  Burbank,  ’83,  is  1st  cornet  and  H.  A. 
Lothrop,  ’83,  3rd  cornet,  in  the  Harvard  brass 
band. 

J.  H.  Lothrop,  ’83,  Blodgett,  ’83,  Power,  ’83, 
Houghton,  ’83,  are  candidates  for  the  freshman 

nine. 


Blodgett,  ’83,  is  a candidate  for  the  freshman 
tug-of-war  team. 

E.  H.  Rogers,’  83,  who,  at  the  last  meeting  of 
the  H.  H.  A.,  won  three  medals,  is  a candidate 
for  the  position  of  sprint  runner  on  the  Mott 
Haven  team. 

G.  R.  Nutter,  ’81,  has  been  elected  president 
of  the  Harvard  Advocate. 

T.  Baldwin,  ’81,  has  been  elected  an  editor  of 
the  Advocate. 

J.  Frye,  ’82,  has  been  elected  secretary  of  the 
Herald  Crimson. 

H.  M.  Williams,  ’81,  has  been  elected  manag- 
ing editor  of  the  Herald  Crimson. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  ’83,  has  been  elected  an 
editor  of  the  Herald  Crimson. 

G.  W.  Kimball  and  W.  Weatherbee,  former 
members  of  the  class  of  ’83,  have  joined  their  old 
classmates  in  the  freshman  class. 


EXCHANGES. 

“Non  paratus,”  dixit  Freshie, 

Cum  a sad  and  doleful  look, 

“ Omne  rectum,”  Prof,  respoudit, 

Et  nil  scripsit  in  his  book. — Ex. 

A Harvard  element  is  rapidly  developing  at 
Andover.  “ A few  years  ago  almost  all  our 
graduates  went  to  Yale.  As  late  as  1880,  only 
three  or  four  went  to  Harvard,  with  probably 
twenty  or  twenty-five  to  Yale.  This  year  the 
preferences  are:  Senior  class — Harvard,  15; 
Yale,  12;  all  others,  11.  Middle  class  — Har- 
vard, lfi  ; Yale,  8 ; all  others,  11.” — Phillipian. 

Jan.  3d,  there  occurred  a robbery  at  the  .South- 
boro  railway  station,  and  about  five  hundred 
dollars’  worth  of  property  was  taken  from  some 
trunks  belonging  to  the  boys  of  St.  Mark’s 
School,  which  had  been  left  at  the  station  over 
night. — Vindex. 

Latin  is  taught  at  the  Lawrence  High  School, 
and  behold  the  result  (their  Latin  spelling  is 
certainly  original).  Pompeius  clam  et  node , 
plamam  et  inter  din,  was  translated,  “ Pompey 
ate  clams  by  night,  Caesar  by  the  pailful  iu  the 
daytime.” — S.  A.  S.  Bulletin. 

The  meetings  of  the  Debating  Society  of  the 
Somerville  High  School  close  at  9.30  P.  M.  be- 
cause certain  persons  “doubt  the  propriety”  of 
a longer  stay  with  the  young  gentlemen  on  the 
part  of  the  young  ladies.  The  Radiator  devotes 
a crushing  editorial  to  the  matter. 

Latin  professor  to  student  with  a suspicious 
looking  bunch  in  his  cheek — “Quid  est  hoc?” 
Student — “Hoc  est  quid.” — Speculum. 

Syllogism  from  the  High  School  Argo.  “A 
lazy  boy  is  better  thau  nothing.  Nothing  is  better 
than  a studious  boy.  Therefore  a lazy  boy  is 
better  than  a studious  boy.” 

A young  man  closed  his  reply  to  the  toast  of 
“Woman”  with  the  familiar  quotation  from 
Scott : — 

“ O woman,  in  our  hours  of  ease, 

Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  to  please.” 

Here  his  memory  failed  him,  but  after  a little 
hesitation  he  continued  triumphantly, 

“ But  seen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face, 

We  first  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace.” 

— Crescent. 

At  a house  where  they  do  a great  deal  of 
fancy  work  and  keep  a white  poodle,  an  innocent 
gentleman  asked,  “Who  knit  the  dog?” — Ex. 


A LABORED  ADVERTISEMENT. 

About  a century  ago  there  lived  in  Exeter, 
N.  H.,  an  eccentric  genius  by  the  name  of  John 
Hopkinson,  who  prided  himself  on  his  ability  to 
introduce  big  words  into  his  remarks.  On  Fast 
night,  1786,  he  lost  a mare,  and  with  firm  belief 
in  the  efficacy  of  printer’s  ink,  he  inserted  in  the 
Exeter  paper  the  following 

ADVERTISEMENT  : 

Perdited  or  furated,  on  an  inauspicious  noc- 
turnal hour  subsequent  to  the  day  lately  author- 
itatively devoted  to  humiliation  and  penitence, 
from  the  foerritean  dome  of  the  hyscriptoralist, 
a leucophated  quadruped  of  the  jumentan  order, 
equestrian  genus,  feminine  gender ; capitally 
fuscated ; astericallv  marked  in  cinciput  ; in 
stature — according  to  equisonic  admeasurement 
— fourteen  and  a half  clenched  fists  ; in  the 
quindecimal  year  of  existence  ; toilutates  with 
celerity,  succujsates  with  agility  in  a course  con- 
citaled  as  elegantly  graceful,  and  all  in  the  su- 
perlative degree. 

Whoever  from  the  preceding  iconism.  by  per- 
contation,  diambutation,  perscrutation,  or  other- 
wise, shall  gain  intelligence  of  the  nonpareil,  and 
will  apport  the  same  to  me,  shall  become  recip- 
rocal of  a remuneration  adequate  to  the  emolli- 
ment  from  John  Hopkinson. 

— Exchange. 


SCRAPS. 

Grate  industry — raking  the  fire. 

High  and  dry — a thirsty  giraffe. 

The  greatest  “dead  beet”  the  world  has  ever 
seen — Beet-hoven. 

“Good  blood  will  show  itself,”  as  the  old  toper 
said,  struck  by  the  redness  of  his  nose. 

“ I say.  Jenkins,  can  you  tell  a young,  tender 
chicken  from  an  old  tough  one?”  “Of  course  I 
can.”  “Well, how?”  “ By  the  teeth.”  “Chick- 
ens don’t  have  teeth.”  “No,  hut  I have.” 

An  exchange  says  that  the  decadence  of  the 
village  schools  of  Connecticut,  mentioned  by 
Gov.  Waller,  is  due  to  the  rapid  consumption  of 
the  birch  trees  by  the  nutmeg  factories. 

“ Beg  pardon.”  said  A,  “but  could  you  pay 
me  that  five  shillings  you  borrowed  last  month?” 
“What!”  exclaimed  B,  “ haven’t  I paid  that 
yet?  Dear,  dear!  I am  always  forgetting.” 
“Yes,”  reflected  B,  “you  are  always  for 
getting,  but  seldom  for  paying.  I may  have 
been  for  giving  heretofore  ; but  I can’t  forgive  a 
fellow  for  tbe  same  offence  more  than  sixteen 
times.” 

Incisis  Graecis  ornatus,  Verg.  Aeu.  VI. 
“ Adorned  with  Greek  carving.” 

“Catch  on  to  his  arm,”  is  rendered  by  the 
typical  Hubbite  maiden,  “Grasp  his  humerus 
with  your  phalanges.” 

A melancholy  young  lady,  while  caroling  the 
doleful  ditty  beginning  “ I am  saddest  when  I 
sing,”  was  astonished  to  hear  her  neighbors 
strike  in  with  “ So  are  we,  so  are  we.” 

“What  did  you  say  your  friend  was, Tommy  ?” 
“A  taxidermist.”  “What’s  that?”  “Oh,  sort 
of  an  animal  upholsterer.” 
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BENT  & BUSH. 


THE  LATEST 


IN 


STIFF  HATS. 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS.  BOSTON  SCHOOL 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


ns TOYES  BROS. 

0 It  e n V 0a  t t le-tA-, 

4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  TJ.S.A. 

SHLRTS. 

FI  LL  EVENING  Press  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Shirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Night- Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


W.  B.  CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 

340  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON, 

GENERAL  BOOKSELLERS. 


Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 


Instituted  1851. 


18  BOYLSTON  STREET. 


Incorporated  1852. 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15,  1876. 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat-  • 
ic  Entertainments.  H 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c. 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable! 
Work. 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director , and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations,  free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 
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J.  A.  MCFADDEN, 


(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


6 Winter  Street,  corner  Washington, 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  $1.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00, 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


(JUICK  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  lias 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

= MERCHANTT  TAILOR^ 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Yol.  III. 
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A COAT  OF  ARMS. 


In  this  fair  land,  where  honest  men 
Their  country  dearly  love, 

Whose  past  proved  plainly  it  has  been 
Protected  from  above ; 

In  this  fair  clime  of  church  and  school, 
Of  broad  and  fertile  farms, 

’Tis  strange  that  we  should  find  a fool 
That  wants  a “coat  of  arms.” 

Oh,  riches  1 thou  with  slender  brains, 
Hast  ever  played  the  deuce  — 

The  fool,  with  quickly  gathered  gains, 

In  folly’s  ways  turned  loose, 

Bedecks  his  walls  with  costly  daubs, 

His  library  with  trash  — 

Becomes  the  very  worst  of  snobs, 

And  spends  abroad  his  cash. 

This  is  the  chap  that  once  sold  cheese 
And  lard  and  kerosene  ; 

Who  used  to  get  down  on  his  knees 
To  hunt  a truant  bean. 

But  now  that  he’s  no  longer  poor, 

Good  sense  he  sore  alarms, 

And  decks  his  gaudy  coach’s  door 
With  a glaring  “coat  of  arms.” 

It  may  be  that  I’m  most  too  hard 
On  fellows  such  as  he, 

But  then  the  man  that  once  sold  lard 
At  least  should  modest  be. 

And  when  a “ coat  of  arms  ” he  wears, 
Mob-force  should  break  its  tethers, 
And  modify  his  snobbish  airs 

With  a coat  of  — tar  and  feathers. 

— Selected. 


THE  MODERN  SCHOOL  SYSTEM. 

Much  has  been  said  recently  of  certain  ill 
effects  incurred  from  our  modern  school  system. 
Perhaps  the  latest  complaint  is  that  which  ap- 
peared in  the  public  prints  a few  weeks  ago.  A 
Boston  girl  of  thirteen  years  died  of  brain  fever 
last  month.  In  delirium  she  recited  page  upon 
page  of  history,  and  incoherently  muttered  over 
notes  of  music,  which  she  tried  in  vain  to  keep 
from  her  mind.  The  parents  were  much  dis- 
tressed at  her  death,  and  naturally  laid  blame  on 
the  public  schools, — indeed  the  death  certificate 
returned  to  the  city  registrar  read.  “Due  to  the 
Boston  school  system  of  cramming.” 

This  case  was  undoubtedly  an  instance  of  over 
study  ; many  young  scholars,  though  the  per  cent, 
may  be  small,  are  too  attentive  to  their  lessons, 
and  many,  we  fear,  are  injuring  their  present 
health  and  future  happiness  by  extreme  appli- 
cation to  their  hooks.  But  we  do  not  charge 
our  public  schools  with  imposing  too  severe  tasks 
on  the  pupils.  There  is  a certain  rivalry  between 
the  different  schools  of  our  large  cities  ; the  prin- 
cipals and  teachers  vie  with  one  another  in  pre- 
senting the  best  fitted  students  to  higher  institu- 
tions ; as  a consequence,  the  capacities  of  some 
scholars  may  be  unduly  strained.  We  believe 
that  cramming  is  of  but  rare  occurrence. 

It  seems  to  be  an  evil  in  our  public  schools 
that,  in  the  same  class,  all  scholars  are  expected 
to  do  equally  well,  the  requirements  for  the  weak- 
est being  as  rigorous  as  those  for  the  most  capa- 


ble. Yet  it  does  not  seem  just  to  degrade  a well 
| intentioned  student  who  has  less  mental  percep- 
tion than  his  associates.  It  would  be  strange  if 
his  sense  of  inability  did  not  render  him  indif- 
ferent and  disgusted,  in  which  state  the  student 
would  surely  never  make  progress.  Maturity 
of  intellect  does  not  come  to  some  so  quickly  as 
to  others,  and  it  is  well  known  that  many  of  the 
greatst  minds  did  not  give  great  promise  of  their 
after  achievement  while  under  class  training. 

.Several  recent  writers,  in  the  interests  of  young- 
er scholars,  have  made  complaint  that  the  pre- 
sent system  of  home  study  is  a nuisance,  and 
that  evenings  at  home  are  rendered  extremely 
unpleasaut  by  the  interruption  of  the  child’s  les- 
sons. “Please  help  me  with  these  examples? 
teacher  said  you  would,”  is  too  often  heard  in 
thousands  of  our  American  homes. 

These  writers  also  say  that  a teacher  seldom 
I cautions  a student  against  over  work,  and  that 
the  number  is  not  few  who  need  restraint  rather 
than  incentive  in  regard  to  study. 

The  foregoing  has  been  w ritten  in  conscien- 
tious conviction  of  the  scholar’s  possible  wrongs. 

I The  other  side  of  the  question  must  be  as  honestly 
considered.  Most  of  the  teachers  in  our  public 
schools  are  men  and  women  of  superior  culture, 
and  they  rank  among  the  best  educated  class  of 
the  country.  They  have  much  experience  with 
the  workings  and  capabilities  of  the  youthful 
mind,  and  see  enough  of  a scholar’s  character- 
istics to  present  study  to  him  as  he  best  under- 
stands and  appreciates  it.  They  are  therefore 
better  fitted  to  judge  of  what  a pupil  is  able  to 
undergo  than  are,  in  many  cases,  the  child’s  own 
| parents. 

Parents  are  generally  quite  as  ambitious  for 
the  success  of  their  children  at  school  as  are  the 
instructors,  and  aggrieved  fathers  and  mothers 
may  find  themselves  a not  unfrequent  cause  of  a 
scholar’s  over-study. 

When  special  cases  are  presented  as  illustra- 
tions of  alleged  ill  effects  of  instruction  they 
must  be  answered  individually.  In  this  case  of 
j the  little  girl  who  died  of  the  brain  fever,  her 
master  said  she  was  an  intelligent  and  ambitious 
child,  and  that  she  had  no  need  of  exerting  her- 
self by  strenuous  diligence,  as  she  was  quite  able 
to  stand  high  in  her  class  by  only  moderate  study. 
To  be  reduced  mentally  to  a state  so  exhausted 
; that  brain  fever  resulted,  must  surely  have  re- 
j quired  long  confinement  and  application.  To 
j careful  parents  this  extreme  and  injurious  assi- 
duity would  be  evident,  and  had  the  matter  been 
' inquired  into,  the  teacher  would  have  been  re- 
lieved of  all  blame,  and  the  child  compelled  to 
| relax  her  exertions. 

While  deeming  it  very  important  for  our  pub- 
lic instructors  to  use  their  utmost  discretion  in 
dealing  with  their  students,  to  fashion  methods 
of  instruction  in  best  accordance  with  individual 
requirements,  we  hold  that  parents  must  guard 
both  the  mental  and  physical  health  of  their 
children  with  greater  attention,  and  that  the 
scholar  must  intersperse  his  studies  with  a due 


amount  of  out-door  exercise,  without  letting  the 
idea  prepossess  him  that  he  is  an  over-worked 
book-worn,  for  in  ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a 
hundred  he  most  emphatically  is  not ! 


KEEPING  SUNDAY. 

There  is  nothing  more  remarkable  in  our 
nation  than  the  great  difference  in  the  habits  of 
the  people  in  various  parts  of  the  country.  Each 
State  has  peculiarity  of  manner  or  of  diction. 

The  writer,  happening  to  be  in  a south-west- 
ern city  several  years  ago,  started  one  Sunday 
morning  for  a walk.  By  chance  his  feet  were 
directed  to  a flat,  dusty  place,  a mile  from  the 
town,  where  large  numbers  of  people  were  col- 
lected in  groups,  or  moving  about  in  various 
directions.  On  one  side  of  this  area  was  a sum- 
mer garden  containing  a pavilion,  in  which  a 
variety  show  was  in  full  blast.  Near  the  gar- 
den was  a base-ball  ground,  and  there  two  local 
clubs  were  trying  to  find  out  which  was  the  bet- 
ter. Opposite  there  was  a sort  of  picnic  grove, 
with  a bowling  alley  and  a bar. 

In  the  centre  of  the  space  thus  enclosed 
was  a large  collection  of  market  wagons,  be- 
longing to  the  farmers  from  the  country  round 
the  town.  Near  these  wagons  was  a crowd 
which  drew  our  attention  immediately.  A closer 
inspection  of  the  group  disclosed  a very  lively 
fight ; two  stalwart  countrymen  were  indus- 
triously occupied  in  knocking  out  each  other. 
The  spectators  had  formed  a ring  around  the 
pugilists,  at  the  upper  end  of  which  stood  a hard 
looking  specimen,  arrayed  in  a linen  duster  ; out 
of  one  pocket  hung  a red  handkerchief,  while 
the  neck  of  a brown  bottle  protruded  from  the 
other.  This  man  was  evidently  master  of  cere- 
monies. 

After  ten  minutes’  pretty  lively  fighting,  one 
of  the  contestants  thought  the  sun  too  bright  for 
his  eyes.  The  crowd  then  adjourned  to  the  bar 
and  proceeded  to  counteract  the  effects  of  the 
dust.  It  was  wonderful  how  much  dust  some  of 
them  could  lay. 

Shortly  after,  a wagon,  drawn  by  three  mules 
and  a horse,  appeared  upon  the  scene.  The 
driver  was  at  least  six  feet  four  inches  in  his 
stockings,  and  weighed,  perhaps,  185  pounds. 
He  carefully  tied  his  leaders,  and  then  walked 
toward  the  grove,  volunteering  the  information 
that  he  was  from  Brownsville  and  could  lick  any 
man  in  the  State.  No  one  seemed  to  question 
this  assertion.  After  a visit  to  the  grove,  he  was 
kind  enough  to  inform  us  that  he  could  punch 
the  heads  of  any  four  city  dudes  put  together, 

( with  one  hand  tied  behind  him.  We  left. 

This  is  an  unexaggerated  picture  of  what  may 
; be  seen  in  more  than  one  city  in  this  country. 
There  is  some  little  difference  between  this  and 
a Sunday  in  an  eastern  city  ; the  rough  element 
seems  to  feel  no  restraint  whatever.  This  state 
of  things  will  gradually  ameliorate  through  the 
effects  of  education,  for  it  is  better  now  than  it 
was  twenty  years  ago. 
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SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

Notice  was  given  in  our  last  issue  that  imme- 
diate steps  would  be  taken  towards  the  formation 
of  a base-ball  nine  to  represent  the  school ; and 
notice  was  also  given  that  applications  for  posi- 
tions on  the  team  would  be  received  by  the  sport- 
ing editor.  Since  that  time,  six  or  seven  appli- 
cations have  been  received  from  pupils  who  are 
considered  very  fair  players  ; but  nevertheless, 
there  are  other  pupils  in  the  schools,  excellent 
players,  who  either  through  neglect  or  disinter- 
estedness have  delayed  handing  in  their  names. 
Now  this  is  a state  of  affairs  which  should  not 
exist.  There  are  nearly  four  hundred  pupils  in 
the  school,  and  it  is  but  natural  to  suppose  that 
with  so  large  a representation  this  school  should 
be  in  the  very  front  rank  among  the  preparatory 
schools  in  the  production  of  first-class  base  ball 
players.  In  glancing  over  the  lists  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  various  college  nines  for  the  past 
three  or  four  years,  we  fail  to  find  the  name  of 
a single  Latin  school  graduate  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Nichols,  the  present  pitcher  of  the  Har- 
vard team.  Why  is  this  ! It  is  to  be  attributed 
to  the  lack  of  practice  and  training  in  our  school. 
Last  year  it  was  necessary  to  combine  with  the 
high  school  boys  in  order  to  get  together  a suit- 
able nine,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will  not 
be  necessary  to  go  outside  of  the  school  this 
year.  W e trust  that  those  pupils  who  are  at  all 
proficient  in  ball-playing  will  make  immediate 
application  to  the  sporting  editor,  in  order  that 
the  necessary  steps  may  be  taken  and  a repre- 
sentative school  nine  be  formed. 

Blodgett,  ’83,  was  the  winner  in  the  contest 
in  light-weight  boxing,  and  Twombly,  ’83,  the 
winner  in  running  high  jump  at  the  annual  ath- 
letic games  ot  the  Institute  of  Technology. 


EXCHANGES. 

‘“Yes,”  said  the  reverend  gentleman,  ‘‘I  am 
rector  of  the  church,  my  mother-in-law  is  di-rec- 
tor, and  my  wife  is  cor-rector.” — Vindex. 

Query,  from  the  Review.  Shall  the  lives  of 
the  young  ladies  of  the  Newton  High  School  be 
endangered  by  the  criminal  neglect  of  the  city 
to  buy  a mouse-trap? 

The  Academy  Student  contains  more  school 
notes  than  any  other  paper  that  we  have  seen. 
Here  is  a sample.  “Ozie  says  that  he  was  in 
hopes  of  obtaining  another  pair  of  rubbers  be- 
fore the  cases  were  put  up.  But  now  he  has 
got  to  buy  a pair,  or  else  wear  Fred’s.  Poor 
boy  ! ” 

The  High  School  Bulletin  has  a story  entitled 
“An  Incident  in  the  Far  West,”  which  verges 
on  the  dime-novel  style. 

When  did  the  serial  story,  “ A Phillipian  and 
his  Cronies,”  come  to  an  end?  We  are  unable 
to  discover  whether  the  last  instalment  was 
meant  for  a conclusion  or  not. 

We  notice  in  several  exchanges  notices  of  the 
meeting  of  the  S.  P.  A.  We  intended  to  be 
present,  but  other  engagements  prevented.  See 
you  next  time. 

If  a body  meet  a body 
Coming  from  Lassell ; 

If  a body  kiss  a body, 

Need  a body  tell  ? — Lassell  Leaves. 

Certainly  not.  Try  us,  and  see. 


The  Crescent  contains  a very  large  exchange 
department,  excellent  in  its  way,  but  which,  in 
our  opinion,  might  be  condensed  with  advan- 
tage. 

The  Speculum  has  this  month  a good  article 
on  “Success  in  Life.” 

We  shake  hands  with  the  Radiator  over  the 
“Fun  of  Editing  a Paper.” 

“Yes,”  said  the  old  sexton,  “ the  bell  tolls 
the  age  of  the  departed.”  How  different  from 
the  society  belle,  who  has  never  told  her  age  ! 
— Tech. 

We  notice  in  the  February  Adelphian  an 
anecdote  from  Life , which  is  not,  however,  ac- 
credited to  that  paper. 


MILITARY. 

The  most  interesting  feature  of  the  past  month 
was  the  exhibition  drill  given  by  the  battalion 
on  Feb.  21st.  The  weather  was  all  that  could 
be  desired,  and  the  balconies  were  completely 
filled  by  friends  of  the  battalion.  The  exhibi- 
tion opened  by  a battalion  drill,  under  command 
of  Major  Page,  which  was  excellently  carried 
out.  The  step  and  distances  were  pretty  fair, 
while  the  wheelings  of  each  company  were  un- 
usually perfect. 

Dress-parade,  under  Lieut. -Col.  Hartshorn, 
closed  the  exhibition.  As  usual,  this  was  car- 
ried out  very  well.  The  field  music  on  this  oc- 
casion was  highly  commendable. 

The  past  month  has  witnessed  a change  in  the 
battalion.  Since  the  formation  in  September 
many  members  have  left  school,  and  while  some 
companies  contained  five  fours,  others  were  com- 
pelled to  thin  out  their  rear  ranks  to  form  a full 
company  front,  hence  the  necessity  of  remodel- 
ling the  battalion. 

The  indications  are  that  this  year’s  bayonet 
squad  will  be  as  perfect  as  could  be  desired.  Our 
battalion  has  always  had  a very  fine  squad,  and 
this  year’s  squad  promises  to  be  no  exception. 
On  Feb.  22d  the  squad  gave  an  exhibition  drill 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Janitors’  Association,  and 
did  very  well.  When  we  consider  that  there 
are  about  two  months  more  for  practice,  and 
also  that  the  attendance  at  their  drills  is  very 
creditable,  we  have  reason  to  believe  that  it  will 
attain  to  a still  higher  degree  of  excellence,  and 
will  acquit  itself  nobly  at  the  prize  drill  in  June. 

On  the  evening  of  Feb.  27th  a prize  drill  oc- 
curred in  Dudley  Hall,  Roxbury,  open  to  all 
members  of  the  school  regiment.  Sixty-nine 
men  presented  themselves  as  contestants  for  the 
prizes.  They  were  divided  into  squads  of  about 
twenty  each,  and  were  then  reduced  to  squads 
of  five.  The  judges  awarded  first  prize  to  J. 
Vila,  Jr.,  1st  Sergeant  of  Co.  C,  B.  L.  S. 

B.  F.  Knowles,  a Quaker  from  Manchester,  Conn., 
was  heard  in  the  House  to-day  in  favor  of  prohibiting 
military  drill  in  the  public  schools.  He  argued  against 
any  education  tending  to  the  shedding  of  blood. — 
Herald. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  about  three  years 
ago  the  subject  of  abolishing  military  drill  in 
the  public  schools  was  brought  up  in  the  Legis- 
lature, and  after  a few  days  of  debate  it  was 
voted  not  to  abolish  it.  This  year  it  has  been 
brought  up  again  before  the  committee  on  edu- 
cation by  a Quaker  from  Connecticut.  If  it 
keeps  on  at  this  rate,  the  subject  of  abolishing 
military  drill  will  occupy  about  as  much  time  in 


the  Legislature  as  Woman  Suffrage,  etc.  Bro- 
ther Knowles,  we  feel  sorry  for  thee,  but  we 
think  that  thee  will  return  to  thy  home  disap- 
pointed. % 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

In  the  recent  Dudley  Association  drill,  Cor- 
poral E.  C.  Follett,  of  the  third  class,  was 
awarded  second  prize. 

The  public  drill  of  the  right  wing  was  very 
successful.  A very  large  audience  was  in  at- 
tendance, notwithstanding  the  inclemency  of  the 
weather. 

The  public  declamation,  by  request  of  the 
committee,  was  postponed  for  a few  days.  A 
large  concourse  of  friends  witnessed  with  admi- 
ration the  excellent  performance  of  the  embryo 
Ciceros. 

The  dance  of  the  E.  H.  S.  officers  will  take 
place  in  April. 

The  exhibition  of  the  sword  squad  at  the 
Dudley  Street  Opera  House  was  very  fine. 
The  force  of  the  movements  is  attested  to  by 
the  number  of  holes  punched  in  the  scenery  by 
the  officers’  swords. 

W.  S.  Butler  has  returned  to  school. 

A few  weeks  ago  the  members  of  company  A 
were  entertained  at  Tufts’  by  the  officers  and 
sergeants  of  the  company. 

The  third  public  declamation  of  the  E.  H.  S. 
will  occur  soon  after  the  April  vacation.  The 
right  and  left  wings  will  unite  and  give  an  exhi- 
bition drill  following  the  declamation.  There 
will  be  battalion  drill  and  a dress-parade. 

The  battalion  is  to  have  a new  flag.  The 
colonel  is  busily  engaged  in  arranging  the 
matter. 


SCRAPS. 

Tight  pants  — the  toper’s  breath. 

Always  on  hand — the  finger-nail. 

The  boon  no  one  craves  — the  baboon. 

The  last  rows  of  summer — the  boatman’s  au- 
tumn trips. 

There  is  a young  lady  in  N.  Y.  who  makes, 
it  is  said,  about  350  calls  every  day  of  her  life. 
She  is  a telephone  operator. 

A man  in  Beaver,  Fa.,  dug  his  own  grave  in 
1876,  and  he  is  alive  yet.  Some  people  never 
seem  to  have  any  luck,  anyhow. 

Subscriber  : — No  ; “ Crazy  as  a bed-bug”  is 
not  a refined  expression  for  a young  lady  to  use. 
You  should  say,  “Crazy  as  a bed-quilt.” 

A Brooklyn  woman  shot  herself  under  the 
table.  This  must  be  a fatal  spot,  for  she  died 
shortly  after. 

Mrs.  Malaprop  again.  She  reproves  an  un- 
conventional friend  in  a sudden  fit  of  laughter, 
lest  he  may  “bust  his  jocular  vein.” 

Sophocles’ buskin  (viz.,  Ecc.  viii. , 20),  seems 
to  have  been  an  ancient  parallel  to  an  Irishman’s 
brogue. 

A twitch — a throb — a gasp — a wheeze — 

Yi-a-a-ya-a-achoo-ya-a-a-a-whew  — a sneeze. 

Scene  — Elevated  R.  R.  car  platform.  Char- 
acters— Two  dudes.  Incidents — Quarrel.  Dude 
1 brandishes  the  club-end  of  his  toothpick,  and 
whirling  it  around  his  head  strikes  his  foe.  The 
wind  of  the  blow  reaches  him.  He  falls  into 
space  and  dies  of  pyxia.  * 
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Score  one  for  Company  C. 

Adams,  ’82,  is  at  Yale. 

The  class  photographer  of  ’84  is  yet  to  be 

selected. 

Put  your  work  in  now  for  the  prizes,  boys. 
Cramming  doesn’t  pay. 

The  sage  astrologer  of  the  first  class  has  com- 
pleted its  horoscope.  Besides  any  number  of 
doctors,  lawyers,  and  that  ilk,  the  class  will 
turn  out,  he  says,  one  jail-bird  and  two  profes- 
sional tramps.  Nothing  personal  intended. 

The  athletic  fever  at  Harvard  is  of  a very  ma- 
lignant type.  It  is  said  that  one  of  the  champion 
runners  electrified  his  instructor  in  Latin  the 
other  day  by  inquiring  for  “ Nisus’  time,  please, 
for  a mile  ! ” 

Owing  to  lack  of  space  in  our  last  issue,  the 
account  of  the  commemoration  exercises  on 
Washington’s  birthday  had  to  be  postponed. 
The  exhibition  hall  contained  visitors  enough  to 
just  about  double  the  circulation  of  the  Register. 
The  programme  was  excellently  arranged  and 
carried  out.  and  proved  highly  satisfactory  both 
to  the  audience  and  to  the  teachers.  Some  of 
the  notable  pieces  were  published  in  the  Regis- 
ter last  month.  Among  the  ‘‘hits”  were  Page’s 
heterogeneous  conglomeration  of  incoherent  rem- 
iniscences,  and  the  musical  solos  by  II.  II.  Tur- 
ner and  H.  T.  Pope,  which,  as  well  as  the 
readings,  etc.,  were  all  hugely  enjoyed.  Our 
predecessors  of  ’83  turned  out  in  full  force. 

The  views  of  the  writer  of  the  essay  on 
“Modern  School  Systems”  are  undoubtedly 
sound.  The  school  system  of  Boston,  as  at 
present  conducted,  does  not  overtax  the  mental 
or  physical  energies  of  the  scholars.  The  chronic 
objectors  to  it  are  inconsistent.  A few  years 
ago  they  thought  four  months’  vacation  in  a 
year  an  outrage.  At  present,  the  outcry  is 
against  the  severity  of  the  system.  It  is  urged 
that  in  the  preliminary  schools  the  matter  of 
home  lessons  is  carried  to  an  excess,  and  that 
the  children  are  sustained  only  by  the  artificial 
stimulus  of  ambition  for  rank  and  honors.  This 
is  in  many  cases  too  true,  yet  the  fault  will  be 
found  to  lie  mainly  in  the  lack  of  judgment  of 
individual  teachers.  The  whole  broad  system 
of  education  should  not  be  assailed  because  of 
the  inefficiency  of  a few  subordinates. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  of  last  year’s  graduating 
class,  quondam  editor  of  the  Register,  has 
kindly  consented  to  furnish  us  in  future  with 
items  of  interest  from  Harvard. 


The  closing  exercises  of  the  night  high  school 
were  held  on  the  evening  of  March  7.  Speeches 
were  made  by  the  governor,  the  mayor,  and 
other  noted  men.  Several  letters  from  friends 
were  read.  Mr.  Carrigan  warmly  advocated 
the  admission  of  more  studies,  especially  chem- 
istry. After  a very  pleasant  evening,  the  teach- 
ers and  scholars  separated,  with  hearty  well 
wishes  for  the  future.  The  school  has  done  an 
immense  work  this  term,  the  number  of  appli- 
cations for  admission  having  been  over  2,000. 
The  number  admitted  was  1,500;  the  average 
attendance  about  1,000. 

Don’t  be  bashful,  boys  ; step  right  up  and  pay 
your  subscriptions. 

A western  paper  reports  the  finding  of  a hu- 
man skull  measuring  32  inches  round  the  fore- 
head.  We  did  not  notice  before  that  there  was  a 
vacancy  on  our  editorial  staff. 

The  perseverance  of  the  members  of  the  first 
class  is  astonishing.  One  night  last  week  a 
young  man  in  one  of  the  hotels  was  aroused  by 
the  alarm  of  fire.  Hurriedly  drawing  on  a few 
articles  of  clothing,  he  rushed  out.  At  the  door 
he  met  a member  of  the  B.  L.  S.  first  class, 
looking  cool  and  happy.  One  word  of  greeting, 
and  then,  in  the  midst  of  the  crackling  of  the 
flames  and  shouts  of  men,  that  Latin-school  boy 
grasped  the  other  by  the  arm  and  wildly  ejacu- 
lated, “Say,  won’t  you  buy  a ticket  to  the 
officers’  ball?” 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

The  Spring  examinations  of  the  freshman 
class  begin  Marcli  22d.  Recitations  cease 
March  20.  The  branches  in  which  examina- 
tions will  be  held  are,  German.  Greek,  Latin, 
Trigonometry,  Classical  Literature,  Physics. 
An  examination  in  Algebra  will  be  held  in  May 
between  the  Spring  examinations  and  the  An- 
nuals. The  work  in  Latin  the  past  term  has 
been  : the  first  six  books  of  Cicero’s  Republic 
and  the  Odes  and  Epodes  of  Horace.  In  Greek  : 
Plato’s  Apology  and  books  VI. -IX.  of  the  Odys- 
sey. 

The  study  of  Analytic  Geometry  was  begun 
March  11th,  by  the  freshman  class. 

T.  F.  Baldwin,  ’81,  has  been  elected  a mem- 
ber of  the  Institute  of  1770. 

F.  M.  Smith,  ’82,  is  studying  in  Germany. 

At  the  first  Spring  meeting  of  the  H.  A.  A., 
the  tug-of-war  between  ’87  and  ’86  resulted  in 
favor  of  ’87.  The  freshman  pulled  their  oppon- 
ents over  a foot.  Intense  enthusiasm  was  mani- 
fested by  the  victorious  class.  The  tug-of-war 
team  was  carried  about  the  yard  amid  the  re- 
peated “ ’rahs  ” of  their  classmates.  A.  Coch- 
rane, captain  of  the  freshman  eleven,  a former 
member  of  ’84,  B.  L.  S.,  was  the  anchor  cap- 
tain of  the  freshman  team.  Freshmen  are  dis- 
tinctly of  the  opinion  that  their  team  will  be 
successful  against  the  whole  college. 

Gilman,  ’81,  is  the  anchor  of  the  ’83  tug-of- 
war  team. 

It  is  rumored  that  a new  paper  is  to  be  started 
at  Harvard  next  year. 

J.  H.  Huddleston,  ’82,  has  been  elected  a 
member  of  the  Delta  Upsilon. 

V.  C.  Alderson,  ’81,  has  been  elected  presi- 
dent of  the  Delta  Upsilon. 


Nichols,  ’82,  is  coaching  the  freshman  nine. 
The  following  students  — graduates  of  B.  L. 
S.  — have  been  elected  members  of  the  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  Society:  Fenn,  ’80,  E.  II.  Hatch, 
’80,  Littlefield,  ’81. 


Not  long  since,  one  of  our  gay  and  festive 
lieutenants  attended  a ball  given  by  another  bat- 
talion, and,  of  course,  “took  in”  the  supper. 
He  was  “stagging  it,”  so  another  fellow  es- 
corted him  to  the  supper-room.  To  facilitate 
the  disposal  of  the  viands,  the  aforesaid  lieut. 
unfastened  his  belt.  Now  this  was  all  right, 
but  when  he  rose  to  depart,  the  belt  fell  with  a 
rattle  to  the  floor  and  gave  the  poor  fellow 
] away. 


A tight  fit — delirium  tremens. 

Light  weight  — a pound  of  candles. 

The  hit  of  the  season — pounding  the  pepper- 
box. 

Wool  is  certainly  the  only  reliable  wether 
profit. 

The  Burlington  mother  has  miraculously  cured 
her  youngest  hopeful  of  smoking  by  the  laying 
on  of  hands. 

The  gentleman  who  was  observed  on  State 
street  this  morning  with  a 3-cent  stamp  on  his 
ear,  endeavoring  to  climb  into  a letter-box,  and 
clamoring  for  them  to  “ fesh  on  their  post  offices 
cosh  he  was  so  drunk  he  couldn’t  go  to  them,” 
is  believed  to  hold  the  theory  that  the  office 
should  seek  the  man,  not  the  man  the  office. 

A party  of  fair  Wesley  College  sophomores 
had  returned  from  an  afternoon  skating  on  the 
lake  and  rushed  into  the  study  of  a favorite  in- 
structor with  the  greatest  enthusiasm.  “Oh, 
Miss  — , we  had  a perfectly  lovely  time.  The 
ice  was  as  clear  as  glass,  and  we  found  some 
splendid  buoys  to  sit  on  as  we  put  on  our  skates.” 
“Girls!”  exclaimed  the  shocked  instructor. 
“Yes,  the  skating  was  perfectly  divine,  and  we 
sat  on  the  buoys,  and  we — ” “Why  girls,  I am 
shocked.  Do  you  mean  to  say  you  sat  down  on 
boys  to  put  on  your  skates  ?”  “Why,  yes  ; those 
great  wooden  posts  that  come  up  through  the 
ice.”  “Girls,  it  is  time  to  get  ready  for  the 
bread-making  optional.” 

Backs  in  parlore  he 
Et  ilia  both  sedebant, 

Et  multa  vota  amoris 
They  inter  se  dicebant. 

The  nox  wears  on  ; auditur  step, 

And  pater  iracundus 

Comes  madly  rushing  down  the  stairs 

Immanis,  metuendus; 

Caliga  petit  that  young  man, 

Et  ilia  excedebat, 

Moratur  non,  nor  h^itates, 

Ex^iorta  mizzle-dbat. 

Heueil  >Ecce  canis  bull, 

_ ft 

Qui  lapit  pant-legs  ejus, 

. - ^nd  cum  a groan  moritur  he ; — 

Could  ullum  thing  be  pejus  ? 

Virgil:  Book  X,  v.  218;  Ipse  sedens  clavum- 
que  regit — “And  he  himself  sitting  down  on 
a nail,  raged.” 

The  poet’s  inspiratory  efforts  — panting  for 
breath  after  picking  himself  up  at  the  foot  of  the 
sanctum  stairs. 

Corporal  punishment  has  been  abolished  in 
the  Toledo  schools,  and  there  is  a sudden  de- 
mand for  bent  pins. — Ex. 
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STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS,  BOSTON  SCHOOL 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


NOTES  BROS 


W.  B. 


CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 


S)lt  C l t’>  Oil  I'pi  1'l  c t c, 

4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  U.  S.  A. 


SHIRTS. 

FI  LL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Shirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Night- Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 


340  WASHINGTON  STREET,  ♦ 

BOSTON, 


GENERAL  BOOKSELLERS 


Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION 

Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852. 
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A.  MCFADDEN, 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15,  1876. 

Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat- 
ic Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c. 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable 
Work.  j 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 

The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director , and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations,  free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


6 Winter  Street,  corner  Washington, 


(JUICK  AS  A WINK! 


Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 


ROOMS OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  $1.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


cess  for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  lias 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL. 

^MERCHAITT  TAILOR 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Yol.  III. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  APRIL,  1884. 


No.  8 


THE  VILLAGE  SCHOOL. 

Were  you  never  in  the  country  with  the  village  school 
in  session  ? 

Have  you  never  made  a visit  to  this  place  of  classic 
lore  ? 

Then  get  you  from  the  limits  of  the  city’s  education 

And  visit  me  at  Punkville  from  eight  o’clock  till  four. 

Ah!  you ’re  here  ? I knew  you’d  try  it,  though  you’ve 
come  a little  tardy. 

And  it ’s  after  ten  already,  but  we  ’ll  hurry  up  and  go, — 

We  ’ll  see  the  biggest  portion  of  the  morning’s  enter- 
tainment, 

So  come  along  the  Mill  road,  it ’s  the  shortest  way,  you 

know. 

You  ’ll  see  the  school-house  sudden  when  we  get  around 
that  corner, 

And  the  urchins  will  be  spying  us  the  whole  length  down 

the  road, — 

Let  us  come  upon  ’em  sudden  so  they  can’t  get  any 

warner, 

And  go  this  little  cut-path.  There,  we’re  here.  Well, 
I ’ll  explode  ; — 

Just  you  peek  in  this  rear  window ; see  these  rascals; 
what  d’  I tell  you  ! 

Well,  this  is  quite  the  finest  that  I ever  chanced  to  see. 

There’s  old  Bauldy  there,  the  teacher,  fast  asleep,  just 
see  him,  will  you  ! 

Snoozing  calmly,  with  his  “bircher”  almost  dropping  off 
his  knee. 

That ’s  Joe  Watkins  there,  that’s  dangling  up  that  spi- 
der o’er  his  bald  head  ; 

Goodness,  gracious ! won’t  he  startle  when  that  creeper 
hits  his  crown. 

See  that  little  imp  of  mischief  with  those  pins, — aveng- 
ing hatred, — 

Try  to  perforate  Joe  Watkins  when  he’s  ready  to  sit 

down. 

There ’s  a youngster  in  that  corner  taking  out  his  fun  in 
kissing, 

It’s  the  parson’s  youngest  daughter,  she’s  the  rose-bud 
of  this  town, 

If  she  doesn’t  thump  him  soundly  it ’s  because  she ’s 
good  at  missing. 

For  mercy  sakes ! how  fiercely  those  little  fists  come 

down. 

See  that  motto  by  the  blackboard, — “Spare  the  rod  and 
spoil  the  child.” 

Hardly  see  it  through  the  ink-stains  spattered  by  these 
urchins  wild. 

There’s  a spit-ball  on  the  ceiling  with  a piece  of  string 
a-dangling, 

Knotted  tightly  round  the  gullet  of  a paper  buccaneer ; 

There ’s  a murderer  in  effigy  composedly  a-hanging 

With  an  ink-blacked  noose  of  paper  barely  resting  on 
one  ear. 

But  the  sharpest  that  I know  of  is  that  rogue  behind 
the  teacher, 

Standing  up  upon  the  stool  to  make  the  clock  an  hour 
fast ; 

When  old  Bauldy  gets  awakened  by  that  bottle-bellied 
creature 

His  pedagogic  howlings  will  not  have  so  long  to  last. 

Well,  it’s  mighty  entertaining,  but  I guess  we’ve  seen 
it  all,  sir. 

Some  will  say  these  boys  are  worthless,  but  just  give 
’em  time  to  grow ; 

And  when  they  come  to  make  a brilliant  showing  in  the 
world,  sir, 

They  ’ll  recollect  their  smartness  and  observe,  “I  told 
you  so.” 


“The  Czar  says  the  Jews  must  go,  and  the 
Jews  czar  going,”  says  Gilhooley’s  Etchings. 
Wretched.  Who  would  think  it  could  Jews 
such  a horrible  joke  ? 


THE  PRIZE  DRILL. 

WILLIS  BOYD  ALLEN. 

The  crowning  day  of  the  school  year,  at  that 
period  of  my  life  when  I wore  the  letters  “B. 
L.  S.”  on  my  cap,  and  wouldn’t  have  exchanged 
them  for  “K.  C.  B.”  or  any  other  symbols  on 
earth,  was  the  Prize  Drill,  especially  of  our 
graduating  year.  How  well  I remember  that 
bright  June  morning,  when  the  sunlight  poured 
down  on  our  gay  uniforms  as  if  it  were  proud 
to  acknowledge  its  kinship  with  their  gold  braid 
and  buttons  ! 

A brother  officer  and  myself  planned  to  walk 
down  together  from  South  End  to  Boylston  hall, 
where  we  were  to  form,  with  no  medium  of  out- 
er garment  to  dim  the  splendor  of  our  equip- 
ments. It  was  a triumphal  procession,  every 
foot  of  it,  though  it  had  its  drawbacks.  Three 
small  boys  fell  in  and  kept  step,  at  the  first  cross 
street ; five  more  joined  them  at  the  second  ; sev- 
eral took  their  places  in  front,  as  escort,  at  the 
third.  We  should  not  have  cared  so  much  for 
this  had  we  not  been  compelled  to  overhear  va- 
rious comments  from  our  new  recruits,  which 
could  not  be  otherwise  construed  than  as  disa- 
greeably personal. 

“Shoot  the  hat ! ” 

“D’yer  mind  the  shoulders  on  ’em!”  (We 
were  endeavoring  to  maintain  the  position  of  a 
soldier.) 

“Look  ’er  the  sword  walkin’  off  with  a man  !” 

This  last  remark  was  provoked  by  a peculiar 
movement  of  that  weapon  which  hung  by  my 
side.  In  some  mysterious  way  it  had  become 
unhooked,  and  dangled,  cavalry  fashion,  at  full 
length.  I am  not  sure,  now  I think  of  it,  that  I 
didn’t  wear  it  so  on  purpose,  to  make  it  clank. 
At  any  rate  it  soon  drew  my  attention  from  the 
critics  before  and  behind  ; for  by  a dexterous 
twist  it  inserted  itself  between  my  knees,  and 
persisted  in  assuming  the  same  position  over 
and  over  again.  In  vain  I hooked  it  up,  and 
hopped  and  backed,  and  tried  to  look  unconscious. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  thing  were  flexible,  for  it  so 
bobbed  about  and  curled  itself  in  the  most  absurd 
and  altogether  inconceivable  ways  about  me, 
that  at  last  it  gave  one  final  and  spiteful  wrench, 
— and  down  I went.  The  kind  offers  of  assist- 
ance from  the  bystanders,  who  to  a man  volun- 
teered to  carry  the  sword  for  me  at  a safe  distance, 
were  not  reassuring.  We  took  a car. 

But  oh,  the  martial  clamor  in  the  Hall,  the 
roll  of  the  drum,  the  hurrying  of  many  feet,  the 
anxiety  and  confusion  everywhere  except  in  the 
person  of  General  Moore,  whose  serene  figure 
and  quiet  voice,  controlling  his  nervous  and  un- 
trained troops,  steadied  us  all.  Then  came  the 
promiscuous  scramble  down  the  stairs,  the  emerg- 
ing into  the  sweet  fresh  air  of  the  street,  the 
quick  falling  into  line  and  step  at  the  tap  of  the 
drum  in  advance,  suddenly  overborne  by  a glo- 
rious burst  of  music  from  the  band,  which  set 
every  nerve  a tingling,  as,  shoulder  to  shoulder, 
the  long  line  of  blue-coated  boys  and  the  glisten- 


ing ranks  of  polished  musket  barrels  at  right 
shoulder,  moved  forward  toward  the  scene  of  the 
day’s  competition.  Hurrah  ! Hurrah  ! from  the 
crowds  ; horses  pushed  and  pulled  out  of  the 
way,  band  playing  harder  than  ever, — keep  step, 
boys ! Don’t  scuff ! Head  and  eyes  to  the 
front ! So  onward  through  the  broad  streets, 
to  the  “barracks”  in  the  rear  of  Boston  Theatre. 
But  if  our  spirits  had  been  high  and  our  hearts 
beating  hard  up  to  this  time,  what  were  our 
emotions  as  we  tramped  out  upon  the  stage, 
with  its  unexpectedly  slanting  floor,  its  sylvan 
scenery  of  canvas  and  boards,  its  dazzling  front- 
let  of  gas-jets,  and  the  vast  round  auditorium 
beyond  ! There  is  a dull  roar  in  the  air,  which 
we  at  last  distinguished  to  be  applause,  rising 
above  the  ringing  strains  of  the  orchestra.  As 
this  dies  away,  and  the  music  stops,  how  plainly 
every  foot-fall  sounds  on  the  hollow  stage  ! “Slow, 
slow,”  cautions  the  anxious  captain,  as  the  ner- 
vous steps  hasten  around  the  corners.  “Fours 
left,  march ! ” and  we  are  drawn  up  in  line 
facing  the  audience.  Now  for  a moment  the 
boys  can  glance  here  and  there  (though  it’s  quite 
against  orders,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing)  for 
fluffy  hats  and  pink  pompons  — it’s  of  no  mortal 
use  to  look  for  eyes,  there  are  so  many  bright 
ones  twinkling  from  parquet  and  balcony — and  to 
look  hard  at  the  aforesaid  hats  (O  if  we  could  but 
wink  once  !)  to  attract  their  attention  ! But  a 
slight  movement  of  the  downy  plume  gives 
assurance  that  it’s  all  right,  and  we  are  all  atten- 
tion to  the  serious  business  before  us.  Click , 
Clack , go  the  muskets,  through  the  manual 
without  command,  ending  in  a clear,  reverberant 
thump!  at  the  end,  which  calls  a great  many 
little  white-kidded  hands  into  action,  out  there 
among  the  flufty  bonnets,  and  produces,  we  are 
convinced,  envy  on  the  part  of  the  High  School 
boys  who  linger  about  the  boxes  and  doorways. 
Then  come  the  marching  evolutions,  the  wonder- 
ful left  wheel  (slightly  curved  at  the  centre), 
which  is  again  the  signal  for  a vast  deal  of 
pattering  and  stamping  in  the  audience,  and 
bitter  despair  in  the  faces  of  the  High  School. 
Oft’  we  march  exultantly,  shelled  and  bombarded 
with  bouquets,  some  of  which  being  thrown  with 
intense  energy  by  the  owners  of  the  bewitching 
bonnets  go  exactly  the  wrong  way  and  hit  the 
leader  of  the  orchestra,  doing  dreadful  things  with 
liis  back  hair. 

The  battalion  drill,  the  breathless  award  of 
the  silk  flag,  the  exultant  return  through  the 
streets  which  may  be  paved  with  mud  or  gold- 
dust  for  all  we  know  ; — and  amid  the  sound  of 
happy  voices,  and  the  scent  of  roses,  the  Prize 
Drill  is  at  an  end. 

The  boys  that  stood  there  with  flushed  faces 
and  beating  hearts  that  day  are  now  scattered 
over  every  continent  on  the  globe.  They  have 
found  that  there  are  prizes  of  high  calling  to  be 
won,  for  which  they  must  struggle  more  persist- 
ently and  more  fiercely  than  for  that  bit  of  bright 
silk  ; that  there  are  enemies  which  neither  mus- 
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cle  nor  steel  can  overcome.  God  help  them, 
they  are  in  the  fight  at  last ! And  those  that  in 
the  smaller  trials  and  competitions  of  school  life 
learned  to  use  the  higher  sort  of  weapons,  and 
to  listen  to  the  voice  of  the  General  until  they 
found  it  was  their  own  Father  was  drilling  them  ; 
who  were  not  ashamed  to  stand  up  for  the  manly 
and  right  and  noble  at  all  times  and  in  all  things, 
— those  are  the  boys,  with  the  memory  of  the 
dear  old  school  days  warm  in  their  hearts,  and 
the  resolve  to  be  worthy  of  it  and  of  Him, — 
those  are  the  Latin  School  boys  who,  in  the 
heat  and  smoke  of  the  battle,  are  winning  vic- 
tories every  day. 


EXCHANGES. 

W e were  surprised  to  see  in  the  last  number  of 
the  Tech , which  usually  has  such  excellent  clip- 
pings, a joke  which  we  remember  reading  some 
years  ago  in  Puck , and  which  was  at  that  time 
extensively  clipped.  What  is  the  matter  with 
the  Tech?  Has  it  just  awakened  from  a Rip 
Van  Winkle  sleep? 

The  School  Herald , a “news  manual  for  use 
in  schools,”  reached  us  recently.  It  is  published 
semi-monthly,  and  gives  in  a clear,  compact 
form,  the  history  of  the  world  for  the  space  of 
two  weeks.  The  world’s  doings  are  much  more 
interesting  in  this  form  than  in  the  dry  dispatch- 
es to  the  newspapers. 

We  are  now  groaning  under  the  infliction  of 
an  avalanche  of  articles  on  Wendell  Phillips. 
Why  not  forbear  to  invade  the  domain  of  the 
daily  paper? 

The  Crescent  devotes  a page  each  month  to 
brief  descriptions  of  some  of  the  books  in  the 
school  library. 

The  familiar  picture  of  the  schoolhouse  has 
disappeared  from  the  cover  of  the  Register.  This 
paper  made  none  but  uncomplimentary  criticisms 
in  the  last  issue,  and  many  of  them  went  straight 
to  the  mark. 

The  eulogies  upon  editors  who  have  retired, 
very  much  resemble  the  invariably  flattering  in- 
scriptions upon  gravestones.  The  old  maxim  j 
should  be  amended  so  as  to  read,  “Speak  naught 
but  good  of  the  dead  and  retired  editors .” 

It  is  said  that  the  finer  the  education  of  a 
woman,  the  less  her  inclination  to  marry.  But 
as  the  “Personal”  columns  of  the  papers  from 
ladies’  seminaries  are  chiefly  filled  with  an- 
nouncements of  marriages,  we  are  led  to  form 
a different  opinion. 

The  Vindex  praises  the  class  song,  especially 
the  display  of  linguistic  attainments.  One  arti- 
cle contains  some  sharp  hits  on  various  school 
affairs. 

No  less  than  twenty-seven  clubs  of  various 
kinds  are  represented  in  the  Newton  High 
School,  says  the  Review.  The  last  number  con- 
tains good  articles  on  “The  Practical  Value  of  ! 
Greek  and  Latin,”  and  “Forestry.” 

We  notice  a custom  which  prevails  among 
some  of  our  exchanges,  of  beginning  a new  vol- 
ume every  term.  It  has  a very  deceptive  effect 
and  gives  these  publications  a venerable  air  to 
which  they  are  not  entitled. 

An  article  entitled  “Interviews  from  the  Fac- 
ulty’s Standpoint,”  in  the  Academy  Student , 
ridicules  very  effectively  the  absurd  reluctance 


of  the  Faculty  to  permit  the  hoys  and  girls  of  the 
Academy  to  meet  in  social  intercourse. 

The  Adelphian  still  maintains  its  high  stand- 
ard, and  seems  to  have  adopted  illustration  (by 
the  members  of  the  school)  as  a permanent  fea- 
ture. We  should  be  glad  to  know  the  number 
of  scholars  in  the  Academy. 

The  article  by  the  new  contributor  to  the  Squib 
is  an  agreeable  innovation.  The  change  from 
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blue  to  black  ink  is  an  improvement. 


MILITARY. 

Military  drill  appears  to  he  objectionable  to  a 
few  citizens.  Now  and  then  we  see  in  the  daily 
papers  opinions  of  some  interested  gentlemen 
concerning  the  military  drill.  It  was  only  a 
short  while  ago  that  a Quaker  from  Connecticut 
was  heard  in  the  Legislature  against  the  drill. 
The  objections  thus  far  that  have  been  offered 
are  that  it  interferes  with  the  studies,  that  it 
tends  to  the  shedding  of  blood,  etc.  But  this 
time  several  military  gentlemen  have  expressed 
their  opinions  on  the  question,  “ Does  the  mili- 
tary drill  in  the  schools  help  or  harm  the 
militia  ? ” 

Gen.  Nat.  Wales  said  that  the  militia  did  not 
get  the  school  boys  after  they  graduated,  be- 
cause they  got  tired  of  drill  when  at  .school,  and 
because  those  who  were  commissioned  officers 
at  school  refused  to  accept  any  lower  position  in 
the  militia.  He  did  not  think  that  the  drill  was 
altogether  beneficial  as  a physical  exercise  as  the 
muskets  were  too  heavy. 

Gen.  Francis  A.  Walker,  President  of  the 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology,  said  that 
“if  it  were  true  that  the  graduates  of  the  city  | 
schools  did  not  enter  the  militia,  he  did  not 
think  it  was  because  of  the  drill  in  the  schools. 

T1  le  drill  and  discipline  in  the  militia  are  very  j 
severe.  The  element  of  fun  is  lacking.  There 
can  be  no  question  as  to  the  good  results,  physi- 
cally, of  the  school  drill.  It  is  not  too  severe, 
and  I consider  it  a good  thing  because  it  gives 
ns  a force  of  trained  men  who  can  be  relied  { 
upon  in  an  emergency.  I had  also  supposed 
that  it  helped  the  uniformed  militia.” 

Col.  Austin  C.  Wellington  said  : “It  is  a fact 
that  the  school  drill  prevents  enlistments  ; hut  I 
consider  it  a good  thing  in  a national  way,  as  it 
gives  a military  training  to  the  boys,  and  there-  | 
fore  I should  not  like  to  see  it  abolished.  I do  | 
not  think  it  too  severe  for  the  boys.  There  are  j 
other  reasons  why  the  young  men  do  not  enlist. 
Not  only  does  the  prospect  of  drill  and  dis- 
cipline deter  many,  but  there  are  so  many  ways 
for  young  men  to  spend  their  evenings,  and  so 
many  other  forms  of  athletics,  that  the  militia 
naturally  suffers.” 

Gen.  Hobart  Moore  said  that  the  militia 
was  only  favorably  affected  by  the  school  drill. 
The  militia  gets  as  many  recruits  from  the  | 
school  boys,  proportionally,  as  from  any  other 
class.  There  is  not  a very  large  number  of 
them,  however.  On  an  average  there  are,  say, 
eighty  graduates  from  the  English  high-school 
yearly,  and  the  parents  and  employers  of  many 
of  these  object  to  the  boys  entering  the  militia. 
The  Latin  school  boys,  or  the  bulk  of  them 
enter  college,  and,  of  course,  they  cannot  be 
relied  upon  for  recruits.  It  is  a mistake  to  say 
that  the  hoys  lose  their  interest  in  military 


matters  after  leaving  school.  You  will  always 
find  them  at  parades  and  at  the  exhibition  drills. 
After  graduation  they  have  frequently  come  to 
me  and  asked  my  advice  as  to  which  corps  to 
enter. 

The  commencement  of  this  opposition  was 
a letter  written  by  Col.  Edmands  of  the  1st 
Corps  Cadets  to  Gen.  Nathaniel  Wales.  After 
sermouiziug  a little  about  the  Cincinnati  riot,  the 
writer  says  : “ VVe  must  stop  the  so-called  mili- 
tary drills  in  the  schools,  where  the  boys  instead 
of  learning  something,  are  only  sickened  for  life 
of  the  drudgery  of  squad  drills  practised  with 

old  flint  locks  altered  to  percussion 

Possibly  we  might  get  an  order  into  the  Legis- 
lature now  for  the  military  committee  to  in- 
vestigate the  school  drill,  and  so  get  in  the 

entering  wedg;e  against  that 

If  you  have  never  investigated  this  school  drill 
business,  I think  you  will  be  surprised  when  you 
do.  Our  militia  is  suffering  seriously  to-day 
from  it.” 

So  it  will  be  seen  that  military  drill  in  the 
schools  furnishes  an  interesting  topic  of  debate. 
Almost  all  that  can  be  said  for  or  against  the 
drill  is  expressed  in  the  foregoing  interviews, 
therefore  it  is  needless  for  us  to  enlarge  much 
upon  this  topic, — suffice  it  to  say  that  we  are 
strongly  in  favor  of  the  drill.  We  would  he  the 
last  to  discourage  a thorough  investigation  into 
the  matter  ; convinced  as  we  are  of  the  great 
physical  benefit  derived  from  the  drill,  we 
would  offer  all  the  assistance  in  our  power  to 
an  investigating  committee. 

At  the  annual  parade  of  the  school  regiment, 
which  will  take  place  sometime  in  May,  there 
will  be  present  twenty-seven  companies.  The 
schools  will  be  represented  as  follows  : — 

Latin  School, 7 Companies. 

English  High  School 11  “ 

East  Boston  High  “ 2 “ 

Dorchester  “ “ 1 “ 

Charlestown  “ “ 1 “ 

West  Roxbury  “ “ 1 “ 

Brighton  “ “ 1 “ 

Roxbury  High  and  Latin  Schools,  3 “ 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

Steps  are  being  taken  by  the  managers  in  the 
various  preparatory  schools  iu  and  around  Bos- 
ton towards  the  formation  of  a league  of  the 
various  nines  representing  these  schools. 

We  may  now  expect  to  see  some  genuine  in- 
terest taken  by  the  pupils  of  the  school,  apart 
from  the  members  of  the  base-ball  nine,  in  this 
sport.  A schedule  of  games  will  be  arranged, 
and  very  probably  a suitable  emblem  will  be 
given  to  the  nine  proving  themselves  the  cham- 
pions. 

From  the  twenty  odd  candidates  who  pre- 
sented themselves  for  membership  iu  the  base- 
ball nine,  nine  have  been  selected  who,  it  is 
thought,  will  creditably  represent  the  school  iu 
the  base-ball  field  the  present  season.  They  are 
as  follows  : l’ope,  who  played  in  last  year’s  nine 
will  be  catcher  ; Downer,  of  last  year’s  second 
nine,  pitcher ; Evans,  shortstop  and  change 
pitcher  ; Waterhouse,  who  also  played  last  year, 
1 st  base  and  captain  ; Gallivan,  2d  base  ; Kearns, 
3d  base  ; Vila,  of  last  year’s  secoud  nine,  left  field 
and  change  catcher  ; Poor,  also  of  last  year’s  sec- 
oud nine,  centre-field  ; Ileuucssy,  right-field  ; 
Taylor  and  Burton,  substitutes. 
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It  is  time  to  be  getting  the  prize  essays,  po- 
ems, etc.,  in  ; only  a week  or  so  left. 

The  question  of  class  photographs  lias  at  last 
been  settled  by  the  first  class.  It  was  decided 
to  have  a class  group  and  to  give  the  contract  to 

Mr.  Hardy. 

The  members  of  the  first  class  have  formed 
an  association  to  have  a reunion  once  a year. 
W.  A.  Leahy  was  elected  president,  and  W.  K. 
Norton  secretary,  for  one  year. 

We  were  greatly  pleased  not  long  since  to 
read  a ghostly  description  of  a haunted  house, 
as  set  forth  in  unimpeachable  numbers  by  a ris- 
ing poet  of  our  school.  The  subtle  wierdness 
and  hair-enstiffening  ghastliness  of  the  descrip- 
tion stamp  the  mark  of  genius  on  the  author’s 
brow. 

S.  F.  McCleai*y,  the  brilliant  caricaturist  of 
the  class  of  ’84,  has  designed  a series  of  comical 
sketches  representing  each  member  of  the  class, 
with  a droll  allusion  to  the  peculiar  talent  or  id- 
iosyncrasy of  each.  Some  are  very  laughable, 
especially  to  one  acquainted  with  the  person 
portrayed.  They  are  all  very  well  executed. 

As  Jason  of  old  and  his  gallant  though  pirat- 
ical followers  in  their  Argo,  went  many  miles 
over  the  stormy  sea  to  seek  the  priceless  fleece 
of  gold,  so  have  the  Jason  and  crew  of  the  mod- 
ern Argo  sought  out  and  sat  down  on  the  — 
all ! we  had  almost  said  equally  valuable — Reg- 
ister. If  the  Williams  College  critics  would 
just  remember  that  we  have  but  five  hours  a day 
together,  and  that  in  that  time  we  have  five  re- 
citations, two  recesses  and  a study-hour,  perhaps 
they  would  realize  how  little  time  we  have,  while 
in  each  other’s  company,  for  writing.  If  we 
had  the  advantages  arising  from  a residence  at 
the  school,  possibly  we  might  in  time  attain  to 
the  towering  height  from  which  they  look  down 
in  scorn  on  our  little  sand-hill  elevation.  At 
present  we  must  pursue  the  even  tenor  of  our 
way  with  a four-page  paper. 

All  have  read  the  humorous  passage  in  which 
the  elder  Mr.  Weller  so  persistently  enjoins  upon 
his  son  the  axiom,  “There’s  nothing  like  a al- 
leybi,  nothing  like  a alleybi ! ” Probably  the 
members  of  the  first  class  who  were  not  in  the 
teacher’s  room  during  the  last  public  declama- 
tion were  strongly  inclined  to  side  with  the  old 
gentleman. 

The  recent  public  declamation  was  extremely 
interesting;  so  was  not  the  vacation  which  fol- 
lowed 


The  second  class  is,  we  suppose,  agitating  the 
editorial  and  managerial  question  of  the  Latin 
School  Register  for  1885.  We  wish  them 
success. 

The  sobriety  of  the  scholars  on  the  lower 
floor  was  severely  tried  one  day  last  month  by 
the  spectacle  of  a shirted  and  turbaned  Turk, 
evidently  in  quest  of  one  of  the  teachers.  Though 
he  spoke  French,  it  must  have  been  a barbarous 
and  outlandish  patois,  for  even  the  most  brilliant 
French  scholars  in  the  school  could  not  make 
themselves  understood. 

J.  F.  Fitzgerald  has  been  elected  manager 
of  our  base-ball  nine,  aud  all  challenges  directed 
to  him  will  receive  prompt  attention.  E.  B. 
Chenoweth  will  be  the  official  scorer. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

The  last  recitations  and  examinations  of  the 
second  term  were  held  April  1st.  The  final 
term  began  April  9th.  The  spring  examina- 
tions exhibit  highly  satisfactory  results  for  the 
freshmen  who  were  members  of  ’83.  The 
freshman  class  will  read  during  the  succeeding 
term  : in  Latin— Horace,  Epodes  and  Carmen 
Saeculare  ; in  Greek — Odyssey7,  and  Clouds  of 
Aristophanes  ; in  German — various  selections  in 
German  prose.  In  addition  to  the  above  the 
advanced  sections  in  Latin  will  read  Caesar’s 
Civil  War.  It  was  proposed  that  the  advanced 
sections  in  Greek  should  read  the  Clouds  under 
Prof.  Goodwin,  but  he  being  unable  to  meet 
the  sections  they7  will  return  to  their  former  in- 
structors. 

Great  interest  is  shown  in  the  various  athletics 
which  belong  more  properly  to  the  spring,  and 
all  the  teams  are  hard  at  work. 

The  following  is  the  schedule  of  the  champion- 
ship games  which  will  be  played  in  Cambridge  : 

May  1,  Brown  University  vs.  Harvard. 

May  7,  Amherst  vs.  Harvard. 

May7  12,  Princeton  vs.  Harvard. 

June  11,  Dartmouth  vs.  Harvard. 

June  14,  Dartmouth  vs.  Harvard. 

June  21.  Yale  vs.  Harvard  (last  champion- 
ship game) . 

The  Lacrosse  Twelve  is  to  adopt  a new  uni- 
form. 

Work  on  the  boat-house  is  still  going  on. 

J.  H.  Huddleston,  ’82,  is  the  associate  editor 
for  Harvard,  of  the  society  publication  of  the 
Delta  Upsilon. 

The  last  meeting  of  the  Harvard  Union  will 
be  turned  into  a presidential  convention,  modeled 
on  those  to  be  held  by  the  Democratic  and 
Republican  parties. 

The  freshman  examination  in  Algebra  will  be 
held  Saturday,  May  3. 

The  Harvard  Union  is  canvassing  the  Uni- 
versity for  the  choice  of  the  students  for  presi- 
dent. 

The  freshmen  play  the  Adams  Academy  nine 
April  19. 

Yale  is  very  confident  that  she  will  wrest  the 
Mott  Haven  cup  from  Harvard. 

The  following  table  will  show  the  standing  of 
the  classes  in  the  winter  sports  of  the  H.  A.  A.  : 

’84  had  entries  in  7 events  and  won  4,  or  56  per  cent. 

’85  “ 11  “ “ 9,  or  82  *• 

’86  “ 14  “ “ 4,  or  29  “ 

’87  “ 9 “ “ 2,  or  22  “ 


The  freshman  nine  will  have  light  colored 
flannels,  and  in  place  of  the  old  blouse  a very 
neat  sack  coat.  The  jersey  is  made  of  white 
worsted,  with  a crimson  ’87. 

The  rooms  to  be  drawn  for  this  spring  are  76 
in  number,  situated  as  follows  : — Stoughton,  3 ; 
Holworthy,  4 ; Thayer,  7 ; Weld,  5 ; Grays,  10  ; 
Matthews,  7 ; Holyoke,  6 ; Divinity  Hall,  10  ; 
College  House,  24. 

C.  P.  Curtis,  ’83,  will  probably  row  with  the 
’Varsity. 

One  of  the  best  Greek  scholars  in  the  country, 
during  a recent  lecture  on  the  benefits  of  a classi- 
cal education,  said  that  there  does  not  exist  a 
graduate  of  an  American  College  who  can 
properly  affix  the  accents  to  a page  of  printed 
Greek. 

Herald-Crimson. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  next  public  declamation  will  take  place 
Friday,  April  25th.  This  being  the  last  dec- 
lamation of  the  year,  we  extend  a very  cordial 
invitation  to  all.  The  exercises  begin  at  10.30 
A.  M. 

Following  the  declamation,  the  public  drill,  of 
the  left  and  right  wings  united,  will  take  place. 

The  dance  of  the  E.  II.  S.  will  be  held  in  the 
Drill  Hall  after  the  drill.  We  hope  to  see  a 
large  number  of  friends  present. 

The  orchestra  of  the  school  is  composed  of 
twelve  members.  We  hope  to  see  the  fruits  of 
their  labor  at  the  next  declamation.  We  are 
glad  that  somebody  has  had  the  courage  to  start 
such  an  organization. 

The  school  has  also  a glee  club,  consisting  of 
a double  quartette.  We  are  well  represented  in 
the  musical  line.  But  our  field-sports  interest 
seems  to  have  died  out. 

Where  are  our  ball-players? 

After  quite  a campaign  Capt.  D.  M.  Blair 
has  been  elected  floor  director  for  the  coming 
dance. 

A large  number  of  boys  wear  bayonet  squad 
badges  ; but  when  the  squad  is  at  drill  it  seems 
quite  small.  How  is  this? 

Are  you  coming  to  the  dance? 


SCRAPS. 

Rising  men  — balloonists. 

“ Can  on  to  right  of  him,  can  on  to  left  of 
him,  can  on  hehind  him,” — as  the  festive  youth 
remarked  at  sight  of  a milkman  with  loaded 
wagons. 

A small  boy  having  been  presented  with  an 
old  jackknife  by  a chum,  was  told  that  it  broke 
friendship  to  receive  anything  pointed  or  sharp, 
when  the  youth  sareasmated  that  the  friendship 
business  was  all  right  considering  the  point  ( ?) 
and  saw-like  properties  of  the  blade. 

Scene,  Columbus  Ave. — Man  mounted  on 
stalwart  telegraph  pole.  Crank  I. — If  that  man 
should  fall  asleep  he  would  be  Nap-pole-he-on. 

Crank  II. — If  he  shoidd  fall  off  he  would  be 
Bone-apart. 

A broom  with  a heavy  handle  was  recently 
sent  as  a wedding  gift  to  a bride,  with  the  fol- 
lowing sentiment : — 

“ This  trifling  gift  accept  from  me 
Its  use  I would  commend  ; 

In  sunshine  use  the  brushy  part, 

In  storm,  the  other  end.” 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


4 


THE  LATEST 


IN 


STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS,  BOSTON  SCHOOL 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


ISTOYES  BROS. 

0ll  eo  A 0i  i I |g  11gaa\ 

4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  U.S.A. 

SHIRTS. 

FULL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tenuis  Shirts. 

LOMG  Flannel  and  Uotton  Night-Shirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Niglit-Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Bath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


W.  B.  CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 

340  ‘WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 
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Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 


Instituted  1851. 


18  BOYLSTON  STREET. 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15.  1876. 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat-  P 
ic  Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c. 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable 
Work. 


Incorpdrated  1852. 

Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 

The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director , and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations. free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P.  M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


J.  A.  MCFADDEN, 


(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


S> 


ZL. 


6 Winter  Street,  corner  Washington, 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  $1.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


QUICK  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  has 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Yol.  III. 


BOSTOX  LATIX  SCHOOL,  MAY,  1884. 
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A VISION. 

AFTER  THE  MODERNS. 

’Twas  eventide ; by  Linn’s  green  bank 
I sate,  and  watched  the  moon  lit  waves, 
With  drowsy  Linton  all  aglow 
Twinkling  o’er  the  lea. 

My  aching  heart  was  rived  with  grief, 

I scorned  myself,  and  mocked  at  life, 

And  bitterly  I longed  for  death, 

Sweet  slumber  of  obscurity. 

But  see  the  lights  of  Linton  dance, 

A thousand  jets  are  gleaming  there, 
Flaring  strangely  in  the  dusk — 

And  see  the  trees  go  whirling  by, 

And  falling,  falling,  falling, 

A film  of  darkness  blurs  my  sight, 
Through  blindest  night  I seem  to  sink 
Into  the  depths  of  space  eternal. 

Then  unseen  fingers  rend  the  gloom, 

And  out  of  the  womb  of  night 
A lurid  vision  forms. 

I saw  a river,  swift  and  dark, 

And  choked  with  ghastly,  writhing  things, 
The  shapes  of  men  incarnate. 

I turned  me  from  the  awful  sight, 

And  lo!  like  zephyrs  through  the  boughs, 
Strange  whispers,  weirdly  sweet, 

Came  rustling  in  the  hush  of  death. 

In  tongue  no  mortal, ever  heard 
They  said  to  me; 

“Man,  thou  see’st  the  stream  of  life. 

And  naked  souls  with  selfishness 
Blindly  forging  chains  of  hell : 

See  now  the  yawning  jaws  of  death. 

And  hell  agape  to  gulf  them  in.” 

I looked  and  saw  the  pool  of  death ; 

Ah,  Mankind!  in  this  dark  river, 

Scarlet  sins  ope  bloody  wounds, 

Hoarded  pelf  and  ingots  massy 
Drag  ye  ’neath  the  roaring  flood 
Down,  down  the  stream  of  life, 

To  the  grisly  pool  of  death. 

When  I looked  again  upon  the  dream 
I saw  the  maelstrom  whirling 
To  the  homes  of  man’s  allotment; 

Stark  souls  to  float  the  nameless  sea, 
Bright  spirits  to  the  land  of  bliss. 

Now  the  shades  of  night  closed  round  me, 
And  the  vision  paled  away, 

And  as  it  melted  from  mine  eyes, 

I heard  again  the  seraph  voices 
Carolling  the  joys  of  heaven, 

And  the  glories  of  the  skies; 

And  I cried  out  in  my  anguish. 

“Linger  longer,  fleeting  vision, 

But  one  glimpse  of  the  hereafter — ” 

I woke,  as  from  a troubled  sleep, 

And  I heard  the  plashy  wavelets  beat 
The  banks  of  curling  Linn. 

High  above  the  moon  was  shining, 

And  the  silvered  leaves  were  trembling 
In  the  balmy  breeze  of  evening 
That  played  o’er  my  heated  brow. 

Cold,  clammy  sweat  stood  on  my  brow. 
And  still  I shuddered  at  the  vision 
Where  I heard  the  elfin  whispers 
From  beyond  the  gloomy  grave. 


RELIGIONS  OF  ANTIQUITY. 

The  strongest  bond  of  union  in  a great  and 
populous  nation  is  a common  religious  belief. 
For,  as  the  most  vital  interest  of  man  is  in  his 
soul,  a people  united  in  faith  is  more  firmly  and 
sympathetically  t nited  than  a nation  associated 
merely  by  human  interests.  Such  a union  may 


flourish  in  sunshine,  but  rarely  can  weather  the 
storm  of  adversity.  Yet  adversity  is  but  a 
spur  to  the  soldier  who  fights  by  his  kinsmen 
and  his  countrymen  for  his  god  and  the  faith  of 
his  fathers.  A people  guided  by  a universal 
and  efficient  moral  law,  embodied  in  a universal 
form  of  worship,  will  surely  attain  prosperity 
aud  success.  But  as  surely  as  heresies  and 
sects  are  bred,  whatever  their  origin,  so  surely 
will  dissolution  follow.  Religious  disunion  is 
the  unfailing  precursor  of  weakness  and  down- 
fall. 

Such  is  the  cause,  or  certainly  a foremost 
cause,  of  the  inglorious  fall  of  Greece.  The 
tribes  that  inhabited  the  district  of  modern 
Greece,  though  separate  and  distinct,  claimed 
with  pride  a common  ancestry  and  ancestral 
gods.  Wrangle  and  bicker  as  they  might  among 
themselves,  they  presented  a solid  front  to  the 
barbarian  invader.  The  glory  of  the  greatest 
cities  shed  a lustre  upon  their  humbler  allies, 
who,  if  not  Spartans  or  Athenians,  shared  some- 
thing of  their  surpassing  renown,  as  fellow- 
Greeks.  Their  deep  reverence  for  the  national 
divinities  was  shown  at  the  great  Olympian 
festival  celebrated  in  the  valley  of  Peneus  to 
Zeus  the  thunderer,  king  of  gods,  when  the 
heralds  proclaimed  peace  and  armistice  among 
the  tribes  of  Hellas.  Though  each  division  had 
its  tutelar  deity,  whom  it  most  particularly  | 
venerated,  all  joined  in  revering  the  great  gods 
of  the  land,  and  their  oracles  and  fanes.  Such 
was  the  history  of  Greece  during  her  rise  to 
greatness  and  the  most  brilliant  period  of  her 
career ; and  such  it  doubtless  would  have  re- 
mained but  for  the  shallowness  and  shortcomings 
of  its  theology  itself. 

Greece  rose  rapidly  in  arts  and  letters  ; the 
spirit  of  inquiry  and  philosophical  research  made 
itself  felt,  and  the  glittering  fabric  of  the  old 
faith  yielded  to  the  attacks  of  reason  and  logic. 

A cosmogony  originally  derived  from  the  forces 
and  elements  of  nature,  but  elaborated  by  the 
poetical  imagination  of  a still  unenlightened 
people  was  too  weak  to  bear  the  light  of  progress 
and  scientific  discovery.  But  still  the  nation, 
long  used  to  the  faint  and  groping  twilight  of 
error,  dreaded  the  glare  of  the  dawning  light. 
They  would  not  as  yet  leap  the  dark  abyss  of 
atheism.  A few  great  intellects  attempted  to 
lead  their  fellowmen  into  a new  belief  — to  a 
purer  and  holier  altar  than  the  foul  and  bloody 
shrine  of  a carnal  beast-god.  But  it  was  a more 
than  human  task.  Socrates  and  Plato  avowed 
their  belief  in  immortality,  and  both  suffered 
persecution  for  their  convictions.  At  length, 
however,  the  tottering  temple  of  the  old  religion 
fell  and  was  swept  away : nought  remained  of 
it  except  the  occasional  vestiges  of  some  deeply- 
rooted  superstition.  In  place  of  error,  scepti- 
cism and  infidelity  shadowed  the  land.  Religion’s 
fount,  the  spring  of  virtue,  had  run  dry,  and  all 
the  genius  of  Greece  could  not  replenish  it. 
Deeper  and  deeper  she  plunged  into  the  gulf  of 
infamy  and  sin.  Religion,  faith,  God,  were 


dead,  except  in  the  schools  of  the  philosophers, 
and  there  entangled  in  the  meshes  of  scholastic 
sophistry. 

In  Rome,  at  first  united  by  even  sterner  re- 
ligious ties,  the  struggle  against  the  death-sleep 
of  infidelity,  though  later,  was  feebler  far  than 
in  Greece.  The  effects  of  the  revolution  from 
the  moral  restraints  of  religion  to  the  laxity  of 
free-thought  and  infidelity  were  appalling.  Then 
came  the  first  faint  warnings  of  downfall  and 
the  final  crash  of  civilized  Europe. 

In  the  midst  of  this  moral  apathy  and  this 
carnival  of  vice,  the  disciples  of  a new  theology, 
teaching  by  example  the  precepts  of  their  doc- 
trines, inspired  with  divine  zeal,  appeared  to 
accomplish  the  work  of  redemption.  The  des- 
potic princes  of  imperial  Rome  strove  in  vain 
to  crush  out  the  life  of  the  young  church.  Its 
bloody  bath  of  martyrdom  left  it  whiter  and 
purer,  while  Rome,  proud  Rome,  fell  before  the 
northern  invader.  And  upon  the  ruins  of  the 
old  temples  of  darkness  rose  the  mansion  of 
Christianity,  whose  portals  are  wide  opened  that 
all  the  children  of  earth  may  enter. 


EXCHANGES. 

The  May  number  of  the  Speculum  is  excel- 
lent. The  article  on  “Naples  and  Rome”  is 
much  above  the  average  school  journal  cosays. 

The  F.  H.  S.  News-Letter  calmly  says  : “We 
will  thank  the  editors,  who  have  received  copies 
of  the  News-Letter,  to  exchange  with  us  with- 
out further  notice.” 

The  Vindex  contains  a very  bright  little  poem 
entitled,  “The  New  Chameleon,”  alluding  to 
the  monthly  change  in  color  of  its  cover.  We 
were  surprised,  however,  to  see  in  this  paper 
that  ancient  and  threadbare  joke  on  “Rex  fugit.” 

The  Philomathean  contains  readable  articles 
upon  Lessing  and  Charles  Reade.  The  latter 
seems  somewhat  too  laudatory. 

The  article  upon  “Incineration”  in  the  last 
Tech  is  worthy  of  .the  attention  of  every  think- 
ing person.  The  process  described  seems  entirely 
unobjectionable. 

The  Manchester  Argo  prints  two  metrical  trans- 
lations from  Virgil  which  exhibit  considerable 
poetic  ability.  The  writing  of  these  translations 
is  a part  of  the  regular  work  of  the  seuior  class. 

The  last  Exonian  shows  a slight  falling  off 
in  Grammar  and  perspicuity.  In  giving  an 
account  of  a base-ball  game  it  says,  “Elliot  flew 
out  to  Moulton,”  and  again,  “The  nine  certainly 
played  its  first  game  very  well,  hut  there  was 
a lack  of  confidence  which  will  only  he  acquired 
hy  practice.” 

The  serial  entitled  “The  man  of  Brass,”  now 
running  in  the  H.  S.  Review , has  the  appear- 
ance of  containing  many  local  hits,  but  strikes 
the  outsider  as  somewhat  dry. 

“A  Tramp  to  Lake  Sunapee”  aud  “The  study 
of  Shakespeare,”  two  articles  in  the  April  Cornet , 
are  excellent.  The  arrangement  of  the  “Scin- 
tillations” in  order  of  lengtli  might  be  changed 
to  advantage. 

The  La  sell  Leaves  has  a new  exchange  edi- 
tor, who  begins  well,  but  will,  we  fear,  soon 
experience  the  dearth  of  ideas  peculiar  to  the 
ex-editor. 

The  Providence  Register  gives  President 
Eliot  of  Harvard  a deserved  rebuke  for  some 
wild  assertions  about  base-ball. 
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SPRING  OF  ’84. 

Desiring  to  make  an  elaborate  and  brilliant  j 
spring  opening,  we  have  secured  the  annual  | 
spi’ing  poem  at  enormous  expense.  We  sent  to 
the  noted  poet.  Barren  Tenny’s  son,  for  a beauti- 
ful vernal  idyl,  enclosing  a check  drawable  on 
account  of  the  B.  L.  8.  Register  Co.  (limited). 
The  check  was  magnanimously  returned — being  J 
useless — accompanied  by  the  following  : — 

And  now  the  gentle  spring  has  come, 

The  weather  is  immense ; 

The  pensive  goatlet  masticates 
Green  posters  off  the  fence. 

The  grocer  man  invests  in  sand, 

The  ragman  seeks  the  dump  ; 

The  milkman  puts  a handle  new 
Into  the  well-worn  pump. 

The  dudelet  pawns  his  winter  garb, 

To  rig  out  for  the  summer, 

A glow  bedecks  the  nasal  knob 
Of  every  corner  bummer. 

The  dandy  yachtsman  buys  up  beer 
And  stores  it  in  the  cuddy ; 

The  sluggers  knock  each  other  out, 

With  faces  banged  and  bloody. 

The  bull-frog  sounds  from  every  marsh, 

And  hops  the  frisky  toad  ; 

The  bicycler  in  breeches  short 
Takes  headers  on  the  road. 

[Rest  crowded  out  for  want  of  room.] 


AN  AWFUL  EXPERIENCE. 

We  (that  means  myself  of  course,  but  an  edi- 
tor says  “we”)  had  just  sat  down  in  the  remot-  | 
est  and  most  dismal  part  of  the  sanctum  to  write 
a funny  story.  Does  it  seem  strange  that  we 
went  to  the  most  dismal  corner  of  the  editorial 
palace?  If  anyone  thinks  such  a locality  is  out 
of  keeping  with  his  subject,  just  let  him  try 
writing  the  funny  business.  It  is  safe  to  con- 
jecture that  lie  has  never  yet  done  so. 

At  first  he  will  perhaps  settle  himself  (ensconce 
might  sound  good  here)  in  the  stuffed  arm-chair  j 
with  the  gold  screws  and  diamond-studded  arm-  ( 
rests.  He  will  smile  a very  laughing  smile  as  he 
wheels  up  to  the  patent  $186  folding  secretary. 
Then  as  he  gazes  out  on  the  lovely  landscape  — 
the  six-storied  panorama  of  machine  girls  and 
button-hole  makers  in  the  opposite  block — he 
will  be  apt  to  smile  another  very  laughing  smile. 

It  is  possible  that  in  the  course  of  five  min- 
utes or  so  he  may  recollect  what  he  wheeled  up 
to  the  window  for,  and  then  the  world  becomes 
a horrid  mockery  to  him,  the  opposite  block  be- 
comes a managerie  of  grinning  monkeys,  and 
nothing  in  the  world  seems  funny  to  him  except 
that  he  can’t  think  of  a thing  to  write. 

But  all  this  time  he  is  purchasing  experience, 
so  that  at  last  he  groans  within  himself  as  he 
pushes  the  glistering  pomp  of  editorial  magni- 
ficence from  him  (we  .mean  the  secretary  and 
arm-chair),  and  dejectedly  seeks  the  fostering 
retreat  of  gloom  and  quiet. 

To  resume.  We  had  just  seated  ourself  there, 
but  the  fun  had  not  yet  commenced  to  roll  in. 
When  one  is  in  that  state  of  mind  peculiar  to 
the  undeveloped  but  madly-struggling  humorist, 
there  is  often  an  effect  produced  on  him  similar 
to  the  results  produced  by  an  electric  battery. 
This  effect  is  not  the  so  called  monumental  nerve 
of  the  editor  obtained  by  the  soothing  influence 
of  the  nervous  system  allayer,  but  it  is  the 
hair-on-end  act. 

Thus  we  sat.  Suddenly  we  heard  a voice  be- 
side us, — “ah, Bill,  there?”  We  didn’t  invite  him 
to  stay  there,  but  he  took  the  two  legged  stool 


propped  up  against  the  wall,  and  making  the 
middle  of  his  back  and  a well  worn  spot  on  the 
wall  the  fulcrum  point,  he  struck  his  poise. 

“Invisible  ink,  ah?”  inquii'ed  the  inevitable 
one.  By  the  way,  this  fellow  is  a nice  sort  of 
chap  to  go  down  the  harbor  with,  and  all  that, 
but  he  is  endurable  in  the  sanctum  only  as  a 
counter  balance  ; (it  might  be  in  place  to  say 
that  he  balances  on  the  counter  about  half  the 
time.) 

“No,”  we  replied,  “haven’t  begun  yet.” 

“Love  story  to  write  up?”  Persisted  the 
tormentor. 

“No,  trying  to  think  of  something  funny,” 
we  mixi'mured. 

“Ah  ! I’ll  give  you  a good  joke,  i-ed  hot,  new, 
crinkly ; you  can  work  it  xxp  in  good  shape.” 

“Well,”  we  managed  to  gasp  as  we  exhaled 
the  next  breath. 

“I’ll  give  it  to  you  in  the  form  of  a conun- 
drum,” continued  the  stool  suppoi'ter.  “When 
will  an  old  bachelor  shidek  for  a better  half?” 

We  braced  ourself  for  the  crisis,  put  on  a 
hoi'rible  smile,  and  clutching  the  desk  for  sup- 
port said, — “now  !” 

It  came  as  follows  : “When  somebody  passes 
off' a counterfeit  fifty-cent  piece  on  him.” 

Then  all  was  a blank  blank.  The  over- 
wrought system  yielded  to  the  shock  despite  the 
monumental  nerve  incident  to  our  constitution. 
When  we  awoke,  or  rather  recovered,  a brother 
scribe  was  holding  a sample  flask  of  spring  bit- 
ters (complimentary  to  the  Press)  to  our  tunnel. 
After  the  painfulness  of  the  situation  had  some- 
what abated,  and  the  effects  of  the  paralytic 
sti'oke  had  nearly  disappeared,  we  were  removed 
to  our  suburban  residence  where  we  received 
very  kindly  sympathy  from  different  members  of 
the  Pi-ess,  which  is  hereby  acknowledged ; but 
the  intention  once  formed  in  our  mind  has  from 
that  memorable  day  been  banished,  and  perish 
the  thought  that  ever  again  tempts  us  to  try  to 
write  a funny  story. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

At  a meeting  of  the  managers  of  the  high 
school  niues  of  Boston,  East  Boston,  Natick, 
Newton  and  Somerville,  a high  school  base-ball 
league  was  formed.  Mr.  J.  F.  Fitzgerald,  man- 
ager of  the  Latin  school  nine,  was  elected  presi- 
dent,  and  Mr.  Bothfeld,  manager  of  Newton 
' high  school  nine,  seci’etary. 

It  was  voted  : That  the  association  be  styled 
the  High  School  Base  Ball  League  ; that  each 
club  play  two  games  with  each  of  the  others  ; 
that,  if  the  series  should  result  in  a tie,  a third 
] game  shall  be  played,  the  home  club  to  pay  one- 
half  the  expenses  of  the  visiting  club. 

The  college  rules  were  adopted,  and  the 
regulation  ball . 

s.  h.  s.,  8. — B.  l.  s.,  6. 

The  B.  L.  S.  first  nine  played  their  opening 
game  for  the  high-school  championship  on  Brook- 
line Common,  Wednesday,  May  14th,  and  were 
taken  into  camp  by  their  opponents  of  the  Som- 
1 erville  High.  The  game  was  very  exciting 
throughout,  though  characterized  by  loose  field- 
ing by  the  B.  L.  S.,  and  it  looked  like  anybody’s 
game  up  to  the  end.  Somerville  went  first  to 
the  bat,  and  the  first  three  men  died  on  first 
base,  all  hitting  groundei'S  inside  the  diamond. 


For  Boston,  Watexdiouse  flied  out  to  Damon; 
then  Downer  made  a lunge  at  the  left  field  fence 
for  two  bases,  aud  Pope  followed  with  a triple 
to  right  centre,  Downer  scoring.  Mahoney  hit 
to  Hitchcock;  the  latter  misjudged  the  fly  and 
Pope  scored.  Kearns  aud  Evans  closed  the  in- 
ning by  fouling  out.  Both  nines  failed  to  score 
in  the  second.  In  the  third,  Stone  made  the 
first  hit  for  Somerville,  but  got  no  farther  than 
second.  For  Boston,  singles  by  Kearns,  Evans 
and  Gallivan,  secui-ed  two  more  ruus.  In  the 
fourth,  a fly  muffed  at  second,  two  passed  balls, 
a wild  pitch,  and  Damon’s  terrific  drive  to  right 
for  their  bases,  pi’oduced  three  runs  for  Somer- 
ville. Downer,  by  good  base  running,  scored 
on  his  own  single  an  out  and  a passed  ball.  The 
fifth  inning  was  disastrous  for  Boston  ; Nicker- 
son hit  safe  ; Bean  followed  with  a grounder  to 
secoud,  but  it  was  fumbled  and  both  men  were 
safe.  Remick’s  triple,  Damon’s  double,  aud 
Evans’  fumble  of  Hitchcock’s  gi-ounder,  inei'eased 
the  agony  to  the  extent  of  four  runs.  In  this 
: inning  Stone  distinguished  himself  by  a brilliant 
catch  of  Poox-’s  vicious  drive  to  centre,  which 
looked  good  for  two  bases.  In  the  sixth,  Stone 
made  the  last  run  for  Somerville  on  Downer’s 
fumble  of  his  hit,  an  en-or  by  Evans,  and  a 
passed  ball.  Boston’s  sixth  aud  last  run  was 
made  in  the  seventh  by  Pope  on  seven  balls,  an 
out  and  Nyei-’s  fumble  of  Kearns’  gi'ouuder. 
Poor  led  off-  with  a rattling  two-baser  in  the 
eighth,  but  was  kept  from  scoring  by  sharp  field- 
ing. Poor  covered  himself  with  glory  in  the 
eighth  also,  by  striking  out  two  men  in  succes- 
sion with  three  on  bases.  Altogether,  his  work 
in  the  box  was  very  satisfactory,  as  he  struck 
out  eight  men  and  assisted  five  more  to  perish  at 
first  ; he  was  magnificently  supported  by  Pope. 
Waterhouse’s  first  base  play  was  peiffectiou,  and 
Taylor  was  very  fine  as  centre-field.  Downer 
din  the  heavy  batting  for  Boston.  For  Somer- 
ville, Bailey,  Burrows  and  Damon,  carried  off 
the  fielding  honors,  and  the  latter  did  tremen- 
dous work  with  the  stick.  Appended  is  the 


scoi’e  : 

SOMERVILLE.  A.B.  R.  B.H.  T.B.  P.O.  A’S.  E’RS. 

j Bean,  3 b 5 1 o o 1 1 o 

| Remick,  p 4 2 2 4 2 7 3 

Bailey,  c 5 1 0 0 5 2 1 

Damon,  2 b 5 2 3 6 2 2 0 

| Nyer,  s.  s 5 o o o o 3 1 

| Hitchcock,  l.f 5 0 0 0 1 0 1 

Burrows,  ib 5 o o o 14  o o 

j Stone,  c.  f 5 1 1 1 1 0 0 

| Nickerson,  r.  f .4122100 


Totals 43  8 8 13  27  IS  6 

BOSTON.  A.B.  R.  B.H.  T.B.  P.O.  A’S.  E’RS. 

Waterhouse,  1 b 5 o 1 1 14  o o 

| Downer,  2 b 4 2 3 4 o 2 5 

Pope,  c 4 2 1 3 8 2 5 

Mahoney,  l.f 5 o o o 1 o o 

Kearns,  3 b 5 1 1 1 0 1 0 

Evans,  s.  s 4 1 I 1 1 o 3 

| Poor,  p 4 0 1 2 0 J3  3 

Gallivan,  r.  f 4 o I 1 1 o 1 

Taylor,  c.  f. . . 4 0 r 1 200 


Totals 39  6 1°  H 27  i8  T7 

BY  INNINGS. 

i 23456789  Total 
S.  H.  S....O  o o 3 4 I O o 0 — 8 

B.  L.  S.  ...  2 o 2 1 o o 1 o 0 — 6 


Earned  runs— S.  PI.  S.,  3 ; B.  L.  S.,  2.  First  base  on 
errors — s.  H.  S.,  6;  B.  L.  S.,  1.  First  base  on  called 
balls — S.  H.  S.,  1 ; B.  L.  S.,  2.  Three  base  hits — Rem- 
ick, Damon,  Pope.  Two  base  hits  — Damon,  Downer, 
Poor.  Left  on  bases — S.  H.  S.,  6.  B.  I,.  S.,  5.  Struck 
out — by  Poor,  8 ; by  Remick,  5.  Wild  pitches — Poor,  2. 
Time  of  game  — 1 h.,  45  m.  Umpire,  Mr.  Gallity  of 
Somerville. 

The  Latin  school  nine  play  at  Exeter,  on  the 
29th,  against  the  Phillips  academy  team. 
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A fair  day  ensured  a large  attendance  at  the 
last  public  declamation.  It  was  a most  credit- 
able exhibition,  and  in  fact  there  has  been  a de- 
cided improvement  in  the  matter  of  declamation 
from  month  to  month.  To-day,  we  think,  the 
work  is  fully  up  to  the  standard  of  our  predecess- 
ors. The  most  refreshing  characteristic  of  the 
exhibitions  of  this  year  has  been  the  variety  and 
novelty  of  the  selections.  The  new  pieces,  be- 
sides being  not  one  whit  behind  the  old  in 
point  of  excellence,  have  the  added  charm  of 
freshness,  a decided  change  for  the  better. 


Summer  draws  nigh,  and  with  it  its  budget 
of  tasks  before  the  closing  scenes  of  the  year. 
First  and  foremost  of  these  are  examinations 
and  exhibitions.  Of  the  latter,  the  prize  drill 
will  be  held  in  Mechanics’  Building,  per  order 
of  the  school  committee,  on  May  29th.  The 
accommodations  in  this  building  are  unsur- 
passed. The  annual  prize  declamation  will 
occur  June  7th  at  Tremont  Temple. 


The  following  is  the  declamation  committee 
elected  by  the  first  class: — \V.  K.  Norton,  J. 
A.  Gallivan,  W.  A.  Leahy,  L.  II.  Paddock,  II. 
Page.  The  committee  has  been  soliciting  the 
aid  of  the  school  to  block  up  any  possible  finan- 
cial gap  in  the  liberal  expenses  which  the  city 
fathers  have  allowed  us  to  assume.  Our  thanks 
are  especially  due  to  the  lowest  class,  whose 
contributions  were  most  surprisingly  generous. 
We  look  forward  to  this  quarter  for  assistance 
in  the  decoration  of  the  hall.  Early  flowers,  of 
almost  any  kind,  such  as  violets,  rhododendrons, 
columbines,  etc.,  will  be  gratefully  received. 

The  following  have  been  elected  members  of 
the  committee  on  prize  drill:  H.  M.  Harts- 
horn, M.  J.  Gallivan,  W.  P.  Henderson,  W. 
F.  Morgan,  FI.  T.  Pope,  H.  II.  Turner. 

The  Technology  drill  at  Mechanics’  Hall  was 
a most  excellent  affair,  socially  and  from  a mili- 
tary point  of  view.  The  steadiness  of  the  men 
in  this  battalion  is  something  marvellous,  when 
we  consider  that  the  lack  of  this  quality  is  the 
chief  defect  in  our  own  regiment.  The  move- 
ments are  executed  on  the  floor  so  that  the  view 
is  equally  good  from  all  parts  of  the  hall. 

The  preliminary  readings  last  month  would 
have  led  one  to  think  that  reading  is  something 
of  a lost  art  in  our  school. 

F.  E.  Davis  of  the  first  class  is  confined  to 
bed  by  illness.  He  has  the  sympathies  of  his 
classmates. 


THE  SCHOOL  REGIMENT  PARADE. 

The  annual  parade  of  the  School  Regiment 
took  place  Friday,  May  16.  About  10  o’clock 
a drizzling  rain  set  in,  and  for  a while  it  looked 
as  if  the  parade  would  be  postponed. 

Shortly  after  1 0 o’clock  the  various  commands 
assembled  in  the  drill  hall,  and  at  10.30  the  col- 
umn was  formed  and  the  procession  started, 
marching  in  the  following  order  : 

Platoon  of  Police. 

Col.  W.  O.  Hazeltine  and  Staff. 

Boston  Cadet  Band. 

School  Drum  Corps. 

Latin  School  Battalion. 

High  School  Battalion. 

Highland  Battalion. 

The  regiment  turned  out  with  well-filled  ranks, 
twenty-seven  companies,  with  a total  of  about 
1100  men,  being  in  line.  The  route  was  slightly 
different  from  that  of  former  years,  leading 
through  Tremont  street  to  the  Mall  on  the  Tre- 
mont street  side  of  the  Common.  From  here 
the  regiment  passed  through  Winter,  Summer, 
High,  Congress.  Milk,  to  Broad  street;  thence 
through  State,  Washington,  School  and  Beacon 
streets,  to  the  Common.  The  parade  through 
the  streets  was  performed  under  disagreeable 
circumstances,  a drizzling  rain  falling  most  of 
the  time,  making  good  marching  on  the  slippery 
pavements  almost  impossible.  Passing  the  City 
Hall,  Mayor  Martin  was  tendered  a marching 
salute,  and  at  the  State  House  the  regiment  was 
reviewed  by  Gov.  Robinson. 

For  the  exercises  on  the  Common  a large  por- 
tion of  the  parade  ground  had  been  roped  off, 
and  several  thousand  spectators  occupied  every 
available  position.  After  a short  rest  line  of 
masses  was  formed,  and  a handsome  salute  ten- 
dered the  reviewing  officer,  Charles  L.  Flint. 
This  gentleman,  together  with  Mayor  Martin, 
Col.  Hazeltine  and  staff,  passed  around  the  line. 
During  this  part  of  the  exercises  the  men  were 
very  steady  and  presented  a handsome  appear- 
ance. The  march  past  in  column  of  companies 
was  exceedingly  well  done,  each  battalion,  as  it 
approached  the  reviewing  officer,  being  greeted 
by  its  partisans  among  the  spectators  with  libe- 
ral applause.  Dress  parade  by  the  brigade 
closed  the  day’s  duty,  and,  as  usual,  was  splen- 
didly done.  The  manual  without  command,  by 
our  battalion,  was  marred  by  too  great  haste, 
in  consequence  of  which  the  various  companies 
fell  out  of  time. 

After  parade  the  regiment  marched  off  the 
Common  and  arrived  at  the  drill  hall  about  2 
o’clock,  where  it  was  dismissed. 

NOTES. 

The  following  dates  have  been  decided  on  for 
holding  the  prize  drills  in  Mechanics  Hall : High 
School  battalion,  May  28,  P.  M.  ; Highland 
battalion,  May  29,  A.M.  ; Latin  School  battal- 
ion, May  29,  P.  M. 

The  following  committee  of  arrangements  for 
the  prize  drill  has  been  selected  : Lieut. -Col. 
H.  M.  Hartshorn,  Capts.  H.  II.  Turner,  H.  T. 
Pope,  W.  P.  Henderson,  and  Lieuts.  W.  F. 
Morgan,  W.  J.  Gallivan. 

An  invidious  critic  remarked  recently  that  the 
only  home  runs  that  the  Philadelphia  nine  ever 
made  were  after  finishing  the  game. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

Yale  has  an  illustrated  paper,  the  “Quip.” 

The  Pierian  Sodality  and  Glee  Club  gave 
their  second  joint  concert  this  year  in  Sanders 
Theatre,  on  Wednesday  evening,  the  14th. 

Of  the  ball  games  in  the  Yale-Harvard  series 
since  1868,  Yale  has  won  twenty-two  and  Har- 
vard twenty- one. 

Succeeding  the  Princeton  championship  game, 
on  Monday  the  12th,  a joint  concert  was  given 
in  the  yard  by  the  Harvard  Brass  Band  and 
Glee  Club.  There  was  great  enthusiasm  mani- 
fested, and  the  nine  was  carried  around  the  yard 
by  their  classmates. 

The  presidential  canvass  at  Cornell  showed 
Edmunds  to  be  the  favorite  of  the  faculty,  and 
Blaine  second. 

It  is  rumored  that  Vinton,  the  noted  Andover 
pitcher,  is  to  go  to  Yale  next  year. 

The  favorite  in  the  presidential  canvass  at 
Madison  University  was  Edmunds,  with  Blaine 
second. 

The  Sophomore  crew  will  row  three  times  a 
week  until  the  end  of  the  term,  for  exercise. 

A game  with  Amherst  ’87  will  probably  be 
played  before  long  by  the  Freshmen. 

The  annual  dinner  of  the  Harvard  Daily 
Crimson  was  held  Thursday  evening,  the  15th, 
at  Young’s. 

In  consequence  of  a disagreement  concerning 
the  place,  it  is  doubtful  whether  there  will  be 
any  game  hetween  Harvard  ’87  and  Yale  ’87. 

The  “American  Queen,”  of  May,  contains 
one  of  the  recent  “lampoon”  sketches  by  San- 
tayana ’82. 

The  Yale  “Varsity”  is  considerably  lighter 
this  year  than  last,  the  heaviest  man  weighing 
180-j  pounds,  and  the  lightest  161  pounds  ; the 
average  is  a little  over  171  pounds. 

The  announcement  of  the  elections  to  the  Yale 
secret  societies  will  be  made  May  30th. 

The  elective  pamphlets  were  distributed  Sat- 
urday, the  17th. 

The  Harvard  “Herald  Crimson”  has  been 
changed  in  title  to  the  “Harvard  Daily  Crimson.” 


SCRAPS. 

“It  is  meat  that  we  should  part,”  sighed  the 
butcher,  as  he  gazed  on  the  neck  of  the  lamb 
over  which  he  held  suspended  the  fatal  knife. 

He  was  a poet.  He  wrote  tin  ode  on  May, 
and  the  first  line  was,  — “I  sadly  watched  the 
budding  spring  — how  soon  it  would  be  gone.” 
The  compositor  only  chauged  one  letter,  but  it 
spoiled  the  effect  somewhat  when  it  appeared  in 
this  form:  — “I  sadly  watched  the  pudding 
spring — how  soon  it  would  be  gone.” 

Contemplating  with  disapproval  Mother 
Goose’s  version  of  the  gastronomic  feat  of  little 
Jack  Horner,  we  have  adopted  the  following 
much  more  edifying  and  practicable  form,  re- 
commended by  Harpers  “ Drawer”: 

Studious  Jack  Horner, 

Of  Latin  no  scorner, 

In  the  second  declension  did  spy 
How  nouns  there  are  some 
Which,  ending  in  um, 

Do  not  make  their  plural  in  i. 

“ That  is  the  end  of  my  tale,”  as  the  tadpole 
said  when  he  turned  into  a frog. 

“My  work’s  dun,”  remarked  the  collector  as 
he  started  out  in  the  morning. 


Y 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


4 


THE  LATEST 


IX 


STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS.  BOSTON  SCHOOL 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JSTOTTES  BROS. 

91 1 €4  i y 01 1 l ti  C ^ 

4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  U.  S.  A. 

SHIRTS. 

FULL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Sliirts, 
Pajamas,  or  Night- Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Otliee  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 


Instituted  1851. 


18  BOYLSTON  STREET. 


Incorporated  1852. 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15,  1876 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat-  fiB 
ic  Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c. 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable 
Work. 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 


Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director,  and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendent , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations,  free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  from  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P.  M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  81.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  $25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  $5.00  per  year. 

Subscription.  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


W.  B.  CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 

340  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 
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ENERAL  BOOKSELLEi 


Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 

J.  A.  MCFADDEN, 

(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


© A.  © 


6 Winter  Street,  corner  Washington. 


(JUICK  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  has 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERGHANTT  TAILOR 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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A MORNING  IN  WINTER. 


(NOT  OUT  OF  SEASON,  — AN  ANTIDOTE  FOR  THE 
WEATHER.) 


The  world  around  is  gray; — the  vault  above 
Seems  holding  still  the  darkness  of  the  night ; 

No  faintly  flushing  glimmer  in  the  east 
Proclaims  Aurora’s  advent  to  the  sight. 

The  earth  lies  hidden  ’neath  a feathery  spread, 

Yon  maple  grove  is  clad  in  icy  wrap, 

While  fringed  along  each  twisted,  crusted  stem, 
Hang  crystals  frozen  from  the  Frost  King’s  sap. 

Each  road-side  shrub  and  hedge  of  net-work  brush 
Bends  heavy  ’neath  the  master’s  skillful  hand, 

And  many  a fairy  grot  with  crystal  halls 

Is  snow-wreathed  by  the  artist’s  magic  wand. 

No  sound  arises  in  the  frosty  air, 

Except  the  shrilly  creaking  down  the  road, 

The  steel-shod  runners  of  a logging  team 
A-groaning  with  the  cold  beneath  the  load ; 

Except  the  distant  call,  and  answer  near, 

Of  some  proud  monarch  of  the  barn-yard  brood, 

The  lusty  challenge  sent  from  farm  to  farm, 

And  from  more  distant  shed  the  call  renewed. 

A single  messenger  of  air  and  sky 
Waves  far  above  his  silent,  steady  flight, 

Nor  wheels  the  forage  circle  of  the  hawk, 

But  o’er  yon  frosted  hill  top  sinks  from  sight. 

How  silent  is  the  voice  of  Nature  now — 

No  vernal  zephyr-fragrance  flutters  near, 

Not  e’en  the  gloomy  chant  of  winter’s  moan 
Awakes  the  wood  and  greets  the  listening  ear. 

No  rustle  of  the  May-leaved  tree  is  heard, 

Nor  chafing  of  the  bare-limbed  roadside  elm  ; 

No  gurgling  of  the  summer  rivulet, 

With  many  a leafy  craft  with  stemlet  helm. 

Now  mute,  though  noble,  bends  the  gnarled  oak, 
For  leaf-like  wreath  an  icy  crown  is  worn ; 

The  babbling  brook  with  crystal  fronds  is  spanned, 
A glorious  tribute  of  the  winter  morn. 


SHYLOCK. 

Shy  look  possesses  all  the  elements  of  unpopu- 
larity, and  accordingly  has  been  mercilessly 
treated  by  the  critics  of  every  country  and  time, 
from  Jouson  to  Gervinus.  He  has  always  been 
held  up  as  a model  of  a wicked,  underhanded 
schemer  ; but  if  we  can  see  only  bad  qualities  in 
his  nature,  is  it  not  because  we  are  somewhat 
prejudiced,  and  accord  him  but  a superficial  ex- 
amination? What  good  traits  the  Jew  has, 
have  been  suffered  to  lie  undiscovered  by  the 
bigotry  of  Christian  commentators  : the  earliest 
critics  joined  with  the  ignorant  audiences  of  their 
times  in  execrating  the  character  of  Shyloek, 
and  the  fashion  of  execrating  him  seems  to  have 
been  grafted  into  all  Shakespearian  criticisim  to 
such  a degree  that  the  clear  sight  of  modern 
scholars  has  been  dimmed.  That  the  Jew  is,  for 
the  most  part,  exceedingly  bad,  we  grant ; but  we 
maintain  that  in  Shylock’s  portraiture  Shake- 
speare has  hinted  at  some  qualities  intrinsically 
good,  and  that,  moreover,  means  are  left  to  us 
to  palliate,  in  a degree,  his  worst  actions.  Shy- 
lock  is  avaricious  because  he  is  a Jew  : avarice 
has  always  been  a trait  peculiarly  characteristic 


of  his  race.  For  bis  avarice  be  has  been  reviled 
by  his  contemporaries  in  the  play  because,  no 
doubt,  some  of  them  had  suffered  thereby,  and 
his  character  was  cordially  hated  by  early  audi- 
ences through  their  ignorance  and  bigotry  ; it 
was  part  of  their  religion  to  hate  and  oppress 
Jews.  Jews  have  never  been  popular,  aud  we 
think  that  Shakespeare  in  drawing  Shyloek  pan- 
dered somewhat  to  the  anti-Jewish  sentiments  of 
his  time,  but  that  where  he  has  been  able  to  put 
touches  too  fine  to  be  noticed  by  an  ignorant 
audience,  or  to  give  a slight  chance  for  institut- 
ing a defence  for  the  Jew’s  actions,  he  has  acted 
in  his  favor.  Take,  for  instance,  the  treatment 
of  Antonio  by  Shyloek, — entirely  and  indefensi- 
bly bad  it  seems  at  first  sight,  but  there  is  a de- 
fence ; when  Shyloek  pursues  and  insists  upon 
revenge  for  his  injuries,  is  he  not  following  out 
a privilege  by  the  Mosaic  law,  his  moral  and 
religious  code?  Is  it  not  a case  of  claiming  “an 
eye  for  an  eye  and  a tooth  for  a tooth”?  The 
principle  is  abhorrent  to  us,  being  contrary  to 
the  teachings  of  Christianity  ; but  the  Jew  was 
acting  according  to  the  letter  of  the  law  he  had 
been  taught  to  obey.  We  doubt  whether  Shyloek 
was  more  eager  for  revenge  than  many  of  his 
Christian  contemporaries,  who  might  have  felt 
themselves  aggrieved,  would  have  been. 

In  the  passage  of  the  play  where  Shyloek  is 
introduced  mourning  the  combined  loss  of  his 
“ducats  and  his  daughter,”  and  as  giving  rather  J 
greater  prominence  to  the  loss  of  the  former 
than  to  that  of  the  latter,  we  do  not  think  that 
his  avarice  is  necessarily’  proved  to  be  stronger 
than  bis  paternal  love  ; for  he  had  always  to  fear 
the  legalized  plundering  which  his  Christian 
neighbors  were  ready  to  institute  against  him  at 
the  slightest  sign  of  prosperity  on  his  part  ; if  he 
had  not  seemed  to  mind  the  loss  of  his  money 
in  an  unusual  degree,  they  would  have  supposed 
this  indifference  to  have  arisen  from  his  great 
wealth  and  would  have  acted  accordingly.  He 
was  too  shrewd  to  give  any  token  of  being 
wealthy,  living  under  Christian  laws. 

lint  to  end  by  inquiring  into  the  effect  pro-  j 
duced  upon  us  with  regard  to  the  Jew  in  the 
perusal  of  the  “Merchant  of  Venice.”  Every- 
body  feels  a sort  of  regret  on  Shylock’s  account 
after  reading  Act  Fourth  ; doesn’t  this  pity,  for 
such  it  is,  arise  from  something  good  in  the 
Jew’s  nature?  We  think  so. 

Though  some  may  not  agree  with  us  in  this, 
perhaps,  rather  shallow  defence,  we  are  entirely 
sure  that  all  will  render  homage  to  the  genius 
that  was  capable  of  producing  such  a marvel  of 
consistent  characterization  as  Shyloek. 


THE  ANNUAL  PRIZE  DECLAMATION. 

The  annual  prize  declamation  was  held  in 
Tremont  Temple,  Saturday.  June  7th.  The 
great  organ  in  Music  Hall,  where  so  many’  of 
our  exhibitions  have  been  successfully  given,  is 
being  removed,  and  material  alterations  will  be 
made  there  with  a view  to  enlarging  the  stage 


for  theatrical  performances.  The  Temple  is 
little,  if  any,  inferior  to  Music  Hall  in  seating 
capacity,  and  the  acoustic  properties  are  certain- 
ly satisfactory. 

It  was  a warm,  sultry  day,  breezy  without 
but  close  in-doors,  and  toward  the  close  of  the 
declamation  the  hall  grew  oppressively  hot.  A 
goodly  assemblage  of  friends  filled  the  floor  aud 
galleries,  and  bright  costumes,  flushed  cheeks, 
and  waving  fans,  admirably  set  off  the  chaste 
architecture  of  the  hall — -to  any7  one  who  might 
have  been  cool  enough  to  observe  it.  The  pupils 
were  grouped  together  in  the  seats  at  the  rear 
of  the  stage,  rising  up  to  the  base  of  the  great 
organ  ; others  were  placed  in  the  adjoining  sec- 
tions of  the  galleries. 

Promptly  at  ten  o’clock  the  head  master  intro- 
duced the  first  of  the  prize  declaimers  — the 
y'ounger  aspirants,  as  usual,  appearing  first. 
Owing  to  circumstances  the  platform  was  un- 
adorned with  flowers,  but  the  floral  offerings  to 
the  declaimers  when  collected  en  masse  in  the 
green-room  were  something  surprising.  The 
performances  of  the  youths  were  well  received, 
though  there  was  scarcely  variety  enough  in  the 
selections.  Say  what  you  will  of  ranting  and 
sentimental  balderdash,  the  average  audience 
likes  to  have  its  ears  split  by  the  ferocious  roars 
of  some  brazeu-lunged  stentor,  or  its  -emotions 
stirred  by  some  hapless  tale  of  woe. 

The  intermissions  were  filled  with  excellent 
music  by  the  Germania  orchestra,  and  the  cornet 
solo  by  Mr.  Bagley  was  a feature  of  the  day. 

At  the  close  of  the  recitations  came  the  pre- 
sentation of  prizes,  each  successful  scholar 
marching  proudly  up  when  his  chosen  pseudo- 
nym was  called  out.  There  were  prizes  for 
translations  at  sight,  aud  for  examinations,  in 
all  the  classes.  Among  the  literary  premiums 
were — a prize  for  Latin  essay,  Win.  P.  Hender- 
son of  the  first  class  ; for  an  English  essay  on 
“Shyloek,”  Ernest  B.  Chenoweth  ; and  for  a 
poetical  translation  from  Virgil,  Wm.  A.  Lea- 
hy ; — the  last  two  of  the  graduating  class. 

After  au  interval,  during  which,  in  obedience 
to  time-honored  custom,  “Fair  Harvard”  was 
rendered  by  the  orchestra,  his  Honor,  Mayor 
Martin,  was  introduced  amid  hearty  applause. 
With  a few  appropriate  remarks,  he  aunounced 
the  following  award  of  prizes  for  declamation 
aud  for  reading:  For  declamation — first  prize, 
Herman  Page  ; second  prizes,  Wm.  K.  Norton, 
Fred  F.  Cutler  ; third  prizes,  John  D.  Barry7, 
Wales  R.  Stockbridge.  For  reading — (no  first 
prize  awarded)  ; second  prizes,  Wales  R. 
Stockbridge,  Wm.  P.  Henderson  ; third  prizes, 
Harry  H.  Turner.  Horace  J.  Prince.  W.  K. 
Norton  was  awarded  a third  prize  by  the  judges, 
but  as  be  had  received  the  same  prize  before,  it 
was  conferred,  as  above  stated,  upon  Horace  J. 
Prince. 


Julep  say’s  they  have  strawberry  short-cake  at 
his  boardiug-house,  but  the  place  to  put  the  hy- 
phen is  between  “strawberry”  aud  “short.” 
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LIKE  A HOUSE. 

Men  are  like  houses.  They  are  flats, 

They  too  have  bricks — within  their  hats; 

They’re  mortgaged,  hammered,  nailed,  and  floored, 
And  have  room-attics  and  their  board. 

Houses  have  tenants,  and,  we  guess, 

A man  has  ten  aunts,  more  or  less. 

Both  have  top  stories,  empty  quite, 

And  each  doth  take  car-pen-ter  right. 

Houses  and  men  of  ancient  dates 
Have  scanty  locks  and  broken  gaits, 

Houses  on  corners  stand,  with  stairs, 

Men  do  the  same.  Both  need  repairs. 

Houses  are  lathed  with  plaster, — men 

Are  plastered  with  lather,  when 

They  shavings  have.  They’re  shingled,  too, 

Upon  their  man's  hard  roof  so  true. 

Houses  well  built  will  settle  some, 

A man  well  billed  will  settle — grum. 

Scaffolds  on  houses  hang;  but  men 
Hang  on  a scaffold  oft  again. 

Unlike  a man,  a house  of  wood 
Foundations  has  for  stories  good. 

Both  have  bay  windows,  full  of  pains 
Of  glasses  where  the  light  soon  wanes, 

Both  fire  insurance  need  below 

For  man-sions  (shuns)  burning  much,  we  know. 


THE  PRIZE  DRILLS. 

The  prize  drill  of  the  different  battalions  of  j 
the  regiment  took  place  in  Mechanics  Hall,  May  j 
28th  and  29th.  The  company  drill  of  each  bat-  j 
talion  was  admirable.  All  the  officers  of  the  j 
regiment,  numbering  about  eighty-five,  took  part  | 
in  the  sword  drill  each  day.  The  Cadet  Band  | 
furnished  music  on  each  occasion.  The  drills 
were  highly  successful,  both  from  a military  and  j 
pecuniary  point  of  view. 

FIRST  BATTALION. 

The  day  appointed  for  the  drill  of  the  High 
School  battalion  was  Wednesday,  May  28th. 
Unfortunately  the  day  proved  rainy,  and  the 
companies  were  conveyed  to  the  hall  by  the  horse 
cars.  Notwithstanding  the  rain,  the  hall  was 
well  filled  with  the  friends  of  the  battalion. 

The  drill  opened  with  a battalion  drill,  under 
the  command  of  Major  Randall,  and  it  was  ex- 
cellently carried  out.  Next  came  company  drill 
in  the  following  order  : 

Company  A Capt.  Basford. 
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“ Wiggins. 

The  company  drills  were  good  in  every  in- 
stance. Co.  L and  Co.  K,  the  two  pony  com- 
panies of  the  battalion,  astonished  everybody  by 
their  remarkable  proficiency  in  drill. 

After  company  drill  the  officers  of  the  regi- 
ment, under  command  of  Col.  Hazeltine,  gave 
an  exhibition  of  sword  exercise.  A competitive 
drill  by  a detail  of  four  from  each  company,  un- 
der the  command  of  Adjt.  Carney,  next  held  the 
attention  of  the  audience.  An  excellent  bayo- 
net drill,  under  Maj.  Randall,  was  the  next  fea- 
ture of  the  programme.  After  an  exhibition  by 
the  drum  corps,  dress  parade  was  formed  under 
command  of  Col.  Hazeltine. 

After  dress  parade,  Hon.  C.  L.  Flint,  chair- 
man of  the  High  School  committee,  announced 


that  the  prizes  were  awarded  as  follows  : For 
company  drill — first  prize  to  Co.  F,  Capt.  D.  M. 
Blair  ; second  prize  to  Co.  B,  Capt.  H.  P.  Sim- 
mons ; special  prize  to  Co.  I,  Capt.  H.  M.  Bal- 
lou. For  excellence  in  the  manual  of  arms  — 
first  medal  to  Corp.  Howard  of  Co.  L,  and  sec- 
ond medal  to  Sergt.  Mitchell  of  Co.  D. 

SECOND  BATTALION. 

On  Thursday  morning,  May  29th,  the  High- 
land battalion  occupied  Mechanics  Hall,  and 
were  favored  by  good  weather  and  a large  audi- 
ence. The  drill  commenced  with  company  drill 
in  the  following  order  : 

Company  G Capt.  Stedman. 
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The  company  drills  of  this  battalion,  also, 
were  very  good.  The  sword  squad,  under  com- 
mand of  Maj.  Wilde,  gave  a very  good  drill. 
Then  came  the  competitive  drill,  under  command 
of  Adjt.  Sears,  which  was  followed  by  a bayonet 
drill,  under  command  of  Maj.  Randall.  After 
an  exhibition  by  the  drum  corps,  came  dress 
parade. 

At  the  close  of  the  dress  parade  Mr.  Flint 
announced  that  the  judges,  Col.  Strachan,  Col. 
Wellington  and  Adj.  Frost,  of  the  State  militia, 
decided  that  the  prizes  should  be  awarded  as  fol- 
lows : For  company  drill — first  prize  to  Co.  I, 
Capt.  Waterhouse  ; second  prize  to  Co.  H,  Capt. 
Demond  ; special  prize  to  Co.  B,  Capt.  Fergu- 
son. For  individual  drill  — first  prize  to  Sergt. 
Farnum  of  Co.  FI ; second  prize  to  Sergt.  W.  S. 
Keough  of  Co.  I. 

THIRD  BATTALION. 

Thursday  afternoon  found  a large  and  an  ap- 
preciative audience  assembled  in  Mechanics  Hall 
to  witness  the  drill  of  the  Latin  School  battalion. 
Promptly  at  three  o’clock  the  battalion,  under 
command  of  Major  Page,  marched  on  to  the 
floor  and  gave  an  excellent  drill.  Immediately 
after  battalion  drill,  Co.  B,  Capt.  Heuderson, 
appeared  on  the  floor  and  performed  the  order 
of  movements  in  a creditable  manner.  Next 
came  Co.  F,  Capt.  de  Gersdorff,  who  made  an 
attempt  to  carry  off  one  of  the  prizes.  Co.  C, 
Capt.  Pope,  came  next,  and  gave  a splendid 
drill.  Every  movement  executed  by  this  com- 
pany brought  a storm  of  applause,  and  it  was 
clear  that  this  was  the  favorite  company  with 
the  audience.  After  Co.  C,  came  Co.  A,  Capt. 
Hodgkins.  As  usual,  this  company  executed 
the  movements  with  great  skill.  Co.  G,  the 
“ponies,”  Capt.  Leahy,  followed  Co.  A.  This 
company,  which,  it  will  be  remembered,  is  com- 
posed of  raw  material,  surpassed  the  hopes  of 
its  most  sanguine  admirers.  Co.  E,  Capt.  Tur- 
ner, came  next,  and  acquitted  itself  nobly.  Last 
of  all,  Co.  D,  Capt.  Paddock,  marched  on,  and, 
by  an  excellent  drill,  put  an  end  to  the  contest. 

At  the  conclusion  of  company  drill,  a sword 
exercise,  under  command  of  Lieut. -Col.  Harts- 
horn, was  given  by  the  officers  of  the  regiment. 
A competitive  drill,  under  command  of  Adj. 
Morgan,  followed  the  sword  squad.  The  squad, 
which  at  first  numbered  twenty-eight  men,  was 
gradually  thinned  out.  This  drill  proved  the 


most  exciting  feature  of  the  programme.  Then 
the  bayonet  squad,  under  command  of  Major 
Page,  marched  on.  The  Latin  School  has  al- 
ways boasted  an  excellent  squad,  and  this  year 
proved  no  exception.  We  feel  safe  in  saying 
that  this  year’s  squad  has  never  been  surpassed. 
After  an  exhibition  by  the  drum  corps,  under 
command  of  Drum-Major  Johnson,  came  dress 
parade,  under  command  of  Lieut. -Col.  Harts- 
horn. 

At  the  close  of  dress  parade  Mr.  Flint  an- 
nounced that  the  judges,  Majors  Bogan,  Mat- 
thews and  Hovey,  had  decided  to  award  the 
prizes  as  follows:  For  company  drill  — first 
prize  to  Co.  C,  Capt.  II.  T.  Pope,  1st  Lieut. 
J.  A.  Gallivan,  2d  Lieut.  W.  J.  Gallivan  ; sec- 
ond prize  to  Co.  A,  Capt.  H.  G.  Hodgkins,  1st 
Lieut.  E.  K.  Botsford,  2d  Lieut.  C.  H.  Harwood  ; 
special  prize  to  Co.  G,  Capt.  W.  A.  Leahy,  1st 
Lieut.  J.  I.  Bennett,  2d  Lieut.  F.  Shoninger. 
For  individual  drill — first  prize  to  Corp.  Nowell 
of  Co.  FI ; second  prize  to  Sergt.  Poor  of  Co.  B. 

After  the  drill  the  battalion  marched  back  to 
the  drill  hall,  where  it  was  disbanded. 


EXCHANGES. 

The  Bath  High  School  Cadets  came  out  eighty- 
five  dollars  behind  on  their  ball.  The  assessment 
was  four  dollars  each.  The  Phi-Pho7iian  says 
that  there  will  be  no  more  Cadet  balls. 

The  May  Student's  Journal  is  filled  with  the 
graduation  essays  of  the  first  class.  Every 
member  of  the  class  had  a part  in  the  exercises 
— but  then,  the  class  contained  only  four  scholars. 

A diminutive  publication,  entitled  Pine  Grove 
Echoes , has  reached  us.  Its  motto  is,  “Despise 
not  little  things.”  It  evidently  believes  that  self- 
defense  is  perfectly  justifiable. 

The  Institute  Chimes  contains  a very  inter- 
esting letter  describing  a visit  to  the  Luray 
Cavern.  The  following  is  reported  to  be  the 
utterance  of  a native:  “There  were  never  no 
snow  here  until  these  there  caves  was  found  ; 
then  you  Northeners  came,  and  I reckon  brought 
their  snow  storms  along  o’  them.”  We  fear  the 
consequences  should  B.  Groce  read  this. 

Professor  (in  Rhetoric) — “Give  an  example 
of  irony.”  Student — “You  are  a pretty  fellow.” 
— Adelph  inti . 

Vol.  L,  No.  1,  of  the  Academy  News,  is  at 
hand.  This  periodical  consists  of  fourteen  pages. 
Register  size,  of  reading  matter,  and  only  two 
pages  of  advertisements.  It  is  issued  monthly, 
at  one  dollar  per  year.  We  cannot  imagine  how 
it  will  pay  its  way.  One  of  the  most  interesting 
articles  is  that  upon  Capt.  Partridge,  the  found- 
er of  the  military  drill  in  academies  and  schools. 
'Fhe  Academy  battalion  has  a band  consisting  of 
twenty-one  performers,  although  there  are  but 
two  companies.  What  a contrast  to  our  mag- 
nificent Band  of  one  ! 

'Fhe  Ann  Arbor  Index  is  another  large  publi- 
cation, but  the  contents  are  of  so  heavy  a nature 
that  the  only  member  of  the  first  class  who  en- 
joys perusing  it  is  the  class  logician.  Perhaps 
he  only  reads  it  to  keep  up  his  reputation. 


Stillman  R.  Dunham  of  the  second  class 
captured  five  prizes  at  the  annual  prize  declama- 
tion for  the  year’s  work. 
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Vale  ! Vale  ! Vale  ! — Class  of  ’84. 


Pay  your  subscription. 

Hurrah  for  the  Mayor  ! 

Supervisors’  examinations  are  over ; now 
for  the  tussle  at  Harvard. 

We  are  pleased  to  learn  that  S.  B.  Mendum, 
B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  was  successful  in  capturing  a 
prize  for  declamation  at  Tufts  College. 

Did  you  ever  see  such  luck  as  that  of  our 
base-ball  nine?  In  two  games  we  had  Somer- 
ville beaten  with  ease,  but  over-confidence  and 
“ auspicum  infaustum”  turned  the  scales  on  us. 


The  first  class  had  a supper  at  Weber’s  after 
the  prize  drill.  We  will  not  enumerate  the  lux- 
uries, as  our  mouth  waters  at  thought  of  them. 
Some  good  things  were  said  in  the  line  of  toasts, 
and  “there  was  a sound  of  revelry  by  night.” 
Lots  of  “chivalry”  there,  too,  though  the  “beau- 
ty” was  but  temporarily  represented  by  the  wait- 
ers. At  a late  hour  the  banqueters  departed, 
after  a thoroughly  enjoyable  evening. 

One  of  the  members  of  the  second  class  must 
be  in  a bad  way.  On  getting  up  to  translate  the 
following  line  of  Virgil,  “Qui  messas  dapibus 
onerent  et  pocula  ponant,”  the  translation  most 
acceptable  to  him  was  this  : “To  load  the  tables 
with  food  and  set  up  the  drinks.”  O tempora  ! 
O mores  ! 

We  regret  that  we  are  unable  in  this  issue  of 
the  Register  to  report  the  results  of  the  year’s 
work  at  Harvard.  The  brilliant  class  of  ’80, 
B.  L.  S.,  is  doing  its  utmost  to  uphold  the  name 
of  the  old  school  in  the  matter  of  honors  and  re- 
cords. The  class  orator,  as  is  well  known,  is 
one  of  our  most  able  graduates,  and  we  have  it 
from  good  authority  that  the  highest  honors  in 
classics  will  be  taken  by  another  son  of  our  alma 
mater. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

H.  G.  Perkins,  ’83,  has  been  elected  an  editor 
of  the  “Crimson.” 

A nine  composed  of  members  of  the  Latin 
School,  ’83,  table  at  Memorial,  defeated  a nine 
from  two  other  tables,  including  two  members 
of  the  Freshman  nine. 

The  date  and  locality  of  the  third  and  decisive 
game  of  the  Freshman  series  with  Yale  has  uot 
yet  been  decided  upon. 

In  the  inter-collegiate  championship  games 
that  have  been  played  thus  far  this  season,  Yale 
has  made  70  runs  to  their  opponents’  34  ; Har- 
vard, 83  to  47  ; Brown,  52  to  46  ; Amherst,  51 
to  59  ; Princeton,  42  to  46  ; Dartmouth,  38  to 
83. 

The  “Crimson”  nine  have  been  playing  a se- 
ries of  games  with  the  Early  Roses,  ’84,  which 
has  proved  of  great  interest  to  the  college  at  large. 

A picked  nine  from  the  Memorial  Hall  waiters 
recently  defeated  the  Brunswick  waiters  by  a 
score  of  38  to  0. 

E.  E.  Blodgett  and  E.  H.  Rogers,  ’83,  were 
unable  to  play  in  the  Freshman  lacrosse  game 
with  Yale. 

The  faculty  have  passed  a vote  prescribing  a 
course  for  honors  in  English. 

It  is  rumored  that  the  present  required  work 
of  the  Sophomore  year  iu  rhetoric  will  soon  be- 
come a regular  part  of  the  Freshman  year  work. 

The  members  of  ’83  have  creditably  passed, 
almost  without  exception,  all  the  examinations 
of  the  Freshman  year. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

We  do  not  know  whether  the  formation  of  the  High 
School  Base  Ball  League  has  increased  the  interest  in 
base  ball  in  the  other  schools  whose  base-ball  nine  is 
represented  in  the  league,  but,  speaking  for  ourselves, 
we  can  say  that  the  interest  taken  in  base  ball  this  year 
has  not  been  as  great  as  it  was  last  year.  The  most  nat- 
ural cause  for  this  lack  of  interest  is  the  poor  success 
attained  by  our  nine  during  the  first  part  of  the  season, 
and  as  the  playing  of  the  different  members  became 


worse  instead  of  better,  it  was  not  to  be  expected  that 
any  great  boom  in  base  ball  would  occur.  It  might 
seem  to  an  outsider,  reading  the  above,  that  we  had  not 
gained  a single  victory ; but  this  is  not  the  case,  as  the 
subsequent  table  will  show.  Our  standard  is  perfection, 
since  the  nines  we  have  had  in  previous  years  nearly  at- 
tained that  degree,  and  we  had  great  hopes  that  this 
year’s  nine  would  reach  that  standpoint ; but  in  this  we 
have  been  disappointed,  and  all  we  can  do  is  to  wish 
better  luck  to  our  successors.  Lack  of  space  prevents 
us  from  giving  the  scores. 

The  B.  L.  S.  played  their  second  game  for  the  High 
School  League  championship  with  the  Newton  High 
School  nine  May  7th,  and  defeated  them  quite  handily 
in  a loosely  played  game.  The  playing  of  Taylor,  Wa- 
terhouse and  Gallivan,  for  the  Latin  School,  and  Barker 
and  Lester,  for  the  Newton  boys,  is  worthy  of  notice. 
The  batting  of  the  Latin  School  boys  was  terrific,  espe- 
cially that  of  Taylor. 

The  B.  L.  S.  nine  went  to  Somerville  June  4th,  and 
for  the  second  time  this  season  were  taken  into  camp  by 
the  Somerville  High  School  boys.  The  game  up  to  the 
sixth  inning  was  decidedly  in  favor  of  the  B.  L.  S.,  but 
in  that  inning  the  boys  became  considerably  rattled,  and 
the  Somerville  boys  did  not  stop  scoring  until  they  had 
piled  up  seven  runs.  This  lead  was  tQO  much  for  the 
Boston  boys  to  overcome,  and  the  S.  H.  S.  scored  its 
second  victory  over  the  B.  L.  S.  Waterhouse,  the  cap- 
tain, being  away,  his  place  was  ably  filled  by  Fitzgerald, 
the  manager,  who  led  both  sides  in  batting.  Taylor 
played  a great  game  at  third  for  the  B.  L.  S.,  and  the 
playing  of  Bailey  and  Damon,  for  the  S.  H.  S.,  also  de- 
serves mention. 

OTHER  GAMES. 

At  Quincy — B.  L.  S.,  7 ; Adams  Academy,  1. 

At  Exeter — P.  E.  A.,  10;  B.  L.  S.,  6. 

At  Boston — Natick  High  School,  12;  B.  L.  S.,  1. 

At  Hyde  Park — B.  L.  S.,  23,  Hyde  Park  H.  S.,  8. 


SCRAPS. 

The  following  atrocious  pun  was  perpetrated 
by  a member  of  the  class  of  ’84;  “Why  are 
certain  Latin-School  boys  like  pump-handles?” 
The  answer  — “Because  they  are  leavers  of  the 
first  class.” 

“On  the  fence.” — Boards,  of  course. 

A New  York  plumber  has  married  a milliner. 
Everything  tends  to  consolidation  and  monopoly 
these  days. 

Oliver  Twist  would  probably'  have  met  with 
great  success  as  a pitcher  iu  a base-ball  nine. 

Talk  about  patience  on  a monument ! For  a 
picture  of  calm  content,  observe  a plumber  wait- 
ing for  bis  accomplice  to  go  to  the  shop  for  tools. 

Father:  Well,  my  son,  how  is  this?  When 
I called  you  quarter  of  an  hour  ago  didn’t  you 
say  yrou  would  be  down  stairs  in  a fraction  of 
five  minutes?  Embryotic  humorist : Why,  yes, 
it  only  did  take  me  a fraction  of  five  minutes, 
— improper  fraction,  improper,  you  know.  Pa- 
rental observation  : Yes,  very  improper. 

A tramp  entered  a blacksmith  shop,  and 
seized  a horseshoe,  with  the  intention  of  walk- 
ing off  with  it.  He  thought  the  horseshoe  was 
cold.  It  was.  He  walked.  He  is  now  on 
exhibition  at  Police  Station  No.  4. 

If  you  think  you  are  a prodigy  of  orthographic 
potentiality,  just  go  into  a Chinese  laundry,  and 
learn  humility  of  On  Hang,  who  spells  two 
shirts,  an  undershirt,  and  three  pairs  of  socks, 
with  a k wrong  side  up  ; and  all  the  rest  of  your 
washing  with  half  a button-hook,  and  two  or 
three  fragments  of  shattered  blizzard. 

A man  has  iuvented  a chair  that  may  be  ad- 
justed to  800  different  positions.  It  is  designed 
for  a boy  to  sit  in  when  having  his  hair  cut. 
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BENT  & BUSH,  THE 

MANUFACTURERS,  BOSTON  SCHOOL 


STIFF  HATS. 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 

1ST OYES  BROS. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


c ii  a e 


Diil'fiM 


4 Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass,  U.S.A. 

SHIRTS. 

FULL  EVENING  Dress  Shirts. 

Wedding  Shirts  and  Outfits. 

English  FLANNEL  Steamer  Shirts. 

Hunting,  Fishing  and  Tennis  Shirts. 

LONG  Flannel  and  Cotton  Night-Sliirts. 
Pajamas,  or  Night-Wraps. 

Flannel  Wraps  for  Hath  or  Sickroom. 
Flannel  Office  and  House  Coats. 

All  grades  of  English  Underwear  and  Hosiery,  in  Silk  and  Merino  Wool,  at 
Noyes  Brothers’. 

Protect  your  bowels  by  Pure  Wool  Abdominal  Bands.  Noyes  Brothers  have 
them  for  men  and  women. 

Noyes  Brothers’  light  Exercising  Machine  will  keep  the  form  erect,  strengthen 
weak  lungs,  and  extend  the  chest.  Price,  $5. 

English  Shawl  Wraps  for  men,  women  and  children,  for  the  bath  or  sickroom, 
at  Noyes  Brothers’,  4 Summer  street,  Boston. 


W.  B.  CLARKE  & CARRUTH, 

340  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON, 

GENERAL  BOOKSELLEi 


Single  Subscriptions  to  all  Magazines, 
Foreign  and  American,  taken  at  the  lowest 
“Club  Rates.” 


Intelligent  Attention  and  the  Lowest  Prices. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION, 

Instituted  1851.  18  BOYLSTON  STREET.  Incorporated  1852. 


New  Building  Dedicated 
March  15,  1876. 


Lectures. 

Readings. 

Musical  and  Dramat-  He 
ic  Entertainments. 

Practical  Talks. 

Classes,  Social  Meet- 
ings, Excursions,  &c. 

Employment  Bureau. 

Reception  Committee. 

Rides  for  Invalids. 

Country  Week,  and 
other  Benevolent 
and  Charitable 
Work. 


Addition  to  the  Building  Com- 
pleted, and  Opening  Held 
May  28,  1883. 


J.  A.  MCFADDEN, 


(Late  in  the  employ  of  the  Notman  Photograph  Co.) 


The  Union  Gymnasium, 

Dr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Medical 
Director , and  Mr.  F.  C.  Lis- 
ter, Superintendetit , consid- 
ered one  of  the  best  arranged, 
best  lighted,  best  ventilated, 
and  most  complete  in  the  coun- 
try in  its  variety  of  apparatus, 
including  Butler’s  Health  Lift, 
Rowing  Machines,  Graduated 
Pulley  Weights,  etc.  There 
are  also  excellent  Bathing  and 
Dressing  accommodations. free 
to  members.  The  Gymnasium 
is  open  lrom  8 A.  M.  to  9.45 
P.  M.,  and  the  Superintendent 
is  in  attendance  at  stated  hours 
to  give  information  and  instruc- 
tion to  members,  either  in 
classes  or  individually.  Terms 
(including  Union  Member- 
ship), $5  and  $8  per  year,  ac- 
cording to  hours  of  exercise. 


ROOMS  OPEN  EVERY  DAY,  SUNDAYS  INCLUDED,  from  8 A.  M.  to  10  P.  M.  Young 
Men  residing  in  Boston  and  vicinity  are  cordially  invited  to  become  members  of  the  Society. 
Membership,  *1.00  per  year.  Life  Membership,  *25.00. 

Subscription  Membership,  *5.00  per  year. 

Subscription  Membership  for  five  successive  years  entitles  the  holder  to  Life  Membership. 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN,  President.  W.  B.  CLARKE,  Secretary. 


QUICK  AS  A WINK! 

Mr.  McFadden,  while  in  Europe,  secured  a new  and  valuable  pro- 
cess for  making  INSTANTANEOUS  PHOTOGRAPHS.  He  lias 
introduced  the  process  in  his  gallery,  and  takes  pictures  of  children  or 
adults  as  quick  as  a wink. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERGHATTT  TAILOR 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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MYTHS  FROM  HOMER. 

NIOBE. 

i. 

In  staunchless  tears,  lone  Niobe, 

Among  the  Phrygian  hills, 

With  forehead  bowed  upon  her  knee, 

Her  marble  heart  distils. 

For  those  fair  daughters  of  her  pride, 

Bv  Dian’s  arrows  slain. 

Whose  clustered  beauty  hers  outvied, 

And  showed  their  starry  strain; 

For  those  six  sons  of  stateliest  mien, 

Whom  shafts  of  Phoebus  slew 
So  fast  around  the  hapless  queen 
The  immortal  arrows  flew 
From  vengeful  quivers;  there  she  stood, 
Transfixed  in  voiceless  woe; 

Around  her  all  her  glorious  brood, 

Like  flowers  of  spring  laid  low. 

it. 

Nine  days  they  mould’red  where  they  fell — 

To  bury  them  was  none; 

For  Zeus  had,  with  petrific  spell, 

The  people  turned  to  stone. 

Descending  then  from  thrones  of  air 
The  sons  of  Ether  came, 

And,  pitying,  made  the  dead  their  care 
And  lit  the  funeral  flame. 

in. 

Thus,  while  her  children  were  inurned, 

The  mother’s  lips  no  moan 
Escaped ; then  Zeus  in  mercy  turned 
Her  also  into  stone. 

And  still  in  Sipylus,  they  say, 

Among  the  lonely  hills, 

In  tears,  which  time  can  ne’er  allay, 

Her  marble  heart  distils. 

H.  w.  B. 


CANOEING. 

For  those  living  in  and  around  Boston,  t lie 
Charles,  Mystic  and  Neponset  rivers  afford  a 
fine  opportunity  for  canoeing.  The  Mystic  Lakes 
form  a very  pretty  canoeing  ground,  but  so  many 
go  there  that  part  of  the  enjoyment  is  lost.  The 
Neponset,  as  far  as  Readville,  is  very  pretty, 
especially  around  Mattapan  ; but  beyond  Read- 
ville, the  vast  expanses  of  meadows  and  swamps 
render  it  uninviting  to  the  canoeist.  The  Charles 
affords  the  best  opportunity,  and  is  well  appre- 
ciated. From  Waltham  to  Newton  Upper  Falls 
it  is  very  pretty,  but  I think  many  make  a mis- 
take in  going  no  farther  ; for,  in  my  opinion, 
much  the  prettier  part  lies  beyond. 

Among  the  objects  of  interest  along  the  river 
are  the  Waltham  watch-factories,  Echo  Bridge 
at  Newton  Upper  Falls,  the  Baker  estate  at 
Wellesley,  Hotel  Wellesley,  and  the  dilapidated- 
looking  arsenal  at  "Watertown. 

By  means  of  a little  stream  called  Mother 
Brook,  which  flows  from  the  Charles  at  Dedham 
into  the  Neponset  at  Hyde  Park,  canoeists  can 
go  from  one  river  to  the  other.  In  this  brook 
are  several  carries,  including  a considerable 
stretch  of  rapids,  but  most  of  them  are  quite 
short. 

Cruising  on  these  rivers,  especially  on  Mother 
Brook,  wot  .id  better  be  undertaken  early  in  the 


summer  on  account  of  the  depth  of  the  water, 
as  later  in  the  season  canoes  drawing  only  three 
or  four  inches  of  water  frequently  run  aground. 

Canoeing  is  one  of  the  most  enjoyable  of  pas- 
times. It  is  coming  more  and  more  into  notice 
every  year,  and  well  deserves  its  popularity.  It 
is  adapted  to  persons  of  almost  every  tempera- 
ment, and  once  tried  will  be  tried  again. 

Almost  auv  boy  with  a few  tools  and  a fair 
amount  of  mechanical  ingenuity  can  build  a 
canvas  canoe  at  small  expense.  For  a single 
canoe,  thirteen  feet  in  length  and  twenty-seven 
inches  in  width  are  good  proportions,  and  for 
cruising  the  canoe  shouldn’t  weigh  more  than 
fifty  pounds.  It  is  better  to  have  it  decked  all 
over,  leaving  only  a hole  large  enough  to  get 
into  easily-  A piece  of  water-proof  cloth  is  ne- 
cessary to  stretch  over  this  hole  to  prevent  the 
water  which  runs  off  the  paddle  from  wetting 
the  canoeist.  A false  keel  of  half  an  inch  in 
depth  does  not  draw  much  water  and  adds  great- 
ly to  the  stiflhess  of  the  craft. 

A canoe  of  this  sort  may  seem  like  a regular 
death-trap  to  many  ; but  of  four  boys  who,  last 
summer,  went  on  a two-weeks  cruise  up  the 
Neponset  and  Charles  rivers,  only  one  got  tipped 
over,  and  that  by  getting  in  carelessly ; and 
while  on  the  way  home,  although  they  were 
caught  in  the  midst  of  two  ferry-boats  and  two 
tugs,  nevertheless,  they  stood  the  wash  from  all 
four  without  tipping  over. 


AVe  learn  that  a certain  Darwinian  of  Paris 
has  been  for  some  time  endeavoring  to  teach  a 
South- American  monkey  to  talk. 

What  kind,  sympathetic  feelings  the  French 
must  have ! Surely  this  disciple  of  Darwin 
must  have  keener  perceptibilities  than  the  com- 
mon class  of  men,  as  he  undoubtedly  recognizes 
in  his  pupil  some  poor,  latent  brother,  who  nei- 
ther as  yet  has  crossed  the  dividing  line  nor 
spanned  the  chasm  where  the  bridge  is  missing 
twixt  man  and  beast. 

We  do  sincerely  hope  that  he  will  succeed, ^s 
we  are  all  anxious  to  spend  our  dime,  when  our 
new  brother  shall  be  able  to  inhale  the  pure  at- 
mosphere of  civilization. 


MAUD’S  LETTER. 

We  were  going  down-town,  sister  aud  I.  and 
oh  ! it  was  just  awfully  funny.  I had  to  go 
down  to  see  about  a new  feather  for  my  fall  hat, 
and  oh  dear ! I didn’t  know  whether  to  get  one 
in  red  or  in  drab.  My  dress  is  going  to  be  drab 
aud  it  ’ll  be  just  lovely.  Well,  as  I was  saying, 
Daisy  and  I.  we  got  into  the  car.  Daisy  is  my 
sister,  you  know,  hud  she ’s  real  pretty.  Right 
straight  opposite  me  sat  an  old  lady  and  a dread- 
ful cute  little  boy  who  had  a bang  and  lovely 
curls.  He  looked  like  the  Princes  in  the  Tower, 
— I don’t  mean  both,  but  one  o£  them.  Ma 
says  I’m  always  saying  what  I don’t  mean.  The 
old  lady  looked  as  if  she ’d  be  real  nice,  but  her 
front  didn’t  stay  put  half  so  well  as  mamma’s. 


Oh  now,  I didn’t  mean  to  give  ma  away,  but 
then,  you  know,  they  all  do  it.  Well,  we  hadn’t 
gone  far.  .and  I was  thinking  whether  I hadn’t 
better  do  my  hair  high  this  winter,  when  a spruce 
old  gentleman  got  in.  The  car  was  full,  so  I 
thought  he  would  have  to  stand  up,  but  the  old 
lady  smiled  and  said  very  pleasantly,  “Robbie, 
dear,  wont  you  get  up  and  give  your  seat  to  the 
gentleman  ? You  ought  always  to  give  your  seat 
to  a gentleman  or  to  a lady.”  And  Robbie  got 
right  up  without  any  fuss  (Mv  little  brother 
Johnnie  wouldn’t  have  done  so.)  and  the  old 
gentleman  sat  down  and  took  Robbie  in  his  lap. 
He  showed  him  his  watch  and  gave  him  some 
peppermints,  aud,  why  Robbie  had  just  an  ele- 
gant time ! 

Well,  we  had  got  down  Boylston  street  almost 
to  the  Public  Garden,  when  I saw  one  of  the 
girls  just  out  of  school,  waiting  for  the  car.  I 
won’t  tell  her  name,  because  she’d  be  awful  mad. 
As  she  got  into  the  car  Daisy  remarked  to  me 
how  pretty  her  new  sacque  was.  and  of  course 
I wouldn’t  have  been  so  mean  as  tell  right  out 
that  it  was  her  old  one  dyed  over — but  anyway, 
I saw  her  come  out  of  the  dye-house  the  other 
day,  so  I’m  positive.  However,  she  got  in  and 
was  just  reaching  up  for  the  strap,  when  Robbie, 
quick  as  a wink,  jumped  down  out  of  the  old 
gentleman’s  lap  and  ran  across  the  car  to  his 
grandma.  The  old  lady  looked  amazed  and 
said,  “Why  Robbie,  how  impolite  you  are  to 
leave  the  gentleman  so  ! ” But  just  imagine  the 
scene  when  that  little  dear  looked  up  from  under 
his  bang,  with  a tear  in  each  eye,  and  said, 
“Why,  grandma,  shan’t  I give  my  seat  to  the 
young  lady?”  Just  think  of  it!  And  how 
Daisy  and  I did  laugh,  and  everybody  else,  too  ; 
but  oh,  I did  feel  so  sorry  for  poor  Stella,  for 
her  face  was  as  red  as  a beet.  Oh  now  ! I’ve 
gone  and  told  her  name,  and  I said  I wouldn’t, 
and  I wouldn’t  have  her  know  I told  for  any- 
thing ; but  she  did  feel  so  cheap,  and  as  for  the 
old  gentleman — why,  he  just  got  out  aud  streaked 
it  down  Church  street  to  the  Providence  depot 
with  a speed  that  would  have  done  credit  to  his 
younger  days.  I suppose  he  was  going  to  catch 
a train.  But  I do  think  the  whole  thing  was 
awfully  jolly,  don’t  you?  Maud. 


Of  the  thirty  boys  who  graduated  from  our 
school  last  June,  twenty-three  went  to  Harvard, 
two  to  Trinity,  one  to  Brown,  one  to  the  Har- 
vard Medical  School,  and  three  did  not  take  any 
examinations.  Those  who  entered  Trinity  and 
the  Medical  School  were  admitted  without  con- 
ditions ; the  one  who  entered  Brown  had  one- 
half  a condition  ; and  of  the  twenty-three  who 
entered  Harvard,  two  had  one  each,  the  remain- 
der had  no  conditions  ; while  on  the  other  hand 
there  were  eighty-four  honors.  Of  these  honors 
two  boys  received  seven  each,  and  one  six.  We 
think  that  this  record  is  one  to  be  proud  of,  and  one 
which  will  compare  favorably  with  that  of  any 
other  school  in  the  country,  whether  public  or 
private. 
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A “FALL”  IDYL. 

The  day  is  fair, 

The  air  is  cool, 

And  the  ’cycler  mounts  his  slender  steed ; 
Look ! hither  he  comes 
On  a gleaming  wheel 
With  spokes  of  bright  steel, 

And  he  fairly  hums 
As  he  cheerily  spins  o’er  the  mead. 

The  road  is  hard, 

The  road  is  smooth, 

The  wheelman  rides  with  furious  speed. 

But  yonder’s  a hill 
The  summit  to  gain 
He  must  tug  and  strain 
And  work  with  a wrill, 

For  up-grades  tell  on  the  ’cycler’s  steed. 

The  ’cycler  has  reached 
The  summit  at  last. 

Now  he  descends  in  a cloud  of  dust. 

But  a little  rock 
Lifts  him  ensemble 
Over  the  handle 
With  terrible  shock, 

While  the  wheel  lies  low  in  the  dust, bust! 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

It  is  to  be  sincerely  hoped  that  more  attention 
will  be  paid  this  year  to  sports,  foot-ball  in  par- 
ticular, than  was  the  case  last  year.  Many  ex- 
cellent players  have  refused  to  play  on  the  eleven. 
Possibly  this  is  owing  to  the  fact  that  last  year’s 
eleven  sustained  only  defeat  in  the  field,  and  that 
this  has  cast  a damper  on  the  spirits  of  the  play- 
ers. Something  must  speedily  be  done  to  arouse 
interest  in  the  hearts  of  the  players. 

Tennis  is  the  coming  game.  * It  bids  fair  to 
supersede  foot-ball.  Some  of  our  younger  boys 
are  developing  into  excellent  players. 

Arrangements  will  soon  be  made  by  which  all 
the  classes  will  have  access  to  the  gymnasium. 
Let  the  younger  boys  remember  that  it  is  the 
simple  instead  of  the  difficult  feats  which  tend 
to  develop  the  muscles. 

E.  II.  Nichols.  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  as  pitcher  of 
the  Beacons,  has  strengthened  the  reputation 
which  he  acquired  last  season. 

At  last  a foot-ball  eleven  has  been  organized 
by  consolidating  our  forces  with  those  of  the 
English  High  School.  F.  S.  Goodwin,  B.  L.  S., 
has  been  appointed  captain,  with  A.  C.  Evans, 
E.  H.  S.,  as  manager.  A game  has  already 
been  arranged  with  the  Phillips  Exeter  Acade- 
my, to  be  played  October  18th.  Other  games 
with  local  elevens  are  to  be  arranged.  A full 
attendance  is  requested  at  these  games.  There 
are  still  a few  vacancies  on  the  eleven.  Candi- 
dates will  meet  for  practice  on  the  green  back 
of  Mechanics  Building. 


MILITARY. 

So  much  has  been  said  by  the  local  newspa- 
pers of  “Military  Education  in  Public  Schools,” 
that  perhaps  a few  words  in  this  column  would 
not  be  amiss. 

It  is  often  brought  forward  as  an  argument 
that  the  early  military  training  of  boys  disin- 
clines them  to  further  service  in  the  militia. 
Now,  if  this  statement  is  carefully  considered  I 
think  it  will  be  found  at  fault ; many  young  men, 
some  of  them  officers,  have  joined  the  state  mil- 
itia, and  say  that  they  were  prompted  to  do  so 
by  their  early  training  in  public  schools.  Visit 


the  Public  Latin  School  of  Boston,  and  there 
you  will  find  that  among  her  most  fondly  cher- 
ished memorials  are  those  of  her  sons  who,  to 
the  number  of  three  hundred,  fought  to  “make 
the  Union  strong.”  Does  this  seem  like  disin- 
clination to  military  service? 

In  the  Boston  School  Regiment,  probably  ten 
boys  to  one  are  in  favor  of  the  drill ; should  this 
one  dissatisfied  person  be  listened  to  in  prefer- 
ence to  the  other  nine?  Ought  not  the  boys 
themselves  to  be  judges  in  this  matter  ? Military 
men  may  contend  that  this  is  not  so,  but  the 
facts  do  uot  support  them. 

After  a great  deal  of  suspense  on  the  part  of 
the  first  class  and  the  sergeancy-seekers,  the 
teachers  presented  the  following  roster  : 

FIELD  AND  STAFF. 


Colonel F.  F.  Cutler. 

Major S.  R.  Dunham. 

Adjutant C.-  H.  Lee. 

Quartermaster W.  J.  PHELAN. 

Sergeant-Major J.  Nickerson. 

COMPANY  A. 

Captain F.  E.  Parker. 

First  Lieutenant F.  S.  Goodwin. 

Second  Lieutenant C.  C.  Batchelder. 

COMPANY  B. 

Captain R.  E.  Townsend. 

First  Lieutenant J.  S.  Phelps. 

Second  Lieutenant H.  E.  Burton. 

company  c. 

Captain W.  H.  Warren. 

First  Lieutenant F.  E.  Sanborn. 

Second  Lieutenant C.  C.  Ayer. 

company  d. 

Captain J.  F.  Morse. 

First  Lieutenant J.  B.  Darling. 

Second  Lieutenant A.  M.  Cushing. 

company  e. 

Captain W.  A.  Levi. 

First  Lieutenant C.  F.  Cogswell. 

Second  Lieutenant P.  O.  Skinner. 

company  f. 

Captain F.  H.  Faxon. 

First  Lieutenant C.  H.  Slattery. 

Second  Lieutenant W.  H.  Thayer. 

company  g. 

✓ 

Captain L.  S.  Griswold. 

First  Lieutenant G.  F.  Pitts. 

Second  Lieutenant G.  E.  Howe. 

The  first  sergeants  have  been  appointed  as 
follows : — 

Co7npany  A J.  Vila,  Jr. 

Company  B C.  H.  TaYLuR. 

Company  C G.  Morse. 

Company  D F.  P.  Emmons. 

Company  E R.  Job. 

Company  F J.  E.  Rourke. 

Company  G E.  Stearns. 

The  battalion  is  now  organized  and  ready  to 
start  out  afresh  to  surpass  all  former  ones.  One 
great  drawback  is  the  scarcity  of  drummers  ; 


one  would  think  that  out  of  nearly  four  hundred 
boys  one  would  step  forward  and  fill  the  gap, 
but  such  is  not  the  case.  We  hope  that  some 
one  disappointed  in  his  hopes  of  a sergeancy  will 
endeavor  to  gain  laurels  in  the  drum-corps. 


A painter  had  been  employed  to  repair  a num- 
ber of  pictures  in  a convent,  and  presented  his 
bill  to  the  curate,  who  refused  payment,  saying 
that  he  wanted  details.  The  painter  produced 
the  following : 

“Corrected  and  revised  the  Ten  Command- 
ments—5 francs,  10  centimes  ; embellished  and 
renewed  Pontius  Pilate,  and  put  a new  ribbon 
in  his  bonnet — 3 f. , 6 cent.  ; put  a new  tail  on 
the  rooster  of  St.  Peter,  and  mended  his  comb 


— 3 f. , 20  cent.  ; replumed  and  regilded  the  left 
wing  of  the  guardian  angel  — 4 f.,  17  cent.: 
washed  the  servant  of  the  High  Priest  and  put 
carmine  on  his  cheeks — 5 f. , 12  cent.  ; renewed 
Heaven,  adjusted  the  stars,  gilded  the  sun,  and 
brightened  the  moon — 7 f.,  14  cent.  ; reanimat- 
ed the  flames  of  Purgatory  and  restored  some 
souls — G f.,  6 cent.  ; revived  the  flames  of  Hell, 
put  a new  tail  on  the  Devil,  mended  his  left 
hoof,  and  did  several  jobs  for  the  damned — 4 f., 
10  cent.  ; put  new  spatter  dashes  on  the  sun  of 
Tobias,  and  dressing  on  his  back — 2 f.  ; cleaned 
the  ears  of  Balaam’s  ass  and  shod  him — 3 f.,  7 
cent.  : put  ear-rings  in  the  ears  of  Sarah — 2 f.. 
4 cent.  ; re-bordered  the  robe  of  Herod  and  ad- 
justed his  wig — 4 f.,  4 cent.  ; put  a new  stone 
in  David’s  sling,  enlarged  the  head  of  Goliath, 
and  extended  his  legs — 3 f. , 2 cent.  ; decorated 
Noah’s  ark — 3 f.  ; mended  the  shirt  of  the  Prod- 
igal Sou,  and  cleaned  the  Pigs  — 4 f.,  9 cent. 
Total — 39  francs,  21  centimes  ” 


An  Englishman’s  Mistake.  — An  English- 
man who  had  carefully  prepared  himself  for  a 
Continental  tour  by  a diligent  study  of  Ollen- 
dorf’s  French  grammar,  but  who  had  neglected 
to  pay  due  attention  to  the  pronunciation,  ar- 
rived in  Paris.  Feeling  hungry  soon  after  his 
arrival,  he  entered  one  of  the  restaurants,  sat 
down,  and  called  a waiter.  After  carefully 
thinking  over  his  stock  of  phrases  he  found  one, 
“J’ai  faim”  (I  am  hungry),  which  he  thought 
would  answer  his  purpose.  He  addressed  the 
waiter,  intending  to  use  the  above  phrase,  but, 
owing  to  his  ignorance  of  the  pronunciation,  he 
succeeded  in  saying,  “J’ai  femme”  (I  have  a 
wife),  as  the  two  words,  faim  and  femme,  are 
pronounced  somewhat  alike.  The  waiter  imme- 
diately procured  a chair,  placed  it  opposite  the 
Englishman,  and  resumed  his  former  position. 
The  Englishman,  soon  getting  impatient,  again 
called  the  waiter,  and  managed  to  ask  him  what 
he  was  waiting  for.  “Your  wife,”  politely  re- 
plied the  waiter  in  French,  “you  certainly  will 
not  dine  without  her.”  The  Englishman,  thiuk- 
in<r  he  had  made  a mistake  in  the  idiom,  tried 
again.  “Je  snis,”  I am,  “faim,”  hungry,  was 
his  thought,  but  he  managed  to  make  the  start- 
ling assertion,  ‘ Je  suis  femme”  (I  am  a wo- 
man). To  this  the  waiter,  with  a face  express- 
ing the  most  lively  astonishment,  replied,  still  in 
his  native  tongue,  “I  am  most  happy  to  see  you. 
mv  dear  lady,  but  I never  should  have  suspected 
your  sex,  especially  taking  into  consideration 
your  beautiful  long  side- whiskers.”  The  Eng-  i 
lishman,  tardily  appreciating  his  mistake,  left  . 
the  restaurant,  covered  with  confusion,  and  vow- 
ing that  never  again  would  he  try  to  speak 
French. 

— 

TRUE  HAPPINESS. 

Ah  me,  the  joy  to  be  a boy ! 

Come  back  once  more  to  school, 

No  cares  his  pleasures  can  alloy, 

His  cup  of  joy  is  full ! 

His  schoolmates  and  his  teachers  too, — 

He  greets  them  with  a smile  ; 

Right  cheerily  he  goes  to  work 
Without  a thought  of  guile. 

And  as  he  looks  upon  his  books, 

His  eyes  are  dimmed  with  tears; 

His  heart  the  awful  presage  bears, 

“This  cannot  last  for  years.”  - 
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Published  Monthly  during  the  School  Year. 


SUBSCRIPTION  PRICES. 

(ten  numbers) 

Sent  to  Any  Address 60  Cents. 

Delivered  at  School 50  Cents. 

Single  Copies 7 Cents. 

Address,  Latin  School  Register, 

LATIN  SCHOOL.  BOSTON 


A.  H.  Plum  enters  Amherst ; E.  B.  Gordon 
Brown  and  F.  K.  Linscott,  Bowdoin. 

E.  II.  Hatch,  B.  L.  S.,  ’80,  is  teaching  at 
Plainfield,  N.  J. 

G.  R.  Nutter,  ’81,  is  at  present  in  Europe,  hilt 
will  return  to  graduate  at  Harvard  next  June. 

D.  P.  Goodrich,  formerly  of  the  B.  L.  S.,  has 
accepted  the  position  of  English  High  School 
correspondent. 


L.  S.  Griswold,  Editor. 

F.  F.  Cutler,  Business  Manager. 
LITERARY  CONTRIBUTIONS  SOLICITED. 

J.  W.  Chamberlain,  Printer. 


As  we  throw  off  the  mountain  and  shore  garb, 
lay  aside  the  fishing-rod  and  the  oar,  retreat 
from  our  rural  haunts,  and  accept  the  more  con- 
fined limits  of  the  school-room,  we  suddenly  find 
ourselves  in  the  editorial  sanctum.  We  take  up 
the  pen  reluctantly,  but  hope,  ere  the  year  closes, 
that  our  acquaintance  and  relations  with  corres- 
pondents and  subscribers  will  be  such  that  we 
shall  lay  it  aside  with  even  more  reluctance. 

The  Register  is  not  a political  paper.  We 
have  no  political  editor,  and  we  shall  therefore 
avoid  the  excitement  of  heated  discussion.  It 
is  not  a commercial  paper,  and  our  columns  will 
not  be  cumbered  with  market  quotations.  It  is 
not  a sectarian  paper,  but  we  shall  aspire  to  the 
highest  standard  of  morality.  It  is  just  what 
iis  name  indicates,  a Latin  School  Register. 

It  will  be  the  earnest  desire  and  endeavor  of 
the  present  Board  of  Managers  to  maintain  the 
record  of  the  paper,  and  to  make  it  as  successful 
in  the  year  to  come  as  it  has  been  in  the  past. 
To  do  this  we  earnestly  Solicit  contributions  from 
all,  and  hope  that  every  member  of'  the  school 
will  feel  an  interest  in  its  success. 

We  have  read  with  much  pleasure  the  articles 
from  the  graduates  of  the  school,  and  we  would 
feel  very  grateful  if  they  would  still  continue  to 
favor  us  with  contributions. 

Owing  to  several  changes  in  our  Board  of 
Managers  this  issue  appears  later  than  it  other- 
wise would.  S.  R.  Dunham,  elected  editor-in- 
chief,  has  been  compelled  to  resign  on  account  of 
trouble  with  his  head  and  eyes.  J.  D.  Barry 
and  A.  E.  Pond,  whb  were  elected  respectively 
assistant  editor  aud  assistant  manager,  have  not 
returned  to  school.  The  Board  as  it  now  stands 
is  as  follows : 

Editor-in-Chief, 

L . S . Griswold. 

Assistant  Editors  : 

C.  C.  Ayer.  W.  A.  Levi. 

W.  J.  Phelan. 

Exchange  Editor  — J.  B.  Darling. 

Military  Editor — F.  S.  Goodwin. 

Sporting  Editor  — W.  H.  Thayf.r. 

Business  Manager, 

F.  F.  Cutler. 

Assistants  : 

S.  R.  Dunham.  \V.  H.  Warren. 


J.  D.  Barry  and  D.  B.  Dana,  formerly  of  our 
class,  intend  to  enter  Harvard  this  fall. 

A.  E.  Pond,  another  member  of  the  class,  has 
been  admitted  to  a naval  academy  in  New  York. 

Of  the  B.  L.  S.  class  of  ’85,  J.  E.  Hamblen 
and  W.  F.  Hesseltine  enter  Harvard  this  fall — 
Hesseltine  with  three  honors  ; N.  D.  Drummey 
and  J.  T.  Byron,  the  Harvard  Medical  School ; 


EXCHANGES. 

Several  exchanges  have  come  to  hand  this 
month,  and  our  list  remains  much  the  same  as 
that  of  last  year.  They  furnish  very  agreeable 
reading  matter.  We  regret  that  the  Philomath- 
eau  is  to  he  discontinued,  as  it  is  one  of  the 
most  interesting. 

AYe  send  copies  of  our  paper  to  all  on  our  list, 
to  which  we  hope  to  make  many  additions.  We 
would  like  to  exchange  with  any  American 
school  or  amateur  journal. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

During  the  first  week,  dismission  was  the  or- 
der of  the  day. 

The  school  lias  increased  greatly  in  numbers 
this  year,  the  entering  class  numbering  two  hun- 
dred and  seventy-one — the  ivhole  number  in  the 
school  being  rive  hundred  and  ninety-two. 

On  account  of  the  increase  in  the  number  of 
scholars  two  battalions  have  heeu  formed  ; the 
officers  are  as  follows  : 

Lieutenant-Colonel  — M.  Smith. 

FIRST  BATTALION. 


Major W.  Herrick. 

Adjutant  D.  P.  Goodrich. 

Quartermaster J.  H.  Cohen. 

Sergeant-Major F.  W.  Porter. 

company  A. 

Captain H.  B.  Daniels. 

First  Lieut W.  H.  McElvain. 

Second  Lieut E.  B.  Allen. 

company  B. 

Captain F.  L.  Dame. 

First  Lieut C.  B.  Devereaux. 

Second  Lieut J.  L.  Batchelder. 

company  c. 

Captain W.  W.  Lewis. 

First  Lieut F.  B.  Galbraith. 

Second  Lieut C.  E.  Burnham. 

company  D. 

Captain H.  E.  Sawyer. 

First  Lieut H.  H.  Craigin. 

Second  Lieut W.  G.  Snelling. 

company  e. 

Captain B.  P.  Cheny. 

First  Lieut A.  D.  Dadley. 

Second  Lieut F.  B.VanNostrand. 

company  f. 

Captain G.  L.  Ruffin. 

First  Lieut J.  A.  McCauley 

Second  Lieut W.  H.  Tenney. 

SECOND  BATTALION. 

Major H.  French. 

Adjutant  F.  A.  Wright. 

Quartermaster  A.  E.  Rogers. 

Sergeant-Major S.  E.  Southworth. 

company  a. 

Captain F.  L White. 

First  Lieut A.  M.  Bullard. 

Second  Lieut G.  C.  Wales. 

company  b. 

Captain A.  E.  Coffin. 

First  Lieut P.  H.  Savage. 

Second  Lieut G.  M.  Jack. 

company  c. 

Captain S.  H.  Mildram. 

First  Lieut H.  C.  Wiley. 

Second  Lieut G.  W.  Coleman. 

company  d. 

Captain R.  J.  Lucey. 

First  Lieut A.  Ventress. 

Second  Lieut R.  M.  Irwin. 

company  E. 

Captain H.  J.  Brown. 

First  Lieut H.’L.  Johnson. 

Second  Lieut J.  L.  Carter. 


company  F. 

Captain A.  W.  Evans. 

First  Lieut A.  M.  Wright. 

Second  Lieut A.  B.  Dearborn. 


DUST. 

Gentlemen  that  smoke  allege  that  it  makes 
them  calm  and  complacent.  They  tell  us  the 
more  they  fume  the  less  they  fret. 

A catfish  with  a silver  half-dollar  in  his  mouth 
was  caught  in  Missouri  recently.  It  is  supposed 
! that  he  was  on  his  way  to  the  river  bar  for  a 
I drink. 

A farmer,  while  visiting  the  city,  observing  a 
couple  of  those  agonizing  specimens  called  dudes, 
exclaimed,  ‘‘Gosh  ! what  things  we  see  when 
we  don’t  have  a gun.” 

Six  lovely  schoolinarms  were  out  rowing  one 
quiet  evening.  A young  man  who,  during  his 
i younger  days,  had  been  noted  for  his  annoyance 
in  school,  remarked  as  they  glided  by,  “Behold 
the  whaling  fleet ! ” 

A Standard  Remedy.  Young  man  to  drug- 
gist  — “Can  you  give  me  anything  to  remove 
superfluous  hair?”  Druggist,  thoughtfully 
scratching  his  bald  head  — “Hem!  why  don’t 
[ you  get  married  ? ” 

W1  nit  is  the  difference  between  Noah’s  ark  . 
and  Joan  of  Arc?  One  was  made  of  gopher 
wood  and  the  other  was  Maid  of  Orleans. 

A romantic  Kentucky  poet  found  relief  in  the 
following  stanza  : 

’Tis  midnight,  and  the  setting  sun 
Is  rising  in  the  wide,  wide  west ; 

The  rapid  rivers  slowly  run  ; 

The  frog  is  on  his  downy  nest. 

The  pensive  goat  and  sportive  cow 
Hilarious  hop  from  bough  to  bough. 

“Boys,  let’s  nominate  a candidate  for  Presi- 
dent,” said  a small  boy  to  his  companions  the 
other  day,  after  they  had  tired  of  playing  polo. 
“All  right,”  was  the  response  of  the  delighted 
urchins.  After  several  ballots  one  of  the  num- 
ber was  nominated.  “Now,  then,  we’ve  got  to 
elect  him,”  said  a little  fellow,  “that’s  the  way 
they  do,  aint  it?”  “No,”  was  the  reply  of  an 
older  boy;  “some  of  you  have  got  to  bolt  first 
and  fling  mud  at  him,  then  we’ll  go  on  and  ’lect 
him.” 

“My  dear.”  said  Catiline,  to  one  of  his  al- 
leged wives  one  evening,  “do  you  know  that  old 
Cicero  kicks  because  I won’t  let  anyone  Marius, 
and  even  threatens  to  Gracchus  over  the  heads  ?” 

“You’re  a Hellicus,  you  are,  Mr.  Catiline,” 
retorted  his  spouse.  “If  you  don’t  let  up  on 
this  Scylla  stuff  I’ll  re-Numa  Nerva  little  by 
making  you  Minos  your  ears.  Corcyna  the  peo- 
ple will  Bacchus  against  Cicero  when  Theseus. 
Ion  you’re  a man  of  Gaul,  but  I’m  a bad  Gal- 
ba  thunder,  I am  ! Now,  cut  Styx  !” 

“Certainly,  my  dear,”  replied  Catiline,  as  he 
beat  a hasty  retreat;  “Euripides  out  too  fast 
for  me.” 

One  of  our  classmates,  disgusted  with  the  result 
of  a Greek  examination,  breaks  forth  into  the 
following  strain  : 

Half  a page,  half  a page, 

Half  a page  onward  ; 

With  eyes  a-flashing,  each  goes  dashing, 

Each  to  get  a hundred. 

Half  a page,  half  a page, 

O how  they  blundered  ! 

Butchering  every  sentence  there, 

Till  at  last  ’tis  all  laid  bare, 

Then  of  marks  each  gets  his  share, 

But  not — not  a hundred. 
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POPULAR  SELECTIONS  FOR  SCHOOLS,  CLUBS,  AND  THE  HOME. 


THE  READING  CLUB  AND  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Being  Selections 
in  Prose  and  Poetry,  Serious,  Humorous,  Pathetic,  Patriotic,  and  Dramatic,  for 
Readings  and  Recitations.  Edited  by  Geo.  M.  Baker.  Cloth,  50  cents;  paper, 
15  cents  each  part.  No.  13  just  ready.  Each  number  contains  fifty  selections. 

“Boys  will  find  within  these  pages  just  what  will  suit  them  for  declamation,  and  girls  will  cull  prizes 
from  the  contents  for  recitation.” — Providence  Journal. 

THE  PRIZE  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  5,  6,  7 and  S.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  12  mo.  Cloth,  $1. 

“This  book  well  illustrates  the  new  departure  from  the  manuals  of  twenty. five  years  ago.  The 
characteristic  of  the  book  before  us  is  its  vivacity,  chiefly  manifest  in  its  numerous  and,  on  the  whole, 
admirable  selections  of  a mirth-provoking  nature.  There  are,  indeed,  pathetic  extracts,  and  of  the  first 
order  of  merit ; but  they  are  largely  outnumbered  by  the  humorous.  Viewed  simply  as  a budget  of  fun, 
it  is  a very  ‘plummy’  book,  and  will  extemporize  a new  atmosphere  for  any  hypochondriac.” — Christian 
Register. 

Full  Descriptive  Catalogue  free  to  any  address.  Sold  by  all  Books 


THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the 
“Reading  Club,”  Nos.  9,  10,  11  and  12.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  12  mo.  Cloth,  $1. 
“This  is  one  of  the  very  few  really  good  ‘Speakers.’  The  selections  are  made  with  singular  skill. 
The  compiler  seems  to  have  brought  to  his  task  a wide  knowledge  and  a clear  idea  of  what  he  was 
doing.” — Episcopal  Record , Philadelphia. 

THE  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Combining  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  1,  2,  3 and  4.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  i6mo.  Cloth,  over  400 
pages,  $1. 

“This  book  will  prove  useful  in  all  forms  of  public  and  private  entertainment  to  which  elocution, 
delineation  and  mimicry  lend  their  aid.  The  book  also  will  be  found  not  only  instructive,  but  interesting 
to  read,  for  in  it  one  can  laugh  over  the  dry  humor  of  Mark  Twain,  wonder  at  the  queer  fancies  of 
Charles  Dickens,  delight  in  the  pathetic  ballads  of  Tennyson  and  Procter,  the  heroic  verses  of  Scott 
and  Macaulay,  and  the  quiet  whisperings  of  Mrs.  Hemans,  Owen  Meredith,  and  Miss  Mulock.” — Nor- 
wich Bulletin. 

and  News  Dealers,  and  sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 
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387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

STIFF  HATS.  REGIMENT  CAP. 
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JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

— MERCHA1TT  TAILOR  - 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


WARD  & GAY, 
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184  DEVONSHIRE  STREET  ..  BOSTON. 


Students’  Note  Books,  5,  10,  15  cents;  Writing  Papers,  15  cents  per 
pound  and  upwards ; Blank  Books  of  every  description  ; Stylo- 
graphic  Pens,  Decorated  Stationery,  Library  Ink  Stands, 
Counting-House  Supplies,  &c. 
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CUPPLES,  TJPHAM  & CO. 

No.  283  Washington  Street, 

Corner  School  Street. 


HATS 


LADIES,  GENTLEMEN. 


English  and  American  Silk  Dress  Hats, 
Opera  Crush  Hats,  Felt  and  Cloth  Hats, 

IN  CHOICE  SHADES. 

Leather  Hat  Case^,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Walking  Sticks. 

I).  P.  Ilsley  & Co.  — Boston. 
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DECLAMATION  DRILL 


FOR  SALE— A Rotary  Printing  Press, 

WITH  A COMPLETE  OUTFIT. 


Apply  to  the  Editor  of  the  Register. 


CANES,  UMliRELLAS.  GLOVES,  LEATHER  HAT  CASES. 


FOR  LATIN  SCHOOL  SCHOLARS, 


GENTLEMEN'S  HATTERS. 


CAN  HE  HAD  OF 

Walter  K.  Fobes,  194 A Tremont  Street. 

TERMS  — $10  for  Ten  Half-Hour  Lessons. 

Reference — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


COLLINS  & FAIRBANKS, 

407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

AGENTS  FOR 

WHITE'S  LONDON  HATS. 


CROCKERY,  GLASS  and  LAMPS 

From  the  COMMON  GRADES  to  the  RICHEST  SPECIMENS  to  he  found  on  sale,  including  the  USEFUL  and 
ORNAMENTAL.  Every  Requisite  in  this  line.  Attractive  NOVELTIES  in  WEDDING  GIFTS. 
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JOTTES,  IMIO IDUIITIEIEIE  &c  STRATTOU, 

51  and  59  Federal  and  120  Franklin  Streets. 
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LACUS  TRASIMENUS. 

[MODERN  LAGO  DI  PERUGIA.] 

Is  this  the  spot  where  Rome’s  eternal  foe 
Into  his  snares  her  mighty  legions  drew, 

When  from  the  carnage  spiritless  and  few 
A remnant  scarcely  reach’d  the  gates  of  woe  ? 

Is  this  the  stream  thus  gliding  soft  and  slow, 

That  from  the  gushing  wounds  of  thousands  grew 
So  fierce  a flood,  that  waves  of  crimson  hue 
Rush’d  on  the  bosom  of  the  lakes  below? 

The  mountains  that  gave  back  the  battle-cry 
Are  silent  now:  perchance  yon  hillocks  green 
Mark  where  the  bones  of  these  old  warriors  lie. 

Heaven  never  gladden’d  a more  peaceful  scene ; 
Never  left  softer  breeze  a fairer  sky 
To  sport  upon  thy  waters,  Trasimene. 


A CANOE  TRIP 

ON  LAKE  CHAMPLAIN  AND  LAKE  GEORGE. 

Having  seen  some  notice  of  canoes  and  canoe- 
ing  in  your  last  issue,  I thought  an  account  of 
an  actual  trip  taken  by  three  of  us  last  vacation 
would  not  be  unacceptable  to  some  of  the  read- 
ers of  the  Register.  And  so  J have  written 
this  account,  which  I hope  will  not  be  undeserv- 
ing of  notice. 

We  started  from  Boston,  via  B.  & L.  R.  R.,  j 
on  a Wednesday,  reaching  Grand  Isle,  Vt.,  the 
next  afternoon.  The  following  Saturday  morn- 
ing, after  packing  our  canoes  with  all  our  “duf- 
fle” (necessities),  we  set  out  on  our  cruise 
through  the  lake. 

Perhaps  I might  say  a word  about  our  canoes, 
of  which  we  had  two.  One  was  an  eighteen- 
foot,  open,  double  canoe,  while  the  other  was  a 
decked  one  of  fourteen  feet.  They  were  both 
built  of  basswood,  and  were  what  are  called 
Peterboro’  boats.  In  the  way  of  “duffle”  we 
carried  two  tents,  cooking  utensils,  and  some  of 
the  most  necessary  articles,  including  canned 
goods,  for  provisions,  while  we  relied  more  es- 
pecially on  the  country  for  fresh  things,  such  as 
butter,  milk,  eggs,  etc. 

It  was  a rather  warm  day  when  we  started, 
and  quite  clear,  though  the  Adirondack  moun- 
tains were  partially  obscured  by  a haziness  in 
the  atmosphere.  The  scenery  was  beautiful,  es- 
pecially in  the  west,  where  the  Adirondacks 
made  a high  background  for  the  different  islauds 
and  headlands  in  the  lake.  In  the  east  appeared 
the  Green  mountains,  with  Mt.  Mansfield  and 
Camel’s  Hump  towering  above  all.  Nothing 
special  occurred  during  the  day,  and  towards 
five  o’clock,  when  we  neared  the  mouth  of  the 
Au  Sable  river,  we  asked  some  fishermen  where 
there  was  a good  place  to  camp.  We  were  told 
to  go  up  the  river  about  a mile  to  “Jimmy” 
Baggs’,  where  we  could  get  provisions.  After 
paddling  about  tivo  miles  we  found  the  place  and 
proceeded  to  go  into  camp.  After  pitching  our 
tents  we  began  to  think  of  supper,  which  was 
suggested  by  a young  lady’s  presenting  us  with 
some  ham — which,  by  the  way,  only  one  of  the 


party  got  any  of.  About  nine  o’clock,  having 
fixed  our  tents  to  keep  out  mosquitoes,  we  turned 
in  to  dream  of  Young’s  bill  of  fare.  The  next 
day,  Sunday,  we  made  a fairly  early  start,  but 
were  delayed  at  .he  mouth  of  the  river  by  high 
wind.  While  waiting  here  we  tried  to  make 
some  flapjacks,  and  I will  only  say  that  it  was 
lucky  no  reader  of  this  paper  had  to  eat  them. 
The  wind  moderating,  we  pushed  on  by  way  of 
Port  Kent,  and  that  eveinng  reached  Willsbo- 
rough  Point.  After  taking  supper  at  a farmhouse 
we  retired  to  our  downy  couches  on  the  soft  side 
of  a large  rock,  without  taking  the  trouble  to 
put  up  tents. 

We  reached  Adams  Ferry  the  next  night,  after 
one  of  the  hottest  days  we  had  experienced.  On 
our  way  we  passed  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
pieces  of  scenery  on  the  lake — Split  Rock  moun- 
tain. This  mountain  slopes  abruptly  into  the 
lake,  affording  no  landing  place  for  nearly  twelve 
miles.  We  also  saw  an  old  Revolutionary  spot. 
Fort  Casson.  At  the  Ferry  we  camped  in  a ce- 
dar grove,  on  top  of  a bluff,  affording  a fine  view  \ 
of  West  Port  in  the  distance.  As  our  camp 
here  was  very  pleasant  we  did  not  start  till  quite 
late,  and  then  we  nearly  gave  up  going  on  be- 
cause of  head  winds.  We  were  quite  delighted,  ' 
though,  when  we  sighted  a tug  with  a tow,  and  ! 
we  immediately  started  in  pursuit.  We  found 
the  men  very  pleasant,  and  on  their  invitation 
we  transferred  ourselves  on  board,  leaving  the 
canoes  in  tow.  As  the  boat  was  going  to  Tieon- 
deroga.  our  destination,  we  remained  until  we 
reached  that  place,  passing  the  old  Revolution- 
ary fort  on  the  way.  Here  it  was  necessary  to 
unload  the  boats  so  as  to  team  them  across  into 
Lake  George.  During  the  unloading  of  the 
boats  two  eggs  and  two  quarts  of  milk  were 
spilled  into  the  bottom  of  the  big  boat,  and  the 
consequent  mqss,  and  disgust  of  our  senior,  who 
wrathfully  exclaimed,  “Confound  it ! two  quarts 
of  milk  to  bale  out,”  would  have  amused  many 
of  the  readers.  The  inhabitants  must  have  ta- 
ken us  for  tramps  as  we  followed  the  team  with 
our  boats  through  the  town.  It  was  quite  late 
when  we  got  into  Lake  George,  and  after  getting 
some  supper  we  rolled  ourselves  in  our  blankets 
and  went  to  sleep  on  the  beach  opposite  Rogers 
Rock. 

As  it  blew  quite  hard  the  next  morning,  we 
paddled  only  a couple  of  miles,  and  then  landed 
to  cook  breakfast,  and  also  to  wash  out  the  big 
canoe  which  had  an  odor  something  like  John 
P.  Squire’s  establishment.  Later  on  we  again 
pushed  on  to  Hague  Bay,  and  camped  on  one  of 
the  Waltonian  islands.  Here  we  had  a very 
pleasant  camp,  and  we  stayed  till  the  following 
Thursday.  It  was  also  very  pleasant  from  our 
meeting  some  other  campers-out  on  the  island, 
who  were  inclined  to  be  very  sociable.  During  our 
stay  we  saw  the  whole  top  of  Elephant  mountain 
on  fire  — a sight  which  I never  expect  to  see 
equalled.  Up  to  this  time  we  had  had  very 
pleasant  weather,  though  rather  warm,  but  when 
we  were  almost  ready  to  start  on  Friday,  it  com- 


menced to  pour.  It  must  have  been  quite  amus- 
ing to  have  seen  us  there,  sitting  on  our  packs, 
like  old  hens,  trying  to  keep  them  dry  with  our 
rubber  coats. 

When  it  stopped  raining  we  pushed  on  and 
camped  on  Big  Burnt  Island,  where  we  were 
joined  by  two  other  canoeists,  making  camp  very 
lively  and  pleasant  for  11s.  When  we  left  this 
place  next  morning,  we  left,  really,  the  beautiful 
scenery,  and  entered  on  the  more  uninteresting 
part  of  the  lake.  As  our  friends  set  sail  and 
left  us,  we  had  literally  to  “paddle  our  own 
canoes,”  till  we  reached  the  Canoe  Islands  that 
afternoon.  Here  we  were  joined  again  by  our 
friends  and  bv  other  canoeists,  and  we  remained 
together  until  we  left  the  lake  the  following  Wed- 
nesday. On  that  day  we  paddled  to  the  railroad 
and  put  our  boats  on  the  cars,  and  went  to  Fort 
Edward,  where  we  entered  the  canal.  Our  trip 
of  two  days  down  the  canal  was  uneventful  and 
uninteresting,  with  the  exception  of  the  novelty 
of  being  put  through  the  locks,  and  hearing  our 
senior  heap  blessings  on  the  head  of  one  lock 
tender  who  refused  to  put  us  through.  At  Me- 
chanicsville  we  shipped  our  boats  to  Boston  by 
freight,  and  left  for  Boston  that  night,  arriving 
home  early  Sunday  morning,  after  having  en- 
joyed as  pleasant  a two-weeks  as  could  well  be 
wished  for.  I hope  this  is  not  to  be  our  last 


with  some  of  the  readers  of  this  piece,  which  I 
hope  has  not  been  too  dull. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

Owing  to  the  large  number  of  drillers,  an  extra 
company  has  been  formed  in  the  first  battalion  ; 
it  is  called  Co.  G,  and  is  commanded  by  J.  A. 
McCauley,  who  was  first  lieutenant  of  Co.  F. 

J.  E.  Southworth,  sergeant-major  of  the  sec- 
ond battalion,  E.  II.  S.,  has  resigned.  C.  J. 
Millard  has  been  appointed  quartermaster-ser- 
geant. 

The  High  School  Orchestra  is  commencing  to 
practice.  There  is  one  member  from  the  Latin 
School  and  others  would  be  welcome. 

A torch-light  procession  is  being  organized 
under  the  command  of  Major  W.  Herrick.  It 
consists  of  four  remarkably  well  drilled  compa- 
nies, composed  mostly  of  High  School  boys.  It 
is  not  connected  with  the  school,  however,  being 
got  up  outside.  (Blaine  and  Logan.) 

A glee  club  is  being  thought  of.  In  past  years 
the  High  School  has  had  several  very  good  clubs, 
and  there  is  no  reason  why  there  should  not  be 
one  as  good,  if  not  better  than  before. 

The  High  School  Orchestra  contains  about 
fourteen  very  fine  players,  and  promises  to  be  a 
success.  The  chief  need  is  felt  for  clarinets  ; 
anyone  playing  that  instrument  would  be  wel- 
come 011  Friday  at  2,  in  the  exhibition  hall,  E. 
H.  S. 

“I  Say  No,”  is  the  title  of  Wilkie  Collins’s 
latest  novel.  Wonder  if  the  offer  of  a sergean- 
cy  would  meet  with  such  an  answer. 
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OUR  PUNSTER’S  LATEST  EFFORT. 

“Who  is  that  Longfellow  going  toward  the 
Hogg-pen  ? He ’s  a slow  Walker  ; guess  he 
Scott  a Bunvan  on  his  Foote.” 

“Oh,  that’s  Carl,  who  owns  the  pen  ; he  walks 
Swift  enough  considering  that  he  has  been  lame 
from  child-Hood.  He’s  a Hiime-rous  fellow, 
never  Sterne  ; there  isn’t  a Whittier  man  around 
than  C'arl-yle  bet.” 

“His  whiskers  are  Gray,  yet  his  skin  is  as 
Black  as  that  of  a Moore.  Who  is  that  C’rabbe-d- 
looking  woman  with  him?  Seems  ’twould  be  a 
hard  job  to  Thackeray?” 

“That’s  his  mother-in-law.  He  doesn’t  like 
that  sort  of  a Motherwell.  Suppose  a Hogg 
Chaucer  up  ; ’twould  save  him  the  ex-Spencer 
burying  her.” 

“Isn’t  he  Collins  over?” 

“Yes,  but  don’t  go  ; there  are  mis-Keat-ers 
there.  Some  have  Lytton  his  nose.” 

“But  Shelly  stay  long  ! ” 

“Yes.  See  him  Hunt  for  a match.  He’d 
better  be  careful ; that  wood  Burns  like  the  Dick- 
ens, and  he’d  soon  have  all  his  Swine-burne,  and 
plenty  of  roast  Bacon  to  spare.  He  has  a cow 
for  sale  ; he  wants  me  to  Byron  instalments.” 

“Are  you  thirsty?  Come  over  to  the  tavern, 
or  let  Macaulay  waiter  over  here.  Howell  you 
have  it?” 

“Same  as  yourself,  thanks.  Hear  Howe  that 
waiter  Shakspeare  glasses  and  spoons  together. 
I’ll  bet  for  all  my  Wordsworth  that  he’ll  break 
them.” 

“We’d  have  to  go  Dryden.” 

“But  the  innkeeper  on  the  Coleridge  be  Low- 
ell supply  us.” 

“Didn’t  you  Reade  that  he  failed?  He  isn’t 
Wirt  a cent.  He,  with  his  brother  Johnson  the 
way  south.” 

“Going  Southey?  He’ll  have  a hard  time  in 
that  Savage  Landor  alligators.” 

“Is  thataCowper-ambulatingdown  the  road  ?” 

“No,  it’s  a bull  (not  a Pope’s  bull,  though). 
He  has  no  tail.” 

“If  that  cow  or  Bulwer  mine  I’d  re-Taylor.” 


SPORTING  COLUMN. 

The  record  of  our  eleven  thus  far  this  season 
has  not  been  an  extremely  brilliant  one.  Of 
three  games  played,  it  has  lost  two  and  won  one. 
It  is  a light-weight  eleven  which  we  have  put 
into  the  field  this  year,  and  it  should  not  aspire 
to  play  such  excellent  elevens  as  it  has  played. 
In  reference  to  the  games  with  Tufts’  aud  Exe- 
ter’s elevens,  it  can  only  be  said  that  they  were 
heavier  men  and  better  players  than  our  team. 
As  to  the  contest  with  Exeter,  our  men  were 
out-played  in  every  particular.  The  following 
are  the  accounts  of  the  games  : 

The  first  game  was  with  the  Chauncy  Hall 
eleven,  and  was  easily  won  by  our  team  by  a 
score  of  16  to  0. 

The  second  game  was  with  Tufts  College. 
Our  school  was  well  represented  ; notwithstand- 
ing this,  we  were  defeated.  Our  team  was  com- 
posed as  follows  : Back  — Goodwin  (captain)  ; 
half-backs — Evans  and  Thayer  ; rushers — C'rai- 
gin,  Devereaux,  Herrick,  Taylor,  Brooks,  Cush- 
ing, McElwain,  Linder. 

But  little  can  be  said  complimentary  to  the 


Consolidated  ; they  need  to  play  more  together, 
to  follow  up  a kick  or  a rush  better  than  they 
do,  and  to  pass  the  ball  more  quickly.  In  this 
last  feature  especially  they  are  deficient,  and,  as 
“practice  makes  perfect,”  let  there  be  more  prac- 
ticing. There  were  but  few  brilliant  plays  made 
during  the  game  ; a rush  of  Thayer’s  and  the 
general  good  playing  of  Craigin  were  the  fea- 
tures of  the  game.  However,  our  boys  can 
console  themselves  by  the  result  of  the  Tufts  and 
Technology  game.  The  score  was  14  points  for 
Tufts  to  a goose  egg  for  B.  L.  S. 

On  Saturday,  Oct.  18,  the  eleven  went  to  Ex- 
eter and  sustained  the  most  crushing  defeat  on 
record  for  this  school.  The  defeat  was  owing 
in  a great  measure  to  the  discouragement  of  the 
Consolidated  in  the  first  half  of  the  game.  In 
the  second  half,  however,  they  played  much  bet- 
ter, and  kept  the  P.  E.  A.  more  in  check. 

On  reaching  the  station  at  Exeter,  at  2.20  P. 
M.,  our  eleven  was  met  by  the  manager  and 
driven  to  the  dressing  rooms,  and  thence  to  the 
grounds,  where  the  game  was  called  at  3 P.  M. 
The  ball  was  kicked  off  by  Exeter,  and  was  so 
well  followed  up  that  a touchdown  was  made  by 
them  within  ten  minutes.  The  Exeters  were 
unsuccessful  in  their  first  two  attempts  for  a goal, 
but  on  the  third  succeeded,  and  in  the  first  half 
won  the  majority  of  their  points. 

In  the  second  half  the  Consolidated  showed 
up  much  better,  aud  had  they  played  as  well  in 
the  first  half  they  might  have  reduced  the  score. 
On  the  Consolidated,  Thayer,  Rogers  and  Fitz- 
gerald bore  off  the  honors.  Mr.  Clement  of 
Harvard  acted  as  referee. 

After  the  game  the  team  was  treated  to  a sup- 
per by  the  P.  E.  A.  boys,  who,  throughout, 
treated  our  team  in  a very  gentlemanly  manner. 

Challenges  have  been  sent  to  the  Cambridge, 
Newton  and  Dorchester  High  elevens,  which  will 
probably  be  accepted. 

Challenges  have  been  received  from  the  Har- 
vard Freshmen  and  the  Phillips  Andover  Acade- 
my, which  probably  will  not  be  accepted. 

A meeting  of  the  Harvard  Tennis  Associa- 
tion took  place  on  Wednesday,  Oct.  1.  After 
officers  had  been  elected  for  the  ensuing  year, 
the  president  stated  that  unless  more  students 
joined  the  association,  thereby  increasing  the 
funds  in  the  treasury,  tennis  would  be  practically 
abolished  at  Harvard.  Only  twenty  men  had 
thus  far  joined.  The  meeting  of  the  Harvard 
Athletic  Association  took  place  the  same  even- 
ing. 

D.  C.  Holder,  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  is  in  training  as 
a candidate  for  the  Freshman  crew. 

Harvard  plays  both  its  Princeton  and  Yale 
foot-ball  games  at  Cambridge  this  year. 

There  is  an  unusual  paucity  of  subscribers  to 
the  Harvard  Lampoon  this  year.  Owing  to  tliis 
scarcity  the  first  number  was  not  issued  until 
October  17. 

The  Foot-ball  Association  of  the  Institute  of 
Technology  met  Tuesday,  Sept.  30.  A.  II. 
Twombly,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  and  C.  F.  Spring,  B. 
L.  S.,  ’81,  were  appointed  a committee  to  select 
players  for  the  team. 

The  M.  I.  T.  eleven  has  secured  the  Boston 
LTnion  grounds  for  the  rest  of  this  season. 

At  the  recent  tennis  tournament  at  Trinity 
College,  L.  II.  Paddock,  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  won 
second  place  in  both  singles  and  doubles.  Trin- 


ity retired  second  in  singles  and  doubles  in  the 
inter-collegiate  tournament  just  completed. 


The  Adelpliian  has  a very  artistic  frontispiece 
representing  quite  a variety  of  pretty  scenes. 
The  literary  articles  are  more  interesting  than 
their  titles  would  seem  to  indicate.  We  con- 
gratulate Adelphi  Academy  on  having  a calis- 
thenium.  Our  own  school  has  quite  a large 
gymnasium,  to  which  all  members  of  the  school 
have  access  at  one  time  or  another. 

The  Exonian  devotes  a whole  column  to  foot- 
ball. Exeter  seems  to  look  forward  to  her  game 
with  Andover  with  many  misgivings  ; we  hope 
she  will  take  heart.  What  is  so  objectionable 
abont  the  Junior?  Are  “ his  superiors ” indig- 
nant at  “his  familiarity”?  Exeter  already  has 
a use  for  Dr.  Hurd’s  bequest ; she  talks  of  put- 
ting it  into  a gymnasium  and  dormitory. 

The  Phillipian  boasts  of  its  wonderful  library 
of  fifty  thousand  volumes.  It  is  surely  large 
enough.  We  have  in  addition  to  our  own,  at  a 
few  minutes’  walk  from  the  schoolhouse,  two  li- 
braries, which  rank  first  and  third  in  America. 
They  contain  together  over  six  hundred  thousand 
volumes. 

Our  September  number  of  the  Academy  News 
has  been  carried  off  by  some  member  of  the  class 
who  is  fond  of  good  reading  (judging  by  prece- 
dents), so  we  have  not  had  an  opportunity  to 
read  it. 

The  students  at  St.  Johnsbury  Academy  have 
the  advantages  of  many  useful  societies  open  to 
them.  An  account  of  the  praiseworthy  objects 
of  each  is  given  in  the  last  number  of  the  Aca- 
demy Student.  We  wish  we  had  been  there  to 
attend  the  fair. 

We  would  advise  the  boys  at  the  Manchester 
High  School  not  to  “perch  themselves  upon  the 
roof  and  throw  tar  at  the  passers-by.”  It’s  fun 
enough,  to  be  sure,  but  then,  the  graduates  might 
give  it  away  if  they  got  pelted  too  often. 

The  Crescent  contains  quite  a love  story.  Per- 
haps the  incidents  of  country  life  are  drawn  from 
some  of  the  author’s  own  experience  during  va- 
cation. 

The  first  number  of  the  Radiator  is  very'  en- 
tertaining. We  think  that  the  explanation  of 
the  Aurora  Borealis  found  therein  is  not  the  cor- 
rect one.  We  regret  that  it  cannot  treat  of 
politics.  It  is  noticeable  that  all  the  other  ex- 
changes cautiously  avoid  this  subject. 

HARVARD  NOTES. 

J.  A.  Gallivan,  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  is  a candidate 
for  the  Freshman  nine. 

H.  Page,  B.  L.  S.T  ’84,  received  three  honors, 
and  W.  K.  Norton,  one,  at  the  entrance  exam- 
ination in  September,  thus  increasing  the  number 
of  honors  obtained  by  the  class  to  eighty-eight. 

R.  S.  Bickford,  B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  and  J.  H.  Hud- 
dleston, B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  have  been  elected  presi- 
dent aud  treasurer,  respectively,  of  the  Harvard 
Chapter  of  the  Delta  Upsilon. 

Baldwin,  B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  was  coxswain  for  the 
winning  Freshman  eight  in  the  recent  race  on 
the  Charles  river. 

Among  the  winning  crew  in  the  four-oared 
race  were  Fry'e,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  Williams,  B.  L. 
S.,  ’81 , H.  G.  Perkins,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83  (coxswain) . 
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When  the  problem  of  the  Register  came  be- 
fore the  class  last  June  it  was  decided  by  a large 
majority  to  continue  the  paper. 

In  September  the  present  Board  took  posses- 
sion of  their  inheritance  under  the  impression 
that  it  was  something  in  which  the  whole  school 
was  interested  ; but  we  were  soon  undeceived, 
for  when  the  classes  were  canvassed  the  number 
of  subscribers  in  some  classes  was  astonishingly 
small.  In  answer  to  our  appeals,  they  reply 
that  the  paper  is  dry  and  uninteresting  to  them. 
Now  notices  have  been  placed  on  the  bulletin 
board,  and  if  these  boys,  instead  of  finding  fault, 
would  each  contribute  his  mite,  the  paper  would 
be  much  more  interesting  to  all.  So  far  we  have 
received  one  contribution  from  the  lower  classes. 

The  boy  in  the  sixth  class  says,  ‘‘Oh  ! they 
won’t  take  any  notice  of  what  I send  because  I 
am  so  small,”  and  from  the  upper  classes,  in- 
cluding the  first,  we  hear,  “I  don’t  want  to  take 
the  trouble  to  write  something  if  they  don’t  put 
it  in.”  So,  without  giving  us  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt,  they  let  the  matter  drop.  We  wish  both 
these  boys  to  bauish  such  thoughts,  and  remem- 
ber that  the  way  to  have  a readable  paper  is  for 
all  to  contribute,  thus  enabling  us  to  make  better 
selections. 

To  those  who  have  not  yet  subscribed  we  shall 
say,  that  it  is  not  too  late.  The  September  num- 
ber can  be  obtained  on  application. 


OUR  POSITION  IN  POLITICS. 

As  we  have  frequently  stated  before,  the  Reg- 
ister will  remain  strictly  neutral  during  the  pre- 
sent campaign.  That  such  an  active  journal  as 
the  Register  should  curb  its  energy  in  this  di- 
rection, may  be  a matter  of  surprise  to  some. 
It  is  a generally  admitted  fact  that  the  acquisi- 
tion of  such  a powerful  organ  as  the  Register 
by  either  one  of  the  political  parties  would  de- 
cide the  Presidential  contest.  And  yet,  though 
such  mighty  issues  hang  on  our  action,  circum- 
stances have  compelled  us  to  adopt  our  present 
course. 

The  fact  is,  no  two  members  of  our  editorial 
staff  agree  in  politics.  There’s  our  joking  edi- 
tor (raised  to  that  exalted  dignity  on  the  suspi- 
cion of  being  funny)  — you  will  find  in  him 
strong  Democrat  tendencies.  Take  our  obituary 
editor  (charged  with  the  cheerful  duty  of  record- 
ing the  names  of  deceased  graduates) — you  will 
discover  that,  both  by  temperament  and  by  con- 
viction, he  favors  cold  water.  Our  correspond- 
ing editor  has  been  a Republican  since  the  party’s 
formation  ; and  the  manager  of  our  Lady’s  Col- 
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umn  (the  world-renowned  author  of  “Maud’s 
Letters”)  wants  it  understood,  that  when  he  at- 
tains his  majority  — a matter  of  five  years  — he 
will  cast  his  vote  for  the  Equal  Suffrage  party. 

The  other  day  one  of  our  staff  (after  he  had 
eonscienciously  got  his  lessons  for  the  morrow) 
paid  an  evening  visit  to  a rally  of  his  party.  So 
delighted  was  he  by  his  night’s  entertainment 
that  he  determined  to  let  the  world  know  about 
it  through  the  columns  of  the  Register.  It 
happened,  however,  that  another  of  our  staff,  of 
an  opposite  political  creed,  paid  a visit  to  the 
same  rally.  He  determined  to  give  his  impres- 
sions of  the  affair  through  the  same  channel. 
To  prevent  a rupture  of  the  staff,  we  have  been 
compelled  to  compromise  and  present  the  affair 
as  seen  through  the  spectacles  of  each. 

“It  went  beyond,”  writes  Ed.  No.  1,  “ our 
wildest  expectations.  The  hall  was  literally 
packed.  The  renowned  orator,  Mr.  Holdhouse, 
surpassed  all  his  previous  efforts.  He  discussed 
with  cutting  and  convincing  arguments  the  vari- 
ous issues,  interrupted  by  frequent  thunders  of 
applause.  At  the  mention  of  the  candidates’ 
names  cheer  upon  cheer  rent  the  building  and 
startled  the  denizens  of  the  adjacent  wards.  It 
was  long  after  eleven  ere  the  company  dispersed. 
The  Horse  Shoe  Guards  turned  out  in  full  num- 
bers to  do  honor  to  the  occasion.  The  flaming 
of  torches  and  glare  of  rockets  combined  to 
produce  a scene  of  indescribable  splendor.  The 
affair  was  a tremendous  success. 

Editor  No.  2 writes  : — The  affair  was  a per- 
fect fizzle  from  the  start.  To  describe  is  as  dull 
and  insiped  would  be  complimenting  it.  Nine- 
teen men.  three  boys,  a Chinaman  and  a pug 
dog,  constituted  the  entire  audience.  The  orator 
of  the  evening,  a nondescript  specimen  of  man- 
hood, lent  for  the  occasion  by  a neighboring  dime- 
museum.  and  evidently  under  the  influence  of 
liquor,  harangued  the  empty  benches.  In  the 
course  of  a half-hour  the  Chinaman  and  the  dog 
had  an  altercation  which  disturbed  the  speaker 
and  awoke  some  of  the  audience.  But  quiet 
was  restored  and  they  slept  on  till  the  speaker 
became  fatigued,  and  the  lights  were  put  out. 
On  its  way  out  the  audience  was  accosted  by  a 
brigandish-looking  mob  with  torches.  They 
proved  to  be  the  Horse  Shoe  Guards.  The  cool 
air  restored  the  senses  of  all.  They  began  to 
perceive  what  a ridiculous  figure  they  were 
cutting.  Feeling  thoroughly  ashamed  of  them- 
selves, they  slunk  out  of  sight  like  so  many 
whipped  curs.  Thus  ended  the  farce.” 

From  the  above  can  be  seen  how  impossible  it 
would  be  for  a staff,  composed  of  such  discordant 
elements  as  our  own,  to  conduct  a paper  in  the 
interest  of  any  one  party.  This  we  shall  not 
attempt  to  do,  and  the  Register  will  remain, 
for  the  present,  at  least,  strictly  non-partisan. 


MAUD’S  LETTER. 

Oh  dear  ! I do  think  it  is  so  funny  that  some 
girls  don’t  get  credit  for  more  judgment.  But 
then,  old  folks  are  so  horrid,  especially  men. 
They  think  a girl  doesn’t  know  a single  thing, 
and  what  is  more,  they  think  a girl  has  no 
thoughts  at  all  worth  mentioning.  Now  that  is 
just  an  awful  story.  Why,  I think  Daisy  showed 
very  good  judgment  when  she  filled  in  the  centre 


of  her  cushion  with  terra-cotta  ; and  all  the  girls 
are  just  wild  over  my  new  feather  which  I 
bought  myself — and  to  tell  the  truth  it  is  just 
lovely  — a perfect  match.  O now  you  needn’t 
think  I mean  for  the  wearer,  but  a perfect  match 
for  my  hat  and  suit ; but  I’m  so  awfully  afraid 
I can’t  get  gloves  to  go  with  it.  And  I guess  I 
thought  a lot  over  that.  Why,  I fairly  pondered 
on  whether  it  should  be  red  or  drab.  I try  to 
think,  and  I do  quite  a lot,  and  I think  all  girls 
ought  to  ; but  just  now  it  is  impossible  to  hear 
yourself  think  down  stairs,  so  I have  to  go  up 
in  my  room.  Why,  papa  talks  politics  all  the 
time,  and  he  just  drives  us  crazy,  especially  when 
any  gentlemen  come  to  the  house.  I don’t  know 
very  much  about  politics,  and  I don’t  believe 
they’re  very  nice,  any  way  ; still,  it  is  well  to  be 
posted.  They  say  that  women  don’t  know  any- 
thing about  politics,  but  they  do.  I was  reading 
the  paper  the  other  day  while  I was  waiting  for 
Daisy  to  get  ready  to  go  shopping.  As  I have 
to  read  t he  Bazar  pretty  thoroughly  I don’t  get 
time  to  read  the  other  papers  ; but  then  I did 
happen  to  take  one  up.  As  I was  saying,  I 
don’t  know  much  about  politics,  but  I know 
Cleveland  to  be  one  of  them.  I read  in  the  pa- 
per that  a lady  said  she  hoped  Cleveland  would 
get  it,  as  it  was  ever  so  much  nicer  than  New 
York  or  Chicago,  and  Euclid  avenue  was  per- 
fectly lovely  in  summer.  Now  it  seems  to  me 
that  that  lady  showed  considerable  judgment. 
Papa  was  in  Cleveland  just  last  summer,  and  he 
thought  it  was  beautiful.  He  said  so  when  he 
came  home.  But  when  I told  him  about  it  and 
asked  him  if  he  didn’t  think  some  women  knew 
a little  more  about  politics  than  some  men  gave 
them  credit  for, —why,  he  just  laughed  and 
roared  and  acted  horridly,  and  right  at  the  din- 
ner table,  too.  I’m  glad  we  didn’t  have  any 
company.  But  there  he  sat  and  laughed  and 
winked  at  mamma  ; but  she  looked  real  disgust- 
ed, and  turning  right  away  from  him,  she  said, 
“Maud,  how  do  you  like  Daisy’s  fichu?”  Mam- 
ma is  pretty  smart  sometimes.  Papa  found  his 
match  then,  for  he  got  up  and  went  off  mum- 
bling something  about  “smart  folks  round  these 
diggings.”  Anyway  I think  papa  was  awfully 
mad,  and  I don’t  see  as  there  was  anything  to 
laugh  at,  anyway,  do  you?  I guess  he  wouldn’t 
laugh  if  it  were  Boston,  would  he?  Maud. 


MILITARY. 

We  did  congratulate  ourselves  on  receiving 
new  guns  and  swords.  The  bill  had  already 
passed  the  Common  Council  and  Board  of  Aider- 
men,  but  has  received  a check  in  the  Finance 
Committee  ; so  in  all  probability  it  will  be  good- 
bye for  the  present  to  them.  The  battalion  has 
already  begun  to  use  the  old  guns,  and  the  inter- 
esting part  of  the  drill  has  commenced.  There 
seems  to  be  about  the  same  number  of  new 
drillers  as  in  former  years,  and  they  appear  to 
be  learning  rapidly.  This  school  has  a great 
advantage  over  the  High  School  in  respect  to 
the  number  of  old  drillers,  and  therefore  ought 
to  make  a better  show. 

We  have  heard  since  our  last  issue  that  a 
number  of  boys  have  joined  the  drum  corps,  and 
we  hope  it  will  succeed,  as  there  is  great  need 
of  a good  corps  at  the  regular  drills. 
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THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the 
“Reading  Club,”  Nos.  9,  10,  1 1 and  12.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  i2mo.  Cloth,  $1. 

“This  is  one  of  the  very  few  really  good  ‘Speakers.’  The  selections  are  made  with  singular  skill. 
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delineation  and  mimicry  lend  their  aid.  The  book  also  will  be  found  not  only  instructive,  but  interesting 
to  read,  for  in  it  one  can  laugh  over  the  dry  humor  of  Mark  Twain,  wonder  at  the  queer  fancies  of 
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wich Bulletin. 
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SCHOOLTIME. 

By  fancy’s  spell  I love  to  dwell 
’Mid  years  that  time  has  lulled  to  sleep : 

And,  as  I roam,  the  scenes  of  home 
Like  tendrils  round  my  visions  creep. 

I view  again  the  winding  lane 
With  berry  buds  on  either  side; 

Again  I view  the  trees  that  grew 
Close  by  the  running  brooklet’s  tide. 

Loud  in  the  corn  at  early  morn 
Anon  the  quail’s  sweet  song  I hear, 

As  down  the  lane  I stroll  again 

And  pluck  the  berries  growing  near. 

Ah  me!  I sigh;  ’tis  hard  that  I 
Must  hasten  on  to  school  away. 

Ah ! merry  brooks,  you  know  not  books, 

Sweet  birds,  you  warble  all  the  day. 

Why  must  I pore  forever  o’er 

My  lessons,  while  the  world  around 

Is  gay  and  free  as  I would  be 
Could  I from  study’s  chains  rebound? 

The  answer  came  when  summer’s  flame 
Grew  pale  before  the  winter's  breath. 

The  brook  and  bird  no  more  were  heard, 

The  ice  bound  world  seemed  still  as  death. 

And  then  again  I sought  the  lane, 

While  snow-flakes  tossed  from  bough  to  bough; 

O earth,  I said,  your  glee  has  fled, 

And  this  is  nature’s  schooltime  now. 

—P. 


A DAY  IN  CINCINNATI. 

About  the  first  of  hist  August  I had  occasion 
to  visit  Cincinnati  for  the  first  time,  and,  being 
of  an  inquiring  disposition,  I resolved  to  see  all 
that  could  be  seen  in  the  short  space  of  one  day. 
Necessity,  that  well-known  mother  of  invention, 
restrained  me  from  remaining  longer,  so,  view- 
ing my  situation  in  the  light  of  “small  favors 
thankfully  received,”  I set  out  to  see  the  town. 
I improved  every  moment  and  succeeded  in  get- 
ting a pretty  good  idea  of  the  place,  but  by, five 
o’clock  in  the  afternoon  I was  tired  enough  to 
rest  for  a while  ; for,  let  me  add,  I had  been 
travelling  all  the  previous  night.  So,  with  the 
true  instinct  of  a stranger  in  a strange  city,  1 
boarded  a horse-car  to  let  it  take  me  wherever  it 
might.  And  so  it  did  ; for  I was  carried  up 
over  one  of  those  marvellous  inclined-plane  rail- 
ways and  landed  at  the  entrance  of  a large  and 
popular  German  beer  garden.  And  here,  per- 
haps, a few  words  concerning  the  city  may  not 
be  amiss. 

Cincinnati  is  surrounded  by  hills  between  four 
and  five  hundred  feet  in  height,  which,  com- 
mencing on  the  east,  border  the  river  within  five 
hundred  yards  of  its  bank  for  over  four  miles ; 
then  as  they  recede  they  form  an  amphitheatre 
around  the  plateau  on  which  the  city  was  first 
laid  out,  and  which  now  forms  the  business  por- 
tion of  the  city.  These  hills  return  with  a high 
bluff  to  the  river  three  miles  below  So  it  is 
evident  that  Cincinnati  is  anything  but  a level 
place  ; and.  i^^^^obold  and  steep  are  many 
the  'n 


inhabited.  However,  since  the  construction  of 
the  inclined-plane  railways,  access  to  the  sum- 
mits has  become  a very  simple  matter,  and  as  a 
result,  some  very  beautiful  and  picturesque  sub- 
urbs have  sprung  up  on  the  hills,  thereby  ren- 
dering delightful  a city  otherwise  dingy  and 
unattractive. 

As  I have  already  said,  I was  drawn  up  the 
side  of  one  of  these  hills  and  landed  at  the  en- 
trance of  a German  beer  garden.  To  a German 
a beer  garden  is  a veritable  paradise,  and  is  a 
favorite  haunt  of  both  old  and  young.  Here  it 
is  that  old  men  come  to  have  a friendly,  social 
chat  over  their  beer  ; here  it  is  that  the  wives 
and  mothers  gather  in  a knot  to  gossip  or  talk 
over  their  household  affairs  (and  like  their  bet- 
ter-halves, over  their  beer  as  well).  Here,  also, 
the  fair  voting  fraulein  comes  of  a summer’s 
night  to  stroll  with  one  who  thinks  her  fairer 
than  anyone  else  ; and  last,  but  not  least,  the 
children,  who  sport  and  play  without  a care  un- 
der the  shade  of  the  trees. 

In  most  of  our  large  Western  cities  the  beer 
garden  plays  an  important  part  during  the  sum- 
mer months.  A large  part  of  the  population 
consists  of  Germans,  and  they  cherish  both  their 
beer  and  beer  gardens  with  an  equal  fondness. 
The  gardens  are  open  every  day  in  the  week, 
though,  of  course,  the  greatest  crowd  is  to  be 
found  in  the  evening  and  on  Sundays.  It  seems 
strange  to  us  to  think  of  Sunday  as  the  gayest 
day  of  the  week,  but  with  the  Germans  it  is  in- 
deed a festal  day.  Everybody  goes  to  the  gar- 
den to  drink  beer  and  listen  to  the  music ; and 
clustered  about  a table  may  be  seen  the  whole 
family  from  grandpa  and  grandma  down  to  the 
baby  who,  now  dozing,  now  waking,  takes  the 
noise  and  confusion  with  the  most  matter-of-fact 
equanimity.  Even  though  one  be  not  an  advo- 
cate of  the  habit  of  beer-drinking,  still  the  bus- 
tle and  life  of  a crowded  garden  can  hardly  fail 
to  interest  the  spectator. 

As  I have  before  mentioned,  it  was  between 
five  and  six  in  the  afternoon  when  I dropped  in- 
to the  garden,  and  I quite  forgot  that  I was  tired 
when  I came  to  look  about,  everything  was  so 
novel  and  interesting.  The  garden  is  situated 
next  to  the  inclined-plane  railway  station,  and 
so  is  on  the  very  edge  of  the  plateau.  About 
two  hundred  feet  back  from  the  edge  is  located 
| a large  two-story  pavilion  containing  a dance- 
hall  and  cafe  up-stairs,  and  an  immense  room 
down-stairs  in  which  are  the  drinking  tables,  the 
band-stand,  and  the  bar.  This  is  designed  more 
for  rainy  weather,  for  as  a rule  the  patrons  pre- 
fer to  stay  out  in  the  open  air.  Between  the 
pavilion  and  the  edge  of  the  garden  there  is  a 
band-stand,  and  a great  many  tables  on  which 
J the  beer  is  served.  There  is  also  a theatre  in 
the  garden  where  performances  of  a light  order 
serve  to  entertain  visitors  on  a summer’s  night. 

As  it  was  rather  early  when  I went  in,  I found 
but  few  persons  in  the  garden,  but  my  attention 
was  drawn  to  a table  at  which  sat  a father  with 
his  three  little  girls,  the  oldest  of  whom  couldn’t 


have  been  more  than  ten.  All  four  were  busy 
chattering  and  drinking  their  beer,  and  they 
seemed  to  be  very  happy. 

But  soon  I was  conscious  that  I was  high  up 
above  the  city,  so,  walking  to  the  railing,  I 
looked  over  and  beheld  one  of  the  finest  views  I 
had  ever  seen,  or  rather  one  of  the  most  varied. 
There  was  the  city  beneath,  much  of  it  obscured 
by  smoke  to  be  sure,  but  nevertheless  visible. 
Following  with  my  eye  the  long  and  slender  sus- 
pension bridge,  I came  presently  into  Kentucky, 
where  a rural  landscape  was  presented  to  the  gaze 
as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  ; and  close  at  hand 
| were  the  cable  cars  coming  up  the  inclined  plane. 

I watched  from  my  post  until  it  seemed  ex- 
pedient to  be  thinking  of  supper,  so,  going  into 
the  cafe.  I did  full  justice  to  what  was  set  before 
me,  first,  however,  having  waited  what  seemed 
to  me  an  unreasonably  long  time.  After  supper 
I strolled  leisurely  out  and  resumed  my  post.  It 
was  night  and  the  city  was  clothed  in  black,  save 
the  myriads  of  street  lamps  and  electric  lights 
which  glistened  through  the  darkness.  But  now 
I perceived  that  the  scene  in  the  garden  had 
changed  ; the  electric  lights  were  shining,  the 
fountains  playing,  and  crowds  of  people  were 
coming  into  the  garden.  Some  of  these  would 
take  seats  near  the  stage,  and  others  would  re- 
tire to  some  remote  table,  where,  no  sooner  than 
seated,  a dextrous  waiter  in  a long  white  apron 
would  speedily  administer  to  their  wants.  In  till 
cases  everyone  seemed  to  be  perfectly  at  home, 
and  enjoyment  was  the  order  of  the  hour.  At 
hist  the  foot-lights  flashed  up  and  the  curtain  was 
rung  up  on  a dashing  performance  of  “Olivette.” 
I longed  to  stay  and  see  it  out,  but  as  my  train 
left  a little  before  ten  o’clock,  I became  painfully 
impressed  with  the  truth  that  “time,  tide  and 
trains  wait  for  no  man,”  so,  taking  one  final 
look  at  the  merry  scene,  I went  out  the  gate, 
took  the  car,  and  almost  sooner  than  it  takes  to 
say  it  I had  gone  down  over  the  inclined  plane, 
down  deep  into  the  heart  of  a great  city,  and 
soon  I was  at  the  depot. 

By  eight  o’clock  the  next  morning  I was  as 
far  away  from  the  German  paradise  as  a rail- 
way train  going  at  the  rate  of  thirty  miles  au 
hour  could  possibly  carry  me. 


There  appears  to  be  considerable  speculation 
in  upper-class  circles  concerning  the  advent  of 
the  new  guns.  Our  poet  expresses  the  prevail- 
ing sentiment  in  the  following  Tennysonian 
stanzas  : 

Wait,  wait,  wait, 

For  the  brand-new  guns  to  be. 

O had  I no  reason  to  utter 
The  doubts  that  arise  in  me! 

O well  for  the  infant  boy, 

That  he  shouts  with  his  nurse  at  play ! 

For  drill  will  he  in  the  next  decade, 

And  see  the  new  guns  then  he  may. 

Yet  the  practicing  goes  on, 

As  ever  go  on  it  will. 

But  O for  the  touch  of  a bright  new  sword 
And  decent  guns  at  the  drill ! 

Wait,  wait,  wait, 

At  the  end  of  the  hall  to  see, 

But  the  tender  hope  that  I ’d  view  those  guns 
Will  never  come  back  to  me. 
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A MODEL  FIRE. 

KINDLED  BY  PAUL  C.  WEST,  FIFTH  CLASS. 

Somebody  hollers  fire. 

With  lightning  speed 
Quickly  indeed 
Out  comes  the  hose, 

Going  to — nobody  knows. 

Wheels  a-rumbling, 

Drivers  grumbling, 

Horses  tearing, 

Men  a-swearing, 

Women  shrieking. 

Boilers  leaking, 

Girls  a-crying, 

Rocks  a-flying, 

Rowdies  pushing. 

Crowds  a-crushing. 

Axles  breaking, 

Steam  escaping. 

All  Is  confusion. 

All  of  a sudden 
The  bubbles  burst, 

They  know  the  worst. 

And  all  is  over. 

Out  of  breath, 

Firemen  vow  death 
To  the  fool  who  got  them 
Out  of  cover. 

That’s  what  folks  call 
A Fire ! 


SPORTING  COLUMN. 

The  game  on  Nov.  5 between  the  H.  L.  S. 
and  Hoppies  resulted  in  a tie.  The  game  was 
noticeable  only  for  the  weak  playing  of  both 
parties. 

H.  L.  S.  had  the  kick-off  and  sent  the  ball 
well  towards  their  opponents’  goal ; it  was  kept 
there  but  a few  minutes,  however,  the  Hoppies 
sending  it  back  by  a few  well-directed  kicks,  and 
by  the  aid  of  the  wind,  which,  by  the  way,  was 
of  no  little  assistance  to  them  throughout  the 
game. 

Cushing,  of  the  H.  L.  S.  was  hurt  and  com- 
pelled to  retire  in  the  first  part  of  the  game.  No 
one  took  his  place,  so  that,  for  the  rest  of  the 
game,  our  team  played  with  ten  men. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  three-quarters  neither 
side  had  scored  a poiut,  and  it  was  decided  a tie 
by  Mr.  Cabot,  the  referee,  it  being  too  dark  to 
play  the  second  half.  Wells,  of  the  H.  L.  S., 
and  Thatcher  and  Nichols,  of  the  Hoppies, 
played  the  best. 

Score — H.  L.  S.,  0 ; Hoppies,  0. 

On  Nov.  8th  the  eleven  Avent  to  Newburyport 
and  played  the  eleven  of  Dummer  Academy,  and 
achieved  a glorious  victory.  The  playing  of  our 
team  was  much  better  than  usual,  E\rans,  espe- 
cially, excelling  all  by  his  brilliant  rushes.  The 
team  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  game  and 
showed  more  vigor  than  usual ; the  passing, 
however,  was  not  up  to  the  mark. 

Upon  our  arri\-al  at  Newburyport,  after  a 
somewhat  tedious  ride  of  two  hours,  Ave  Avere 
driven  to  the  grounds,  situated  a mile  from  the 
depot  and  some  five  miles  from  Dummer  Acade- 
my. The  game  commenced  at  three  o’clock, 
and  for  three-quarters  of  an  hour  each  side 
tugged  and  strained  to  the  utmost  of  their  abil- 
ity, and  yet  at  the  end  of  the  first  three-quarters 
neither  side  had  scored  a point.  In  this  time 
GoodAvin,  H.  L.  S.,  did  some  commendable 
tackling,  Avhile  the  playing  of  Evans,  H.  L.  S., 


elicited  rounds  of  applause  from  the  assembled 
spectators. 

Our  boys  took  the  field  in  the  second  half  with 
the  determination  to  ‘‘do  or  die.”  They  seemed 
to  recognize  the  fact  that  the  game  Avas  to  be 
Avon  only  by  the  best  of  playing.  For  twenty 
minutes  each  side  held  its  own  ; then,  by  a beau- 
tiful rush  of  Evans,  a touchdown  was  secured. 
Without  attempting  a goal  from  this,  and  Avhile 
the  Dummer  boys  were  looking  on  in  a dazed 
sort  of  way,  Evans  ‘‘punted”  the  ball  out  to 
Wells,  Avho  rushed  through  the  line  and  made 
another  touchdown.  An  attempt  Avas  then  made 
to  kick  a goal  by  Goodwin,  which  Avas  unsuc- 
cessful oAving  to  the  strong  wind.  These  were 
the  only  points  scored  in  the  game,  the  II.  L.  S. 
merely  trying  to  hold  their  oavd,  in  which  they 
were  successful.  The  score  Avas  8 to  0 in  our 
favor. 

Craigin,  H.  L.  S.,  made  a phenomenal  stop, 
Avhile  the  playing  of  Morse  and  Porter,  of  Dum- 
mer, is  to  be  highly  commended.  During  the 
game  Clement,  H.  L.  S.,  A\as  compelled  to  Avith- 
draw,  and  Sawyer,  who  replaced  him,  played 
very  creditably. 

The  teams  were  composed  as  folloAvs  : 

II.  L.  s. 

Back — Cobb  ; half-backs — Evans  and  Wells  ; 
rushers — GoodAvin,  Craigin,  Brooks,  Devereaux, 
Singleton,  Scudder,  Frothingham,  Clement 
(Sawyer). 

DUMMER  ACADEMY. 

Back — Griffin;  half-backs  — Morse,  Porter; 
rushers  — Baldwin,  Choate,  A.  1’age,  Sheldon, 
ToAvne,  II.  I ’age,  Harriman,  Douglas. 

On  our  return  Ave  awoke  the  echoes  of  Ncav- 
buryport  with  our  “H.  L.  S.  ’rah,  ’rah,  ’rah,” 
and  on  the  Avhole  we  had  a very  enjoyable  time, 
being  treated  in  a gentlemanly  manner  through- 
out by  our  opponents. 

The  II.  L.  S.  Avent  to  Cambridge  Wednesday, 
Nov.  12th,  to  play  the  Harvard  Freshmen,  Avith 
a fair  backing  from  the  High  and  Latin  Schools. 
The  playing  Avas  excellent  in  this  game,  as  is 
shown  by  the  score. 

The  II.  L.  S.  having  won  the  toss,  chose  the 
kick-off,  and  forced  the  ball  far  into  Harvard 
territory,  and  it  looked  as  though  they  might  get 
a touchdoAvn  ; but  by  hard  playing  the  ball  Avas 
carried  toward  the  goal  of  H.  L.  S.,  where  a 
touchdown  was  made  by  Porter,  Avho  also  kicked 
a goal.  Shortly  after,  another  touchdown  Avas 
made,  from  Avhich  the  attempt  to  kick  a goal  was 
a failure.  At  this  point  the  rushing  of  Evans 
and  the  tackling  of  Dearborn,  H.  L.  S.,  Avere 
noteworthy.  A safety  by  H.  L.  S.  brought  the 
score  up  to  12  for  Harvard  to  0 for  H.  L.  S. 

A very  hotly-contested  game  betAveen  the  II. 
L.  S.  and  Chauncy  Hall  occurred  on  Friday, 
Nov.  14th.  Although  the  II.  L.  S.  eleven  Avas 
minus  the  services  of  Goodwin,  their  captain 
and  regular  half-back,  nevertheless  they  played 
a strong  and  steady  game,  which  showed  their 
recent  hard  practice. 

The  ball  Avas  kicked  off  by  the  II.  L.  S.,  and 
Avas  so  well  folloAved  up  that  in  less  than  five 
minutes  C.  H.  S.  Avas  compelled  to  touch  for 
safety.  During  the  remainder  of  this  half  the 
ball  was  kept  in  the  middle  of  the  field,  neither 
side  scoring.  Wells,  II.  L.  S.,  distinguished 
himself  in  this  half  by  some  fine  kicking  and 
rushing. 


In  the  second  half  the  II.  L.  S.  acted  on  the 
aggressive,  and  soon  forced  the  ball  to  Chauncy ’s 
hill.  Here,  after  a brief  but  hard  fight,  a toucli- 
doAvn  aauis  secured  for  II.  L.  S.  by  Evans  ; no 
goal  Avas  kicked  from  this.  By  rushes  of  Single- 
ton and  Evans  another  touchdown  Avas  secured, 
which  ended  the  score  making.  The  score  at 
this  point  was — H.  L.  S.,  10;  C.  II.  S.,  0. 

Throughout  the  game  the  fine  playing  of  Scud- 
der, Singleton.  Wells  and  Evans,  and  the  excel- 
lent umpiring  of  Mr.  Sawyer,  Avere  noticeable. 
Mr.  Linder  acted  as  referee  to  the  satisfaction 
of  all. 

The  condition  of  the  ground  was  accountable 
for  the  postponement  of  the  football  match  be- 
tween H.  L.  S.  and  Adams  Academy,  at  Quincy, 
which  Avas  to  have  taken  place  on  Saturday. 
Nov.  1. 


EXCHANGES. 

Our  exchange  list  has  SAvollen  to  such  enor- 
mous proportions  that  we  have  not  space  to  make 
comments  upon  all  the  papers  received.  Taken 
as  a Avhole  the  papers  are,  to  say  the  least,  read- 
able and  interesting. 

We  were  pleased  to  receive  the  Tech.  Its  ar- 
ticles are  Avell  Avritten,  its  wit  sparkling.  It 
contains  a comic  illustration  on  the  subject  of 
politics. 

The  Exonian  seems  bound  to  continue  its  idle 
talk  about  football.  The  Avhole  of  the  last  num- 
ber, except  the  “P.  E.  A.  Nuts.”  is  cram-full 
of  football  talk. 

Send  a copy  of  the  Phillipian  to  St.  John  by 
the  next  mail ; it  Avould  make  him  smile,  we  are 
quite  sure. 

The  High  School  Review , from  NeAvton,  has 
come  to  us  this  month.  It  contains  many  inter- 
esting articles,  which  Avould  be  still  more  so  if 
the  paper  Avere  seasoned  with  a few  more  jokes. 

The  Methuen  High  School  Atom  contains  a 
great  deal  of  good  advice,  mainly  upon  tobacco. 
It  seems  to  have  had  a disagreement  with  the 
Eagle  on  the  subject  of  politics.  If  you  publish 
a political  article  you  must  expect  to  suffer  the 
consequences,  brother  editors. 

Which  of  the  three  writers,  Warren,  Words- 
worth  and  Dickens,  Avrote  the  most?  Warren 
Avrote  “Now  and  Then,”  Wordsworth  wrote 
“Night  and  Morning,”  while  Dickens  Avrote 
“All  the  Year  Round.”  So  says  the  Sibyl. 
We  think  George  Fuller  did  ; he  Avrote  “Forever 
in  a Day.”  The  prophet  of  the  class  of  ’87’s 
description  of  the  storm  and  the  cave  reminded 
us  of  “The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii,”  Book  Third, 
Chap.  IX. 

We  are  pleased  to  receive  the  Students’  Jour- 
nal this  month,  and  hope  to  be  favored  Avith  this 
interesting  exchange  all  through  the  year.  It 
contains  much  agreeable  philosophy. 

Much  originality  is  shown  by  the  writer  of 
“Ncav  Haven  in  2002,”  in  the  Crescent , Avhich 
is  now  clothed  in  a tasteful  cover.  The  “Mor- 
sels” are  so  choice  that  Ave  have  a good  appetite 
for  more. 

“What  Shall  We  Read,”  in  the  College  Spec- 
ulum, contains  some  advice  much  needed  by 
students.  As  this  paper  comes  from  an  agricul- 
tural college,  it  naturallv  cm^^^j^much  about 
Botany.  We  shal^^^^^^^^^^^^pril 
the  next  number. 
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company  C drilled  for  tlieir  fifth  sergeancy  and 
four  corporals.  Both  these  squads  drilled  very 
fairly,  especially  the  former,  showing  that  the 
boys  are  taking  interest  and  are  putting  in  good 
work. 

The  first  dress  parade  of  this  season  came  off 
Tuesday,  Nov.  18,  and  was  about  as  good  but 
no  better  than  the  first  ones  of  former  years. 

Major  Dunham  has  organized  the  bayonet 
squad,  and  there  is  nothing  we  wish  success  to 
more  than  to  that.  It  has  a high  standard  to 
maintain  and  will  have  to  work  faithfully  to  do  it. 


Entered  at  Boston  Postoffice  as  second  class  matter. 
J.  W.  Chamberlain,  Printer. 


The  second  public  declamation  of  the  year 
took  place  on  Friday,  the  14th.  Although  not 
as  good  as  some  former  ones  wo  have  witnessed, 
it  was  much  better  than  the  preceding  one,  and 
the  speakers  showed  great  improvement.  The 
boys,  however,  and  especially  the  younger  ones, 
should  not  be  so  restless  and  noisy.  This  greatly 
detracts  from  the  general  good  effect,  and  is  very 
annoying. 

That  the  Register  is  a rising  paper  is  proved 
by  the  fact  that  last  month  copies  were  sent  as 
far  west  as  Michigan  and  Missouri,  and  as  far 
east  as  Germany. 

E.  B.  Gordon,  formerly  of  the  B.  L.  8., 
class  of  ’85,  at  present  at  Brown,  will  continue 
his  collegiate  course  next  year  at  Harvard. 

We  read  in  the  papers  that  three  Iowa  girls 
waylaid  and  flogged  their  teacher  because  he  fa- 
vored a fat  girl  in  the  Geography  class.  We 
trust  that  this  story  has  no  connection  with  our 
former  classmate,  L.  A.  Maynard,  who  is  teach- 
ing school  near  Dennison. 


ALARM  IN  THE  G.  H.  S. 

There  was  noise  in  the  room, 
And  I knew  by  the  sound 

There  was  something  of  note 
Being  whispered  around. 

“Do  you  think  that  we  shall  ?” 
“Is  it  possibly  true?” 

“Not  a book  have  I ope’d, 

Nor  begun  the  review!” 

My  amazement  was  great, 
Curiosity  more, 

So  I eagerly  asked 
For  the  cause  of  the  roar; 

I was  answered  at  once 
By  a voice  much  distressed — 

“O  ye  heavens  be  kind, 

We’re  expecting  a test!” 


MILITARY. 

What  seems  to  agitate  the  battalion  most  about 
this  time  is  the  superfluity  of  gold  braid  ; every 
new  drill  day  some  new  star  shines  for  the  first 
time.  We  would  sanction  the  General’s  charge 
to  the  officers  of  the  battalion,  not  to  dull  their 
swords,  and,  as  they  are  inexperienced  in  the 
use  of  this  deadly  weapon,- we  would  warn  them 
not  to  cut  themselves. 

On  Tuesday,  Nov.  11th,  the  privates  of  com- 
pany A contested  for  the  fifth  sergeancy,  and 
after  a close  contest  it  was  given  to  Wood,  of 
the  second  class.  • On  the  following  Tuesday 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

E.  B.  Chenoweth,  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  is  a candi- 
date for  the  University  Lacrosse  Club. 

J.  A.  Frye,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  has  been  elected 
president  of  the  Harvard  Shooting  Club. 

The  Harvard  Freshmen  defeated  the  Adams 
Academy  men  at  football  Oct.  29th — score,  G9 
points  to  nothing. 

Of  the  thirteen  events  at  the  fall  meeting  of 
the  II.  A.  A.,  seven  were  won  by  Freshmen. 

F.  B.  Dana  won  the  one-mile  run  at  both  the 
Freshman  and  University  meetings. 

The  ’Varsity  football  team  defeated  the  Techs 
Oct.  25th — score  42  to  nothing. 

F.  C.  Woodman  has  been  elected  captain  of 
the  Freshman  crew. 

G.  R.  Nutter.  B.  L.  8.,  ’81,  has  been  chosen 
class  poet  for  ’85. 

C.  A.  Porter  has  been  elected  captain  of  the 
Freshman  eleven  in  place  of  Holden,  who  is 
playing  on  the  University  team. 

In  the  Harvard  Shooting  Club  meeting,  Nov. 
13th,  .1.  A.  Frye,  B.  L.  8.,  ’82,  won  a first  prize. 

The  Harvard  Freshmen  played  a picked  team 
from  the  schools  of  Hopkinson  and  Noble,  and 
defeated  them  with  a score  of  35  to  0. 

Harvard  defeated  Tufts  at  football  Nov.  12th, 
51  to  0. 

Princeton  won  the  first  championship  game, 
defeating  Harvard  with  a score  of  36  to  6. 

The  Freshman  eleven  were  beaten  by  the  Ex- 
eter men — score,  14  to  6. 

The  statue  of  John  Harvard  has  been  having 
a hard  time  lately  ; yet,  although  it  has  been 
decorated  repeatedly,  it  still  preserves  its  dignity. 

Only  four  members  of  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  patron- 
ize the  Hemenway  gymnasium. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

F.  W.  Porter,  sergeant-major  of  the  first  bat- 
talion, has  been  appointed  second  lieutenant  of 
company  A,  and  W.  W.  Tucker  has  been  given 
his  place. 

J.  A.  McCauley  has  been  definitely  appointed 
captain  of  company  G,  and  the  lieutenants  have 
also  been  appointed,  making  this  a regular  com- 
pany. 

The  E.  H.  8.  is  rather  behind  the  B.  L.  8.  in 
uniforms.  There  are  no  officers  wearing  uni- 
forms, and  the  privates  have  not  come  out  in 
drill  jackets  yet. 

The  command  of  the  bayonet  squad  of  each 
battalion  has  been  given  to  their  respective  adju- 
tants ; the  majors  have  never  been  in  a bayonet 
squad. 

The  High  School  Orchestra  is  progressing 
finely,  and  now  plays  very  well.  Anyone  in  the 


Latin  School  wishing  to  join  would  be  welcome. 

The  drum  corps  are  thinking  of  having  fifes 
and  picolos,  and  perhaps  cornets.  In  that  case 
the  corps  would  be  quite  a feature  in  our  drills. 


REGNA  MOMI. 

Little  Frankie  (a  city  boy,  seeing  a cow  for 
the  first  time) — “Look,  mamma,  see  that  horse 
with  the  two  sticks  in  his  ears.” 

Teacher— “What  were  the  inhabitants  ofTa- 
rentum  called?” 

James — “Tarentines,  sir.” 

Teacher — “And  the  people  of  Sardis?” 

James — “Sardines,  sir.” 

Go  through  the  alphabet,  exchanges. 

Sweet  Atalant,  with  suitors  chasing, 

Was  a wonderful  g-alpha  racing, 

But  golden  bait  thrown  down  to  Beta 
Made  Atalanta  come  in  later. 

Master — “What  does  the  name  Cynocephalae 
mean?” 

Pupil — “Dog’s  tail,  sir.” 

Master — “You  mean,  dog’s  head.” 

l’upil — “O  yes,  sir.  I was  thinking  how  long 
the  word  was.” 

SAEPE  QUIETA  NOCTE. 

Catus  in  tecto  cantabat 
Sonitum  horrendum  O ! 

Damna  catos  ! pater  clamat, 

Cito  salit  e lecto. 

Suum  boot-johannem  capit, 

Instrumentum  bellicum ; 

Inter  catos  illud  jacit — 

Silent  voces  omnium. 

“Heavens!”  exclaimed  Snifkins,  “the  idea  is 
horrible  ! I always  thought,  of  course,  that  those 
old  Romans  were  a savage,  bloody  set.  But  the 
idea  of  roasting  and  eating  their  little  children  ! 
’Tis  frightful.  I never  heard  of  the  like.” 

“Why,  who  told  you  such  a thing?”  gasped 
his  horrified  spouse. 

“Look  right  here  in  Macaulay’s  Horatius, — 
‘When  the  chestnuts  glow  on  the  embers 
And  the  kid  turns  on  the  spit.’” 

I never  crammed  my  lesson  fine 
And  tried  to  catch  my  teacher’s  eye 
But  that  he  called  all  names  but  mine 
And  calmly,  coldly  passed  me  by. 

— Waltham  H.  S.  News. 

And  yet,  if  unprepared  I came. 

And  tried  to  hide  my  face  from  sight, 

I ’ve  found  he  tried  another  game, 

And  I ’m  the  first  on  whom  he ’d  light. 

Hey,  dar ! chile,  take  dat  rusty  key  ouf  yer 
motif.  Wanter  die  ob  de  lockjaw? 

The  dentist’s  grave  : — 

View  this  graven  stone  with  gravity, 

For  now  he ’s  filling  his  last  cavity. — Ex. 

Shakspeare  in  “Macbeth”  advises  us  to  “pour 
the  sweet  milk  of  Concord  into  Hell.”  We  see 
no  reason  why  the  lacteal  product  of  Boston’s 
supply-town  should  elicit  such  angry  utterance 
from  the  pen  of  the  “Immortal  Bill.”  It  seems 
utterly  too  pure  cussedness  on  his  part.  Perhaps 
lie  has  a grudge  against  the  Philosophers. 

AD  MAGISTROS. 

With  vulture  eye  how  keen  ye  spy 
Each  microscopic  error ! 

How  ruthless  then,  with  gall-steeped  pen, 
Indite  ye  marks  of  terror. 

That  dread  zero,  foul  mark  of  woe, 

’Gainst  which  I try  to  guard, 

Too  oft  I see — which  means  for  me 
No  approbation  card. 
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POPULAR  SELECTIONS  FOR  SCHOOLS,  CLUBS,  AND  THE  HOME. 


THE  READING  CLUB  AND  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Being  Selections 
in  Prose  and  Poetry,  Serious,  Humorous,  Pathetic,  Patriotic,  and  Dramatic,  for 
Readings  and  Recitations.  Edited  by  Geo.  M.  Baker.  Cloth,  50  cents;  paper, 
15  cents  each  part.  Xo.  13  just  ready.  Each  number  contains  fifty  selections. 

“Hoys  will  find  within  these  pages  just  what  will  suit  them  for  declamation,  and  girls  will  cull  prizes 
from  the  contents  for  recitation.” — Pro7*idence  Journal. 

THE  PRIZE  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  5,  6,  7 and  8.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  12  mo.  Cloth,  $1. 

“This  book  well  illustrates  the  new  departure  from  the  manuals  of  twenty. five  years  ago.  The 
characteristic  of  the  book  before  us  is  its  vivacity,  chiefly  manifest  in  its  numerous  and,  on  the  whole, 
admirable  selections  of  a mirth-provoking  nature.  There  are,  indeed,  pathetic  extracts,  and  of  the  first 
order  of  merit ; but  they  are  largely  outnumbered  by  the  humorous.  Viewed  simply  as  a budget  of  fun, 
it  is  a very  ‘plummy’  book,  and  will  extemporize  a new  atmosphere  for  any  hypochondriac.” — Christian 
Register. 

Full  Descriptive  Catalogue  free  to  any  address.  Sold  by  all  Books 


THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the 
“Reading  Club,”  Nos.  9,  10,  11  and  12.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  12  mo.  Cloth,  $1. 

“This  is  one  of  the  very  few  really  good  ‘Speakers.’  The  selections  are  made  with  singular  skill. 
The  compiler  seems  to  have  brought  to  his  task  a wide  knowledge  and  a clear  idea  of  what  he  was 
doing.” — Episcopal  Record , Philadelphia. 

THE  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Combining  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  1,  2,  3 and  4.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  i6mo.  Cloth,  over  400 
pages,  $1. 

“This  book  will  prove  useful  in  all  forms  of  public  and  private  entertainment  to  which  elocution, 
delineation  and  mimicry  lend  their  aid.  The  book  also  will  be  found  not  only  instructive,  but  interesting 
to  read,  for  in  it  one  can  laugh  over  the  dry  humor  of  Mark  Twain,  wonder  at  the  queer  fancies  of 
Charles  Dickens,  delight  in  the  pathetic  ballads  of  Tennyson  and  Procter,  the  heroic  verses  of  Scott 
and  Macaulay,  and  the  quiet  whisperings  of  Mrs.  Hemans,  Owen  Meredith,  and  Miss  Mulock.” — Nor- 
wich Bidletm. 

and  News  Dealers,  and  sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 
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Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms.  BOSTON,  MASS. 
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184  DEVONSHIRE  STREET  ..  BOSTON, 

Students’  Note  Books,  5,  10,  15  cents;  Writing  Papers,  15  cents  per 
pound  and  upwards;  Blank  Books  of  every  description;  Stylo- 
graphic  Pens,  Decorated  Stationery,  Library  Ink  Stands, 
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CUPPLES,  UPHAM  & CO. 
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HATS 


LADIES,  GENTLEMEN. 


English  and  American  Silk  Dress  Hats, 
Opera  Crush  Hats,  Felt  and  Cloth  Hats, 

IN  CHOICE  SHADES. 

Leather  Hat  Cases,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Walking  Sticks. 

I).  P.  Ilsley  & Co.  — Boston. 

381  Washington  St.,  opp.  Franklin. 


FOR  SALE  CHEAP! 


SINGLE-BARREL  BREECH-LOADING  SHOT  GUN 

In  First  Class  Condition. 

Apply  to  the  Business  Manager  of  the  “Register.” 
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AGENTS  FOR 
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ORNAMENTAL.  Every  Requisite  in  this  line.  Attractive  NOVELTIES  in  WEDDING  GIFTS. 
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HIEMS. 

En  hiems,  tandem,  gelida  pruina 
Prata  durescens,  oriturque  ventus, 
Intra  cogentes  habitare  cunctos, 

Stridulus,  asper. 

Arbusta,  nuper  foliis  ornata, 

Nidos  praebentes  avibus  occultos, 
Nunc  lugent,  mundi  geniale  tractum, 
Quaerunt  avesque. 

Incolumes  stabulis  boves  tenentur, 
Nec  sinit  pastor  pavidam  vagari, 
Usque  regressum  zephyri,  capellam, 
Monti  bus  albis. 


Gaudet  colonus  requiem  obtinere, 
Atque  maerores  mitigare  ludis, 

Aut  calamo,  ignarus,  vitae  vacivae, 
Pellere  mala. 


Spectaculum  late  subtriste  terra. 
Ostendit  seni.  Quonam  tugere, 
Domi  sodales  pristini  et  scholae  ? 

Gramina  docent. 


Illorum  saepe  imagines  videntur, 

Illorum  voces  sonantur  adhuc, 

Ac  praeceptores  fideles  regnant, 

Gratia  vursus. 

G.  II.  W i,  cet.  LX XV I. 


[From  the  Salem  Gazette.) 

SOME  CURIOUS  PROPERTIES  OF 
NUMBERS. 

I have,  for  many  years,  amused  myself  in  in- 
vestigating the  properties  of  t lie  nine  digits,  and 
of  certain  numbers,  — and  some  ten  years  ago 
sent  some  of  the  results  to  the  Boston  Tran- 
script. But  as  ten  years  eradicate  not  a little  of 
newspaper-jottings,  and  as  I have  since  added 
to  the  record  some  new  material,  I now  again 
“bring  forth  the  old  because  of  the  new,” 
(Lev.  26 — 10),  and  so  “bring  out  of  my  treasure 
things  new  and  old”  (Matt.  Id — 52).  Besides, 
as  an  old  jotting  in  a Boston  paper  may  not  have 
attracted  Salem  eyes,  and  as  the  points  discussed 
may  interest  our  local  teachers  and  scholars,  and 
perhaps  others  here  and  hereabouts,  I rewrite 
the  article.  Its  matter  is  by  no  means  wholly 
original,  having  been  largely  derived  from  the 
book  and  the  teachings  of  Mr.  Lewis  Joerres, 
(Yarres)  who,  some  forty  years  ago  visited  Sa- 
lem with  letters  of  commendation  from  the  late 
Dr.  George  B.  Emerson  of  Boston,— whom  to 
name  awaken^  always  feelings  of  reverent  respect 
from  his  fellow  teachers. 

On  the  strength  of  these  letters  a class  of 
ladies  and  gentlemen  was  formed  here,  to  whom 
Mr.  Joerres  communicated  his  peculiar  and  orig- 
inal methods,  introducing  to  them  what  was 
then  a novelty,  the  now  well-known  practice  of 
cancellation.  Substantially,  indeed,  this  method 
was  to  be  found  in  French  treatises  on  numbers, 
but  Mr.  Joerres  applied  it  in  a more  simple,  in- 
teresting and  practical  way  ; and  his  little  book, 
the  “Plain  Calculator,”  published  by  Manly,  Orr 
& Lippincott,  of  Philadelphia,  in  1842  (now  out 
of  print),  and  from  which  most  of  the  above 
curious  matter  has  been  derived,  contains  more 


valuable,  useful,  and  really  practical  solutions  of 
actual  business  questions  than  can  be  found  in 
most  of  the  ordinary  treatises  on  numbers,  with 
all  their  puzzling  arithmetical  conundrums,  pre- 
pared, as  most  of  them  are,  by  authors  more 
familiar  with  the  methods  of  the  school-room 
and  of  book  and  slate,  than  with  those  of  the 
counting-room  and  book-keeping  accountant. 

The  property  of  the  digit  2 is  that  it  will  di- 
vide, without  remainder,  all  numbers  the  final 
digit  of  which  is  divisible  by  2 ; of  4.  that  it  will 
divide  all  numbers  of  which  the  last  two  num- 
bers are  divisible  by  4 ; of  8,  that  it  will  divide 
all  numbers  of  which  the  last  three  numbers  are 
divisible  by  8 ; and  so  on.  A property  of  the 
digits  3 and  9 is  (as  the  arithmetics  tell  us),  that 
they  will  divide  all  numbers  the  sums  of  the  sev- 
eral digits  of  which  are  divisible  by  3 or  by  9 ; of 
the  digit  5,  that  it  will  divide  all  numbers  that 
end  in  5 or  in  0 ; of  the  digit  6,  that  it  will  divide 
all  even  numbers  that  are  divisible  by  3.  And 
that  the  sum  of  the  nine  digits  is  45,  or  fiv  e times 
the  last  digit  (9)  multiplied  into  5,  the  middle 
digit.  So  if  you  multiply  9 into  each  consecutive 
digit  from  one  (1)  up  to  nine  (9),  you  will  have, 
as  incipient  digits,  in  the  several  products,  1.2. 
3,  etc.,  as  in  18,  27,  36,  15,  and  so  on  ; and  as 
terminal  digits,  the  same  digits  in  reversed  or- 
der. and  the  sum  of  each  product  will  be  also 
(9)  nine  ; and  so  forth  and  so  on.  So  that,  han- 
dle 9 as  you  may,  you  will  find  all  the  results 
identified  with  9s,  and  your  eyes  confronted 
with  9s,  and  wherever  you  may  look  you  are 
always  in  the  “nine-holes.” 

Thus  much  is  merely  preliminary,  and  is  gen- 
erally known.  But  of  the  properties  of  the  digit 
7, — (sometimes  called  the  sacred  digit,  on  ac- 
count of  its  frequent  occurrence  in  the  Bible), 
not  so  much  is  known.  They  are  very  interest- 
ing. 

The  digit  7 will  divide  numbers  of  two  or 
three  figures  if  their  left  hand  figure  or  figures 
are  double  of  the  right  hand  figure,  as  in  21, 
42,  63.  84,  105,  126,  14  7,  etc.  Or  if  the  right 
hand  figure  be  1-9  of  the  left  hand  figure  or  fig- 
ures, as  in  91,  182,  273,  364,  etc.  ; so  7 is  also 
a divisor  of  numbers  of  three  or  four  figures  in 
which  the  left  hand  figure  or  figures  are  1-5  of  the 
right  hand,  as  in  315,  735,  945,  1155,  1785, 
etc.  Or  if  the  two  right  hand  figures  make  1-3 
of  the  left  hand  figure  or  figures,  as  in  301,  903, 
1204,  4515,  etc.  Or  if  two  similar  figures  enclose 
two  ciphers,  as  1001,  2002,  4004,  8008,  etc. 
Or  if  in  numbers  of  five  figures,  a cipher  stand 
between  the  first  two  and  the  last  two  figures,  as 
in  10010,  11011,  12012,  16016,  etc. 

I have  already  spoken  of  the  property  of  9,  and 
will  proceed  to  speak  of  that  of  19 — and  of  all 
others  ending  in  the  digit  9,  as  29,  39,  49,  etc., 
etc.  What  will  be  stated  is  true  of  all  numbers 
ending  in  9.  but  the  explanation  will  be  limited 
(for  convenience)  to  those  that  occur  under 
100,  as  19,  29,  39,  49,  etc.,  up  to  99.  Now 
first  dividing  all  the  numbers  between  1 and  100 
into  groups  of  ten  each,  there  will  be  ten  such 


groups,  as  1 to  10, — 11  to  20, — 21  to  39,  and 
so  on.  Now  suppose  you  desire  to  know  wheth- 
er a certain  number  be  divisible  by,  say  19,  as 
for  instance,  38.  Now  19  is  in  the  second  group. 
So  multiply  the  8 of  the  number  38  by  2 (which 
represents  that  1 9 is  in  the  second  group) , and  you 
get  8 by  2,  which  equals  16,  to  which  add  the  3, 
the  first  figure  of  38,  and  your  result  is  19  ; and 
so  38  is  divisible  by  19.  Do  the  same  with  the 
number  152  ; 2 multiplied  by  2 gives  4,  to  which 
add  15  and  your  result  is  19,  and  so  152  is  di- 
visible by  19.  Do  the  same  with  the  number  456  ; 
6 multiplied  by  2 (for  second  group)  gives  12,  to 
which  add  45,  and  your  result  is  57,  wherein 
the  19  does  not  appear.  Try  the  experiment  on 
this  57  ; 7 multiplied  by  2 equals  14,  and  14 
plus  5 gives  the  19.  On  larger  numbers  this 
may  have  to  be  done  several  times,  but  if  the 
numbers  given  be  divisible  by  19,  this  same  19 
will  be  sure  to  crop  out  eventually.  Try  45,638  ; 
8 multiplied  by  2 gives  1 6,  add  4563  and  you  have 
4579,  multiply  9 by  2 and  you  have  18,  add  the 
457  and  you  have  475,  but  yet  no  1 9.  Try  again  : 
Multiply  the  5 by  2 and  you  have  10,  add  the 
47  and  you  have  57,  then  multiply  this  7 by  2 
and  you  have  14,  to  which  add  the  5,  and  19  is 
the  result,  and  45,638  is  divisible  by  19. 

Now  try  whether  59  is  a divisor  of  59.  Of 
course  you  see  that  it  is.  But  apply  the  test  — 
59  is  in  the  6th  group  of  tens.  Then  multiply 
the  9 of  59  by  6,  and  you  have  54,  to  which  add 
the  5 of  59  and  you  have  59.  Is  472  divisible 
by  59,  of  the  6th  group?  Multiply  the  2 of  472 
by  6,  and  you  have  12,  to  which  add  47,  and 
you  have  59.  Therefore  59  is  a divisor  of  472. 

I give  but  one  more  example  of  this  curious  trait 
of  terminal  nines.  Try  89,  which  is  in  the  9th 
group  of  10s.  Is  445  divisible  by  89  ? Yes,  for 
multiplying  the  5 of  445  by  9, — for  the  group, 
— anil  you  have  45,  to  which  add  the  44,  and 
you  have  89.  So  445  is  divisible  by  89. 

The  same  holds  true  for  all  numbers  ending 
in  9,  and  above  these  ten  groups  of  100.  As  of 
109  in  the  lltli  group,  of  119  in  the  12th  group, 
and  so  on  and  on.  Let  one  or  two  examples 
suffice.  Is  119  itself  divisible  by  119?  Y'es, 
for  119  being  in  the  12th  group,  multiply  the  9 
of  119  by  12  and  you  have  108,  to  which  add 
the  11  and  you  have  119.  Is  14161  divisible  by 
119?  Yes,  for  multiplying  the  1 of  14161  by 
12, — for  group  of  119,  and  you  have  12,  add  the 
1416  to  12  and  you  have  1428  ; multiply  this  8 
by  12  and  you  have  96,  to  which  add  142  and 
you  have  238.  but  yet  no  119.  Try  again, — 
multiply  this  8 by  12  and  you  have  96,  to  which 
add  the  23,  and  you  have  the  119  ; then  14161 
is  divisible  by  119. 

When  the  attempt  was  first  made  to  establish 
the  “High  School  for  Girls,”  in  Boston,  it  met 
very  decided  opposition  from  many  leading  citi- 
zens. It  ran,  however,  a year  under  instruction 
of  Ebenezer  Bailey,  one  of  the  best  of  his  pro- 
fession. An  examination  then  took  place,  a 
most  interesting  feature  being  that  of  arithmetic, 
and  herein  Mr.  Bailey  amused  his  proficient  bro- 
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ther  teachers,  and  amazed  his  inexpert  listeners, 
by  some  nimble  feats  of  his  expert  cipherers’ 
“fantastic  tricks”  of  digital  exploit.  To  a class 
with  a slate  and  pencil  (blackboards  were  not 
yet.  1 think)  he  said.  “Multiply  8965  by  999.” 
Almost  instant  was  the  cry,  “Ready.”  And 
again,  “multiply  75684  by  9999.”  Then  fol- 
lowed a short  noise  of  pencils  on  slates,  and  a 
quick  “Ready,”  — with  “wondering  eyes  and 
words  of  sharp  amaze”  on  the  part  of  the  audi- 
ence. The  scholars  had  merely  affixed  to  the 
given  multiplicand  as  many  ciphers  as  nines,  and 
that  making  the  product  once  too  large,  had, 
from  the  product,  subtracted  once  the  multipli- 
cand, and  so  leaped  at  the  answer.  So  too,  the 
master  said,  “multiply  56849  by  14412.”  This 
took  a little  more  time,  but  was  soon  done — the 
scholars  multiplying  the  56849  first  by  12,  and 
that  answer  by  12  (because  144  is  12  times  12), 
and  then  adding  these  two  products,  two  opera- 
tions serving  for  five. 

There  are  tricks  even  in  the  schoolmaster’s 
trade.  Some  of  these  points  are  more  curious 
than  useful,  but  none  of  them  unuseful. 

I have  many  more 
In  my  figurate  store — 

But  I hear  you  implore  me, 

“Pray,  no  longer  bore  me.” 

Truly  yours, 

H.  K.  Oliver. 


CHRISTMAS  EVE. 


’Tis  Christmas  Eve,  I hear  the  bells 
Ring  out  o’er  hill  and  plain 

Their  call  to  prayer,  that  sinks  and  swells, 
And  dies,  and  comes  again. 

I see  the  fields  that  solemn  lie 
Beneath  their  pall  of  snow. 

The  gray  old  church ; and  up  the  sky 
The  full  moon  climbing  slow. 

And  with  her  child,  her  “ewe-lamb”  left, 

A widow  mother  goes 

To  tell — of  all  the  rest  bereft — 

The  Pitying  One  her  woes. 

The  bells  ring  on.  Or  hark!  a sound 
Transcending  even  them, 

As  if  the  angels  hovered  round 
That  sang  at  Bethlehem. 

A star  comes  up;  I think  of  Him 
Who  in  the  manger  lay. 

Oh,  down  through  all  the  ages  dim, 
“Good-will”  it  seems  to  say. 

Take  comfort,  mother,  o’er  your  loss. 
Weep  not  for  sons  who  died. 

One  other  wept — beneath  the  cross. 

For  her’s — the  Crucified. 

Yet,  as  He  rent  the  grave  in  twain, 

So  shall  your  dear  ones  rise 

Redeemed  from  death,  to  live  again. 

And  walk  in  Paradise. 

Ring  out,  oh  Christmas-bells,  your  call. 
The  welcome  news  has  come : 

“The  Father’s  love  enfolds  us  all, 

With  Him  is  heav’n  and  home.” 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

THE  FOOTBALL  QUESTION  AT  HARVARD. 

There  is  considerable  feeling:  amongst  football 

© O I 

players  just  at  present  concerning  the  action  of  j 
the  faculty  in  abolishing  football  at  Harvard, 
except  games  which  the  Harvard  men  play  with 
each  other  on  their  own  grounds.  There  un- 
doubtedly is  a strong  body  of  students  who  are 
ready  to  support  the  faculty  in  this  action.  They 
say  the  game  of  football  as  it  is  now  played  is 
brutal  and  demoralizing  to  a degree  ; that  in- 
stances can  be  cited  where  blows  have  been  ex-  | 


1 changed  between  the  contestants  in  almost  every 
inter-collegiate  game  this  season.  Now  while 
all  this  is  to  a certain  extent  true,  could  not  this 
be  remedied  by  having  a committee  from  each 
college  meet  and  discuss  this  question,  make  a 
thorough  revision  of  the  rules  of  the  game,  and 
by  so  doing  make  the  game  better  and  purer 
than  it  now  is?  A Princeton  College  man  has 
made  a suggestion  which  is  worthy  of  consider- 
ation. He  proposes  that,  instead  of  disqualify- 
ing a player  for  a foul,  his  side  be  obliged  to 
forfeit  a point.  In  this  way  unfair  tackling 
would  be  abolished.  Unless  this  is  done  it  looks 
very  much  as  if  Harvard  will  have  to  withdraw 
from  the  football  arena,  especially  if  Yale  per- 
sists in  her  “slugging”  game,  which  has  been 
adopted  in  self  defence  by  Princeton  and  other 
colleges. 

From  the  very  nature  of  the  game  there  arises 
plenty  of  occasions  to  pay  off  old  scores,  and  a 
feeling  of  ugliness  is  very  early  developed  in 
players  who  go  on  the  principle  that  the  more  of 
your  opponents  you  disable  the  better  your 
chances  of  ultimate  success. 

At  a recent  meeting  of  the  athletic  committee 
of  the  faculty,  the  retention  of  football  as  one 
of  the  college  sports  was  discussed.  Prof.  White, 
chairman,  presented  a report  stating  that  a year 
ago  the  athletic  committee,  believing  football  to 
be  growing  more  brutal  and  demoralizing  every 
year,  notified  Capt.  Appleton  that,  unless  the 
rules  were  changed,  the  faculty  would  put  a stop 
to  the  game  ; that  the  committee  had  carefully 
watched  the  progress  of  events,  and  had  been 
present  at’  the  prominent  games  ; that  t he  in- 
stances were  very  numerous  where  blows  had 
been  exchanged.  In  conclusion,  the  report  re- 
commended the  abolition  of  football.  Dr.  Sar- 
gent then  made  a few  remarks  in  favor  of  the 
report,  and  the  hearing  closed. 

We  believe  that  action  in  the  matter  has  been 
postponed  by  the  faculty  in  accordance  with  the 
wishes  of  the  students,  until  Jan.  6,  1885. 

In  conclusion,  let  us  say  that  we  think  it  to  be 
the  best  game  for  physical  development  and 
man-making  influences  in  the  collegiate  list,  pro- 
vided it  is  played  without  the  roughness  and 
“slugging”  which  are  its  principal  characteristics 
at  present.  A remark  has  been  made  by  one  of 
our  contemporaries  to  this  effect,  — that  those 
who  decry  football  are,  for  the  most  part,  puny 
and  effeminate  youths  who  cannot  play  them- 
selves and  so  do  not  want  others  to  do  so.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  we  do  not  agree  with  him  in 
this  respect.  Old  football  players,  college  grad- 
uates, for  the  most  part  join  the  public  in  decry- 
ing this  kind  of  football,  in  which  there  is  not 
the  least  particle  of  science,  and  nothing  but 
brute  strength. 

/ As  football  is  over  for  us  for  this  season,  we 
insert  a synopsis  of  the  games  played  by  the 
eleve'n.  They  are  behind  in  the  percentage  of 
games  won.  but  they  have,  at  least,  thoroughly 
enjoyed  themselves ; especially  have  they  en- 
joyed the  trips  to  Exeter  and  Newburyport.  It 
is  easy  to  see  why  no  more  games  were  won  by 
them — too  little  practice  and  not  enough  spirit 
and  animation  infused  into  the  game,  are  the 
principal  reasons.  Let  us  not,  however,  cast 
gloomy  reflections  on  the  past,  but  look  forward 
to  our  nine  which  is  to  sweep  everything  before  it. 


The  following  is  the  synopsis  : 

^irst  game  with  Chauncy  Hall  — H.  L.  S.,  16;  C.  H. 
S.,  o. 

o Second  game  with  Tufts  College  — Tufts,  14;  H.  L. 

S. ,  o. 

‘Third  game  with  Exeter  Academy  — Exeter,  52;  H. 
L.  S.,  o. 

— Fourth  game  with  Hoppies  and  Nobles  — resulted  in 
a tie. 

-<  Fifth  game  with  Dummer  Academy  — H.  L.  S.,  8; 
Dummer,  o. 

, Sixth  game  with  Harvard  Freshmen — Freshmen,  12; 
H.  L.  S.,  o. 

><Seventh  game  with  Chauncy  Hall  — H.  L.  S.,  io:  C. 
H.  S.,  o. 

Eighth  game  was  to  be  with  Hoppies,  to  play  off  the 
tie,  but  as  they  did  not  put  in  an  appearance  our  men 
claimed  the  game. 

NOTES. 

The  Yale  News  censures  the  Freshman  eleven 
of  that  college  for  not  adhering  to  their  engage- 
ment to  play  the  Harvard  Freshmen. 

There  was  an  in-door  meeting  of  the  M.  I. 

T.  A.  C.,  Dec.  20,  at  the  gymnasium.  The 
games  contested  were  as  follows : Running 
high  jump,  standing  high  jump,  running  high 
kick,  parallel  and  horizontal  bar  exhibitions, 
fencing,  putting  sixteen-pound  shot,  fence  vault, 
Indian-club  swinging,  sparring  (middle,  light 
and  featherweight),  class  tug-of-war. 


EXCHANGES. 

The  exchange  editor  has  come  into  his  sanc- 
tum to  peruse  the  heap  of  papers  lying  on  the 
table  awaiting  inspection.  They  represent  the 
editorial  labors  of  many  schools  and  academies, 
some  larger,  many  smaller,  than  our  own,  and, 
to  a greater  or  less  extent,  all  of  them  are  en- 
tertaining. 

The  first  which  catches  his  eye  is  the  Aclel- 
phian , with  its  attractive  cover,  and  contents 
still  more  so. 

Next  the  Tech , which  contains  a description 
of  the  process  of  “Torpedoeing  an  Oil  Well.” 
The  Tech  complains  that  there  is  “a  lack  of  in- 
terest on  the  part  of  most  of  our  daily  papers, 
in  the  affairs  of  the  Institute.” 

Lasell  Leaves , I he  second  number  of  which 
delights  us  this  month,  contains  a variety  of 
reading  matter.  The  writer  of  “Margery  Gray” 
should  not  remain  “Unknown.” 

No.  20  of  the  Crescent  is  the  most  interesting 
we  have  received.  We  trust  “E.  B.  S.”  will 
suffer  a few  more  of  his  concise  “Notes”  to  go 
into  print. 

The  “Debate”  in  the  Echoes  discusses  both 
sides  of  the  question  in  a fair  and  able  manner. 
We  would  like  to  see  other  questions  discussed 
in  subsequent  numbers. 

We  are  glad  to  add  the  Crimson  to  our  list. 

! The  few  numbers  we  have  received  have  been 
read  with  interest  by  many  members  of  the  class. 

Of  the  game  between  Andover  and  Exeter, 
j both  the  Phillipian  and  the  Exonian  contain 
lively  accounts,  but  the  spirit  in  which  they  are 
given  is  somewhat  different.  ,Well  may  Ando- 
ver crow  over  her  unexpected  victory. 

The  High  School  Bulletin  says  that  composi- 
| tion  is  sadly  neglected  by  the  pupils  of  that 
school.  We  should  never  have  thought  it  after 
perusing  the  Bulletins , as  they  contain  many 
J well-written  compositions. 

The  Archon  contains  detailed  accounts  of  two 
football  games,  which,  although  rather  long,  are 
so  vividly  related  that  we 'can  almost  see  the 
games  played. 
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After  a short  but  eventful  vacation,  the  schol- 
ars return  to  school  with  the  determination  to  put 
in  a month’s  hard  work. 

But  the  school  is  agitated  by  a new  cry — “The 
New  Orleans  Exposition.”  The  Bostou  schools 
have  been  summoned  to  send  examples  of  their 
work  to  the  exposition  in  New  Orleans,  and  the 
grand  old  Latin  School  seuds  in  her  quota  with 
the  others. 

The  various  exercises  extend  through  a week, 
but  they  are  most  wonderfully  arranged  so  as 
not  to  interfere  with  home  lessons.  At  last  all 
are  finished,  and  the  scholars  congratulate  each 
other  on  the  neatness  and  excellency  of  their 
papers. 

The  greater  part  of  the  school  quiets  down, 
but  in  room  12  groups  of  boys  are  seen  to  he 
eagerly  discussing  an  all-absorbing  topic.  The 
excitement  finally  breaks  forth  in  a notice  on  the 
black-board — “Class  meeting  Wednesday,  at  2 
P.  M.”  The  “fate  of  nations”  hangs  upon  this 
meeting,  and  the  class  is  aroused  accordingly. 
At  last  the  day  and  the  hour  have  arrived.  The 
meeting  is  held  with  closed  doors.  Dunham  is 
elected  chairman  by  acclamation,  and  the  busi- 
ness proceeds.  The  cause  of  all  this  row  is  three 
committees.  The  first  of  these  in  importance  is 
the  committee  on  the  dance  to  be  held  in  the 
drill  hall  Feb.  21  ; the  second  is  the  committee 
on  the  entertainment  which  is  to  take  place  Feb. 
21  in  the  exhibition  hall ; and  the  third,  that  on 
class  photographs.  The  excitement  runs  high, 
but,  though  a simple  Derby  hat  is  used  for  a 
ballot  box,  no  cases  of  ballot  stuffing  are  record- 
ed. On  the  first  committee  are  elected  Parker, 
Lee,  Batchelder,  Cutler,  Townsend,  Ayer  and 
Thayer ; on  the  second,  Dunham,  Warren, 
Townsend,  Darling  and  Faxon  ; and  on  the 
third,  Dunham,  Parker  and  Aver.  Though 
there  was  much  enthusiasm  at  first,  the  interest 
abated  greatly  in  the  latter  part  of  the  meeting ; 
many,  regarding  the  calls  of  the  inner-man  of 
more  importance  than  the  “fate  ef  nations,”  left 
before  it  was  over,  while  the  rest,  not  even  wait- 
ing for  the  movement  to  adjourn,  rushed  for 
home  and  dinner  upon  hearing  the  result  of  the 
last  ballot. 


Last  Friday  forenoon,  Dec.  19th,  the  exhibi- 
tion hall  was  filled  with  a large  and  cultured 
audience,  representing  our  best  people,  who  lis- 
tened appreciatively  to  the  public  declamation. 

The  occasion  was  particularly  enjoyable,  as 
the  speakers  were  in  the  best  of  voice  and  spirits, 
and  gave  their  selections  in  a highly  creditable 


manner,  well  maintaining  the  old-time  standard 
of  the  school. 

The  only  thing  to  be  regretted  is,  that  these 
delightful  entertainments  occur  so  rarely  ; but, 
owing  to  the  pressure  of  the  regular  school  work, 
it  seems  hardly  expedient  to  ask  the  boys  to  pre- 
pare declamations  oftener  than  once  in  five  weeks. 

It  is  pleasant  to  note  the  interest  and  attention 
paid  alike  by  both  young  and  old  to  the  decla- 
mations ; and  it  is  also  gratifying  to  listen  to 
subjects  so  well  calculated  to  enlist  the  sympa- 
thies of  an  audience. 

Without  presuming  to  venture  beyond  the  due 
bounds  of  modesty,  it  may  safely  be  said  that 
our  public  declamation,  together  with  the  milita- 
j ry  drill  coming  after,  forms  a very  pleasant  way 
of  spending  a morning  : and  we  cordially  invite 
our  friends  and  the  public  generally  to  be  present 
at  the  next  declamation,  which  takes  place  Jan. 
2,  1885,  at  10  A.  M. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

There  are  three  Freshman  eights  practicing 
on  the  rowing  machines. 

The  Yale  Freshmen  have  forfeited  the  game 
arranged  for  Saturday,  Nov.  9th,  to  the  Harvard 
team. 

F.  Vogel.  B.  L.  S.,  ’83.  has  been  elected  di- 
j rector  of  the  Harvard  Dining  Association  from 
’87. 

.1.  II.  1 hiyne,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82.  is  a vice-president 
of  the  Pi  Eta  Society. 

The  Glee  Club  and  Pierian  Sodality  held  their 
first  concert  in  Sanders  Theatre  Dec.  9th. 

The  Harvard  Freshmen  have  formed  a chess 
club,  and  several  members  of  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  have 
already  joined. 

The  class  of  (B.  L.  S.)  ’84  has  been  true  to 
I its  classics,  nearly  every  man  electing  Greek  and 
| Latin. 

The  ’Varsity  crew  has  been  obliged  to  dispense 
with  Mr.  Bancroft’s  coaching,  and  it  now  relies 
on  its  captain  and  coxswain. 

The  few  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  men  who  elected  Hist. 
1,  had  an  examination  on  Mediasval  European 
History,  Dec.  9,  and  the  questions  on  the  geog- 
raphy floored  nearly  all.  One  man,  not  unknown 
to  Mr.  G roce,  described  the  Humber  river  as 
; flowing  westward  and  emptying  into  the  Irish 
| sea ! 

The  Harvard  Freshmen  vanquished  the  Soph- 
omores in  a hotly  contested  game  on  Jarvis  field. 
Score — Freshmen,  14  ; Sophomores,  0. 

Walter  Phillips,  captain  of  the  Harvard  nine, 
is  recovering  from  his  illness  caused  by  an  injury 
received  in  the  Harvard-Princeton  football  game. 
Rumor  erat , that  it  had  resulted  in  brain  fever. 

It  looks  as  though  Nichols  would  not  lack 
catchers  in  the  Harvard  nine  this  year.  Allen, 

| the  best  back-stop  in  the  college  league,  will  be 
on  hand,  and,  in  an  emergency,  a good  substi- 
tute will  be  found  in  Hurd,  ’88.  who  caught  on 
the  Andover  nilie  last  season.  The  candidates 
for  the  nine  will  go  into  training  immediately 
after  the  Christmas  vacation.  There  is  material 
in  the  college  for  the  best  nine  that  has  been  put 
into  the  field  for  some  years,  and  the  students 
are  looking  forward  to  a brilliant  season  on  the 
diamond. 

The  game  of  Hare  and  Hounds  is  absorbing 
the  attention  of  some  of  the  students  at  Harvard. 


There  have  been  many  enjoyable  runs  of  late, 
in  all  of  which  F.  B.  Dana,  formerly  of  B.  L.  S., 
has  been  among  the  foremost  to  arrive  at  the 
starting  place. 


Compulsory  attendance  at  morning  prayers 
at  Harvard  is  being  discussed  by  the  students. 
A petition  which  has  been  circulated  has  received 
four  hundred  signatures  ; it  is  not  expected  that 
it  will  be  granted,  however. 

A general  order  has  been  issued  by  which  the 
gas  will  remain  burning  in  the  entries  until  12 
o’clock  ; hitherto  the  gas  has  been  extinguished 
at  11  o’clock. 

The  first  afternoon  party  of  the  season  for  the 
31.  I.  T.  boys  took  place  at  their  gymnasium  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  Dec.  13.  Although  we 
were  not  present,  we  have  since  heard  that  the 
affair  was  a success,  owing  largely  to  the  exhil- 
arating strains  of  Baldwin’s  Cadet  Orchestra. 


REGNA  MOMI. 

The  oldest  bed — the  bed  of  the  ocean. 

An  nod  corner  — to  the  right  of  the  platform 
in  the  hall  during  declamation. 

The  chiropodist  — “I  came,  I saw,  I corn- 
cured.” 

Has  its  tongue  usually  tied,  and  squeaks, 
though  it  never  speaks — a shoe. 

Teacher — “What  is  the  dative  singular  of  the 
Latin  noun  for  ‘gift’ ?”  “Do’ know.”  “Right, 
go  to  the  head.” — Ex. 

Following  has  been  found  in  a library  cata- 
logue: “Mill  on  Liberty.”  “Mill  on  the  Floss.” 

Our  poet  on  the  Coming  Christmas  Vaca- 
tion : — 

“ Deponite  libros ,”  a master  once  said 
Who  ruled  in  this  school  of  yore. 

’Twas  sage  advice,  no  one  can  doubt, 

And  I’m  rather  sure  ’twas  carried  out ; 

Albeit  they  tell  us  the  boys  of  those  days 
Were  far  more  sedate  than  we  in  their  ways, 

And  studied  a good  deal  more. 

And  O,  can  we  doubt  that  the  souls  of  them  all, 
Released  so  sudden  from  schoolroom  thrall, 

Found  vent  in  exclamation  ? 

And  in  that  wild  volcanic  year 
Each  schoolboy  echoed  long  the  dear 
And  magic  word — Vacation  ? 

So,  too,  with  us — the  time  is  near — 

In  beatific  vision 

Come  memories  of  vacation  days — 

Of  parties,  skatings,  rinks  and  sleighs — 

A period  Elysian. 

So  keep  we,  then,  the  next  few  days, 

In  bright  anticipation  ; 

Then  parting,  go  our  several  ways 
To  spend  a grand  Vacation. 

An  ode,  by  our  poet,  to  the  organ-grinder  who 
enlivens  our  school  hours  with  his  airs  : — 
Prolong  thy  tune,  melodious  Latin  bard. 

No  tongue  of  ours  shall  e'er  thy  strains  discard. 

So  opportune  thou  com’st  with  thy  wild  airs 
Right  in  the  midst  of  all  our  toils  and  cares ! 

’Tis  said  that  Orpheus  could  draw  tears  adown 
Grim  Pluto’s  rugged  cheek,  repel  each  frown; 
Change  Hades  to  Olympus;  — but  thy  power 
Exceeds  that  minstrel’s  in  his  grandest  hour. 

Lo,  as  thy  clear  Pandean  music  peals, 

O’er  our  sad  hearts  a dreamy  rapture  steals ; 

And  even  in  his  stern  eye  who  holds  control 
A silent  tear  attests  an  altered  soul, 

And  lips  that  erst  were  wont,  with  fierce  exclaim, 
To  hurl  a mark,  subside  to  accents  tame. 

Less  wondrous  far  to  charm  to  rocks  and  darts 
Than  probe — as  thou  canst  do — such  flinty  hearts. 
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POPULAR  SELECTIONS  FOR  SCHOOLS,  CLUBS,  AND  THE  HOME. 


THE  READING  CLUB  AND  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Being  Selections 
in  Prose  and  Poetry,  Serious,  Humorous,  Pathetic,  Patriotic,  and  Dramatic,  for 
Readings  and  Recitations.  Edited  by  Geo.  M.  Baker.  Cloth,  50  cents;  paper, 
15  cents  each  part.  Xo.  13  just  ready.  Each  number  contains  fifty  selections. 

“Boys  will  find  within  these  pages  just  what  will  suit  them  for  declamation,  and  girls  will  cull  prizes 
from  the  contents  for  recitation.” — Providence  Journal. 

THE  PRIZE  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  5,  6,  7 and  8.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  12 mo.  Cloth,  $1. 

“This  book  well  illustrates  the  new  departure  from  the  manuals  of  twenty. five  years  ago.  The 
characteristic  of  the  book  before  us  is  its  vivacity,  chiefly  manifest  in  its  numerous  and,  on  the  whole, 
admirable  selections  of  a mirth-provoking  nature.  There  are,  indeed,  pathetic  extracts,  and  of  the  first 
order  of  merit ; but  they  are  largely  outnumbered  by  the  humorous.  Viewed  simply  as  a budget  of  fun, 
it  is  a very  ‘plummy’  book,  and  will  extemporize  a new  atmosphere  for  any  hypochondriac.” — Christian 
Register. 

Full  Descriptive  Catalogue  free  to  any  address.  Sold  by  all  Books 


THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the 
“Reading  Club,”  Nos.  9,  10,  n and  12.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  12  mo.  Cloth,  $1. 

“This  is  one  of  the  very  few  really  good  ‘Speakers.’  The  selections  are  made  with  singular  skill. 
The  compiler  seems  to  have  brought  to  his  task  a wide  knowledge  and  a clear  idea  of  what  he  was 
doing.” — Episcopal  Record , Philadelphia. 

THE  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Combining  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  1,  2,  3 and  4.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  i6mo.  Cloth,  over  400 
pages,  $i. 

“This  book  will  prove  useful  in  all  forms  of  public  and  private  entertainment  to  which  elocution, 
delineation  and  mimicry  lend  their  aid.  The  book  also  will  be  found  not  only  instructive,  but  interesting 
to  read,  for  in  it  one  can  laugh  over  the  dry  humor  of  Mark  Twain,  wonder  at  the  queer  fancies  of 
Charles  Dickens,  delight  in  the  pathetic  ballads  of  Tennyson  and  Procter,  the  heroic  verses  of  Scott 
and  Macaulay,  and  the  quiet  whisperings  of  Mrs.  Hemans,  Owen  Meredith,  and  Miss  Mulock.” — Nor- 
wich Bulletin. 

and  News  Dealers,  and  sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 


LEE  & SHEPARD  - - - - 47  FRANKLIN  STREET BOSTON. 


THE  LATEST 


IN 

STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH,  THE 

MANUFACTURERS,  boston  school 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 


BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

— MERCHANT  TAILOR  - 

L 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


WARD  & GAY, 

Stationers, 

184  DEVONSHIRE  STREET  . . BOSTON, 

Students’  Note  Books,  5,  10,  15  cents;  Writing  Papers,  15  cents  per 
pound  and  upwards;  Blank  Books  of  every  description;  Stylo- 
graphic  Pens,  Decorated  Stationery,  Library  Ink  Stands, 
Counting-House  Supplies,  &c. 
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FOR  SALE  BY 

CUPPLES,  UPHAM  & CO, 

No.  283  Washington  Street, 

Corner  School  Street. 


HATS 


LADIES,  GENTLEMEN. 


English  and  American  Silk  Dress  Hats, 
Opera  Crush  Hats,  Felt  and  Cloth  Hats, 

IN  CHOICE  SHADES. 

Leather  Hat  Cases,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Walking  Sticks. 

I).  P.  Ilsley  & Co.  — Boston. 

381  Washington  St.,  opp.  Franklin. 


FOR  SALE  CHEAP! 


SINGLE-BARREL  BREECH-LOADING  SHOT  GUN 

In  First  Class  Condition. 

Apply  to  the  Bumness  Manager  of  the  “Register.” 


DECLAMATION  DRILL 

FOR  LATIN  SCHOOL  SCHOLARS, 

CAN  RE  HAD  OF 

Walter  K.  Fobes,  149 A Tremont  Street. 


CANES,  UMliRELLAS. 


GLOVES,  LEATHER  HAT  CASES. 


TERMS  — $10  for  Ten  Half-Iiour  Lessons. 

Refeience — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GENTLEMEN'S  HATTERS. 

COLLINS  & FAIRBANKS, 

407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

AGENTS  FOR 

WHITE'S  LONDON  HATS. 


CROCKERY,  G-ZLiTCSS  and  TaTET/L IPS 

From  the  COMMON  GRADES  to  the  RICHEST  SPECIMENS  to  he  found  on  sale,  including  the  USEFUL  and 
ORNAMENTAL.  Every  Requisite  in  this  line.  Attractive  NOVELTIES  in  WEDDING  GIFTS. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

T COUNTIES,  IMIc  nDUFFEE  &o  STRATTOIT, 

51  and  59  Federal  and  120  PranUlin  Streets. 


Yol.  IV.  BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  JANUARY,  1885.  No.  5. 


A DAY  IN  MID-WINTER. 


Along  the  hills  the  pines  are  green, 

But  dead  leaves  lie  beneath  the  snow, 

And  veering  in  the  frosty  air — 

The  fleecy  clouds  are  sailing  low. 

I watch  and  note  some  laggard  bird 
Winging  his  way  to  lands  of  palm, 

And  in  imagination  trace 
The  shores  where  sapphire  seas  lie  calm. 

The  naked  apple  boughs  rise  bare 
Against  a cold  and  cheerless  sky. 

And  where  the  robin  lately  sang 
The  chill  wind  moaning  hurries  by. 

All  that  is  left  of  Summer’s  bloom 
Is  dead  beyond  our  power  to  save. 

Eternal  laws  in  mercy  framed, 

Bind  man  and  flowers  from  birth  to  grave. 

O,  life  that  is!  O,  life  to  come ! 

What  record  shall  we  bear  to  thee? 

What  deeds  of  love  and  duty  done 
Shall  brighten  one  Eternity? 

Some  kindly  word  dropped  by  the  way — 

For  tottering  forms  and  empty  palms, 

A coin  placed  all  unseen  by  men — 

In  trembling  hands  outstretched  for  alms. 

And  so  when  we  no  more  shall  walk 
Where  dead  leaves  lie  beneath  our  feet, 

Some  lips  may  murmur  o’er  our  rest 
A prayer  to  make  our  memory  sweet. 

If  Death  then  finds  not  empty  hands, 

We  may  not  pause  where  waters  roll, 

And  Christ’s  own  smile  forever  be 
A benediction  to  the  soul.  j.  h.  n. 


ASCENT  OF  MOUNT  ADAMS. 

On  a bright  morning  about  the  first  of  last 
August,  a party  of  five,  including  the  writer, 
were  driven  from  the  hotel  on  Randolph  Hill 
(N.  H.)  to  the  base  of  Mt.  Adams,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  making  the  ascent.  After  a ride  of  five 
miles  in  the  cool  morning  air,  we  arrived  at  the 
place  where  the  path  up  the  mountain  com- 
menced. Preparation  was  immediately  made 
for  our  tramp.  The  lunch  which  we  had  brought 
was  packed  away  in  the  guide’s  basket ; and 
over  the  top  four  army  blankets  were  strapped, 
for  we  intended  to  spend  the  night  on  the  moun- 
tain. A young  man  who  lived  in  the  neighbor- 
hood had  joined  the  party  to  assist  the  guide  in 
carrying  the  wraps,  as  he  said,  but  when  we 
were  ready  to  start,  our  “assistant  guide,”  as  I 
shall  call  him,  had  a shawl  and  a bottle  contain- 
ing the  milk  for  our  coffee,  as  his  share  of  the 
baggage.  In  fact,  no  one  else  in  the  party,  ex- 
cepting, perhaps,  the  two  ladies,  carried  so  little. 

About  nine  o’clock  we  started  up  the  moun- 
tain side  in  as  happy  a mood  as  a good  day  and 
a path  through  one  of  the  beautiful  forests  for 
which  New  Hampshire  is  celebrated,  could  put 
us.  Proceeding  slowly,  and  stopping  often  to 
rest  and  to  quench  our  thirst  with  the  cold,  clear 
water  of  the  mountain  springs,  we  arrived, 
shortly  before  noon,  at  the  camp  which  the  Ap- 
palachian Mountain  Club  have  built  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  visitors.  Here  we  did  justice 
to  what  the  cook  had  prepared  for  us  in  the 
morning,  and,  after  a rest  of  nearly  two  hours, 
again  took  the  path,  having  left  at  the  camp  the 


remainder  of  the  provisions  and  all  unnecessary 
wraps. 

I will  here  say  for  the  benefit  of  those  who 
may  not  be  familiar  with  the  White  Mountains, 
that  the  peak  of  Mt.  Adams  is  5794  feet  above 
the  sea,  only  about  500  feet  lower  than  the  sum- 
mit of  Mt.  Washington,  which  is  the  highest 
point  in  New  England,  and  which  lies  about 
four  miles  south  of  Mt.  Adams.  On  the  other 
side  of  Mt.  Adams  is  Mt.  Madison,  called  by 
Starr  King,  “the  Apollo  of  the  Highlands,”  some- 
what lower  than  Adams,  but  a more  beautiful 
mountain  as  seen  from  many  places  in  New 
Hampshire.  There  are  two  paths  to  the  sum- 
mit of  Mt.  Adams,  the  one  used  by  our  party 
being  the  easier  for  ladies,  although  somewhat 
longer  than  the  other,  and  a little  over  four 
miles  in  length  from  the  road  to  the  summit  of 
the  mountain. 

Soon  after  leaving  the  camp  the  height  of  the 
trees  became  perceptibly  less,  and  finally  the 
trees  gave  place  to  a field  of  bowlders,  covered 
here  and  there  with  moss  and  small  shrubs. 
Plants  which  were  found  at  the  base  in  fruit, 
were  here  in  flower.  As  we  emerged  from  the 
trees  a very  fine  view  was  afforded  us  of  what  is 
called  the  “Castellated  Ridge,”  consistin';  of  lof- 
ty  piles  of  rock  with  nearly  perpendicular  sides, 

! flanked  by  smaller  crags  which  resemble  turrets 

/ 

and  battlements ; the  appearance  of  the  whole 
j mass  is  very  much  like  the  ruins  of  an  ancient 
| castle.  This  ledge  is  on  one  of  the  ridges  of 
Mt.  Jefferson,  which  lies  south-west  of  Mt.  Ad- 
ams, connecting  it  with  Mt.  Washington. 

Out  of  the  shelter  of  the  trees  the  wind  blew 
almost  a gale,  and  made  it  hard  to  keep  one’s 
footing.  The  treeless  portion  of  the  mountain 
is  one  vast  field  of  broken  rock,  presenting  sharp 
edges  on  which  to  walk,  and  having  deep  crevi- 
ces into  which  one’s  foot  may  easily  slip.  No 
evidences  are  found  here  of  the  grinding  and 
erosive  power  of  glaciers.  Although  the  sun 
was  shining  brightly  when  we  started,  the  sky 
had  now  become  overcast,  and  we  saw  with  some 
misgivings  that  the  clouds  were  driving  across 
the  peak  of  Mt.  Jefferson.  However,  we  kept 
on  toward  what  appeared  to  be  the  summit,  but 
on  nearer  approach  we  saw  another  peak  in  the 
distance,  which  the  guide  said  was  nowhere  near 
the  summit.  We  finally  reached  the  flag-staff’, 
placed  at  the  highest  point  by  the  Appalachian 
Club. 

From  the  top  we  had  a good  view  toward  the 
west  and  north,  but  east  and  south  the  clouds 
had  settled  down  into  the  valleys,  completely 
cutting  off  any  extended  view.  To  the  north 
we  could  see  as  far  as  Umbagog  lake,  which  is 
on  the  line  between  New  Hampshire  and  Maine  ; 
to  the  west  the  outline  of  the  Green  Mountains 
of  Vermont  was  dimly  visible.  In  the  valley  to 
the  north-east  our  hotel  was  plainly  seen,  as 
were  also  the  windings  of  the  Androscoggin  Riv- 
er. On  the  other  side  of  the  mountain  the  great 
white  Glen  House,  which  has  since  been  burned, 
was  the  most  conspicuous  object. 


After  a short  stay  on  top,  during  which  we 
had  left  our  names  in  the  second  bottle  at  the 
foot  of  the  staff,  we  began  the  descent.  But  we 
had  not  gone  far  when  rain  began  to  fall,  accom- 
panied by  thunder  and  lightning.  When  one 
of  the  ladies  remarked  that  the  lightning  had 
no  place  to  strike  on  the  barren  field  of  rocks, 
our  assistant  guide  said  that  it  struck  all  over 
the  rocks  up  there.  The  rain-drops  blown 
against  our  faces  bv  the  high  wind  felt  like  hail- 
stones.  W e arrived  at  the  tree  line  at  last,  with- 
out accident,  although  the  approaching  darkness 
and  fear  of  being  shut  in  by  the  clouds  had 
driven  us  over  the  rocks  at  a speed  far  from  safe. 
Of  course  we  were  wet  to  the  skin  long  before 
reaching  the  trees.  Having  now  reached  a place 
where  there  was  no  danger  of  losing  the  path, 
our  guide  went  on  ahead  to  have  a fire  made  at 
the  camp  ; our  assistant  guide  also  went  on,  leav- 
ing us  again  in  spite  of  our  remonstrances.  On 
reaching  the  camp  we  were  a sight  to  be  seen, 
our  clothing  dripping  and  covered  with  mud, 
while  we  were  nearly  exhausted  from  our  rapid 
descent  over  rocks  and  slippery  roots,  weighted 
down  as  we  were  by  clothes  saturated  with  wa- 
ter. To  add  to  our  misery,  the  camp  leaked, 
and  what  we  had  left  there  was  wet.  Our  guide 
had  saved  the  lunch  from  destruction  by  killing 
two  hedgehogs  which  he  had  found  preparing  for 
a feast ; but  they  might  have  eaten  all  there  was, 
for  none  of  us  could  eat  anything.  Our  assist- 
ant, on  arriving  at  the  camp,  had  wrapped  him- 
self in  two  of  our  blankets,  which  of  course 
were  soon  as  wet  as  he.  The  rain  had  now 
ceased,  and  by  standing  before  the  fire  I was 
soon  dry  with  the  exception  of  my  feet.  One  of 
the  gentlemen,  however,  was  so  provoked  with 
the  Appalachian  Club  for  having  a leaky  camp 
there  for  visitors,  that  he  sat  nearly  an  hour, 
sighing  to  think  of  coming  pneumonia,  and  tell- 
ing what  he  would  do  to  the  Club  if  he  ever 
got  home.  There  was  nothing  to  do  but  make 
the  best  of  the  situation,  and  at  a late  hour  we 
lay  down  on  the  hemlock  boughs  with  which  the 
floor  of  the  camp  was  covered,  and  on  which 
we  were  expected  to  sleep.  Nobody  slept  a wink, 
however,  except  our  assistant  guide,  who  made 
up  for  any  deficiency  on  the  part  of  the  rest  of 
us  by  sleeping  soundly  and  snoring  all  night.  It 
was  the  longest  night  that  I ever  passed,  one 
hour  seeming  as  three.  I whiled  away  a good 
part  of  the  time  in  whittling  my  walking-stick. 
At  last  dawn  appeared,  and  we  started  down  the 
mountain  (without  waiting  for  the  sun  to  dry  the 
trees),  being  almost  stifled  by  the  smoke  which 
we  had  been  inhaling  all  night.  At  nine  o’clock 
we  reached  the  base,  and  took  possession  of  the 
stove  in  the  guide’s  kitchen.  The  mountain  wag- 
on finally  arrived  which  was  to  take  us  to  the 
hotel,  and  we  were  with  our  friends  at  dinner- 
time. 

No  one  in  the  party  felt  any  ill  effects  from 
the  tramp,  and  the  two  ladies,  although  not  ac- 
customed to  climbing,  bore  the  severe  tax  on 
their  strength  and  endurance  excellently. 
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THE  FRESHMAN. 

BY  A SENIOR. 

I wonder  at  the  innocence 
Which  shineth  from  his  face, 

His  simpleness,  and  arrogance, 

His  crying  want  of  grace; 

Three  years  I watched  crude  specimens 
Perambulate  the  floor, 

And  each  time  that  I spot  a type 
I wonder  more  and  more. 

I wonder  at  his  calm  conceit, 

The  cool,  off-handed  way 
With  which  he  patronizes  me 
Before  he  runs  to  play; 

I’ve  looked  thro’  many  sciences. 

And  worked  my  text-book  o’er, 

There’s  ne’er  a rule  for  such  as  this; 

I wonder  more  and  more. 

I wonder  at  his  blooming  cheek , 

The  blandness  of  his  smile, 

His  aptitude  for  foaming  trots, 

The  structure  of  his  tile; 

I know  him  as  a gentle  youth 
That  soon  becomes  a bore, 

And  each  time  he  invites  a cut, 

I wonder  more  and  more.  — Ex. 


TEACHING  IN  A WESTERN  COUNTRY 
SCHOOL. 

Thinking  that  some  account  of  the  schools 
and  school  customs  of  the  West  might  prove  of 
interest  to  the  readers  of  the  Register,  I have 
been  led  to  convert  my  small  experience  into  a 
few  paragraphs  of  printed  matter — i.  e.,  if  it  be 
allowed  to  go  safely  past  the  editor’s  waste  basket. 

It  was  in  August  that,  fresh  from  Boston  life, 
and  B.  L.  S.  experience,  I set  forth  upon  my 
pilgrimage  “out  West.”  “Out  West”  it  then 
seemed  to  me,  hut  now,  in  the  western  part  of  J 
Iowa,  I have  learned  that  I am  not  west  but 
merely  central.  After  a somewhat  fatiguing 
journey,  enlivened,  however,  by  many  points  of 
interest  in  the  shape  of  well-known  cities  and 
rivers,  I arrived  at  my  destination,  the  city  of 
Denison,  the  seat  of  Crawford  county,  in  the  | 
western  part  of  Iowa.  Tired  with  my  journey, 
disheartened  at  the  thought  of  the  distance  be- 
tween myself  and  home,  never  shall  I forget  the 
feeling  of  homesickness  and  utter  disgust  which 
came  over  me.  It  seemed  as  though  life  in  any 
place,  even  at  the  bottom  of  the  muddy  river 
which  rolled  its  coffee-colored  waters  through  the 
town,  would  be  preferable  to  existence  here. 
Now,  thoroughly  at  home  in  the  town,  and  con- 
scious of  the  enjoyment  which  may  be  found  in  it,  j 
I smile  to  think  of  my  first  disgust.  The  feeling 
of  homesickness  was  less  upon  the  second  day, 
and  by  the  third  or  fourth  had  worn  off  entirely,  j 

And  now  to  devote  a few  words  as  to  how  I j 
happened  to  be  in  this  place.  For  some  time  I 
had  had  two  desires,  viz.,  to  see  something  of 
the  West  and  to  try  my  hand  at  teaching  school,  ! 
which  desires  at  length  I decided  to  unite,  and 
accordingly  wrote  the  Superintendent  of  Schools 
in  Crawford  county,  whose  address  I obtained 
through  a friend,  stating  my  desire,  and  request- 
ing a school.  After  some  correspondence,  a 
school  having  been  promised  me,  I set  out  as  I 
have  recounted  above.  When  I arrived  at  my 
destination  I found  out  that,  to  obtain  a school, 

I must  apply  to  a sub-director  of  a school  dis-  j 
trict,  and,  armed  with  a recommendation  from 
the  Superintendent,  I set  forth  in  quest  of  a sub- 


director about  five  miles  from  town.  After  a 
pleasant  drive  (not  alone , of  course),  I found  his 
house  and  ascertained  that  he  was  mowing  in  an 
adjoining  field.  Hitching  (I  mean,  leaving)  my 
horses — for  all  driving  here  is  done  with  two 
horses  — I tramped  across  the  field  and  soon 
found  him,  seated  upon  a mowing  machine, 
driving  through  the  grass.  He  greeted  me  very 
cordially,  and,  after  a little  talk,  decided  that  he 
wanted  me  to  teach  his  school,  which,  however, 
did  not  commence  until  November  1st.  This 
left  me  rather  more  vacation  than  I wished,  but 
I left  him  with  the  agreement  that,  if  I found 
nothing  more  advantageous,  I would  return  in 
two  weeks  ami  sign  the  contract.  During  the 
two  weeks  following  I hunted  up  several  direct- 
ors, but  found  nothing  more  satisfactory,  and  so 
contracted  for  the  school.  No  sooner  had  I done 
so  than  I heard  of  a school  far  more  preferable 
in  every  way,  which  I felt  sure  I could  obtain, 
and  so  back  I went  to  be  released  from  my  con- 
tract. This  having  been  accomplished,  I set  out 
for  the  other  school  one  Saturday  morning — the 
school  commencing  on  Monday.  Arrived  at  the 
director’s  house,  I found  him  absent,  but  was 
told  that  he  would  be  home  to  dinner,  and  was 
invited  to  stay.  While  at  dinner  he  came  in,  in 
shirt-sleeves  and  bare-foot ; from  this  it  must  not 
be  inferred  that  he  was  poor  — on  the  contrary, 
he  was  one  of  the  wealthiest  men  in  the  section, 
owning  nearly  eight  hundred  acres  of  good  farm 
land,  besides  everything  needed  to  carry  on  such 
a farm.  But  back  in  the  country  here  it  is  the 
custom  to  go  bare-foot  in  summer,  and  men  have 
told  me  that  they  could  not  be  comfortable  with 
boots  on.  A contract  was  made  and  signed  af- 
ter dinner,  in  which,  in  consideration  of  a stated 
amount  of  “filthy  lucre,”  I had  agreed  faithfully 
to  “teach  the  young  idea  to  shoot,”  and  to  in- 
struct them  in  book-learning  and  morality. 
Promising  to  lie  on  hand  Monday  morning,  I set 
out  on  my  way  to  town,  which  was  eight  miles 
distant.  Sunday  I decided  to  walk  to  the  school, 
as  no  other  means  of  travelling  presented  itself, 
and  in  the  afternoon  I set  forth.  The  sun  was 
hot  and  the  road  was  dusty,  and  my  courage  was 
in  sad  danger  of  foiling  me,  but  I put  forth  all 
my  nerve,  and  at  last,  with  grateful  heart,  saw 
my  director’s  house  just  before  me.  Here  I 
stopped  for  rest,  and  he  kindly  harnessed  his 
team  and  drove  me  to  my  boarding  place  which 
was  a mile  and  a half  further  on.  Here  he  left 
me,  with  the  kind  invitation  to  come  to  his  house 
whenever  I felt  lonesome. 

The  evening  passed  away  with  some  music, 
for  the  boys  at  the  house  played  quite  well  upon 
the  violin  and  organ,  and  we  retired  early,  for 
I was  tired  and  wished  to  be  fresh  for  the  morn- 
ing’s battle. 

In  the  morning  I took  the  keys  and  crossed 
over  to  the  schoolhouse,  which  stood  just  oppo- 
site. It  had  been  closed  some  time  and  had  a 
slightly  musty  odor.  Opening  the  windows  and 
doors,  I soon  had  it  aired  properly,  and  sat  down 
to  await  coming  events  in  the  shape  of  pupils. 
At  last  a little  urchin,  grinning  with  expectation, 
barefooted,  and  whose  clothes  and  person  denot- 
ed that  he  was  no  exception  to  that  race  of  boys 
who  like  rough,  healthy  play,  popped  his  head 
in  the  door,  and,  answering  my  salutation  with 
a mumbled  “good  mornin’,”  bounced  out  to  re- 
port his  impressions  of  the  new  teacher  to  those 


who  waited  outside,  less  bold  than  himself.  Oth- 
ers, encouraged  by  his  success,  entered,  and  af- 
ter surveying  me  with  critical  eyes,  went  out  to 
play.  When,  at  nine  o’clock,  I stepped  upon 
the  porch  to  ring  the  hell,  quite  a number  of 
scholars  responded  to  the  call  and  came  noisily 
trooping  into  the  room. 

The  schoolhouses  are  nearly  all  built  in  the 
same  manner  in  this  country,  and  mine  was  a 
fair  sample.  A white  building,  oblong  in  shape, 
with  angular  roof,  capable  of  containing  about 
twenty  desks,  each  holding  two  scholars,  and  a 
large  stove.  The  teacher’s  desk  and  a chair 
completed  the  list  of  furniture.  The  entrance 
was  through  a porch,  which  was  divided  into 
two  entries,  one  for  boys  and  one  for  girls. 

The  first  day  passed  off  in  organizing,  and  I 
must  say  I felt  queer.  My  scholars  ranged  from 
five  to  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  on  the  first 
day  about  twenty-five  were  in  attendance.  The 
day  at  last  came  to  a close,  none  too  soon  for 
me,  and  I went  home  and  meditated.  The  con- 
clusion I arrived  at  was,  that  I was  a fool. 

The  next  day  things  began  to  seem  more  nat- 
ural, and  I had  just  started  school,  when  I was 
surprised  by  a visitor  in  the  shape  of  one  of  the 
well-to-do  formers  in  my  district.  He  seated  him- 
self coolly  and  waited  for  a recitation.  I blun- 
dered through  with  an  attempt  to  hear  a class 
recite,  but,  after  looking  on  a few  minutes,  he 
arose  to  go,  and  said,  with  a pitying  glance, 
“This  yer  first  term,  aint  it?”  I acknowledged 
that  he  was  correct.  Still  more  pityingly  he  re- 
marked, “From  Boston,  are  ye?”  I confessed 
that  I was  so  unfortunate.  Wishing  me  success, 
he  did  the  only  thing  which  was  acceptable  to 
me,  which  was  to  leave. 

As  days  passed  the  school  increased  in  size, 
and  I grew  more  and  more  accustomed  to  the 
title  of  “teacher”  with  which  I was  now  alto- 
gether addressed,  and  I found  that  the  life  of  a 
teacher  was  by  no  means  an  enviable  one. 

Continuous  was  the  flow  of  questions  from 
busy  tongues  ; a perfect  stream  of  “Please  may 
I get  a drink,”  “Please  may  I speak,”  “Please 
m’  I get  a sla’ pencil,”  until  in  self-defense  I was 
obliged  to  lay  a limit  upon  questions  to  keep 
from  being  talked  to  death. 

Many  were  the  complaints  brought  to  me. 
“Teacher,  mayn’t  Johnny  leave  us  alone?” 
“Teacher,  won’t  you  make  Carrie  stop  teasing 
Harry?”  Any  inquiry  into  the  cases  was  futile  ; 
.no  one  was  to  blame  ; the  aggressor  was  “doing 
it  just  for  meanness.”  But  the  chief  trouble 
was  with  the  girls  about  fifteen  years  old,  who, 
thinking  they  were  young  ladies,  endeavored  to 
do  just  as  they  pleased.  Shall  I be  considered 
egotistical  if  I say  that  I soon  undeceived  them? 

To  close,  I will  relate  two  opinions  of  the 
teacher,  which  came  indirectly  to  my  ears.  A 
young  hopeful,  being  asked  what  he  thought  of 
his  teacher,  equivocally  replied,  “He’s  a holy 
terror  ! ” One  of  the  larger  girls  being  asked 
her  impressions,  said,  “I  guess  when  he  tells 
them  to  do  anything  he  means  they’ll  mind  ; I 
guess  he’ll  lick  ’em  if  they  don’t !”  L.  a.  m. 

Teacher  — “Who  was  Virgil?”  Pupil  (who 
never  studied  Latin) — “An  opera  writer.” 
“Why,  what  makes  you  think  so?”  “I  have  a 
book  at  home  written  by  him,  and  Opera  is  its 
title.” 
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The  opinion  was  expressed  by  a teacher  at  a 
recent  meeting  of  the  Massachusetts  Association 
of  Teachers,  that  scholars  arc  overworked,  not 
by  what  they  do  in  the  schools,  but  by  their  at- 
tendance at  germans,  skating-rinks  and  other 
places  of  amusement,  and  that  it  is  altogether  too 
early  to  charge  upon  the  schools  the  increase  of 
brain  and  nervous  disorders.  Our  curiosity  be- 
ing excited  by  this  statement,  we  made  a canvass 
of  our  first  class,  consisting  of  twenty-eight  mem- 
bers, and  found  that,  in  one  week,  two  had  been 
to  the  electrical  exhibition,  and  three  to  skating- 
'inks.  If  there  are  any  overworked  brains  in 
>ur  class,  it  evidently  is  not  from  attendance  at 
;ermans,  skating-rinks  and  places  of  amusement. 


On  Saturday,  Jan.  17th,  at  2 P.  M.,  the  Tech 
hoys  gave  an  exhibition  drill,  in  the  gymnasium 
on  Exeter  street.  There  was  a large  attendance, 
in  fact  so  large  that  every  inch  of  available  space 
was  thronged  with  eager  spectators  ; but  “the 
more  the  merrier,” — and  the  presence  of  so 
many  seemed  to  stimulate  the  boys,  for  the  drill- 
ing was  excellent,  every  movement  being  admi- 
rably done.  One  thing  is  to  be  commended — 
that  the  drill  was  not  prolonged  so  as  to  become 
tedious.  By  three  o’clock  it  was  over,  and  the 
fioor  was  waxed.  Dancing  then  ensued  until  5.30. 
This  last  part  was  indulged  in  by  many,  who 
danced  en  masse  to  the  music  of  Edmunds’  or- 
chestra. The  afternoon  was  a very  pleasant 
one,  and  much  enjoyed  by  as  many  of  our  officers 
as  were  so  lucky  as  to  accept  the  invitation  ex- 
tended to  them. 


Mr.  Byron  Groce,  teacher  of  history  and 
English,  soon  leaves  for  an  extended  tour  in  Eu- 
rope. He  will  spend  much  time  in  Home  and 
Athens,  where  he  will  study  with  the  view  of 
assisting  future  classes.  Ilis  loss  will  be  greatly 
felt  by  his  present  classes.  Our  best  wishes  for 
a pleasant  trip  go  ivith  him. 


The  usual  exercises  in  commemoration  of 
Washington’s  birthday  will  be  held  in  the  exhi- 
bition hall,  Feb.  20th,  at  ten  o’clock.  These 
exercises  will  be  followed  by  a public  drill,  and 
at  2 P.  M.  a dance  will  be  given  by  the  officers 
in  the  drill  hall. 


The  officers  of  the  B.  L.  S.  attended  the  pub- 
lic drill  given  by  the  first  battalion  of  the  E.  H. 
8.  It  was  a great  success,  the  movements  being 
well  executed  for  so  early  in  the  year.  The 
drumming  was  very  fine. 


The  officers  of  the  Boston  School  Regiment 
give  their  annual  ball  Feb.  6th,  at  Odd  Fellows 
Hall ; Col.  F.  F.  Cutler,  floor  manager.  The 
committee  from  the  B.  L.  8.  is  composed  of  Cut- 
ler, Parker,  Lee  and  Townsend. 

Out  of  eight  scholarships  given  in  the  Fresh- 
man year  at  Harvard,  four  were  taken  by  mem- 
bers of  the  B.  L.  S.  class  of  ’84. 

The  next  public  declamation  occurs  Feb.  20th. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

The  English  High  School  had  a public  decla- 
mation on  Wednesday,  the  21st.  The  declama- 
tions were  interspersed  with  several  essays,  well 
written  and  delivered  in  good  style.  One  of  the 
most  interesting,  perhaps,  of  these  was  one  on 
‘ Odd  Characters,”  bv  B.  P.  Cheney,  Jr.  The 
exercises  were  relieved  by  music,  consisting  of 
songs  by  the  school  chorus,  under  Prof.  Julius 
Eichberg,  and  a cornet  solo  bv  A.  E.  Rogers  of 
the  first  class.  Rogers,  although  hampered  by 
a very  sore  lip,  which  rendered  every  note  pain- 
ful and  difficult,  played  very  well.  The  exercis- 
es closed  with  “The  Last  Hymn,”  which  was 
declaimed  finely  by  G.  L.  Ruffin,  Jr. 

After  these  exercises  came  a recess,  followed 
by  an  exhibition  drill  by  the  first  battalion,  wit- 
nessed by  a numerous  and  enthusiastic  audience. 
The  battalion  drill,  under  Major  W.  Herrick, 
met  with  great  applause,  and  the  dress  parade, 
under  Lieutenant-Colonel  M.  Smith,  was  very 
fine.  A great  addition  to  the  latter  was  the 
drum  corps,  which,  under  Drum-Major  Water- 
man and  First  Sergeant  Somers,  gave  some  ad- 
mirable drumming,  and  was  applauded  uproar- 
iously. 


LATIN  AT  SIGHT. 

The  crop  of  extraordinary  translations  from 
respectable  old  classical  authors,  as  gleaned  from 
our  exchanges,  says  the  Collegian,  is  unusually 
prolific  this  year.  Some  of  them  are  startling 
in  their  originality  and  ingenuity,  others  are 
completely  bewildering  in  the  wild  luxuriance  of 
imagination  which  they  betoken  on  the  part  of 
the  translator.  For  instance,  Virgil  is  made  to 
say  in  “Impositi  rogis  juveues  ante  ora  parent- 
urn,”  “And  the  boys  were  imposed  upon  by  the 
rogues  in  the  very  teeth  of  their  parents.”  Ano- 
ther from  the  same  source,  “Hunc  Polydorum 
auri,”  “A  hunk,  of  gold  belonging  to  Polydo- 
rus.”  Horace  fares  little  better  when  the  verse 
“Parens  deorum  cultus  et  infrequens”  is  render- 
ed. “The  park  of  the  gods  was  not  frequently 
cultivated.”  Another  one,  “Exegi  monumentum 
aere  perennius,”  “I  have  eaten  a monument,” 
etc.  Here  is  one  from  Livy,  “Venus  ei  Candida 
veste  apparuit,”  “Venus  appeared  to  him  with 
a white  vest  on.”  Another  from  the  historian, 
“P.  Scipio  equestri  genere  natus,”  “Publius 
Scipio  was  born  at  a horse  race.”  Here  are  two 
renderings  of  apparently  cognate  origin  : “Ca- 
saris  bonas  leges,”  “The  bony  legs  of  Cassar.” 
“Nunc  viridi  membra  sub  arbuto  stratus,”  “He 
having  now  stretched  his  green  limbs  under  the 
arbutus.” 

EXCHANGES. 

Our  exchanges  for  December  greet  us  with 
“Merry  Christmas”  and  “A  Happy  New  Year” 
on  every  hand.  The  holidays — so  quickly  pass- 
ed— are  looked  forward  to  with  great  anticipa- 
tion of  enjoyment. 

The  Tech  sends  a special  Christmas  number. 
Its  cuts,  which  add  so  much  to  the  liveliness  of 
a paper’s  appearance,  afford  us  much  amusement  . 


The  Crimson  keeps  us  posted  in  regard  to 
passing  events  at  Harvard. 

The  Trinity  Tablet , too,  furnishes  us  an  op- 
portunity this  month  to  be  informed  of  what  is 
going  on  at  Trinity. 

The  Phi-Rhonian  treats  of  the  classics  ques- 
tion at  considerable  length.  Greek  and  Latin 
have  made  friends  in  the  Bath  High  School. 

What  has  become  of  the  Argo  f Not  wrecked, 
we  hope  ; but  she  has  not  been  heard  from  for 
several  months. 

The  Comet , too,  is  not  visible.  We  hope  it 
will  re-appear. 

We  miss  our  Waste  Basket,  also. 

We  learn  with  regret,  through  the  Academy 
Student,  of  the  discontinuance  of  the  publication 
of  the  Radiator,  one  of  the  shining  lights  of  our 
table. 

The  Sedgwick  Lit,  published  by  the  S.  I.  Lit- 
erary Society,  makes  its  debut  before  the  public. 
This  paper  is  sure  of  plenty  of  contributions,  as 
it  is  a requirement  of  the  society  that  each  mem- 
ber shall  contribute  for  every  number.  Not  a 
bad  idea. 

The  Critic  is  at  length  on  our  table.  This 
paper  is  published  by  a New-Haven  school  which 
fits  its  scholars  for  Yale,  as  the  Latin  School 
does  for  Harvard. 

M any  papers  much  smaller  than  the  Atom 
would  feel  insulted  if  called  “molecules.” 

The  Reveille,  from  a military  academy  in 
Missouri,  puts  the  political  situation  in  a nut- 
shell. 

Lasell  Leaves  has  a good  deal  to  say  about  the 
morals  of  the  present  generation  ; it  even  clips 
one  article  on  the  subject,  and  that  from  the 
National  Temperance  Almanac. 

The  High  School  Bulletin,  from  which  we 
clipped  “Christmas  Eve,”  in  our  last  number, 
comes  to  us  as  bright  and  original  as  ever. 

“Memory”  and  “Thought  Germs,”  in  the 
Sybil,  themselves  show  much  thought.  Upon 
looking  at  the  college  ad.  we  learn  that  Mental 
Science  is  required  for  the  “A.  B.” 

The  Academy  urges  its  readers  to  make  good 
resolutions  for  the  new  year.  It  contains  a great 
plenty  of  school  gossip. 

The  Polytechnic  discusses  quite  a variety  of 
subjects  of  general  interest,  foremost  among 
which  stands  the  German  opera. 


REGNA  MOMI. 

Cristae  capitum — scalps. 

Stranded  on  the  coast — a capsized  sled. 

What  is  that  which  always  walks  with  its 
head  downward?  A nail  in  a shoe. 

Our  class  poet  sings — “Though  but  an  ama- 
teur in  art,  I ’ve  been  struck  by  the  poet’s  dart.” 
It  is  to  be  regretted  that  it  wasn’t  a club. 

Ostreas  cum  robusto  habuit,  et  in  prima  luce 
in  pulchro  rediit.  — He  had  oysters  with  stout, 
and  at  day-break  returned  in  a hansom. 

“No,”  said  the  dying  punster,  with  a grim 
smile  ; “no,  I don’t  object  to  flowers,  but  don’t 
have  any  violets,  please.  I shouldn’t  care  to 
have  my  grave  violated,  you  know.”  It  was 
immediately  agreed  that  it  was  best  that  he 
should  go. 

“So  you  didn’t  succeed  well  with  your  school, 
did  you?”  “No,  I had  to  give  it  up  at  the  end 
of  the  first  month.”  “Did  you  use  the  black- 
board much?”  “No,  it  was  too  large,  but  I 
used  all  the  other  furniture  about  the  room  that 
wasn’t  nailed  down.” — Ex. 

A member  of  the  rhetorical  class  in  a certain 
college  had  just  finished  his  declamation,  when 

the  professor  said  : “Mr.  , do  you  suppose 

a general  would  address  his  soldiers  in  the  man- 
ner you  spoke  that  piece?”  “Yes,  sir,  I do,” 
was  the  reply,  “if  he  was  half  scared  to  death 
and  as  nervous  as  a cat.” 
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POPULAR  SELECTIONS  FOR  SCHOOLS,  CLUBS,  AND  THE  HOME. 


THE  READING  CLUB  AND  HANDY  SPEAKER.  being  Selections 
in  Prose  and  Poetry,  Serious,  Humorous,  Pathetic,  Patriotic,  and  Dramatic,  for 
Readings  and  Recitations.  Edited  by  Geo.  M.  Baker.  Cloth,  50  cents;  paper, 
15  cents  each  part.  Xo.  13  just  ready.  Each  number  contains  fifty  selections. 

“Boys  will  find  within  these  pages  just  what  will  suit  them  for  declamation,  and  girls  will  cull  prizes 
from  the  contents  for  recitation.” — Providence  Journal. 

THE  PRIZE  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  5,  6,  7 and  S.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  121110.  Cloth,  $1. 

“This  book  well  illustrates  the  new  departure  from  the  manuals  of  twenty,  five  years  ago.  The 
characteristic  of  the  book  before  us  is  its  vivacity,  chiefly  manifest  in  its  numerous  and,  on  the  whole, 
admirable  selections  of  a mirth-provoking  nature.  There  are,  indeed,  pathetic  extracts,  and  of  the  first 
order  of  merit ; but  they  are  largely  outnumbered  by  the  humorous.  Viewed  simply  as  a budget  of  fun, 
it  is  a very  ‘plummy’  book,  and  will  extemporize  a new  atmosphere  for  any  hypochondriac.” — Christian 
Register. 

Full  Descriptive  Catalogue  free  to  any  address.  Sold  by  all  Books 


THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  Selections  published  in  the 
“Reading  Club,”  Nos.  9,  10,  11  and  12.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  12  mo.  Cloth,  $1. 
“This  is  one  of  the  very  few  really  good  ‘Speakers.’  The  selections  are  made  with  singular  skill. 
The  compiler  seems  to  have  brought  to  his  task  a wide  knowledge  and  a clear  idea  of  what  he  was 
doing.” — Episcopal  Record ’,  Philadelphia. 

THE  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Combining  the  Selections  published  in  the  “Read- 
ing Club,”  Nos.  1,  2,  3 and  4.  By  Geo.  M.  Baker.  i6mo.  Cloth,  over  400 
pages,  $1. 

“This  book  will  prove  useful  in  all  forms  of  public  and  private  entertainment  to  which  elocution, 
delineation  and  mimicry  lend  their  aid.  The  book  also  will  be  found  not  only  instructive,  but  interesting 
to  read,  for  in  it  one  can  laugh  over  the  dry  humor  of  Mark  Twain,  wonder  at  the  queer  fancies  of 
Charles  Dickens,  delight  in  the  pathetic  ballads  of  Tennyson  and  Procter,  the  heroic  verses  of  Scott 
and  Macaulay,  and  the  quiet  whisperings  of  Mrs.  Hemans,  Owen  Meredith,  and  Miss  Mulock.” — Nor- 
wich Bulletin. 
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CLASS  SONG.  — B.  L.  S.,  ’85. 


As  a ship  in  full  sail  with  pennants  unfurled 
Fills  away  with  the  freshening  breeze ; 

As  she  crowds  on  the  sail,  still  keeping  her  course 
And  bounds  through  the  loud  roaring  seas; 

Now  making  the  harbor  and  seeming  to  point 
To  her  goal  with  each  tapering  mast, — 

So  our  class  with  honors  is  hurrying  on 
And  is  nearing  Fair  Harvard  at  last. 

Chorus. 

We’re  zealous  at  studies  and  work  with  a will 
(It’s  a wonder  we  all  are  alive); — 

So  honor  to  all  to  whom  honor  is  due, 

And  honor  to  old  ’85. 

II. 

Over  oceans  and  seas  of  Latin  and  Greek 
We  have  labored  with  more  or  less  toil ; 

Geometry’s  breakers  have  threatened  us  all, 

But  our  anchor  is  fast  in  French  soil ; 

We’ve  dredged  the  dee])  seas  of  English  concise, 
Seeking  mines  of  great  wealth  we  were  told ; 

Two  days  every  week  we  have  stood  under  arms 
Resplendent  with  silver  and  gold.  Cho. 

III. 

We’re  good  at  athletics  and  skilled  with  the  sword, 
While  our  drills  are  well  know'n  far  and  near; 

We  never  use  “ponies,”  for  “trots”  we  detest, 
Though  we  ’re  going  to  be  Freshmen  next  year. 
Now  hoist  our  class  flag  to  the  top  of  the  mast 
And  display  its  bright  folds  to  the  breeze, 

Thus  we  ’ll  enter  the  port  with  colors  all  set 
Taking  honors  at  Harvard  with  ease.  Cho. 


WASHINGTON. 

Of  all  men  that  have  ever  lived  110  one  has 
been  more  universally  admired  than  George 
Washington.  There  have  been  greater  generals, 
wiser  statesmen,  better  men.  Yet  it  has  been 
said  with  truth  that  he  was  the  “greatest  of  good 
men  and  the  best  of  great  men.” 

Washington  was  naturally  endowed  with  mil- 
itary abilities  of  the  highest  order  ; and  it  is  not 
unreasonable  to  suppose,  if  we  judge  from  his 
great  successes  in  the  comparatively  narrow 
sphere  of  American  warfare,  that,  with  the 
training  of  the  European  wars,  he  would  have 
proved  second  to  no  general,  ancient  or  modern. 
Even  in  comparison  with  Napoleon’s  military 
achievements,  those  of  Washington  do  not  lose 
their  lustre,  if  we  consider  the  condition  of  the 
colonies,  the  lack  of  arms  and  ammunition,  and 
the  inexperience  of  the  troops. 

At  one  time,  shortly  after  our  treaty  with 
England  in  1795  had  been  signed,  the  idea  was 
prevalent  that  perhaps  these  two  generals  might 
come  in  conflict  with  each  other.  Washington 
alluded  to  the  possibility  of  French  invasiou  of 
this  country,  with  that  modesty  as  to  his  own 
ability  which  characterizes  his  whole  life.  He 
remarked  that,  as  European  nations  were  wont, 
after  the  fashion  of  the  French,  to  place  their 
armies  under  youthful  commanders  w ith  such 
astonishing  success,  America  might,  in  case  of 
war,  see  fit  to  try  the  same  experiment.  But 


this,  as  we  all  know,  wras  never  put  to  the  test. 

It  w'as  natural  that  Washington  should  be 
elected  first  President  of  the  United  States.  No 
other  man  could  have  filled  the  position  with 
equal  satisfaction  to  all.  Partizans  might  squab- 
ble with  each  other,  but  in  regard  to  Washington 
there  was  a common  feeling  of  love  and  respect. 
For  as  President,  one  of  his  most  striking  traits 
was  non-partizanship.  But  above  all,  he  was 
marked  by  unconquerable  firmness  and  disregard 
for  public  opinion  when  he  had  determined  upon 
any  course  of  action  after  mature  deliberation. 
This  last  is  well  illustrated  by  his  conduct  when 
the  House  of  Representatives  demanded  that  the 
instructions  under  which  the  Jay  treaty  was  ne- 
gotiated should  be  revealed  to  them.  Now  it 
was  in  accordance  with  the  Constitution  that  the 
President  and  the  Senate  should  have  sole  power 
to  negotiate  treaties,  and  that  they  might  if  they 
chose  keep  the  transactions  private.  So  that, 
when  the  House  imperatively  demanded  that  the 
business  should  be  laid  before  them,  they  were 
going  beyond  bounds.  Washington  felt  the  un- 
reasonableness of  their  action,  and  determined 
not  to  yield.  His  conduct  caused  great  excite- 
ment at  the  time,  but  he  was  a servant  to  the 
Constitution  and  not  to  the  temporary  wishes  of 
the  people,  and  persisted  in  his  course.  The  pa- 
pers in  question  were  found  some  years  later 
among  the  old  records,  and,  on  examination, 
proved  to  contain  the  most  harmless  matter  im- 
aginable. 

But  much  as  we  admire  Washington’s  fine 
qualities  as  a general  and  a statesman,  it  is  in 
his  private  character  as  a man  that  we  feel  chief 
interest.  And  this  is  natural ; for  by  the  exam- 
ination of  his  character  we  find  what  principles 
will  pay  in  our  every-day  lives. 

In  the  first  place,  Washington’s  success  in  life 
is  an  interesting  proof  of  the  truth  of  the  time- 
worn adage,  “ Honesty  is  the  best  policy.” 
Then,  again,  we  find  (and  by  plenty  of  other  in- 
stances than  the  mythical  incident  of  the  hatchet) 
that  absolute  truthfulness  persisted  in  through 
life  never  wrought  Washington  any  harm.  And 
this  observation  is  not  so  entirely  superfluous  as 
might  be  fancied,  for  the  course  of  some  of  our 
statesmen,  now-a-days,  is  such  as  to  lead  us  to 
suppose  that  a strict  regard  to  truth  is  not  always 
practicable. 

Not  least  in  importance  of  Washington’s  vir- 
tues was  his  pure,  unaffected  modesty.  This 
quality  he  always  bore  with  him  through  life. 
A good  illustration  of  this  prominent  trait  in  his 
character  is  his  reply  to  the  invitation  tendered 
him  to  accept  the  chief  command  of  the  Ameri- 
can armies  in  1775.  He  avowed  his  “conscious- 
ness that  his  abilities  and  military  experience 
might  not  be  equal  to  the  extensive  and  import- 
ant trust,”  and  added,  “lest  some  unlucky  event 
should  happen  unfavorable  to  my  reputation,  I 
beg  it  may  be  remembered  by  every  gentleman 
in  the  room  that  I this  day  declare  with  the  ut- 
most sincerity  that  I do  not  think  myself  equal 
to  the  command  I am  honored  with.” 


If  the  example  of  Washington’s  modesty  does 
no  other  good,  it  certainly  corrects  the  erroneous 
opinion  rather  frequently  expressed  now-a-days, 
that  “cheek”  is  a quality  the  possession  of  which 
is  indispensable  to  success. 

Perhaps  no  trait  in  Washington’s  civil  or  mil- 
itary career  is  more  conspicuous  than  his  accu- 
racy and  attention  to  the  details  of  business. 
Even  in  his  school-days  he  was  observed  to  take 
particular  pains  that  his  copy-books  and  ledgers 
of  book-keeping  should  be  scrupulously  neat  and 
free  from  error.  That  he  carried  this  principle 
into  surveying,  the  chosen  profession  of  his 
youth,  is  proved  by  the  testimony  of  a distin- 
guished expert,  who  said  that  of  all  the  early 
surveys  of  the  state  of  Virginia  which  had  come 
under  his  notice  those  of  Washington  were  alone 
to  be  depended  upon. 

While  general  of  the  army,  too,  he  always 
kept  a tabulated  account  of  the  names  of  officers, 
the  returns  of  adjutants,  the  reports  of  quarter- 
masters, etc.  In  this  way  lie  had  everything  at 
his  fingers’  ends,  and  saved  no  end  of  confusion. 
Without  these  methodical  habits,  success  in  any 
one  of  his  important  stations  would  have  been 
impossible. 

As  the  student  reads  over  the  list  of  Wash- 
ington’s virtues,  he  almost  invariably  becomes 
discouraged  and  cries.  “Oh  ! where  shall  I find 
a fault?”  On  this  subject  General  Sherman  has 
written : “After  reading  Irving’s  History  of 
Washington,  as  a soldier  and  as  a man,  I have 
felt  a sort  of  relief  in  overhauling  some  Revolu- 
tionary papers,  to  learn  that  he  has  his  infirmi- 
ties if  not  vanities,  because  there  is  no  doubt 
that  he  swore  at  Monmouth,  and  that,  encamped 
at  Valley  Forge  and  Germantown,  he  had  many 
jolly  sleighrides  to  Philadelphia.” 

To  assume  that  Washington  lived  so  exem- 
plary a life,  because  he  had  been  endowed  by 
nature  with  no  faults,  is,  of  course,  absurd.  On 
the  contrary,  there  is  much  to  show  that  the 
cause  of  his  pure  and  unpolluted  life  is  not  that 
he  did  not  have  many  weaknesses  to  battle  with, 
but  that,  aided  by  much  good  sense  and  an  iron 
will,  he  kept  the  upper  hand  of  them.  And  the 
difference  between  Washington  and  many  other 
great  leaders  of  men  lies  chiefly  herein, — that 
while  they  could  govern  others  only,  he  could 
govern  himself. 


The  result  of  the  competition  for  the  Old 
South  prizes,  for  1884,  was  as  follows:  The 
first  prize,  for  an  essay  on  “Why  Did  the  Pil- 
grim Fathers  Come  to  New  England?”  was 
awarded  to  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  and  the  second 
prize  to  S.  O.  Hartwell,  both  members  of  the  B. 
L.  S.  class  of  ’83.  The  former  is  pursuing  his 
college  course  at  Harvard,  the  latter  at  Amherst. 
F.  E.  E.  Hamilton  read  the  selections  from 
Washington’s  Farewell  Address  at  the  anniver- 
sary exercises  held  in  the  Old  South  Church  on 
Feb.  22d. 
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A POEM  WITH  A MORAL. 

BY  HIX  HIMSELF. 

There  lived  a boy  in  Oak  Ridge  town, 

He  was  four  feet  high  and — chunky ; 

His  name  was  Hix,  his  hair  was  brown ; 

He  thought  he  was  “all  hunky.” 

Among  the  girls  at  parties  then 
He  made  himself  quite  handy; 

And  ’twas  a sin  to  see  him  grin 
When  pulling  ’lasses  candy. 

One  day  his  Ma  made  him  a vest. 

Put  buttons  on  it, — gold  ones  ; 

And  a brand  new  pair  of  satin  pants. 

Made  out  of  his  daddy’s  old  ones. 

Forthwith  to  Ai  Church  went  he, 

A-strutting  like  a sailor; 

At  J.  B.  Clark’s  and  Sanders’s 
They  wondered  who  was  tailor. 

He  gains  the  church,  his  playmates  spy. 

And  then  he  keeps  a-struttin’; 

But  if  he ’d  had  a prophet’s  eye 
’Twould  have  taken  him  down  a button. 

He  jumped  and  walked  and  laughed  and  talked, 
And  on  the  wall  was  drumming; 

But  Hix  put  on  the  most  of  his  airs 
When  he  spied  the  girls  a-coming. 

While  coasting  down  an  inclined  plank 
His  pants — a splinter  caught  ’em, 

And  he  found  the  stuff  not  quite  so  tough 
As  when  his  daddy  bought  ’em. 

Back  down  the  hill  and  backward  still. 
Homeward  plodded  Breeches; 

While  to  mend  the  raid  that  splinter  made 
’Twould  take  a thousand  stitches. 

By  Sanders’s  and  J.  B.  Clark’s 
He  passed  without  any  warning, 

Nor  was  his  look  so  high  as  he  sidled  by 
As  when  he  passed  in  the  morning. 

The  lesson ’s  plain  : be  not  vain 
Of  fame  or  honor  or  riches ; 

For  o’er  the  world  wide  Ruin  follows  Pride; 

Vain  fools  oft  rend  their  breeches. 

— Oak  Leaf. 


DUELLING  AMONG  THE  GERMAN 
STUDENTS. 

The  barbarous  practice  of  duelling,  which  was 
formerly  so  wide-spread  throughout  Europe,  has 
almost  entirely  died  out.  It  is  still  preserved, 
nevertheless,  in  the  German  universities,  hut  it 
has  degenerated  into  an  almost  ridiculous  farce. 
The  German  universities  are  very  differently  J 
constituted  from  our  American  colleges.  They 
are  divided  into  certain  faculties,  as  Law,  The- 
ology, Philosophy,  etc.  The  students  enter  j 
under  one  of  these  heads,  and  many  thereafter 
devote  themselves  to  having  a good  time.  Every- 
thing is  entirely  optional. 

These  latter,  on  their  entrance,  join  one  or  the 
other  of  the  “Corps.”  These  are  five  in  uum-  I 
her,  and  their  members  are  distinguished  by  caps 
of  various  colors.  Each  “Corps”  is  presided 
overby  a leader,  and  the  members  of  one  “Corps”  j 
do  not  associate  with  those  of  another,  carrying 
this  spirit  so  far  that  they  do  not  even  speak  to 
each  other  on  any  occasion  during  the  university  | 
term. 

The  leaders  meet  frequently  and  arrange  duels  ' 
between  the  men  of  their  respective  “Corps.”  | 
These  duels  occur  about  twice  a week,  and  about  j 
five  are  fought  on  each  occasion.  The  parties 
are  selected  by  the  leaders,  as  these  duels  are  j 
not  fought  on  any  personal  grounds,  but  merely  j 
for  the  honor  of  the  “Corps.”  These  duels  are  I 


always  fought  at  a tavern  in  the  suburbs,  in  a 
large  hall  used  for  the  purpose. 

The  combatants  arc  swathed  from  their  necks 
to  their  waists  with  thick  bandages  of  cloth  and 
buckskin.  Their  left  hands  are  tied  behind  their 
backs,  and  their  right  arms  so  thickly  covered 
that  the  elbow  cannot  be  bent  at  all.  Their  eyes, 
too,  are  protected  by  glass-and-wire  goggles. 
Thus  no  part  of  the  body,  except  the  head,  is  at 
all  exposed.  The  swords  used  are  much  like  the 
dress-swords  used  in  the  Latin  School,  except 
that  they  have  blunt  points  and  that  both  edges 
are  sharp.  The  slashes  are  produced  by  a turn 
of  the  wrist,  and  the  parries  are  made  the  same 
way.  , 


At  about  nine  o’clock  on  the  morning  of  the  J 
appointed  day,  the  men  of  the  various  “Corps” 
assemble,  and  take  their  places  in  different  parts 
of  the  hall.  The  combatants  are  then  brought  j 
in,  each  attended  by  a second  with  a drawn  J 
sword,  whose  business  it  is  to  parry  possible  un-  j 
fair  cuts.  When  all  is  ready,  the  umpire  says 
“Fall  to,”  and  the  duellists  forthwith  begin  to 
slash  each  other.  The  umpire  stands  by,  watch  ! 
in  hand,  and,  at  the  expiration  of  a minute,  calls 
“Time,”  and  they  all  rest  for  two  or  three  min- 
utes. Then  they  “fall  to”  and  rest  again,  and  | 
this  is  kept  up  for  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  if 
possible.  During  each  rest  the  surgeon,  who  is 
invariably  present,  and  usually  sits  with  his 
shirt  sleeves  rolled  up,  calmly  smoking  his  pipe  j 
and  not  paying  the  least  attention  to  what  is  go- 
ing on,  saunters  up  and,  without  removing  his 
pipe,  thrusts  his  finger  into  the  cuts  ; if  they  are 
not  very  deep  he  nods  his  head  to  them  to  con- 
tinue, and  calmly  reseats  himself  as  before  ; but 
if  they  are  serious,  as  they  often  are,  the  con-  | 
test  immediately  terminates,  and  the  surgeon 
takes  his  man  into  the  next  room  to  dress  his 
wounds. 

During  the  fight  the  combatants  are  frequently  I 
blinded  bv  their  blood,  in  spite  of  their  goggles, 
and  then  the  seconds  step  up  and  wipe  it  off,  and 
all  goes  on  as  before.-  After  the  twenty  minutes 
are  up,  or  sooner  if  necessary,  the  contest  is  j 
stopped  and  the  victory  adjudged  to  the  man  J 
with  the  least  severe  cuts.  Next  follows  an  in-  I 
termission.  and  the  combatants  retire  from  the 
room  to  have  their  wounds  attended  to.  The 
spectators,  meanwhile,  play  cards,  eat  sandwich-  } 
es,  and  drink  various  delectable  compounds  (un- 
known even  to  the  most  skilled  American  bar- 
tender) out  of  short,  chunky,  wide-mouthed 
bottles  produced  from  their  pockets. 

Then  another  pair  encounter,  and  the  whole  j 
performance  is  repeated,  the  only  variety  con- 
sisting in  the  skillful  fencing  and  the  severity  of  | 
the  cuts  inflicted.  The  last  pair  of  duellists  usu- 
ally appear  holding  wet  sponges  to  their  wounds,  j 
and  enjoy  the  fight.  Severe  cuts  are  frequent ; 
one  extending,  perhaps,  from  the  back  of  the  head 
clear  to  the  forehead,  exposing  the  bone  the 
whole  length  ; another  cutting  off  a large  part 
of  the  ear;  a third  slitting  the  nose  ; and  still 
others  deeply  gashing  the  cheeks.  The  swords  j 
are  very  sharp  and  the  cuts  are  not  painful  at  the  | 
time,  although  blood  flows  profusely.  Indeed,  j 
the  bandages,  as  they  have  been  used  for  num-  [ 
bers  of  duels,  are  stiff  and  soaked  with  blood, 
and  present  a disgusting  spectacle. 

Among  the  first  things  a visitor  to  a German 
university  city  notices  is  the  large  number  of 


scars  on  all  the  young  men,  disfiguring  them  for 
life,  as  he  thinks.  On  the  contrary,  the  students 
are  so  proud  of  their  slashes  that  they  actually 
rub  salt  into  them  so  as  to  make  the  scars  per- 
manent. No  .tudent  is  at  all  noticed  by  his  eld- 
ers until  he  has  fought  at  least  two  or  three  duels, 
and  he  is  esteemed  by  the  community  at  large  in 
proportion  to  the  number  of  his  slashes.  Many 
duels  also  take  place  outside  of  the  regular 
“Corps”  duels,  on  account  of  alleged  personal 
insults.  Fora  member  of  one  “Corps”  to  tread 
on  the  tail  of  a dog  belonging  to  a member  of 
another,  is  an  offence  necessitating  a recourse  to 
arms  ; and  accidentally  knocking  a person’s  hat 
off  the  table  would  be  a mortal  insult. 

To  an  unhardened  spectator,  after  the  first 
emotions  of  disgust  have  worn  off,  the  proceed- 
ing is  rather  comical  than  otherwise.  To  be 
sure,  some  courage  is  necessary  to  stand  up  and 
be- slashed  at,  but  the  operation  is  usually  almost 
painless,  and  the  participants  are  urged  on  by 
excitement  and  a regard  for  the  honor  of  their 
“Corps.”  Yet  competent  judges  say  that  far 
more  courage  is  required  to  play  an  ordinary 
American  game  of  football,  or  even  for  a box- 
ing match  ; and  that  an  old-fashioned  knock- 
down fight  should  not  be  compared  with  it,  as 
serious  accideuts  do  not  occur  in  this  kind  of 
duelling. 

When  not  fighting  the  students  pass  their  time 
in  drinking  beer,  consuming  immense  quantities. 
Actually  it  is  no  uncommon  tiling  for  a good 
drinker  to  absorb  thirty  glasses  of  beer  in  a day. 
This  is  accomplished  only  by  frequently  resort- 
ing to  the  practice  of  the  ancient  Romans  when 
they  were  invited  out  to  dine  twice  in  one  after- 
noon and  wished  to  accept  both  invitations. 
These  so-called  amusements  would  seem  very 
insipid  to  any  American  young  man.  The  Ger- 
man students  often  fool  away  two  years  or  so  in 
this  way,  and  then  buckle  down  to  hard  work, 
the  result  of  which  is  seen  in  the  popular  notion 
of  the  Germans  as  a “spectacled  nation  of  stu- 
dents.” C.  C.  B. 


MILITARY. 

After  enjoying  the  Washington  celebration  the 
audience  were  invited  to  the  annual  public  drill 
given  bv  the  officers  of  the  battalion.  Probably 
a better  one  has  not  been  given  for  a number  of 
years  past,  owing  partly  to  the  exclusion  of  com- 
pany drill.  The  battalion  produced  a pleasing 
effect  as  the  men,  taking  their  places  in  line,  an- 
swered the  roll-call,  to  say  nothing  of  the  offi- 
cers, resplendent  in  badges,  gold  braid  and  new 
swords.  The  first  order  on  the  programme  was 
a formation  of  line  of  battle  and  a battalion  drill 
under  command  of  Major  Dunham.  Various 
new  movements  were  introduced  which  were 
fairly  well  performed  considering  the  small 
amount  of  practice.  The  drills  would  go  off 
with  better  effect  if  the  privates  when  at  a halt 
would  not  look  around  and  laugh  or  talk  ; this 
the  individuals  themselves  cannot  realize  so  well 
as  a looker-on.  The  dress  parade,  under  com- 
mand of  Col.  Cutler,  was  the  best  one  of  the 
year,  and  the  men  were  much  more  steady  in 
this  part  of  the  programme  than  in  any  other. 
Altogether  the  officers  should  be  well  satisfied 
with  their  drill,  and  feel  that  there  are  good  pros- 
pects for  June. 
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Next  public  declamation  occurs  March  27th. 

The  B.  L.  S.  class  of  ’84  lead  at  Harvard  in 
four  out  of  six  subjects. 

H.  Page,  B.  L.  S.,  ’84.  lias  been  elected  vice- 
president  of  the  Harvard  Chess  Club. 

The  school  was  pleased  to  see  so  large  a num- 
ber of  graduates  present  at  the  exercises  of  the 

20th. 

The  officers’  party,  given  in  the  drill  hall  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  20th,  was  both  socially  and 
financially  a success. 

We  extend  our  sympathies  to  those  poor  un- 
fortunates who  thought  that  the  officers’  ball  was 
going  to  be  a 2-o’clock  party,  and  ordered  their 
carriages  accordingly. 


very  attractive.  The  wheels  evoked  much  en- 
thusiasm, and  the  work  of  the  battalion  was 
very  creditable. 


EXCHANGES. 

We  have  noticed  much  improvement  in  our 
exchanges  since  September.  Many  papers  whose 
first  issues  showed  a lack  of  journalistic  experi- 
ence on  the  part  of  their  editors,  are  now  among 
the  most  readable  of  the  many  that  come  to  our 
table.  We  have  enlarged  our  list  this  month  by 
many  additions. 

Try  some  other  subject,  friend  Tech.  The 
Old  Elm  has  received  its  ftdl  share  of  comic  cuts. 
A good  set  of  combinations  would  give  the  paper 
a little  higher  moral  tone. 

The  Academy  News , from  Orchard  Lake, 
Mich.,  is  refreshing.  It  is  as  readable  to  out- 
siders as  to  members  of  the  school,  containing 
news  and  facts  of  general  interest. 

It  is  pleasant  to  read  our  Crimson  every  morn- 
ing. Besides  being  valuable  for  news,  the  pa- 
per contains  occasional  sketches. 

We  have  received  the  Harvard  Advocate  this 
month.  Its  reading  matter  is  well  suited  to  all 
tastes.  Its  “Answers  to  Correspondents”  are 
the  best  tiling  of  the  kind  we  have  seen,  and 
cannot  fail  to  interest  all  lovers  of  wit.  The 
Advocate  is  placed  on  the  window-sill  of  the 
class-room  where  all  can  see  it. 

A letter  written  by  a “little  Down-East  school- 
marm,”  as  a testimonial  to  the  gentlemanly  de- 
meanor of  a car-full  of  Harvard  students,  has 


Brown  was  surprised  to  see  the  stranger  attired 
in  a dress  suit,  with  a silk  hat,  and  a big  dia- 
mond pin  blazing  on  bis  shirt  front,  and  he  in- 
quired : “Been  to  a funeral  to-day  ? ” “Why, 
bless  you,  no.”  “No?  I see  you  have  got  on 
your  best  clothes;  are  you  farming  yet?” 
“Farming?  Well,  I should  say  not.  I am 
running  a roller  skating  rink  down  here.” 
“Where  is  your  son  Jim?”  “Oh,  he’s  running 
a rink.”  “And  your  daughter  Lize?”  “She 
is  skating  under  the  management  of  Tim  Jones 
in  the  Maine  rink.”  “And  your  wife?  ” “She 
skipped  out  with  Prof.  Meechin,  an  instructor 
which  I hired  when  I first  opened  the  rink.” 
“Is  Elder  Longsermon  preaching  here  still?” 
“No  ; lie  resigned  from  the  ministry  and  is  now 
a .rink  instructor.”  “Who’s  preaching  in  the 
place?”  “Nobody.”  “Nobody?  What’s  the 
matter?”  “Church  turned  into  a skating  rink.” 
“You  don’t  say  so?”  “Yes,  true  as  preaching.” 
“Where’s  Bill  Beck,  the  grocery  man?”  “He 
went  out  of  business  a year  ago.  He’s  got  the 
ice  cream  stand  down  in  my  rink.”  “Pshaw  ! 
Where’s  Aunt  Sally  Backon  and  Deacon  Schult- 
zer?”  “Why,  dang  it  all,  they’re  travelling 
around  visiting  rinks,  doing  the  old  man  and 
woman  act  on  skates.  I tell  you  they’re  im- 
mense.” “Say,  Dan,  what  became  of  vour  old 
shepherd  dog,  Cairo?”  “Darned  if  the  dog 
didn’t  get  the  fever,  and  one  day  he  sneaked  in 
behind  the  place  where  I kept  skates  to  hire,  put 
on  a pair  and  rolled  on  the  floor  just  as  nice  as 
any  human  being,  when  all  of  a sudden  his  bind 
pair  of  skates  got  mixed  up  with  his  tail,  which 
tripped  him  up.  and  befell  backwards  and  broke 
bis  neck.”  “Poor  dog.”  “Gosh,  I can’t  help 
crying  when  I think  of  his  sad  and  tragic  end.” 
“Is  there  anybody  left  in  this  town  who  does 
not  skate?”  “Yes.”  “Who  are  they?”  “Up 
in  the  cemetery  on  the  hill. — Bangor  Commer- 
cial. 


At  the  request  of  the  chairman  of  the  com- 
mittee on  Necrology  of  the  Latin  School  Asso- 
ciation, a short  obituary  column  relating  to 
members  of  this  association  will  appear  in  the 

Register. 

On  Feb.  6th  the  annual  officers’  ball  took 
place  at  Odd  Fellows  Hall.  There  was  a large 
atteudance  and  the  affair  was  a success  in  all 
respects.  The  order,  which,  by  the  way,  was 
very  neatly  gotten  up,  comprised  sixteen  num- 
bers and  six  extras.  It  is  needless  to  say  that 
the  spring-floor  and  the  Cadet  Orchestra  fur- 
nished all  of  their  old-time  inspiration,  and, 
judging  by  the  disappearance  of  the  viands,  it 
would  seem  that  caterer  Tufts  gave  his  wonted 
satisfaction. 


On  Feb.  20th  the  customary  exercises  in  honor 
of  Washington  were  held  in  the  exhibition  ball. 
The  hall  was  filled  with  a throng  of  visitors 
who  appeared  to  enjoy  the  exercises  very  much. 
In  accordance  with  the  usual  custom,  Mr.  Capon 
opened  the  exercises  with  an  appropriate  piano 
selection  of  national  airs.  This  was  received 
with  so  great  applause  that  an  encore  was  de- 
manded and  gracefully  granted.  The  rest  of  the 
programme,  which  was  performed  by  the  boys, 
was  well  carried  out ; and  although  there  was 
not  very  much  artistic  merit  in  the  songs,  the 
lack  was  more  than  made  up  by  the  zest  and 
spirit  with  which  they  were  given.  The  exer- 
cises concluded  with  the  singing  of  Glory  Halle- 
lujah. 

After  the  exercises  in  the  hall  an  exhibition 
drill  took  place  in  the  drill  hall.  The  various 
movements  were  well  executed,  and  the  new 
movements  introduced  by  Gen.  Moore  proved 


been  going  the  rounds  of  the  press.  The  Crim- 
son copies  it  from  a Chicago  paper  ; the  Exonian 
copies  it  from  the  Crimson.  The  Exonian  seems 
to  claim  for  Exeter  a large  portion  of  the  praise 
in  the  letter. 

The  Censor  does  Haverhill  credit.  Among 
other  subjects,  earthquakes,  which  are  now  at- 
tracting the  attention  of  the  scientific  world  more 
than  ever,  are  treated  of  by  this  little  sheet. 
This  is  the  first  time  we  have  seen  this  subject 
mentioned  by  any  of  our  numerous  exchanges. 

The  Phillipian  discusses  changing  the  Phillips 
cheer.  The  writer  of  a communication  suggests 
“Wally  wah-wally  wah-wally  wah-wallv  wah- 
wah-wah”  as  an  improvement  on  the  old  cheer. 

The  High  School  News  is  a readable  exchange. 
The  leading  article  is  a thoroughly  convincing 
argument  for  the  study  of  the  mother  tongue. 

The  Atom  is  as  full  of  life — not  “Life,”  as  we 
should  say  about  the  clipping  column  of  some 
exchanges — as  ever. 

The  Critic  furnishes  a pleasing  variety.  The 
“Experience  of  a Medical  Student”  sounds  like 
a story  we  read  in  the  daily  papers  a short  time 
ago,  but  it  makes  a good  story. 

W e are  glad  to  seethe  Waste  Basket  — so  in- 
appropriately named — on  our  table  again. 

Pine  Grove  Echoes  is  fond  of  publishing  es- 
says-— quite  good  ones,  too, — on  abstract  subjects. 

The  Oak , Lily  and  Ivy  is  a youthful  little 
sheet  deserving  of  encouragement. 


A man  by  the  name  of  Brown  left  a village 
in  this  state  about  two  years  ago.  Last  week 
he  returned,  and  just  as  he  was  strolling  down 
the  street  of  his  native  village  he  met  a farmer 
by  the  name  of  Smith,  who  was  not  prosperous 
when  he  left,  and  lived  just  outside  the  village. 


REGNA  MOMI. 

A citizen  of  Bragtown — a Bo-a-stonian. 

Butler’s  Analogy  : Professor — “Mr.  T.,  you 
may  pass  on  to  the  ‘Future  Lite.’”  Mr.  T. — 
“Not  prepared.” — Ex. 

The  text  book  on  Paradise  Lost  contains  a 
map  of  the  lower  world,  in  the  centre  of  which 
is  a tract  designated  as  “The  Lake  of  Fire 
(Hot.)” — Bulletin. 

“Lem  my,  you’re  a pig!”  said  a father  to 
his  son,  who  was  five  years  old.  “Now,  Lem- 
mv,  do  you  know  what  a pig  is?”  “ Yes,  sir  ; 
a pig  is  a bog’s  little  boy.” — Ex. 

An  up  country  man  bought  a Roman  candle 
and  lighted  it  to  go  to  bed  by.  He  says  you 
can  bet  your  sweet  life  lie’ll  lick  the  man  that 
loaded  it,  if  he  can  find  him  out. — Ex. 

Auut — “Has  any  one  been  at  these  pre- 
serves?” Dead  silence.  “Have  you  touched 
them,  Jimmy?”  Jimmy,  with  the  utmost  de- 
liberation— “Pa  never  ’lows  me  to  talk  at  din- 
ner.”— Polytechnic. 

Professor  (who  is  standing  in  the  rear  of  a 
model,  turning  a crank)  — “Now,  gentlemen, 
this  wheel,  you  see,  is  the  driver,  and  that,  the 
follower ; and  behind  them  is  a crank.”  Pro- 
longed applause. — Acta  Columbiana. 

The  Professor  was  trying  to  draw  out  the 
word  organize  and  asked  what  a body  of  politi- 
cians did  after  having  a drink.  One  bright  boy, 
taking  advantage  of  the  delay,  said  : “They  take 
another.” — Adelphian. 
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WHAT  EVERY  STUDENT  SHOULD  PLACE  IN  HIS  LIBRARY.  • 


THE  WORKS  OF  VIRGIL.  Translated  into  English  Prose  with  An  Essay 
on  the  English  Translators  of  Virgil.  By  John  Conington.  Edited  by  John 
Addington  Symonds.  Price  $2.00. 

***This  prose  translation  of  the  works  of  Virgil  was  the  last  of  Prof.  Conington* s classical  labors. 
It  was  made  several  years  after  the  publication  of  his  metrical  version  of  the  “HSneid,”  and  was  intend- 
ed, had  he  lived  to  complete  his  design,  as  a fourth  or  supplementary  volume  to  accompany  his  edition 
of  the  “Works  of  Virgil,  with  English  Notes,”  in  three  volumes  octavo,  published  in  the  Bibliotheca 
Classic  a. 

This  volume  merits,  and  has  received,  the  heartiest  endorsement  of  the  best  classical  scholars. 


BACON’S  ESSAYS,  with  Additions  by  Richard  Whately,  D.  D.,  and  Notes 
and  a Glossarial  Index  by  Franklin  Fiske  Heard,  Esq.,  of  the  Boston  Bar. 
Price  $ 2.00 . 

***This  is  designated  as  the  “Students  Edition’ * of  Bacon’s  Essays,  and  is  highly  appreciated  by 
all  who  have  learned  to  reverence  that  Prince  of  Philosophers,  who  made  the  Elizabethan  age  a more 
glorious  and  important  era  in  the  history  of  the  human  mind  than  the  age  of  Pericles,  of  Augustus,  or  of 
Leo.  The  Editor’s  notes  are  exceedingly  valuable,  not  only  to  the  student  of  Bacon  but  to  the  student 
of  the  age  in  which  he  lived. 


L1V  The  above  are  sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  are  mailed  postpaid  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers. 

LEE  AND  SHEPARD,  NO.  10  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


THE  LATEST 


IX 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS,  boston  school 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

STIFF  HATS.  REGIMENT  CAP. 

BOSTON. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

— MERGHANTT  TAILOR  - 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


WARD  & GAY, 

Stationers, 

184  DEVONSHIRE  STREET  ..  BOSTON. 


Students’  Note  Books,  5,  10,  15  cents;  Writing  Papers,  15  cents  per 
pound  and  upwards ; Blank  Books  of  every  description  ; Stylo- 
graphic  Pens,  Decorated  Stationery,  Library  Ink  Stands, 
Counting-House  Supplies,  &c. 


Established  1864. 

BIT  SHBY  & MACURDY, 

No.  S21  Washington  Street, 

ELEVATOR  FROM  THE  GROUND  FLOOR. 


The  FINEST  anti  Most  Artistic  PHOTOGRAPHIC  PORTRAITS 

IN  BOSTON. 

Pure  Crayon  Portraits  and  Enlargements  of  every  description,  by  experienced 
Artists,  at  amateur  prices;  and  no  pay  unless  perfectly  satisfactory. 
Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 


HATS 


LADIES,  GENTLEMEN. 


English  and  American  Silk  Dress  Hats, 
Opera  Crush  Hats,  Felt  and  Cloth  Hats, 

IN  CHOICE  SHADES. 

Leather  Hat  Case^,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Walking  Sticks. 

D.  P.  Ilsley  & Co.  — Boston. 

381  Washington  St.,  opp.  Franklin. 


FOR  SALE  CHEAP! 


SINGLE-BARREL  BREECH-LOADING  SHOT  GUN 

In  First  Class  Condition. 

Apply  to  the  Business  Manager  of  the  “Register.” 


DECLAMATION  DRILL 


CANES,  UMISRELLAS.  GLOVES,  LEATHER  HAT  CASES. 


FOR  LATIN  SCHOOL  SCHOLARS, 


GENTLEMEN’S  HATTERS. 


CAN  BE  HAD  OF 

Walter  K.  Fobes,  149A  Tremont  Street. 

TEEMS  — $10  for  Ten  Half-Hour  Lessons. 

Reference— Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


COLLINS  & FAIRBANKS, 

407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

AGENTS  FOR 

WHITE'S  LONDON  HATS. 


CROCKERY,  GLASS  and  UL.A.IMIIPS 

From  the  COMMON  GRADES  to  the  RICHEST  SPECIMENS  to  be  found  on  sale,  including  the  USEFUL  and 
ORNAMENTAL.  Every  Requisite  in  this'  line.  Attractive  NOVELTIES  in  WEDDING  GIFTS. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

JOITES,  DyLc  DTJFFEE  &o  STRATTON-, 

51  and  59  Federal  and  120  Franklin  Streets. 


Yol.  IT 
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No.  7. 


A STREET  SINGER. 


Oh,  warbler  from  the  sunny  clime 
Of  Italy, 

Thy  sweet  strains  in  my  heart  still  chime, 

But  bitterly. 

Thou  touchest  a chord  within  that  sings 
Of  bygone  years, 

And  to  my  eyes  the  music  brings 
A fount  of  tears. 

I could  not  pass  thee  singing  there 
Upon  the  street, 

Thy  slender  form,  thy  face  so  fair, 

With  youth  replete. 

I thought  I saw  in  thy  dark  eyes 
A story  long. 

I thought  I heard  the  quivering  sighs 
In  thy  sweet  song. 

Did’st  thou  not  shrink  and  dread  to  be 
In  that  rude  throng, 

While  many  a one  half  envied  thee 
Thy  gift  of  song  ? 

Dost  thou  not  long  for  skies  more  blue, 

Beyond  the  sea  ? 

Hast  thou  no  dream  of  a heart  true 
That  beats  for  thee? 

May  some  kind  angel  care  for  thee 
Where’er  thou  art ; 

And  keep  thee  safe,  from  evil  free, 

And  pure  in  heart. 

— Crescent. 


DECLAMATION. 

It  has  been  the  custom  in  the  Boston  Latin 
School  to  have  Public  Declamations  during  t lie 
year,  and  this  has  become  a feature  of  which 
the  school  may  well  be  proud.  If  scholars  of 
this  school  become  lawyers,  or  join  the  ranks  of 
the  clergy,  or,  in  fact,  enter  any  profession  in 
which  they  address  an  audience,  they  will  always 
congratulate  themselves  that  they  had  some 
practice  in  declamation  in  their  school  days.  Of 
course,  when  I speak  of  such  scholars,  I refer  to 
those  in  the  school  who  take  an  active  part  in 
declamation,  or,  at  least,  devote  to  it  a reasona- 
ble amount  of  study.  Declamation  is  not  re- 
quired by  the  school  board,  arid  for  that  reason 
all  the  more  honor  is  due  to  those  who  take  their 
time  for  it. 

In  our  own  time  we  probably  have  no  such 
orators  as  the  ancient  Demosthenes  and  Cicero. 
This  may  easily  be  accounted  for.  In  their 
time  the  common  class  of  people  obtained  their 
knowledge,  not  from  secluded  study,  but  from 
those  who  addressed  them,  namely,  the  bards 
and  orators.  The  case  with  the  men  of  our  owu 
time  is  far  different.  Every  man  obtains  his 
knowledge  through  his  own  efforts,  as  a general 
rule  ; he  trusts  his  own  eyes  and  observation 
rather  than  the  eyes  and  observation  of  others. 
In  ancieut  times  a finished  orator  by  his  wonder- 
ful powers  could  move  his  hearers  at  his  will, 
and  when  he  had  worked  them  up  to  fever  heat, 
he  would  utter  some  over-drawn  statement  or 


even  some  untruth,  and  the  people,  not  knowing 
better,  would  believe  it.  The  people  acknowl- 
edged the  orator  as  their  superior.  Not  so  in 
our  time.  If  an  orator  now  makes  any  such 
over-drawn  or  untrue  statements,  the  people  are 
not  so  willing  to  believe  it ; they  demand  facts, 
and  if  an  orator  make  a statement,  the  truth  of 
which  is  not  known,  he  would  have  to  prove  it 
before  any  belief  was  put  in  it.  Thus  we  may 
see  that  there  was  more  of  an  object  for  an  an- 
cient to  become  a finished  orator. 

Yet,  notwithstanding  these  facts,  a finished 
speaker  to-day  has  great  power  over  his  hearers. 
Who  would  not  have  preferred  to  hear  Wendell 
Phillips  rather  than  some  petty  ward  room 
speaker,  although  the  latter  spoke  just  as  good 
sentences?  One  is  pleasing  to  the  ear,  easy  to 
follow,  master  of  the  situation,  and  holds  his 
hearers  by  fine  eloquence.  The  other  is  hard  to 
follow,  monotonous,  is  not  large  enough  for  the 
occasion,  and  is  unable  to  keep  the  attention  of 
his  hearers. 

So  much  for  declamation  in  after  life,  but  let 
us  now  return  to  the  declamation  of  the  Latin 
School.  The  declamations  are  divided  into  two 
classes — parliamentary  and  dramatic  pieces. 
The  former  should  be  studied  more  by  the  schol- 
ars in  the  Latin  School,  as,  in  all  probability, 
they  will  be  of  more  practical  value  in  after  life, 
but  the  latter  class  should  by  no  means  be 
slighted.  Each  has  its  strong  points.  The  first 
class  teaches  one  to  cultivate  a reserve  and  dig- 
nity of  bearing,  which  are  by  all  means  most  es- 
sential to  an  orator.  The  second  class  cultivates 
a fine  spirit  and  dramatic  power,  which  must 
be  blended  more  or  less  with  reserve  and  dignitv. 
There  are  also  other  classes  of  declamation 
which  are  not  practised  in  the  Latin  School,  but 
which  are  very  essential,  as,  for  example,  the 
kind  that  teaches  one  to  have  a simple  and  pleas- 
ing quality  of  voice.  Comical  pieces  are  a class 
by  themselves,  and  I think  that  they  are  rather 
out  of  place  in  school  practice. 

A few  hints  which  would  improve  a scholar’s 
declamation  might  be  of  some  use  to  my  readers. 
In  the  selection  of  a piece,  great  judgment  should 
be  used  in  selecting  a suitable  oue.  Of  course,  in 
time,  a scholar  should  so  fit  himself  that  he  could 
master  any  piece,  but,  as  the  majority  of  the 
Latin  School  scholars  are  young  at  declamation, 
the  preceding  remark  applies  particularly  to 
them.  Then  the  piece  should  be  carefully  read 
and  the  meaning  of  every  line  obtained.  After 
that  one  should  thoroughly  understand  how  the 
piece  should  be  delivered,  that  is,  one  should 
know  under  what  circumstances  it  was  spoken, 
and  (if  it  is  a parliamentary  piece)  what  the 
qualities  of  the  speaker  were.  For  example, 
suppose  you  were  delivering  a speech  of  Cicero. 
Immediately  you  picture  to  yourself  a Roman, 
an  orator  who  never  had  his  equal  in  Rome,  a 
man  revered  by  the  people,  and  with  a high 
sense  of  dignity.  Such  a man  knows  his  super- 
iority over  his  hearers  and  never  descends  to 
anything  low  or  superficial.  A scholar  should 


always  maintain  a high  standard  of  dignity 
when  delivering  an  oratorical  discourse. 

Position  is  also  a very  essential  thing.  The 
arm  is  divided  into  three  parts  — the  hand,  the 
scholarly  part,  to  which  a teacher,  for  the  most 
part,  confines  his  gestures ; the' forearm,  where 
the  emotions  are  situated  ; and  the  upper  arm, 
the  brute  part,  which  is  of  special  use  to  the 
“bully.”  The  body  is  divided  likewise  — the 
head,  the  seat  of  learning  and  divine  emotions 
(the  head  aud  hand  are  always  the  prominent 
parts  of  a teacher)  ; the  breast,  where  a man’s 
emotions  and  moral  character  are  situated  ; and 
the  belly,  which  corresponds  to  the  upper  arm , 
and  is  the  brutal  part.  The  breast  and  forearm 
should  be  the  prominent  parts  of  the  orator,  and 
his  head  should  be  thrown  back  ; care  should  be 
taken  that  only  the  chest,  and  not  the  belly,  is 
thrown  forward,  because  the  belly,  as  I have 
said  before,  is  the  brute  part,  and  when  you  see 
an  orator  with  his  belly  and  upper  arm  in  the 
prominent  position,  you  immediately  associate 
him  with  a “bully”  or  prize  fighter. 

The  voice  should  be  cultivated  with  care.  A 
deep  voice  is  always  the  best.  Such  a voice  can 
usually  be  handled  better  and  is  much  more 
pleasing  to  the  ear.  Who  would  not  prefer  to 
listen  to  an  orator  with  a deep  and  rich  voice 
rather  than  one  with  a high  and  squeaky  voice. 
That  is  one  reason  a scholar  in  the  upper  classes 
of  the  school  has  a great  advantage  over  one  in 
the  lower  classes.  The  voices  of  the  older  boys 
have  fully  changed  and  are  more  matured.  In 
delivering  a piece  the  voice  should  be  constantly 
modulated  ; of  all  disagreeable  things  a inono- 
toue  is  the  most  disagreeable. 

One  should  also  cultivate  grace  and  ease  on 
the  platform.  Some  orators  think  that  grace 
and  ease  consist  in  marching  back  and  forth  and 
being  always  on  the  move.  This  is  a great 
mistake  ; of  course,  one  should  move  some,  but 
make  each  movement  have  its  effect. 

Gestures  are  a branch  which  require  almost  a 
study  by  themselves.  Do  not  make  a continual 
string  of  gestures  ; your  hearers  become  weary 
of  them.  Sift  them  down  to  a few  and  the  effect 
will  be  much  better.  But  make  these  few  have 
great  power  ; execute  them  in  the  proper  place. 
It  is  said  that  Mr.  Spurgeon’s  only  gesture  is  a 
movement  of  the  hand  from  the  wrist  and  he  is 
a preacher  who  is  probably  second  to  none. 
Wendell  Phillips  had  few  gestures  and  he  was 
the  greatest  orator  of  his  day  in  this  country. 
Make  your  gestures  easy  and  with  a flow  and 
grace.  Shakspeare’s  words  in  “Hamlet”  may 
well  be  quoted  here  : — 

“Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  much  with  your 
hand,  thus  ; but  use  all  gently,  for  in  the  very 
torrent,  tempest,  and  (as  I may  say)  whirlwind 
of  passion,  you  must  acquire  and  beget  a tem- 
perance that  may  give  it  smoothness.” 

As  for  dramatic  pieces,  I will  say  but  a few 
words  here.  Oue  should  always  get  the  spir' 
of  the  piece  and  work  himself  up  to  such  a * 
that  he  imagines  himself  present  in  the 
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or  circumstance  lie  is  describing.  One  example 
will  make  my  meaning  clear.  It  is  said  that 
Lucius  Junius  Booth  in  “Richard  III.”  often 
was  worked  up  to  such  a height  that  he  really 
thought  he  was  Richard  III.  himself,  and  in  the 
duel  scene  with  Richmond  he  would  refuse  to  be 
killed  as  the  play  demanded  and  would  have  to 
be  recalled  to  his  senses.  This  was  the  secret 
of  his  excellent  acting. 

These  are  a few  points  in  declamation  which 
may  be  of  some  value  to  Latin  School  students, 
and  let  us  hope  that  the  Public  Declamations  of 
the  Boston  Latin  School  may  always  reach  as 
high  a standard  as  those  of  the  past. 


AN  INTERRUPTED  REVERIE. 


four  should  shorten  theirs  so  much  as  not  to 
hurry  the  flank  man.  The  men  should  also 
remember  that  after  “fours  left”  is  given,  the 
command  “halt”  is  added  before  the  fours  reach 
the  line,  and  that  at  “halt”  they  are  not  expected 
to  be  on  the  exact  line.  Also  when  going  round 
corners  the  men  should  ahuaijs  “look  to  the 
marching  flank.”  If  this  is  properly  done  the 
fours  can  be  kept  straighter  and  distances  better 
preserved. 

In  “left  oblique”  the  fours  should  be  kept 
straight  and  files  covered,  and  when  “halt”  is 
given,  halt  first,  come  to  “carry”  second,  and 
then  face  to  the  front.  In  wheeling,  crowding 
to  the  pivot  should  be  avoided  and  men  should 
keep  the  shoulders  square  with  the  line,  touching 
the  man  towards  the  pivot  lightly  with  the  elbow, 
and  turning  the  head  and  eyes  to  the  marching 
flank. 


I was  sitting  in  my  study, 

When  the  gas  was  burning  bright, 

And  the  lamp  upon  the  table 
Shed  a warm  and  cheery  light. 

All  within  a scene  of  comfort; 

All  without  a wintry  night. 

Then  my  thoughts,  in  fancy  flying. 

Took  me  back  to  spring  again, 

And  changed  the  rattling  hailstones. 

As  they  dashed  against  the  pane. 

To  the  rustle  of  the  lilacs 
In  a little  country  lane. 

And  I fell  to  dreaming  whether 

I should  walk  that  lane  once  more  ; 
Whether  she  would  walk  beside  me 
Who  had  walked  there  once  before  ; — 
When,  as  I thought  of  her,  I heard 
A knock  upon  the  door. 

Ere  1 spoke  it  slowly  opened, 

Quick,  I started  from  my  chair. 

Half  doubting,  half  believing, 

I should  see  her  standing  there; 

When,  “N’yoranges  or  apples,” 

Rent  the  vision-laden  air. 

ENVOY. 

I fear  that  it  was  cruel — 

I know  ’twas  scarcely  right ; 

But  the  sound  of  angel’s  footsteps 
Was  heard  no  more  that  night, — 

For  he  didn’t  touch  the  stairs  until 
lie  struck  the  bottom  flight. 

— Yale  Courant. 


MILITARY. 


The  attention  of  the  officers  and  men  of  the 
battalion  is  called  to  the  fact  that  the  time  for 
putting  in  work  in  the  company  drill  and  man- 
ual of  arms  is  growing  short,  and  we  would 
advise  that  the  most  be  made  of  the  remainder 
of  it.  The  arrival  of  the  new  guns,  so  long  ex- 
pected,  will  necessitate  work  and  practice  in 
order  to  get  used  to  them  and  to  learn  several 
new  movements.  The  company  drill  is,  as  a 
whole,  good  ; but  there  are  some  few  minor  points 
which  are  not  as  carefully  carried  out  as  they 
ought  to  be. 

Distances  and  guiding  are  two  important 
points  to  be  mentioned,  for  on  these  depends 
quite  largely  the  appearance  of  the  company. 
The  distances  should  be  carefully  preserved  to 
>r event  any  crowding  in  executing  “fours  left,” 
in  this  order  the  flank  men  should  remember 
engthen  the  step,  while  the  rest  of  the 


The  “setting  up”  exercises  should  not  be  neg- 
lected, and  the  position  of  the  soldier  should 
be  maintained  at  all  times  when  on  drill ; also 
close  attention  should  be  paid  to  orders  and  their 
execution.  There  is  too  much  unsteadiness  and 
talking  in  the  ranks,  all  of  which  ought  to  be 
stopped  as  no  man  can  talk  and  drill  at  the  same 
time.  Officers  in  command  of  companies  should 
give  their  orders  on  the  proper  foot  and  avoid  a 
“ragged”  execution  of  the  order  by  the  men. 

Distances  should  be  very  carefully  preserved 
when  forming  the  battalion  in  “double  time,” 
and  officers  should  dress  their  companies  well  up 
on  the  guides.  In  marching  in  column  of  com- 
panies or  platoons  the  guides  should  carefully 
preserve  their  distances  and  the  step,  and  on  no 
account  should  they  allow  the  men  to  “run” 
them. 

Although  the  “manual  of  arms”  is  pretty  good, 
a little  more  life  and  “snap”  will  not  hurt  it  and 
it  can  be  greatly  improved  by  bringing  the  hands 
down  together  with  vigor.  The  new  guns  may 
seem  a little  strange  at  first  on  account  of  their 
lighter  weight  and  the  absence  of  straps,  yet 
with  a little  practice  the  manual  with  them  can 
be  made  much  better  than  with  the  old  guns. 

The  officers  should  notice  and  correct  one  or 
two  slight  defects  in  their  manual  of  the  sword. 
At  the  “carry”  the  blade  should  be  vertical, 
with  the  back  resting  against  the  shoulder,  the 
arm  nearly  extended  at  the  side  with  the  thumb 
and  side  of  the  hilt  resting  against  the  thigh. 
In  the  second  motion  of  “present”  the  hand 
grasping  the  hilt  should  rest  against  the  thigh 
while  the  point  of  the  blade  should  be  nearly 
straight  to  the  front,  pointing  downward. 


On  Friday  evening,  April  17,  a detachment 
of  the  B.  S.  R.  will  give  a drill  in  Mechanic’s 
Hall  at  the  Carnival  in  aid  of  the  Soldiers’ 
H ome.  The  detachment  will  be  composed  of 
the  three  senior  companies  of  each  battalion. 
The  exercises  will  consist  of  battalion  drill,  un- 
der the  command  of  Col.  F.  F.  Cutler  ; this  will 
be  followed  by  company  drill,  in  which  two  com- 
panies will  appear  at  a time.  The  Latin  School 
Bayonet  Squad  will  also  give  an  exhibition  un- 
der command  of  Major  S.  R.  Dunham.  The 
regiment  will  present  a fine  appearance  with  the 
new  guns,  swords  and  epuipments,  and,  we  hope, 
will  give  a good  a.nd  interesting  drill. 


SPORTS. 

Spring  and  warm  weather  are  upon  us,  bring- 
ing with  them  the  glorious  game  of  base  ball. 
Of  course  old  B.  L.  S.  must  have  a nine  as  it 
has  in  years  past ; but  we  do  not  want  a slip- 
shod nine  put  into  the  field,  totally  unfit  to  bat- 
tle against  the  crack  nines  with  which  we  shall, 
in  all  probability  have  to  contend.  We  have 
hitherto  boasted  a fair  nine,  and  one  which  has 
won  a fair  percentage  of  games  played.  Al- 
though our  standard  is  not  perfection,  we  wish 
to  get  as  near  to  perfection  as  did  the  team  of 
’82.  which  lost  but  one  game  from  the  many  it 
played. 

In  order  to  form  a nine  and  get  to  practising 
as  soon  as  possible,  a captain  should  be  elected. 
Let  all  those  who  ever  played  base  ball  come  to 
the  front  and  band  together.  Let  all  those  who 
are  really  proficient  and  those  who  imagine  that 
they  are,  come  foward  as  competitors,  having  in 
mind  the  position  for  which  they  intend  to  try. 
We  must  have  the  hearty  support  and  coopera- 
tion of  the  whole  school  in  order  to  make  the 
nine  a success.  The  whole  school,  from  the 
first  class  to  the  sixth,  must  cheerfully  and  will- 
ingly subscribe  for  suits,  bats,  balls,  etc.,  when 
called  upon.  Now  that  the  April  vacation  is 
near  at  hand,  a fine  opportunity  for  practising  is 
afforded,  which  should  not  be  lost.  Let  us  trust 
that  a nine  worthy  of  B.  L.  8.  will  be  placed  in 
the  field  this  season. 

The  members  of  “Tech”  who  are  partial  to 
ball  playing,  have  been  improving  the  little 
warm  weather  we  have  had,  by  practicing  on 
the  grounds  back  of  their  drill  shed,  on  Exeter 
Street. 


HARVARD  NOTES. 

The  second  spring  meeting  of  the  II.  A.  A. 
took  place  on  Saturday,  March  21,  a large 
number  of  ladies  being  in  attendance.  Space 
prevents  onr  taking  anything  but  hasty  glance  at 
the  events,  the  first  of  which  was  the  feather- 
weight sparring  contest,  two  contestants,  both 
freshmen,  which  was  won  by  F.  P.  Clement. 

Next  on  the  list  was  standing  high  jump,  won 
by  t lark,  ’87,  against  four  competitors.  This 
was  followed  by  the  light-weight  sparring,  one 
of  the  most  interesting  events  of  the  afternoon. 
It  was  won  by  Paine,  L.  S.,  after  some  hard 
fighting. 

Next  came  the  two-hand  fence  vault,  five  en- 
tries. Cary,  ’86,  gave  out  at  6 ft.,  8j  in.,  while 
Atkinson,  ’<S5,  made  a record  of  7 ft.,  1 in.,  but 
as  he  was  handicapped  8 in.,  the  cup  was 
awarded  to  Cary. 

The  last  and  most  exciting  event  was  the  tug- 
© © 

of-war  between  ’85  and  ’86.  C.  F.  Gilman,  an 
old  B.  L.  S.  man,  was  on  ’85’s  team.  The  pull 
was  one  of  five  minutes.  Some  trouble  occurred 
in  getting  the  ribbon  over  the  line,  but  when 
“heave”  was  given,  eight  men  dropped  simul- 
taneously to  the  floor.  ’85  had  the  advantage 
at  first  but  it  was  quickly  lost.  At  the  end  of 
the  five  minutes,  ’86  had  contrived  by  a series  of 
quick  pulls  to  gain  almost  6 in.  on  the  seniors. 
The  victorious  juniors  were  then  borne  round 
the  hall  on  the  shoulders  of  their  classmates. 
The  same  scene  was  enacted  last  week  when  the 
freshmen  defeated  the  sophomores. 
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The  school  was  greatly  grieved  hist  week  to 
learn  of  the  death  of  one  of  its  most  promising 
members,  Ethan  Allen  Cushing.  He  was  a 
member  ot  the  third  class,  and  was  highly  es- 
teemed by  both  his  teachers  and  schoolmates. 
We  extend  our  heartiest  sympathies  to  the  be- 
reaved parents. 


The  exchange  of  photographs  is  at  present 

agitating  ’85. 

The  graduating  class  of  the  M.  I.  T.  consists 
of  49  members,  of  whom  30  are  regulars,  in- 
cluding one  lady. 

The  petition  of  the  students  for  t lie  abolition 
of  compulsory  morning  prayers  has  been  refused 

by  the  faculty. 

The  officers  of  the  E.  H.  S.  are  practising  the 
sword  exercise  for  the  exhibition  given  for  the 
.Janitors’  Benefit  Association. 


price  raised  and  get  a little  better  fare  by  so 
doing. 

The  annual  entertainment  and  drill  at  the 
Dudley  Street  Opera  House  was  given  by  the 
Highland  Battalion  March  13.  Two  men  in 
each  company  in  the  School  Regiment  were  in- 
vited to  drill  for  two  medals.  The  first  was 
captured  by  Brown  of  the  E.  II.  S.,  the  second 
by  Nowell  of  the  B.  L.  S.  In  the  last  squad  of 
four  men  two  were  from  the  B.  L.  S. 

Three  companies  of  the  Highland  Battalion 
gave  an  exhibition  drill  March  12.  It  com- 
menced with  an  excellent  company  drill  com- 
prising many  difficult  movements  followed  by  a 
battalion  drill  and  dress  parade  under  command 
of  Major  A.  C.  Hill.  The  dress  parade  was 
both  novel  and  ingenious.  The  companies  were 
divided  into  platoons  and  each  platoon  marched 
into  line  as  a separate  company,  thus  making  a 
very  pretty  parade. 


The  third  Winter  Meeting  of  the  Harvard 
Athletic  Association  was  held  on  Saturday, 
March,  28,  in  the  gymnasium.  This  meeting 
was  by  far  the  best  of  the  three,  and  many  of 
the  events  were  finely  contested.  In  the  run- 
ning high  jump,  three  men  succeeded  in  reaching 
5 feet  3f  in.,  a fine  record,  but  all  failed  to  go 
higher  than  that.  In  the  running  high  kick,  the 
amateur  record  was  broken  by  Fogg.  The  last 
event  was  the  tug-of-war  between  ’86  and  ’88. 
in  whieh  the  Freshmen  gained  the  tug  bv  one 
inch.  The  Freshmen  were  wild  with  joy,  and 
celebrated  their  victory  during  the  whole  evening 
by  rockets,  cannon-crackers  and  tin  horns. 


each  month  if  subsequent  compositions  prove  as 
good  as  that  printed  this  month. 

The  “Vindex”  presents  a readable  issue.  Its 
lateness,  as  well  as  that  of  many  other  exchanges, 
is  due  to  changes  in  the  Board  of  eds.,  which  are 
likely  to  occur  in  all  papers  at  some  time  in  the 
year. 

Our  “Reporter”  is  tardy.  It  is  rather  late 
now  to  hand  in  November  news.  No.  5,  enter- 
taining by  its  well  written  compositions  and 
poem,  is  on  hand  in  good  season. 

The  “Eclipse”  has  a neat  appearance  and 
scarcely  less  attractive  contents.  One  word  of 
advice, — use  larger  type. 

The  “Recall”  is  enjoyable.  It  is  making  a 
good  beginning.  It  has  our  wishes  for  success. 

The  “Trinity  Tablet”  prints  a lively  bit  of 
French  history  dating  four  years  back.  Very 
recent  history  never  fails  to  excite  the  interest  of 
anyone  who  wishes  to  keep  informed  of  the  run 
of  passing  events  ; and,  as  most  people  wish  to 
keep  so  informed,  and  as  reading  the  daily  news- 
papers is  tedious  and  unprofitable,  we  would 
suggest  to  the  larger  college  papers  that  they 
devote  a portion  of  each  month’s  issue  to  com- 
ments upon  passing  events. 

The  “Academy  News”  has  for  some  time 
adopted  this  plan.  On  the  first  page  are  placed 
the  shorter,  general  comments,  while  on  the  in- 
side pages  we  read  views  at  greater  length  on 
“The  Irish  Question”  and  “Egypt  and  the 
Soudan.” 


REGNA  MOMI. 

The  balloon  that  will  not  go  up  is  not  good 
for  ascent. 


Members  of  ’84  can  obtain  copies  of  the  class 
poem  read  at  the  annual  dinner  Jan.  6,  from 
II.  Page  or  S.  F.  McC’leary. 

The  number  of  attendants  at  Sword  Squad 
grows  beautifully  less  every  week.  Officers 
must  not  cut  the  squad  because  they  know  the 
movements. 

The  second  battalion  of  the  E.  II.  S.  gave  a 
very  creditable  exhibition  drill  March  6.  The 
drum  corps  gained  its  customary  shower  of  ap- 
plause. 

The  Phillips  Exeter  Academy  boys  intend  to 
hold  a grand  athletic  tournament  t his  spring  at 
Exeter.  They  are  now  enjoying  a two-weeks 
recess  which  commenced  Mar.  24. 

The  celebration  of  the  250th  anniversary  of 
the  foundation  of  the  Boston  Latin  School  will 
take  place  in  the  Drill  Hall  April  23,  at  8 o’clock 
P.  M.  There  will  be  an  oration,  a poem,  and 
other  appropriate  exercises. 

Dartmouth  doubtless  intends  to  place  a good 
representative  team  in  the  field  for  the  coming 
season.  At  a recent  meeting  of  the  students 
$1300  was  raised  for  the  support  of  the  Base 
Ball  Association.  The  team  will  be  sent  away 
for  practice  during  the  coming  vacation. 

The  price  of  board  for  the  second  term  at 
Memorial  Hall  is  the  lowest  it  has  ever  been 
since  the  Hall  was  started,  being  only  $3.90. 
Perhaps  the  students  would  prefer  to  have  the 


OUR  EXCHANGES. 

Our  exchanges  are  still  more  numerous  this 
month.  Our  old  friends,  to  whom  we  have  be- 
come quite  attached,  call  pretty  regularly,  while 
we  make  many  new  acquaintances  every  month. 
Lack  of  space  prevents  our  mentioning  more 
than  a very  few. 

The  “Advocate”  interests  us  by  its  strange 
and  thrilling  stories  which  it  frequently  turns 
out.  After  plunging  into  one  of  these  we  cannot 
leave  it  till  we  have  read  it  to  the  close. 

The  literary  fiend  of  the  class  is  hereby  re- 
quested to  return  to  us  the  supplements  published 
last  month  by  the  “Daily  Crimson.” 

“Lasell  Leaves”  gives  a sketch  of  the  trans- 
formations which  a “girl”  goes  through  during 

c o P O 

her  stay  at  Lasell.  The  sketch  contains  much 
truth,  apparently,  as  well  as  wit. 

We  have  not  yet  received  the  March  number 
of  the  “Crescent.”  What  makes  the  Feb.  num- 
bers so  sober?  Are  the  editors  getting  all  the 
fun  taken  out  of  them  by  work  on  the  studies  at 
this  time  of  year,  or  is  funny  matter  short? 
Owing  to  the  long  face  it  puts  on,  the  paper 
lacks  much  of  its  usual  interest  this  time. 

The  “Adelphian”  touches  upon  the  winter 
carnival,  out  of  wnich  it  makes  a pleasing,  con- 
cise article.  The  other  articles,  as  usual,  are 
interesting. 

The  “Polytechnic”  contains  a hot  editorial 
against  cribbing,  which  it  denounces  as  “the 
worst  of  all  evils  of  college  life.”  We  hope  it 
will  continue  to  print  the  best  composition  of 

\ 


Junior  girl’s  definition  of  “capillary  attrac- 
tion” : — Falling  in  love  with  a moustache. — Ex. 

Prof,  in  French  : — “Ces  Dames.”  Student 
takes  him  at  his  word  — general  confusion  en- 
sues.— Ex. 

An  apothecary  in  Salem,  Mass.,  has  written 
over  his  door — “All  kinds  of  dying  stuffs  for 
sale  here.” 

On  what  occasion  did  the  father  of  our  coun- 
try first  ride  in  a carriage?  — When  he  took  a 
hack  at  the  cherry  tree. 

“Pa,  who  was  Shylock?”  Paterfamilias 
(with  a look  of  horror) — Great  goodness,  boy, 
you  attend  church  and  Sunday-school  every  week 
and  don’t  know  who  Shylock  was  ! Go  and  read 
your  Bible,  sir.” 


“Can  you  tell  me.”  said  a punster, 
Who  had  in  our  sanctum  popped, 
And  upon  the  floor  was  seeking 
For  a copper  he  had  dropped — 


‘Can  you  tell  me  why  at  present 
I am  like  Noah’s  weary  dove?” 

And  he  glanced  with  inward  tremor 
Toward  a gun  that  hung  above. 

‘Wouldst  thou  know?”  he  queried  blandly- 
As  he  dodged  the  cudgel  stout 
Which  we  shied  at  him  in  anger — 

“’Tis  because  I’m  one  cent  out.” 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


WHAT  EVERY  STUDENT  SHOULD  PLACE  IN  HIS  LIBRARY. 


THE  WORKS  OF  VIRGIL.  Translated  into  English  Prose  with  An  Essay 
on  the  English  Translators  of  Virgil.  By  John  Conington.  Edited  by  John 
Addington  Symonds.  Price  $2.00. 

***This  prose  translation  of  the  works  of  Virgil  was  the  last  of  Prof.  Conington* s classical  labors. 
It  was  made  several  years  after  the  publication  of  his  metrical  version  of  the  “iEneid,”  and  was  intend- 
ed. had  he  lived  to  complete  his  design,  as  a fourth  or  supplementary  volume  to  accompany  his  edition 
of  the ‘‘Works  of  Virgil,  with  English  Notes,”  in  three  volumes  octavo,  published  in  th o.  Bibliotheca 
Classic  a. 

This  volume  merits,  and  has  received,  the  heartiest  endorsement  of  the  best  classical  scholars. 


BACON’S  ESSAYS,  with  Additions  by  Richard  Whately,  D.  D.,  and  Notes 
and  a Glossarial  Index  by  Franklin  Fiske  Heard,  Esq.,  of  the  Boston  Bar. 
Price  $2.00. 

***This  is  designated  as  the  ‘‘Students  Edition”  of  Bacon’s  Essays,  and  is  highly  appreciated  by 
all  who  have  learned  to  reverence  that  Prince  of  Philosophers,  who  made  the  Elizabethan  age  a more 
glorious  and  important  era  in  the  history  of  the  human  mind  than  the  age  of  Pericles,  of  Augustus,  or  of 
Leo.  The  Editor’s  notes  are  exceedingly  valuable,  not  only  to  the  student  of  Bacon  but  to  the  student 
of  the  age  in  which  he  lived. 


The  above  are  sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  are  mailed  postpaid  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers. 


LEE  AND  SHEPARD,  NO.  10  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


THE  LATEST 


— IN  — 

STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MAN  U F ACT  U R E RS,  boston  school 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHA1TT  TAILOR 


14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


WARD  & GAY, 

Stationers, 

184  DEVONSHIRE  STREET  ..  BOSTON. 

Students’  Note  Books,  5,  10,  15  cents;  Writing  Papers,  15  cents  per 
pound  and  upwards  ; Blank  Books  of  every  description  ; Stylo- 
graphic  Pens,  Decorated  Stationery,  Library  Ink  Stands, 
Counting-House  Supplies,  &c. 


Established  1864. 

BTJ SHB Y & MACURDY, 

No.  621  Washington  Street, 

ELEVATOR  FROM  THE  GROUND  FLOOR. 

The  FINEST  and  Most  Artistic  PHOTOGRAPHIC  PORTRAITS 

IN  BOSTON. 

Pure  Crayon  Portraits  and  Enlargements  of  every  description,  by  experienced 
Artists,  at  amateur  prices;  and  no  pay  unless  perfectly  satisfactory. 
Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 


HATS 


LADIES,  GENTLEMEN. 


English  and  American  Silk  Dress  Hats, 
Opera  Crush  Hats,  Felt  and  Cloth  Hats, 

IN  CHOICE  SHADES. 

Leather  Hat  Cases,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Walking  Sticks. 

D.  P.  Ilsley  & Co.  — Boston. 

381  Washington  St.,  opp.  Franklin. 


FOR  SAI.E  CHEAP! 


SINGLE-BARREL  BREECH-LOADING  SHOT  GUN 

hi  First  Class  Condition. 

Apply  to  the  Business  Manager  of  the  “Register.” 


DECLAMATION  DRILL 

FOR  LATIN  SCHOOL  SCHOLARS, 

CAN  BE  HAD  OF 

'Walter  K.  Fobes,  149A  Tremont  Street. 


CANES,  UMBRELLAS. 


GLOVES,  LEATHER  HAT  CASES. 


TEEMS  — $1 0 for  Ten  Half-Hour  Lessons. 

Reference — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GENTLEMEN'S  HATTERS. 

COLLINS  & FAIRBANKS, 

407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

AGENTS  FOR 

WHITE'S  LONDON  HATS. 


CROCKERY,  GLASS  and  LAMPS 

From  the  COMMON  GRADES  to  the  RICHEST  SPECIMENS  to  be  found  on  sale,  including  the  USEFUL  and 
ORNAMENTAL.  Every  Requisite  in  this  line.  Attractive  NOVELTIES  in  WEDDING  GIFTS. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

J03TES,  IMIc  IDTTIFIET'IEIE  &c  STRATTOU, 

51  and  59  Federal  and  120  Franklin  Streets. 


Yol.  IY. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  APRIL,  1885. 


No.  8. 


ANNIVERSARY  POEM. 

/63s-1 88j . 

BY  MR.  ROBERT  GRANT. 

Methinks  a theme  as  ponderous  as  mine 
Needs  the  long  sweep  of  the  heroic  line : 

The  stately  resonance  of  classic  verse, 

Formal  and  grandiose  as  a royal  hearse, 

And  prized  by  bards  whose  privilege  it  is 
To  bore  occasions  similar  to  this. 

Thus  backed  by  learned  precedent  I choose 
The  well-worn  toga  of  the  Epic  muse, 

Content  to  feel  that  many  a cherished  son 
Of  this  old  school  would  choose  as  I have  done, 
Were  he  alive  to  sing  instead  of  me 
The  annals  of  this  anniversary. 

Let  us  recall  with  gratitude  to-day 
The  Puritans  of  Massachusetts  Bay, 

A people  nurtured  upon  corn  and  cod 
With  rather  hardy  notions  about  God. 

But  not  the  warwhoop  of  the  savage  foe, 

Or  untilled  fields  in  which  few  crops  would  grow, 

Or  winter’s  cold,  or  unrelenting  sky 

Could  dim  the  faith  that  knew  that  He  was  nigh. 

With  rugged  patience  and  in  pious  awe 

They  laid  the  corner-stone  of  modern  law 

On  one  broad  truth  with  which  the  world  has  rung, 

Free  Public  education  for  the  young. 

Philemon  Pormort,  Heaven  rest  your  soul! 

Two  centuries  and  a half  behind  us  roll 
Since  our  forefathers  learned  beneath  your  sway 
That  *‘injun”  should  be  spelt  without  a “j.” 

What  though  your  fate  be  clouded  by  the  ban 
Which  killed  the  cause  of  Antinomian  Anne? 

The  juster  hand  of  history  writes  you  down 
The  first  preceptor  of  St.  Hotolph  town. 

Would  that  we  had  your  semblance  at  our  call 
To  hang  beside  the  portraits  on  the  wall, 

Whose  features  life-like  by  the  limner’s  skill 
Keep  boyhood  cautious  down  the  centuries  still ! 
But  cruel  fortune  would  not  have  it  so, 

Nor  puts  your  four  successors  in  the  row — 

A Maude,  a Woodbridge  and  a Woodmansey, 
Anterior  to  a Thompson  with  a “p;” 

Of  each  of  whom  the  hierarch  of  fame 
Knows  little  more  than  the  baptismal  name. 

From  you  divide  some  fifty  years  of  time, 

The  famous  scholar  of  the  well-known  rhyme. 

“ ’Tis  Corlet’s  pains  and  Cheever’s  we  must  own 
That  our  New  England  is  not  Scythia  grown.” 

(A  sentiment  explaining,  by  the  way, 

Why  Boston  is  the  Athens  of  our  day.) 

Ezekiel  Cheever!  Would  that  we  knew  more 
Of  him  who  lived  to  teach  at  ninety-four, 

Beside  a senile  but  historic  knee, 

The  fathers  of  the  men  who  made  us  free. 
Perpetuated  by  a Mather’s  pen, 

His  pious  learning  prompts  his  countrymen 
To  cast  a backward  glance  on  history’s  page 
And  reverence  the  Nestor  of  his  age. 

Within  the  sacred  shade  the  chapel  flings. 

Called  “Stone”  by  patriots  and  by  Tories  “King’s,” 
He  reared  his  scholars  on  the  deeds  of  Rome 
To  emulate  antiquity  at  home, 

And  drew  for  salary,  as  the  records  say, 

The  rental  of  Deer  Island  down  the  bay. 

When  death  had  taken  Cheever  to  himself, 
Nathaniel  Williams  had  his  place  and  pelf; 

His  son-in-law,  a man  of  high  repute, 

A clergyman  and  skilful  leech  to  boot. 

Not  only  was  his  privilege  to  see 

That  youth  and  ignorance  should  strangers  be, 

The  whole  community  be  saved  from  ills, 

And  preached  the  Gospel,  while  he  peddled  pills. 
Where  Franklin’s  figure  stands  in  bronze  to-day, 

A contrast  to  contemporary  clay, 

Within  the  ken  of  that  head-master’s  eye, 

There  flew  his  paper  pilot  in  the  sky. 

And  though  in  later  years  he  summoned  down 
And  tamed  Heaven’s  fire  to  gild  him  with  renown, 
Still  bows  his  head  o’er  the  familiar  sod 
To  bless  the  spot  where  first  he  felt  the  rod. 

John  Lovell  next  appears  upon  the  stage 
To  train  the  youth  of  a tempestuous  age, 

With  such  success  that  ere  his  course  was  run 
He  saw  a stubborn  patriot  in  his  son. 

Severe  though  faithful,  autocrat  but  true, 

He  loved  authority.  All  masters  do. 

And  though  it  seems  invidious  to  mix 
A pedagogue’s  prestige  with  politics, 

He  lived  a royalist  in  spite  of  tax, 

And  died  a refugee  at  Halifax. 

His  were  the  pupils  he  allowed  when  good 
To  dig  his  garden  and  to  saw  his  wood; 

His  were  the  pupils  who  maintained  the  boast 
That  royal  ashes  spoil  no  rebel  coast ; 


And  his  the  pupils  who  when  grown  to  men 
Made  history  with  the  flint-lock  and  the  pen. 

While  Lovell  taught,  a Hancock’s  prentice  hand 
Fashioned  that  autograph  since  thought  so  grand, 

A youthful  Otis  learned  with  force  to  speak, 

An  Adams  showed  proficiency  in  Greek. 

Their  undiminished  fame  re-echoes  still 
Loud  as  the  musketry  of  Bunker  Hill. 

Marbles  decay  and  gorgeous  textures  rot, 

But  noble  names  time  strives  in  vain  to  blot. 

Let  Lovell’s  live.  Not  only  son  but  sire, 

Who  awed  the  hearts  that  laughed  at  royal  ire. 

Age  is  conservative,  and  it  is  given 

To  youth  to  recognize  new  truths  from  heaven. 

Let  us  commiserate  that  man  whose  hand 
Brandished  the  rod  while  war  convulsed  the  land: 
And  him  who  taught,  when  freedom’s  fight  was  o’er, 
Pupils  impetuous  with  the  shreds  of  war. 

Who  with  a breath  can  calm  the  ocean’s  swell? 

Good  boys  will  not  obey  when  men  rebel. 

Though  Hunt  and  Biglow  found  authority 
Hard  to  enforce  on  souls  so  lately  free, 

The  wronged  divinities  of  Rome  and  Greece 
Obtained  in  Gould  a harbinger  of  peace. 

Good  Master  Gould ! His  faithful  labors  crown 
The  final  days  when  Boston  was  a town, 

Whose  famous  area  still  seemed  a speck, — 

In  shape  a clam  with  an  extended  Neck, — 

Pigmy  beside  her  late  proportions  spun 
In  golden  highways  following  the  sun. 

Good  Master  Gould!  Beneath  his  generous  sway 
Ovid  was  easy,  Virgil  almost  play. 

A Winthrop's  prose,  a Clarke’s  exalted  thought, 
Attest  the  excellence  his  methods  wrought. 

That  careful  scholar,  Master  Leverett,  next 
With  learning  glossed  his  predecessor’s  text : 

Whose  numerous  works  in  classic  order  shone 
A galaxy  around  his  lexicon. 

Death  took  him  early.  The  fastidious  king 
Oft  strikes  the  student,  pallid  with  the  spring 
Of  thought,  and  leaves  the  volatile  and  vain 
To  skim  like  swallows  heedless  u'cr  life’s  plain. 

But  still  he  spares  and  hesitates  to  slay 
The  erudition  of  a Dillawav. 

Long  may  he  live,  the  kindly  gentleman, 

Honored  in  life’s  decline  as  in  the  van 
Of  a renown  which  saw  his  laurels  blow 
When  he  was  master,  fifty  years  ago! 

Distant  the  day  when  over  Dixwell’s  fame 
Shall  creep  the  dust  which  blurs  each  honored  name. 
Posterity  will  love  to  pay  the  debt 
Of  gratitude,  accumulating  yet, 

To  him  whose  taste  and  scholarship  combined 
To  chain  ambitious  boyhood’s  opening  mind. 

His  youthful  ardor  wooed  the  classic  muse, 

His  honored  age  her  favors  still  pursues. 

Haply  the  lore  of  Greece  and  Rome  may  give 
Naught  that  is  vendible  and  lucrative ; 

But  he  who  holds  them  oft  before  his  eyes 
Feels  the  electric  current  from  the  skies, 

Which  tells  humanity  that  life  means  more 
Than  freighted  argosies  or  golden  store. 

Though  not  a parrot  or  a mocking  bird, 

I learned  the  Latin  grammar  word  for  word. 

Open  the  page  and  start  me  at  the  top, 

I could  continue  until  told  to  stop. 

And  shall  remember  to  the  day  I die 
The  ablatives  with  either  e or  i. 

Appalling  lists  still  aggravate  my  brain. 

Familiar  as  a nursery  refrain, 

Which  ne’er  have  been,  so  far  as  I can  see, 

Helpful  to  others  or  of  use  to  me. 

Let  us  accept  the  bitter  with  the  sweet, 

Continuous  eulogy  is  indiscreet. 

Our  masters  knew  the  ancient  way  to  teach — 

Forgive  me,  guardians  of  my  infant  speech ! 

Not  even  he,  whose  love  of  learning  shone 
Pure  as  the  springs  that  rill  from  Helicon, — 

He  of  the  rugged  frame  and  furrowed  brow, 

And  heart  of  oak  as  e’en  his  foes  allow, 

A stern  impressive  figure  claiming  kin 
In  nature  with  the  souls  who  ushered  in 
New  England  history — not  even  he 
Forbore  to  satiate  my  memory, 

With  rules  of  grammar  it  could  ne’er  digest, 

Of  very  little  value  at  the  best. 

Committees  made  the  system,  God  the  man. 

Peace  to  his  dust.  No  criticism  can 
Impair  his  greatness,  which  will  live  secure, 

While  pedagogues  prevail  and  boys  endure. 

Still  rings  his  query  hoarsely  from  the  grave : 

Which  horn  of  the  dilemma,  fool  or  knave? 

Such  were  our  masters,  and  to  them  belong 
The  preference  and  the  burden  of  my  song. 

High  priests  of  learning,  sedulous  for  truth, 

Who  girded  up  their  loins  in  aid  of  youth, 

Distance  around  their  heads  a halo  flings, 


As  history  casts  a glamor  about  Kings. 

Large  thanks  we  owe  them;  yet  the  thoughtful  soul 
O’erlooks  the  blazonry  to  scan  the  scroll, 

And  seldom  cares  the  modern  chronicler 
Who  were  the  Kings,  but  what  the  people  were. 
Our  fathers’  faithful  struggle  toward  the  light, 
Their  dogged  zeal  consistent  with  the  right, 

To  make  their  children  wiser  men  than  they — 

This  is  the  cause  we  celebrate  to-day. 

Old  school,  about  whose  lengthening  annals  climb, 
Ivies  of  memory  and  moss  of  time, 

Your  halls  of  classic  learning  ever  stand, 

Free  to  the  scantiest  income  in  the  land. 

No  prejudice  of  class,  no  pride  of  race, 

Obscures  the  glass  where  Justice  sees  her  face, 

And  with  impartial  favor  smiles  upon 
An  Everett  or  a tallow-chandler’s  son. 

Not  only  he  remote  from  toil  and  shops. 

Is  fit  to  soar  among  the  mountain  tops; 

God  sends  Empyrean  fire  at  random  down, 

And  genius  may  take  refuge  in  a clown. 

Trust  of  our  fathers ! As  from  year  to  year, 

The  centuries  ride  on  in  full  career, 

Fresh  bourgeons  your  extending  branches  crown, 
To  take  the  places  of  the  sere  and  brown. 

From  the  old  truth  which  ever  is  the  same 
They  blow  profusely  to  refute  the  blame, 

Of  those  who  find  the  bloom,  which  once  was  new, 
Grown  stale  and  obsolete,  as  all  things  do. 

Their  verdure  which  is  vigorous  to-day, 

Beneath  the  scythe  of  time  must  turn  to  hay; 
Progress  ne’er  heeds  the  cry,  “for  pity’s  sake,” 

But  rustles  the  dry  foliage  with  her  rake. 

How  vast  a stride  from  Cheever’s  Accidence, 

To  Gardner’s  scholarship  and  Merrill’s  sense! 

An  Eliot  once  with  apostolic  zeal 
Employed  his  classics  for  the  red  man’s  weal, 

That  the  poor  Indian  a God  might  find 
Better  than  in  the  cloud  or  in  the  wind. 

To-day  his  learned  namesake  wiser  grown 
Leaves  the  much  injured  Indian’s  faith  alone, 

But  from  the  arsenal  of  thought  again 
Hunts  superstition  with  the  voice  and  pen. 

So  let  our  children’s  children  never  tire 
To  teach  ambitious  boyhood  to  aspire, 

Toward  the  sweet  wisdom  which  can  laugh  at  pelf 
And  makes  a soul  companion  for  itself. 

Thus  shall  these  halls  whose  rich  proportions  rise, 
Welcome,  despite  our  taxes,  to  the  skies, 

Echo  with  annals  in  years  to  come. 

To  strike  the  voice  of  contumely  dnmb; 

And  future  city  governments  afford, 

To  keep  high  learning  handmaid  of  the  Lord. 


OUR  TWO  HUNDRED  AND  FIFTIETH 
ANNIVERSARY. 

On  Thursday  evening,  April  23,  the  Latin 
School  Association  celebrated  the  two  hundred 
and  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  foundation  of  the 
school.  The  drill  hall  was  used  for  the  occasion 
and  proved  equal  to  the  large  audience. 

On  account  of  a cold,  the  President  of  the 
association,  Mr.  Charles  K.  Dillaway,  was  un- 
able to  speak,  so  the  exercises  were  opened  by 
the  Vice-President,  Rev.  Edward  Everett  Hale, 
D.  D.  Prayer  was  then  offered  by  Rev.  Mr. 
Jenks.  After  the  prayer,  a select  chorus  under 
the  direction  of  Mr.  George  L.  Osgood  gave 
some  music. 

Dr.  John  P.  Reynolds  was  then  introduced. 
In  appropriate  words  he  presented  to  the  asso- 
ciation the  portrait  of  Mr.  Epes  Sargent  Dixwell, 
head  master  of  the  School  from  1836  to  1851. 
The  portrait  now  graces  our  exhibition  hall. 
Mr.  Hale  responded  in  behalf  of  the  associa- 
tion.* At  the  conclusion  of  his  remarks  the 
“Carmen  Seculare,”  a Latin  ode  written  by  Mr. 
Dixwell,  was  sung  by  the  chorus. 

The  poet  of  the  occasion,  Mr.  Robert  Grant, 
was  next  introduced.  As  his  poem  will  appear 
in  full  in  the  Register,  no  further  remark 
need  be  made  of  it  here. 
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Singing,  “May  Night,”  followed,  finely  ren- 
dered by  Mr.  Osgood  and  the  chorus. 

The  exercises  were  concluded  by  an  oration 
delivered  by  the  Rev.  Phillips  Brooks,  D.  D. 
In  this  oration  the  speaker  traced  the  history  of 
the  school  minutely,  from  its  foundation  in  1635, 
when  it  occupied  a log  house  on  School  street,  to 
the  present  time,  when  it  occupies  the  finest  pub- 
lic school  building  in  the  world.  Latin  was 
taught  from  the  foundation  of  the  school,  and  we 
wonder  how  the  little  Indian  boys,  who  attended 
the  school  at  that  time  enjoyed  the  complexities 
of  Latin  grammar.  Mr.  Brooks  dwelt  particu- 
larly upon  the  three  great  periods  into  which  the 
history  of  the  school  may  be  divided,  the  seven- 
teenth, eighteenth,  and  nineteenth  centuries,  and 
the  respective  masters  during  these  periods, 
Cheevers,  Lovell,  and  Gardner.  In  the  course 
of  his  oration  Mr.  Brooks  expressed  the  opinion 
that  the  classics  could  never  be  again  what  they 
had  been,  but  that  they  were  not  to  be  given  up, 
only  placed  on  an  equality  with  other  studies. 
Among  the  graduates  of  the  school  the  speaker 
mentioned  John  Hancock,  the  Adamses,  Paul 
Revere,  Charles  Sumner,  Wendell  Phillips,  and 
President  Eliot  of  Harvard  College.  The  ora- 
tion was  very  interesting  from  beginning  to  end, 
especially  so  to  all  connected  with  the  school. 

Among  those  present  were  Governor  Robinson, 
President  Eliot  of  Harvard,  President  Capen  of 
Tufts,  President  Warren  of  Boston  University, 
ex-President  Pinckney  of  Trinity,  lion.  Charles 
L.  Flint,  Mr.  Edwin  P.  Seaver,  and  Hon. 
John  C.  Park,  Franklin  medal  scholar  of  1820. 
There  were  also  many  Harvard  students  present. 

The  affair  was  one  of  great  interest,  and  will 
leave  an  indelible  impression  on  the  minds  of 
all  who  attended. 


THE  BOYS’  LATIN  SCHOOL. 

EXTRACT  FROM  SUPERINTENDENT’S  REPORT. 

The  fact  ought  to  be  generally  known  and  ap- 
preciated that  this  school  gives  boys  a preparation 
for  college  which  is  not  inferior  to  that  given  by 
any  other  school,  private,  public,  or  endowed, 
regularly  sending  its  pupils  to  Harvard  College. 

The  college  rank  of  the  Latin-School  gradu- 
ates is  one  demonstration  of  this  fact,  and  there 
is  excellent  authority  for  saying  that  the  demon- 
stration is  complete,  but  the  details  are  not 
available  for  publication. 

Another  demonstration  is  found  in  the  records 
of  the  examinations  for  admission.  During  the 
last  five  years,  1880  to  1884  inclusive.  127  Latin- 
School  graduates  have  applied  for  admission  to 
Harvard  College ; no  one  was  rejected ; 94 
passed  in  all  the  fifteen  subjects  required  for  ad- 
mission ; 16  passed  in  all  but  one,  9 in  all  but 
two,  and  8 in  all  but  three  or  four.  In  the  case 
of  no  candidate  was  the  question  of  his  admis- 
sion to  college  made  doubtful  by  the  number  of 
his  failures.  These  127  graduates  submitted  in 
all  1,905  exercises  to  the  judgment  of  the  col- 
lege examiners,  each  exercise  covering  one  of 
the  subjects  required  for  admission.  Only  33  of 
these  exercises  were  declared  failures,  and  16 
more  partial  failures.  All  the  rest,  between  97 
and  98  per  cent,  of  the  whole,  were  declared  to 
be  at  least  up  to  the  standard  of  “passing.” 
But  many  of  the  exercises,  nearly  a third  of  the 
whole,  were  much  better  than  passable.  Hon- 


ors were  awarded  for  passing  “with  credit”  in 
certain  subjects,  or  groups  of  subjects,  and  of 
these  honors  the  127  graduates  of  the  Latin 
School  received  267,  which  implies  that  597  of 
the  1,905  exercises,  or  31  per  cent,  of  the  whole, 
were  deemed  highly  creditable. 

The  greatest  number  of  honors  received  by 
any  one  graduate  was  nine,  received  in  1882  by 
John  Henry  Huddleston,  a graduate  of  the  En- 
glish High  School,  and  later  of  the  Latin  School, 
and  who  took  the  “maximum”  requirements  in 
four  departments  when  he  was  obliged  to  do  so 
in  only  two. 

The  record  of  the  last  graduating  class  is  es- 
pecially  good.  In  all,  the  class  received  86 
honors  with  but  two  conditions.  Two  members 
received  seven  honors  each,  one  received  six, 
and  four  received  five  honors  each. 

During  the  last  five' years  13  graduates  have 
entered  other  colleges  than  Harvard,  most  of 
them  without  conditions  ; and  9 more  have  gone 
to  work  without  taking  the  examinations  for  ad- 
mission to  college.  Besides  graduates,  37  pupils 
have  left  the  school  before  graduation,  and  have 
been  admitted  in  a creditable  manner  to  higher 
institutions  of  learning, — quite  a number  of  them 
to  Harvard  College.  In  all,  186  pupils  have 
gone  out  of  the  Latin  School  during  the  last  five 
years,  either  as  graduates  or  as  undergraduates, 
and  have  continued  their  studies  in  higher  insti- 
tutions,— an  average  of  37  a year. 


CLASS  DINNER  OF  ’83. 

In  response  to  an  invitation  extended  to  the 
members  of  the  class  of  ’83  by  the  class  dinner 
committee,  E.  LI.  Rogers,  J.  H.  Woods,  and 
P.  S.  Rust,  the  class,  about  thirty  in  number, 
assembled  at  the  Parker  Llouse  on  March  19th, 
at  half  past  six  o’clock,  to  participate  in  the  first 
dinner  subsequent  to  graduation.  After  an  in- 
formal reception  by  the  committee  the  members 
adjourned  to  the  supper  room.  The  president 
of  the  class,  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  presided. 
The  ofiicers  of  the  evening  had  pi’eviously  been 
announced.  They  were, — toastmaster,  W.  C. 
Burbank  ; orator,  II.  C.  Spaulding ; poet,  L.  R. 
Lewis  ; chorister,  F.  F.  Bullard. 

After  the  singing  of  a paean  arranged  by  Mr. 
Bullard,  with  his  customary  felicity,  especially 
for  the  occasion,  Mr.  Hamilton  introduced  the 
orator  of  the  evening.  After  the  applause  had 
subsided,  Mr.  Spaulding  spoke  in  a manner 
which  recalled  the  ancient  days  of  his  greatest 
triumphs.  His  remarks  were  extremely  witty 
and  provoked  storms  of  applause.  The  oration 
was  followed  by  a song  by  the  old  Emanon 
Quartette.  As  the  familiar  four  lifted  up  their 
voices  in  unison,  the  effect  was  indescribable. 
Many  members  openly  wept.  The  poet,  L.  R. 
Lewis,  was  then  introduced.  The  years  of  sep- 
aration from  his  Virgilian  translations  had  not 
impaired  the  poets’  cunning,  and  greener  laurels 
grew  around  his  brow  as  he  poured  forth  his 
chaste  and  touching  verse.  Another  paean  was 
sung  and  the  election  of  officers  for  the  succeeding 
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dinner  was  then  held.  The  election  resulted  in 
the  choice  of — toastmaster,  LI.  C.  Spaulding ; 
orator,  T.  II.  Hurley  ; poet,  Ernest  Tlnirstleff'. 
The  dinner  committee  consisted  of  W.  T.  Talbot, 
L.  R.  Lewis,  LI.  G.  Perkins.  It  was  voted  to 
hold  the  next  dinner  in  the  fall  of  1887.  The 


symposium  was  then  declared,  and  the  toast- 
master, W.  C.  Burbank,  assumed  his  position  in 
a very  happy  speech  and  proceeded  to  propose 
the  toasts.  The  first  toast,  “The  School,”  was 
drunk  in  silence.  “The  Doctor”  was  greeted 
with  prolonged  applause.  Toasts  were  then 
responded  to  as  follows:  “Classics,”  R.  W. 
Frost;  “Military,”  H.  G.  Perkins;  “The  La- 
dies,” W.  T.  Talbot;  “The  Past,”  J.  H. 
Woods  ; “The  Present,”  W.  L.  Currier  ; “The 
Future,”  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton  ; “Declamation,” 
B.  C.  Lane;  “The  Skating  Rink,”  F.  L. 
Walker;  “The  Class,”  a paean. 

After  the  dinner  a camp  fire  was  held  and 
each  member  was  called  on  to  address  the  class. 
None  of  the  old  beauties  of  the  school  were  for- 
gotten and  it  was  touching  to  hear  the  enthus- 
iasm which  was  manifested  at  the  mention  of  a 
well  known  name  or  at  the  relation  of  an  anec- 
dote of  the  past.  It  was  voted  to  print  the  poem 
and  Mr.  Woods  was  elected  to  distribute  copies 
to  all  members  of  the  class.  It  was  not  until 
one  o’clock  that  the  class  separated  and  the  din- 
ner was  pronounced  “the  best  thing  since 
graduation.” 


EXCHANGES. 

The  Speculum , published  by  the  Michigan 
State  Agricultural  College,  returns  with  the 
spring  and  greets  us  again  after  an  absence  of 
five  months.  We  are  glad  to  welcome  it  back 
again  to  our  table.  This  month’s  issue  is  filled 
mainly  with  local  college  news  incidental  to  the 
re-opening  of  college,  but  we  trust  that  subse- 
quent numbers  will  come  up  to  the  high  stan- 
dard of  excellence  which  former  numbers  have 
attained. 

The  Plii-Rhonian  does  not  come  quite  up  to 
the  mark  this  month.  There  can  be  no  doubt 
as  to  the  historical  accuracy  of  the  article  enti- 
tled “The  Battle  of  Marathon,”  but  a school 
paper  is  hardly  the  place  for  a detailed  account  of 
a battle  so  familiar  to  all  as  this  one  is.  “Lead- 
Pencils”  is  instructive,  but  rather  lengthy. 

The  Dartmouth , from  the  college  of  the.  same 
name,  has  found  its  way  to  us  this  month.  It 
does  honor  to  the  memory  of  its  alumni  by  giv- 
ing them  several  columns  headed  “Memoranda 
Alumnorum.”  This  seems  amply  sufficient. 
Could  not  some  of  this  space  be  used  for  matter 
which  more  nearly  concerns  the  students,  or  for 
articles  and  contributions?  For  the  rest  of  the 
paper  we  have  nought  but  praise  and  congratu- 
lation. 

The  Beacon  has  come  to  hand.  We  enjoyed 
perusing  its  contents.  The  continued  story  is 
exceedingly  odd.  The  poem  is  clever. 

Although  it  is  now  so  late  in  the  school  year 
the  initial  number  of  still  another  school  paper 
makes  its  appearance,  the  Troy  High  School 
Record.  This  is  an  entertaining  little  sheet, 
unpretentious  in  its  claims  to  merit,  but  ambi- 
tious to  be  of  value. 

Why  has  the  Phillipian  absented  itself  from 
our  table?  We  hope  it  has  not  been  offended 
by  any  remarks  of  ours.  We  would  not  lose 
so  desirable  an  exchange. 

The  High  School  Record  shows  independent 
thought  in  its  discussion  of  some  of  the  political 
disturbances  of  the  hour.  On  the  whole,  this 
second  number  is  as  creditable  as  the  first. 
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The  annual  parade  of  the  B.  S.  R.  will  occur 
the  15th,  weather  permitting,  and  the  prize  drill 
will  occur  on  the  28th  and  29tli,  probably  in 
Mechanic's  Hall. 


REGNA  MOMI. 

The  latest  case  of  singularity  of  conduct  was 
the  man  who  dyed  for  the  benefit  of  his  heirs. 
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On  Friday,  the  17th  inst.,  the  exhibition  drill 
of  the  B.  S.  R.  was  given  in  aid  of  the  Soldier’s 
Home  Carnival.  The  battalion  was  composed 
of  twelve  picked  companies.  The  drill  took 
place  in  the  large  hall  of  the  building,  and  con- 
sisted of  the  following  order  of  exercises  : bat- 
talion drill,  under  Col.  F.  F.  Cutler ; company 
drill,  in  which  each  company  was  allowed  five 
minutes  for  drill ; bayonet  exercise  by  a squad 
of  B.  L.  S.  men  under  Major  S.  li.  Dunham  ; 
and  dress  parade  under  Col.  F.  F.  Cutler.  The 
manual  without  command  both  in  battalion  drill 
and  dress  parade  was  admirably  executed,  and 
the  bayonet  squad  was  the  feature  of  the  evening. 
In  the  company  drill,  the  captains,  as  a general 
rule,  consumed  too  much  time  in  marching  in 
fours,  and  did  not  get  in  as  many  movements  as 
the  time  allowed.  After  the  drill  the  boys  were 
dismissed  and  allowed  to  go  through  the  fair, 
and  very  many  availed  themselves  of  the  per- 
mission. Taken  altogether,  it  was  a very  suc- 
cessful occasion,  and  the  battalion  compared 
favorably  with  the  militia. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  the  21st,  the  Carnival 
was  closed  with  a grand  ball,  to  which,  by  the 
kindness  of  Col.  Wellington,  the  B.  S.  R.  officers 
were  invited.  It  was  a very  successful  affair, 
and  a fit  ending  to  the  grand  Carnival. 

By  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Bowen,  tickets  were 
given  to  the  class  of  ’85.  B.  L.  S.,  to  his  illus- 
trated lecture  on  Harvard.  The  lecture,  as  a 
whole,  was  fairly  good,  although  it  was  some- 
what marred  by  the  evident  inexperience  of  the 
speaker ; but  the  pictures  were  very  fine,  espec- 
ially the  colored  ones. 

The  B.  L.  S.  officers  attended  the  exhibition 
drill  of  the  E.  II.  S.  Battalions. 

On  May  8th,  a prize  drill  will  be  given  at 
Curtis  Hall,  Jamaica  Plain,  at  8 o’clock,  after 
the  style  of  the  Dudley-street  Opera  House  drill. 
Col.  F.  F.  Cutler,  B.  L.  S.,  will  command  the 
squad. 

The  following  committees  were  elected  by  the 
Class  of  ’85,  April  29th  : Prize  Drill — F.  F. 
Cutler,  F.  E.  Parker,  C.  C.  Ayer,  W.  H.  War- 
ren, C.  C.  Batchelder,  W.  H.  Thayer,  A.  M. 
Cushing.  Prize  Declamation — F.  F.  Cutler, 
S.  R.  Dunham,  F.  S.  Goodwin,  C.  H.  Slattery, 
C.  C.  Ayer. 


The  last  public  declamation  of  the  year  took 
place  in  the  Exhibition  Hall  on  Friday,  May  1st, 
before  one  of  the  largest  audiences  of  the  year. 
The  prize  declamation  will  occur  in  Tremont 
Temple,  probably  on  the  6th  of  June. 

On  Wednesday,  April  29,  one  of  the  large 
windows  over  the  drill  hall  balcony  on  Warren 
street  side  was  blown  in,  and  fell,  with  all  the 
wood-work,  into  the  balcony.  The  E.  H.  S. 
boys,  who  were  drilling  at  the  time,  were  badly 
frightened,  but  no  one  was  hurt.  If  the  accident 
had  happened  the  preceding  Friday,  when  the 
balconies  were  filled  with  spectators  of  the  High 
School  Exhibition  Drill,  many  persons  would 
doubtless  have  been  injured. 


SPORTS. 

The  base-ball  season  has  come  again  in  all  its 
glory,  and,  not  to  be  behindhand,  the  Latin 
School  has  placed  a nine  in  the  field  composed 
of  the  following  players  : 

Vila,  catcher  and  captain;  Coyle,  pitcher; 
Quinn,  first  base  ; Thayer,  second  base  ; Bald- 
win, third  base ; Twombly,  short-stop ; Cod- 
man,  left  field ; Hart,  centre  field ; Morgan, 
right  field. 

Games  have  been  arranged  with  the  Harvard 
Freshmen  and  Adams  Academy  (May  4th),  a 
full  account  of  which  will  be  given  in  our  next 
issue. 

The  Harvard-Columbia  Freshman  race  will 
probably  be  at  New  London  sometime  in  the 
latter  part  of  June.  The  Harvard  crew  are 
working  well  and  have  made  great  improvement 
of  late.  The  need  of  an  efficient  “coach”  is 
greatly  felt. 


E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 

On  Friday,  April  24th,  the  High  School  had 
its  last  declamation  of  the  year  in  the  Exhibition 
Hall.  The  music  was  not  quite  so  remarkable 
as  usual,  but  the  other  exercises  were  very  fine. 
Some  of  the  essays  were  very  interesting,  espe- 
cially one  by  B.  P.  Cheeney,  Jr.,  entitled  “The 
Auxiliary  Verbs.”  As  usual  a very  fine  decla- 
mation was  given  by  G.  L.  Ruffin,  Jr. 

After  these  exercises  came  an  exhibition  drill 
of  both  battalions  in  the  drill  hall.  The  two  bat- 
talions, formed  together  as  one  battalion,  went 
through  company  movements  and  formed  in 
dress  parade.  Lieut.  Col.  Murray  Smith  com- 
manded, and  Majors  W.  Herrick  and  II.  French 
commanded  the  two  divisions. 

The  drill  was  followed  by  a dance  in  the  drill- 
hall  to  the  music  of  Behr’s  orchestra.  The  or- 
ders were  very  novel  and  stylish. 

Notwithstanding  s , intolerable  heat,  the 
dance  was  numerously  attended  and  all  present 
enjoyed  themselves.  This  is  the  closing  after- 
noon party  of  the  season. 

The  sword  squad  under  Lieut.  Col.  Murray 
Smith,  which  made  such  a fine  appearance  at 
the  Janitors’  ball,  has  been  invited  to  drill  at 
the  prize  drill  at  Curtis  Hall,  at  Jamaica  Plain, 
May  8th. 


A tramp  calls  his  shoes  corporations  because 
they  have  no  soles. 

Iron  is  the  most  ironical  of  substance  for  it  is 
very  often  a railing. 

An  old  maid  found  her  canary  in  a pet  the 
other  day.  The  pet  was  the  cat. 

Hands  off  ! is  the  rule  at  American  fruit 
shows;  but  in  Germany — Hans  Auf!  is  not  al- 
lowed. (This  will  be  understood  by  those  who 
know  that  in  German,  Auf  and  on  are  the  same 
thing.) 

The  prevalence  of  pink-eye  among  the  stu- 
dents of  Yale  College — a disease  which  ordina- 
rily only  attacks  horses — is  possibly  due  to  the 
fact  that  the  young  men  have  been  using  ponies 
too  much. 

Landlady  (to  lodger)  — “Beg  pardon,  sir  ; 
did  I understand  that  you  was  a doctor  of 
music?”  Lodger — “I  am,  ma’am;  why?” 
Landlady — Well  sir,  my  Billy  ’ave  just  bin  and 
broke  his  concertina,  and  I tliawt  as  ’ow  I should 
be  glad  to  put  a good  job  in  your  way.” 

“I  want  a dog’s  muzzle,”  said  a little  fellow, 
entering  a hardware  shop.  “Is  it  for  your 
father?”  asked  the  cautious  shopkeeper.  “No, 
of  course  it  is’nt,”  replied  the  little  fellow,  indig- 
nantly ; “its  for  our  dog.”  The  shopkeeper  has 
resolved  to  be  more  guarded  in  the  future  when 
he  asks  customers  questions. 

“Is’nt  it  a grand  sight?”  exclaimed  an  en- 
thusiastic member  of  an  eastern  rifle  club,  as  the 
boys  were  peppering  away  at  a target.  “Very 
pretty,”  assented  the  stranger  ; “it  reminds  me 
of  a Vassal-  College  commencement  I once  atten- 
ded.” “How?”  asked  the  other  suspiciously. 
“It  is  such  a beautiful  collection  of  misses,”  re- 
plied the  stranger. 

“This  is  Woods’  Hole,”  said  the  pilot,  as  they 
sailed  toward  Nantucket.  “Yes,  I see,”  re- 
marked the  tourist,  “but  where  is  Woods?” 
“Gone  into  the  hole,”  replied  the  pilot.  “Ah, 
yes,”  said  the  tourist,  “I  see;  but  where  is  the 
hole?”  “Pulled  it  in  after  him,”  calmly  said 
the  son  of  the  long-sounding  sea.  “Ah,  yes,  I 
see,”  said  the  tourist.  But  he  lied. — Ex. 


The  denizens  of  Maine  would  take  it  ill  if 
termed  “Maniacs,”  and  the  people  of  the  Pal- 
metto State  would  surely  secede  if  named  “South- 
Carolunatics.”  “New-Hampshirts,”  however,  is 
a no  less  odious  title  to  the  Granite  Staters.  But 
surely  we  can  excuse  the  cow-boys  of  Colorado 
if  they  should  resent  the  term  “Coloradudes.” 
The  men  of  Kansas  we  can  hardly  term  “Kan- 
sasiuine  ” or  “ Kansassins,”  or  the  peaceful 
dwellers  of  the  Nutmeg  State,  “Connecticut- 
throats.”  “Michiganders”  sounds  objectionable 
to  the  men  of  the  Peninsula  State,  and  “Michi- 
geese”  no  less  so  to  the  women.  The  unsocial 
Jersey  men  no  doubt  deserve  the  term  “New- 
Jersaliens,”  but  it  seems  cruel  to  make  light  of 
the  tight  little  State  of  Delaware  by  inquiring, 
“Delaware-air-ye  ?” — Ex. 
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WHAT  EVERY  STUDENT  SHOULD  PLACE  IN  HIS  LIBRARY. 


THE  WORKS  OF  VIRGIL.  Translated  into  English  Prose  with  An  Essay 
on  the  English  Translators  of  Virgil.  By  John  Conington.  Edited  by  John 
Addington  Symonds.  Price  $2.00. 

%*This  prose  translation  of  the  works  of  Virgil  was  the  last  of  Prof.  Conington’s  classical  labors. 
It  was  made  several  years  after  the  publication  of  his  metrical  version  of  the  “./Eneid,”  and  was  intend- 
ed. had  he  lived  to  complete  his  design,  as  a fourth  or  supplementary  volume  to  accompany  his  edition 
of  the  “Works  of  Virgil,  with  English  Notes,”  in  three  volumes  octavo,  published  in  the  Bibliotheca 
Class  ica. 

This  volume  merits,  and  has  received,  the  heartiest  endorsement  of  the  best  classical  scholars. 


BACON’S  ESSAYS,  with  Additions  by  Richard  Whately,  D.  D.,  and  Notes 
and  a Glossarial  Index  by  Franklin  Fiske  Heard,  Esq.,  of  the  Boston  Bar. 
Price  $2.00. 

***This  is  designated  as  the  “Students  Edition”  of  Bacon’s  Essays,  and  is  highly  appreciated  by 
all  who  have  learned  to  reverence  that  Prince  of  Philosophers,  who  made  the  Elizabethan  age  a more 
glorious  and  important  era  in  the  history  of  the  human  mind  than  the  age  of  Pericles,  of  Augustus,  or  of 
Leo.  The  Editor’s  notes  are  exceedingly  valuable,  not  only  to  the  student  of  Bacon  but  to  the  student 
of  the  age  in  which  he  lived. 


LIP"  The  above  are  sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  are  mailed  postpaid  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers. 

LEE  AND  SHEPARD,  NO.  10  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


THE  LATEST 

— IN  — 

STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MAN  UFACTURERS,  boston  school 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

==  MERCHAITT  TAILOR 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


WARD  & GAY, 

Stationers, 

184  DEVONSHIRE  STREET  ..  BOSTON. 

Students’  Note  Books,  5,  10,  15  cents;  Writing  Papers,  15  cents  per 
pound  and  upwards ; Blank  Books  of  every  description  ; Stylo- 
graphic  Pens,  Decorated  Stationery,  Library  Ink  Stands, 
Counting-House  Supplies,  &c. 


Established  1864. 

BTJSHBY  & MACTTRDY, 

No.  621  Washington  Street, 

ELEVATOR  FROM  THE  GROUND  FLOOR. 

The  FINEST  and  Most  Artistic  PHOTOGRAPHIC  PORTRAITS 

IN  BOSTON. 

Pure  Crayon  Portraits  and  Enlargements  of  every  description,  by  experienced 
Artists,  at  amateur  prices;  and  no  pay  unless  perfectly  satisfactory. 
Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 


HATS 


LADIES,  GENTLEMEN. 


English  and  American  Silk  Dress  Hats, 
Opera  Crush  Hats,  Felt  and  Cloth  Hats, 

IN  CHOICE  SHADES. 

Leather  Hat  Cases,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Walking  Sticks. 

D.  P.  Ilsley  & Co.  — Boston. 

381  Washington  St.,  opp.  Franklin. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL 

FOR  LATIN  SCHOOL  SCHOLARS, 

CAN  BE  HAD  OF 

Walter  Iv.  Fobes,  149 A Tremont  Street. 


FOR  SAFE  CHEAP! 


SINGLE-BARREL  BREECH-LOADING  SHOT  GUN 

I11  First  Class  Condition. 

Apply  to  the  Business  Manager  of  the  “Register.” 


TERMS — $10  for  Ten  Half-Hour  Lessons. 

Reference — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


CANES,  UMBRELLAS.  GLOVES,  LEATHER  HAT  CASES. 

GENTLEMEN'S  HATTERS. 

COLLINS  & FAIRBANKS, 

407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

AGENTS  FOR 

WHITE'S  LONDON  HATS. 


CROCKERY,  <3  tjASS  and  LAMPS 

From  the  COMMON  GRADES  to  the  RICHEST  SPECIMENS  to  he  found  on  sale,  including  the  USEFUL  and 
ORNAMENTAL.  Every  Requisite  in  this  line.  Attractive  NOVELTIES  in  WEDDING  GIFTS. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


J"  OUES,  Ivtc  IDTEF'iF'IEIE  STRATTON, 

51  and  59  Federal  and  120  Franklin  Streets. 


Yol.  IV. 
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WRECKAGE. 


We  stood  in  the  gathering  twilight 
By  the  ocean's  rugged  shore; 

We  watched  a ship  sail  past  us, 

And  list  to  the  breaker’s  roar. 

As  we  watched,  a coming  billow 
Threw  high  on  the  sandy  beach 

Some  broken  pieces  of  wreckage, 

Beyond  the  water’s  reach. 

Battered  by  storm  and  tempest, 

’Mid  the  ocean’s  ceaseless  strife, 

They  seemed  to  us  like  symbols 
Of  many  a human  life. 

For  life,  like  a mighty  ocean, 

Resounds  with  the  breaker’s  roar, 

And  we  struggle  amid  its  billows 
To  reach  a farther  shore. 

And  those  that  steer  on  wisely 
A heavenly  harbor  reach; 

While  the  others  come  up  as  wreckage 
On  the  eternal  beach. 

— Bowdoin  Orient. 


MACARONIC  POETRY. 

“The  writing  of  Macaronic  Poetry,”  says 
Hallani,  “is  a folly  with  which  every  nation  has 
been  afflicted  in  its  turn.”  Macaronic  poetry 
was  formerly  a system  of  Latin  inflexions  joined 
to  words  of  a vulgar  tongue  ; but  later  the  strict- 
ness of  the  definition  was  disregarded  and  every- 
thing wtts  considered  macaronic  that  was  written 
by  the  aid  of  one  or  more  languages.  Learned 
men  in  their  lighter  moments,  in  order  to  prove 
themselves  on  most  intimate  terms  with  the 
Latin  language,  have  delighted  in  burlesquing 
its  stateliness.  They  have  dared  to  trifle  with 
the  classical  orations  of  Cicero  by  mingling 
snatches  of  other  languages  with  them.  This 
peculiar  combination  of  different  languages  has 
been  entitled  Macaronic  poetry.  It  is  a curious 
fact  in  this  connection  that  the  best  Macaronic 
writers  have  been  lawyers.  The  variety  and  ex- 
tent of  this  kind  of  composition  is  so  great,  that 
only  a few  of  the  most  remarkable  examples 
can  be  specified. 

The  Palindrome  reads  the  same  both  ways, 
i.  e.,  “Ablata  at  Alba.” 

“Odo  tenet  mullum  mappam  madidam  tenet 
Anna,”  is  an  example  in  which  each  word  is  a 
palindrome. 

The  following  is  credited  to  Napoleon  : “Able 
was  I ere  I saw  Elba.” 

“Bagatelle”  is  a familiar  rhyme  translated 
into  another  language.  Everyone  will  recognize 
an  old  friend  in  the  following : 

“Ad  urbem  ivit  Doodilius  cum  caballo  et  calone, 

Ornavit  pluma  pileum  et  dixit  ‘Macaroni.’” 

Also  this  : 

“Humptie  Dumptie  pendait  au  mur, 

Humptie  Dumptie  tomba  fi  dur. 

Ni  tous  les  chevaux  ni  les  hommes  du  Roi 

Mettront  Humptie  Dumptie  comme  autre  fois.” 

Here  is  one  from  the  visitors’  book  at  Niagara 
Falls : 

Tres  fratres  stolidi, 

Took  a boat  at  Niagri ; 


Stormus  arose  et  windus  erat, 

Magnum  frothum  surgebat, 

Et  boatum  overturnebat, 

Et  omnes  drowndiderunt, 

Quia  swimmere  non  potuerunt. 

Modern  Macaronic  poetry  has  degenerated 
into  something  like  this  : 

Parvus  Jacobus  Horner  sedebat  in  corner, 

Edens  a Christmas  pie; 

Inferuit  thumb,  extraherit  plum, 

Clamans,  “Quis  sharp  puer  am  I.” 

Parvula  Bo-peep  amisit  her  sheep, 

Et  nesciit  where  to  find  ’em ; 

Let  them  alone  et  venient  home 
Cum  omnibus  caudis  behind  ’em. 

In  conclusion,  we  insert  the  following  extract 
j from  American  History,  which,  we  trust  will  be 
appreciated  even  by  the  youngest  scholars  : 

Johannes  Smithus  ambulans  streetus,  met  two  in- 
gentes  Ingins  et  parvulum  Ingin.  Ingins  non  capti  sunt 
ab  Johanne,  sed  Johannes  captus  est  ab  ingentibus 
Inginibus.  Parvulus  Ingin  run  off  “hollerin,”  et  terri- 
ficatus  est  most  to  death.  Big  Ingin  removit  Johannem 
ad  tentum,  ad  campum,  ad  marshy  placem. 

Cum  Johannes  examinatus  est  ab  Inginibus,  they 
condemnati  sunt  eum  to  be  cracked  on  capitis  ab  club- 
bibus.  Et  ingens  Ingin  was  going  to  strikaturus  esse 
Smithum  with  a clubbi,  cum  Pocahontas  venit  trem- 
bling et  “hollerin.”  Sic  Johannes  not  periit,  sed  grew 
1 pinguem  on  corn-bread  et  hominy. 


SPORTS  AND  PASTIMES. 

'I'lie  first  game  which  the  1L  L.  S.  played 
was  with  the  Harvard  Freshmen,  and  consider- 
ing the  difficulties  under  which  they  played,  they 
did  remarkably  well.  Of  course  they  expected 
to  get  beaten,  and  their  only  desire  was  to  keep 
j the  score  within  reasonable  bounds.  This  they 
did  to  their  entire  satisfaction  and  the  school’s, 
the  score  being  12  to  4.  The  Harvards  played 
poorly  in  the  field,  but  batted  freely,  though 
j most  of  their  runs  were  unearned.  In  the  first 
part  of  the  game  the  Freshmen  put  Austin  in  the 
box,  but  as  he  was  batted  rather  freely,  Palmer 
took  his  place,  and  his  curves  proved  too  much 
for  the  B.  L.  S.  boys.  Taylor  played  a very 
fine  game  for  the  B.  L.  S. 

B.  L.  S.  VS.  ADAMS  ACADEMY. 

This  game  was  played  on  Monday  afternoon, 
May  4th,  at  Quincy.  The  weather  was  a trifle 
cold,  but  the  boys  were  too  much  interested  to 
mind  it.  The  game  was  not  remarkable  either 
for  its  fine  fielding  or  for  its  heavy  batting,  but 
| rather  for  the  number  of  errors.  The  I>.  L.  S. 

! nine  excelled  in  the  field  but  were  not  up  to  the 
j mark  in  wielding  the  ash. 

Both  sides  made  runs  in  the  first  innings  on 
errors.  Then  B.  L.  S.  kept  A.  A.  down  for 
three  innings,  when  a run  was  scored  for  the 
home  team,  which,  with  one  in  the  seventh  and 
two  in  the  eighth,  brought  their  score  up  to  six. 
But  in  the  mean  time,  the  visitors  were  not  idle. 
Shut  out  in  the  second  and  third  innings,  they 
scored  in  every  other,  taking  advantage  of  the 
many  and  lamentable  errors  of  their  opponents, 
and  although  they  scored  11  runs,  they  had  not 
an  earned  run  to  their  credit,  and  made  but 
four  base-hits.  The  pitching  of  Aldrich,  and 
the  playing  of  Brainerd  for  Adams,  and  of  Hart 


and  Tuttle  for  the  B.  L.  S.,  were  the  features  of 
the  game. 

Following  is  the  score  : 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL. 

A B.  R.  B.H.  T B.  P O.  A.  E. 


Tavlor,  s.  s 

..4 

I 

O 

O 

O 

2 

I 

Codman,  1.  f 

..4 

1 

0 

0 

I 

0 

0 

Sargent,  r.  f 

..4 

I 

I 

2 

I 

0 

0 

Tuttle,  3 b 

• •3 

3 

0 

0 

I 

4 

0 

Quinn,  i b 

• -4 

2 

I 

I 

IO 

0 

3 

Twomblv,  2 b 

. .4 

0 

0 

0 

3 

1 

0 

Hart,  c.  f 

O 

0 

0 

I 

1 

0 

Coyle,  p 

..4 

I 

I 

I 

O 

8 

4 

Vila,  c 

•3 

2 

I 

I 

IO 

1 

4 

Totals 

•33 

I I 

4 

5 

27 

17 

12 

ADAMS 

ACADEMY. 

A B. 

K, 

B.H.  T B. 

P O. 

A. 

E. 

Slade,  r.  f 

• •5 

2 

2 

2 

0 

O 

I 

Brainerd,  s.  s 

• •5 

1 

0 

O 

0 

2 

3 

Quinlan,  i b 

• •5 

I 

2 

2 

12 

O 

I 

Aldrich,  p 

..4 

O 

1 

I 

0 

6 

0 

Whitman,  3 b 

• 5 

1 

O 

0 

I 

14 

7 

Brooks,  2 b 

••3 

0 

O 

0 

0 

I 

0 

Wise,  c.  f 

•■3 

O 

0 

0. 

0 

0 

0 

Ridgeway,  1.  f 

•4 

0 

O 

0 

I 

0 

I 

Morse,  c 

• -4 

I 

3 

3 

IO 

0 

4 

Totals 

■38 

6 

8 

8 

24 

23 

'7 

INNINGS.  I 2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

7 

8 

9 

B.  L.  S 2 0 

0 

I 

2 

I 

2 

3 

. 

I I 

A.  A 2 0 

0 

O 

I 

O 

I 

2 

0 — 

6 

Umpire,  Wm.  H.  Thayer,  B. 

L. : 

5.,  ’85. 

After  the  game  the  Latin  School  boys  were 
regaled  with  an  excellent  repast,  after  which  they 
boarded  the  cars  amid  repeated  cheers,  and  ar- 
rived home  at  about  7.30  in  high  glee. 

© © 

NOTES. 

In  the  inter-collegiate  base-ball  contest  Har- 
vard is  ahead  with  seven  victories  and  no  defeats 
to  her  credit.  Yale  and  Princeton  are  not  far 
behind,  but  as  Harvard  has  successfully  met  all 
the  clubs  in  the  league  her  chances  of  obtaining 
the  championship  are  of  the  best. 

Upon  the  return  of  the  nine  from  its  recent 
trip,  it  was  met  by  about  two  hundred  of  the 
students,  who  escorted  the  team  to  Cambridge 
amid  the  strains  of  a brass  band  and  tin  horns. 

On  May  lf>  Harvard,  ’88,  played  Yale,  ’88,  on 
Jarvis  Field.  After  two  hours  and  forty-five 
minutes  the  game  was  called  on  account  of 
darkness,  the  score  being  then  eleven  to  eleven. 
After  the  game  the  Yale  men  were  regaled  with  a 
dinner,  given  them  by  their  opponents. 

In  the  Yale  class  races  at  New  London,  the 
Sophomores  easily  won,  with  the  Juniors  second 
and  Freshmen  last.  The  Seniors  did  not  row. 

The  Brookline  High  School  boys  held  a very 
enjoyable  spring  meeting  on  Brookline  common 
lately,  and  some  of  the  school  records  were 
broken. 

The  Technology  nine  played  the  nine  from 
Tufts  College  Saturday,  May  16,  and  after  a 
very  exciting  game  the  Techs,  were  defeated  by 
a score  of  6 to  5.  They  arc  to  play  the  Dart- 
mouth College  nine  at  Hanover,  N.  H.,  on 
June  3rd. 


• ) 
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MILITARY. 

Bv  the  time  this  article  is  published  the  An- 
nual Prize  Drill,  the  goal  of  a year’s  hard  drill, 
will  have  been  accomplished;  and  then  “break 
ranks,”  boys  ! and  good-bye  to  the  old  drill  hall 
until  next  September.  We  might  attempt  to 
prophecy  the  result,  but  do  not  wish  to  share  the 
fate  of  a Yennor.  However,  we  will  say  that  the  I 
Bayonet  Squad,  underthe  indefatigable  Major 
Dunham,  bids  fair  to  equal  its  illustrious  pre- 
decessors. 

But  the  Sword  Squad — ah,  me  ! We  will 
pass  it  over  in  silence  ; let  the  public  judge  on 
Thursday. 

On  Friday,  May  15th,  was  the  annual  Par- 
ade. The  rain  on  Thursday  had  laid  the  dust, 
and  the  sun  rose  beautifully  Friday  morning.  | 
First  came  the  two  High  School  battalions,  then 
the  Highland,  and  last  the  Boston  Latin.  The 
regiment  afforded  a pleasant  sight  as  it  marched 
down  Beacon  street  on  to  the  Common,  company 
front,  with  the  band  playing,  to  a spectator  on  | 
the  corner  of  Beacon  and  Charles  streets. 

There  was  nothing  of  which  both  spectators  j 
and  participants  felt  the  need  more  than  of  a 
band  for  the  last  battalion  ; on  this  account  the 
step  could  not  be  good,  especially  that  of  the 
smaller  companies,  yet  it  was  better  than  that  of 
former  years,  and  better  also  than  could  be  ex- 
pected under  existing  circumstances.  The  great 
fault  on  the  Common  was  the  large  number  of  ' 
white-gloved  hands  continually  going  up,  one 
after  another,  to  readjust  a hat  or  necktie,  and 
each  hand  could  be  seen  distinctly. 

Altogether  this  parade  was  an  improvement 
on  last  year,  yet  there  is  more  than  plenty  of 
room  for  improvement ; let  us  hope  that  coming 
regiments  will  profit  by  the  failings  of  past  ones. 


THE  DEATH  OF  THE  SEA  SERPENT. 

Anna  virumque  cano,  qui  first  in  Monongahela 

Tarnally  vanquished  the  sarpent,  mittens  horrentia 
tela, 

Musa,  look  sharp  with  your  Banjo!  I guess  to  relate 
this  event,  I 

Shall  need  all  the  aid  you  can  give ; at  nunc  adspirate 
canenti. 

Mighty  slick  were  the  vessels  progressing,  jactata  per 
aequora  ventis, 

But  the  brow  of  the  skipper  was  sad,  cum  solicitudine 
mentis ; 

For  whales  had  been  scarce  in  those  parts,  and  the 
skipper,  as  long  as  he’d  known  her, 

Ne’er  had  gathered  less  oil  in  a cruise  to  gladden  the 
heart  of  the  owner. 

“Hang  the  whales,”  cries  the  skipper  at  length,  “with  a 
telescope  forte  videbo 

Aut  pisces,  aut  terras.”  While  speaking,  just  two  or 
three  points  on  the  lee  bow 

He  saw  coming  toward  them  as  fast  as  though  to  a com- 
bat ’twould  tempt  ’em, 

A monstr’  horrend’  informe,  (qui  lumen  was  shortly  ad- 
emptum). 

On  the  taffrail  up  jumps  in  a hurry,  dux  fortis,  et  seiz- 
ing a trumpet, 

Blows  a blast  that  would  waken  the  dead,  mare  turbat 
et  seras  rumpit — 

“Tumble  up,  all  you  lubbers,”  he  cries,  “tumble  up,  for 
careering  before  us 

Is  the  real  old  sea  sarpent  himself,  cristis  maculisque 
decorus.” 

“Consarn  it,”  cries  one  of  the  sailors,  “if  e’er  we  provoke 
him  he’ll  kill  us, 

He’ll  certainly  chaw  up  hos  morsu,  et  longis  implexibus 
illos.” 


Loud  laughs  the  bold  skipper,  and  quick  premit  alto 
corde  dolorem ; 

(If  he  does  feel  like  running,  he  knows  it  wont  do  to  be- 
tray it  before  ’em). 

“O  socii,”  inquit,  “I’m  sartin  you’re  not  the  fellers  to 
flunk,  or 

Shrink  from  a durum  certamen,  whose  daddies  fit  brave- 
ly at  Bunker ; 

You,  who  have  waged  with  the  bears  and  the  buffaler, 
proelia  dura, 

Down  to.the  freshets  and  licks  of  our  own  free  enlight- 
ened Missourer; 

You,  who  could  whip  your  own  weight,  catulis  saevis, 
sine  telo. 

Get  your  eyes  skinned  in  a twinkling  et  ponite  tela 
phasello ! ” 

Talia  voce  refert,  curisque  ingentibus  aeger, 

Marshals  his  cute  little  band,  now  panting  their  foes  to 
beleaguer. 

Swiftly  they  lower  the  boats,  and  swiftly  each  man  at 
his  oar  is, 

Excipe  Brittani  timidi  duo,  virque  coloris 

(Blackskin,  you  know,  never  feels  how  sweet  ’tis  pro 
patria  mori ; 

Ovid  had  him  in  view  when  he  said  “Nimium  tie  crede 
colori.”) 

Now  swiftly  they  pull  toward  the  monster  who  feeling 
the  cutter  and  gig  nigh, 

Glares  at  them  with  terrible  eyes,  suffectis  sanguin’  et  igni, 

And,  never  conceiving  their  chief  will  so  quickly  deal  j 
him  a floorer, 

Opens  wide  to  receive  them  at  once,  his  linguibus  vi- 
brantibus  ora ; 

But  just  as  he’s  licking  his  lips,  and  gladly  preparing  to 
taste  ’em, 

Straight  into  his  eyeball  the  skipper,  stridentem  conjicit 
hastam. 

Straight  as  he  feels  in  his  eyeball  the  lance,  growing 
mightily  sulky. 

At  ’em  he  comes  in  a rage,  ora  minax,  lingua  trifulca. 

“Stain  all,”  cry  the  sailors  at  once,  for  they  think  he  has 
certainly  caught  ’em 

Presentemque  viris  intentant  omnia  mortem. 

But  the  bold  skipper  exclaims,  “O  terque,  quaterque 
beati ! 

Now  with  a will  dare  viarn,  when  I want  you,  be  only 
parati ; 

This  hoss  feels  like  raising  his  hair,  but  in  spite  of  his 
scaly  old  cortex 

Full  soon  you  shall  see  that  his  corpse  rapidus  vorat 
aequore  vortex 

Hoc  ait  and  choosing  a lance : “with  this  one  I think  I 
shall  hit  it,” 

He  cries,  and  straight  into  his  mouth  ad  intima  viscera 
mittit.  » 

Screeches  the  creature  in  pain  and  writhes  till  the  sea  is 
commotum, 

As  if  all  its  waves  had  been  lashed  in  a tempest  per 
Eurum  et  Notum. 

Interea  terrible  shindy  Neptunus  sensit  et  alto 

Prospiciens  sadly  around,  wiped  his  eye  with  the  cuff 
of  his  patelot; 

And,  mad  at  his  favorite's  fate,  of  oaths  uttered  one  or 
two  thousand, 

Such  as  “Corpo  di  Bacco ! Mehercule!  Sacre!  Mille 
Tonnerres ! Potztaunsend ! ” 

But  the  skipper,  who  thought  it  was  time  to  this  terrible 
fight  dare  finem, 

With  a scalping  knife  jumps  on  the  neck  of  the  snake 
secat  et  dextra  crinern, 

And,  hurling  the  scalp  in  the  air,  half  mad  with  delight 
to  possess  it, 

Shouts  “Hang  it — I’ve  fixed  up  his  flint,  for  in  ventos 
vita  recessit ! ” 

Publius  Johnathan  Virgilius  Jefferson  Smith. 


THE  CLASS  DINNER. 

The  Class  Dinner  was  held  at  Young’s,  Thurs- 
day, May  28th,  and  the  Class  of  ’85  was  present 
in  good  numbers.  The  occasion  was  a most 
enjoyable  one  and  long  to  he  remembered  by  all 
present ; and  it  made  a fitting  close  to  the  exer- 
cises of  the  day. 


The  drill  closed  at  7 P.  M.,  and  the  boys  lost 
no  time  in  betaking  themselves  to  the  scene  of 
festivities.  Arriving  at  7.30.  a business  meet- 
ing was  held,  and  this  was  made  as  brief  as 
possible  by  all,  that  we  might  the  sooner  pass 
on  to  better  things.  As  elsewhere  stated,  F.  F. 
Cutler  was  elected  President,  \Y.  II.  Warren, 
Vice-President,  and  R.  E.  Townsend,  Secretary 
and  Treasurer.  L.  S.  Griswold  was  chosen 
Toastmaster  for  the  next  dinner,  W.  J.  Phelan, 
Class  Poet,  and  S.  R.  Dunham,  Class  Orator. 
The  committee  for  the  next  dinner  is  composed 
of  C.  C.  Batchelder,  F.  E.  Parker  and  W.  H. 
Thayer.  With  such  a staff  we  surely  need  have 
no  hesitation  to  march  bravely  on. 

After  this  business  was  finished  no  one  needed 
a second  invitation  to  proceed  to  a discussion  of 
other  matters,  and  soon  every  one  was  in  his 
carefully  allotted  place.  President  Cutler  graced 
one  end  of  the  long  table,  while  Toastmaster 
Goodwin  ably  directed  the  fortunes  of  the  other. 
The  table  presented  a really  beautiful  appear- 
ance, being  loaded  down  with  the  handsome  flo- 
ral tributes  received  by  the  boys  in  the  afternoon. 
At  a glance  it  was  evident  that  the  dinner  itself 
appealed  to  the  heart  of  each  and  every  one  pre- 
sent ; and  this  is  not  strange,  for  the  two  condi- 
tions of  quantity  and  quality  were  most  amply 
met  by  Messrs.  Hall  & Whipple. 

After  the  last  course  had  been  removed  and 
coffee  alone  was  left  to  engage  the  attention. 
Toastmaster  Goodw  in  began  to  call  upon  the 
various  members  of  the  company  for  speeches. 
The  captains  and  lieutenants  of  the  victorious 
companies  were  the  first  to  be  invoked,  but,  as 
the  victories  had  been  so  utterly  unexpected  ( ?), 
nearly  every  one  was  obliged  to  decline  modestly. 
Every  person  was  called  upon,  and  some  of  the 
toasts  were  very  good,  especially  those  where 
the  speakers  had  previously  been  assigned  sub- 
jects. 

The  Class  Song  was  sung  as  usual,  by  Cutler 
and  the  company,  but  the  bountiful  repast  had 
evidently  clouded  many  of  the  voices,  and  the 
other  selections  of  the  class  repertoire,  including 
the  favorite  “Michael  Roy,”  were  left  unsung. 

The  Class  Prophecies,  written  and  read  by  F. 
F.  Cutler,  were  attentively  listened  to,  and  with 
good  grace  the  boys  acknowledged  the  hard  hits 
made  upon  them. 

By  far  the  most  enjoyable  literary  feature  of 
the  evening  was  the  Class  Poem,  hv  W.  J.  Phe- 
lan. This  was  read  by  F.  S.  Goodwin,  in  his 
own  inimitable  manner,  and  the  speaker  was 
frequently  interrupted  by  bursts  of  laughter  and 
applause.  It  will  long  be  cherished  as  one  of 
the  brightest  bits  of  our  recollection. 

As  some  of  the  boys  had  long  journeys  to  take 
to  reach  home,  the  company  disbanded  at  a sea- 
sonable hour,  and  the  boys  went  their  several 
ways  home  to  dream  of  the  pleasant  time  just 
past,  and  conjure  up  visions  of  the  many  bright 
returns  to  come. 


On  Annual  Parade  a member  of  the  — battal- 
ion carried  a flask  filled  with  coffee  in  order  that 
he  might  not  suffer  from  thirst.  A teacher  who 
chanced  to  see  this  flask  in  an  elevated  position, 
and  mistaking  its  contents,  took  occasion  on  the 
next  school  day  to  deliver  a temperance  lecture 
before  the  class  of  which  this  boy  is  a member. 
Moral. — Don’t  carry  a flask. 
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drill,  first  prize  to  1st  Sergt.  Keough ; second 
prize  to  Sergt.  Ranlett ; third  prize  (for  first 
year  drillers  only),  to  Corp.  Dearborn. 
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In  the  recent  competitive  speaking  for  the 
Boylston  Prizes,  at  Harvard  College,  H.  E. 
Fraser,  J.  H.  Payne,  and  G.  Santayana, 
B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  were  contestants.  Of  these  San-, 
tayana  and  Payne  received  second  prizes. 

The  prize  drills  occurred  May  28  and  29,  in 
Mechanics  Building,  the  battalions  drilling  in 
the  following  order:  May  28,  A.M.,  Highland 
battalion;  P.  M.,  Latin  School  battalion  ; May 
29,  A.  M.,  1st  battalion  E.  H.  S.  ; P.  M.,  2nd 
battalion  E.  II.  S.  A full  account  of  the  drills 
will  be  given  in  our  next  issue. 

The  annual  Prize  Declamation  will  be  held 
June  6,  in  Tremont  Temple.  The  exercises  will 
commence  at  ten  o’clock.  Germania  Band  will 
furnish  music  for  the  occasion. 

Prize  examinations  are  now  over  and  all  are 
waiting  anxiously  for  June  6,  to  hear  the  results. 

Tiie  annual  Prize  Reading  was  held  May  22, 
in  the  Exhibition  Hall.  Miss  Peabody,  Mrs. 
Blake,  and  Mr.  Williston,  kindly  acting  as 
judges.  The  reading  was  fully  up  to  the  standard 
of  former  years.  The  declamatory  style  was  very 
noticeable,  but  this  was  due  in  great  measure  to 
the  fact  that  one  of  the  selections  was  Burke’s 
Speech  to  the  Electors  of  Bristol.  The  names  of 
the  successful  competitors  have  been  placed  in  a 
sealed  envelope  to  be  opened  June  6,  at  the 
Prize  Declamation. 

Of  those  who  drew  for  rooms  at  Harvard  from 
the  class  of  ’85,  four  only  were  fortunate 
enough  to  get  them.  Only  two  of  these,  however, 
drew  a room  in  the  College  Yard.  The  rest  of 
the  class  will  have  a fine  chance  for  pedestrian 
exercise  in  hunting  up  a boarding  place. 

The  Institute  of  Technology  battalion  held 
its  Prize  Drill  May  9,  in  Mechanics  Building. 
The  battalion  drill,  under  command  of  Major 
F.  E.  Shepard,  was  of  a high  order  of  excell- 
ence, although  a sli  ght  scuffing  was  noticeable. 
After  this  came  company  drill,  in  the  following 
order:  Co.  D,  Capt.  Ferguson  ; Co.  A,  Capt. 
Dempsey ; Co.  C,  Capt.  Poor ; and  Co.  B, 
Capt.  Blair.  This  was  well  done,  and  elicited 
great  applause  from  the  admirers  of  the  respec- 
tive companies.  Then  came  the  competitive 
drill,  which  was  not  very  much  of  a success  ; 
but  the  dress  parade  which  followed  was  very 
fine.  After  considerable  consultation,  the  judges 
awarded  the  prizes  as  follows  : For  company 
drill,  first  prize  to  Co.  B,  Capt.  Blair  ; and  sec- 
ond prize  to  Co.  C,  Capt.  Poor  ; for  individual 


OUR  EXCHANGES. 

We  are  glad  to  have  an  Eclipse  in  our  sanc- 
tum as  often  as  it  comes,  especially  since,  in- 
stead of  darkening  the  sanctum,  it  makes  it  all 
the  brighter  by  its  presence. 

The  Troy  Becord  is  good  at  essays,  which  oc- 
cupy most  of  the  space  in  that  paper.  The 
composite  alliteration  concerning  “C  Ser”  is  a 
curious  combination. 

The  Horae  Scholasticae,  a highly  entertaining 
exchange,  seems  to  be  growing  sensational. 
This  month’s  issue  contains  two  harrowing 
tales  about  haunted  houses,  and  a thrilling  nar- 
rative entitled  “A  Close  Shave.” 

The  “7'ec/i,”  as  usual,  is  good.  Among  the 
noticeable  articles  the  descriptions  of  the  trip  to 
the  coal  mine  and  of  that  to  the  sewer,  are  alike 
interesting  and  instructive.  We  have  noticed  a. 
great  improvement  in  the  cuts. 

We  have  received  number  one  of  the  present 
volume  of  the  Bowdoin  Orient.  It  seems  well 
supplied  with  poetry,  but,  like  many  other  ex- 
changes, complains  of  a scarcity  of  articles,  to 
secure  more  of  which  it  offers  three  tempting 
prizes  as  inducements  to  the  students  to  contri- 
bute ; this  ought  to  draw  out  the  best  talent  in 
the  college. 

Our  friend  the  Waste  Basket , we  learn  from 
the  last  number,  is  not  an  amateur  journal. 
What  is  it,  then,  professional?  No;  not  pro- 
fessional, but  •‘semi-professional.”  Will  the 
Waste  Basket  please  draw  the  line  between  pro- 
fessional and  “semi-professional?”  If  “our 
kind  friends,”  in  complimenting  us  speak  of  us 
as  an  amateur  paper,  why  tell  them  that  we  are 
not,  that  we  are  “semi-professional?” 

The  Des  Moines  Herald , we  should  think, 
must  be  an  interesting  paper  to  the  members  of 
the  school,  and,  indeed,  we  cannot  say  that  it  did 
not  interest  us  ; but  if  some  of  the  space  filled 
with  school  gossip  had  been  occupied  by  matter 
of  more  general  interest,  our  interest  would  have 
been  all  the  keener. 

The  Critic  is  a fine  paper  and  ranks  among 
the  first  of  our  exchanges.  After  careful  perusal 
of  the  numbers  we  have  received,  we  can  say 
that  many  of  the  stories  are  fully  as  good  as  the 
stories  we  read  in  college  papers. 

We  have  found  a Spy  in  our  sanctum.  We 
should  be  pleased  to  have  it  continue  to  visit  us. 
It  is  a wide-awake  little  sheet,  full  of  the  bustle 
of  academy  life. 


For  some  years  past  lacrosse  has  been  on  the 
decline  at  Harvard,  but  this  year  it  has  taken  a 
start,  and  more  interest  is  taken  in  the  game 
than  ever  before.  The  result  of  this  interest 
was  shown  in  the  Princeton  game,  when  Har- 
vard defeated  the  present  champions  iu  a very 
close  and  exciting  game,  by  a score  of  3 to  2. 
Princeton  won  the  first  two  goals,  but  Harvard 
won  the  next  three  and  the  game.  There  are 
several  B.  L.  S.  graduates  on  this  team,  and 
Harvard  may  well  be  proud  of  leading  in  both 
the  lacrosse  and  base-ball  contests  this  year. 


REGNA  MOMI. 

We  hear  that  the  rebels  have  destroyed  half 
of  the  city  of  Colon.  Their  vandalism  should 
be  brought  to  a stop.  The  city  is  only  a semi- 
Colon  now. 

Student  (translating) — And-er-tlien-er-he-er- 
went-er.”  Professor — Don’t  laugh,  geutlemeu  ; 
to  er  is  human. — Ex. 

Base-ball  seems  to  have  been  of  ancient  origin, 
for  we  read  that  Rebecca  went  down  to  the  well 
with  a pitcher  and  caught  Isaac. — Ex. 

Father  (to  indolent  son)  — Why  are  you  al- 
ways behind  in  your  lessons?  Indolent  son  — 
Because,  if  I was  n’t  behind  I couldn’t  pursue 
them. — Ex. 

What  is  the  difference  between  a church  bell 
and  a church  organ?  The  bell  says  : “I  speak 
if  I’m  tolled.”  The  organ  says:  “I’m  blowed 
if  I speak.” — Ex. 

A young  lady  who  has  an  unquenchable  thirst 
for  knowledge  wants  to  know  if  the  wheel  of 
Time  is  ever  tired. — Sibyl. 

A certain  poetess  is  said  to  “make  good  jel- 
lies as  well  as  good  poetry.”  It  is  suggested 
that  she  also  make  a new  departure — send  her 
jellies  to  newspaper  offices  and  can  her  poems. 

Prep. — You’ll  be  quite  a doctor  by  the  time 
June  comes,  won’t  you?  Soph. — Why  so, 
please?  Prep. — Why,  haven’t  you  been  study- 
ing Physics  this  term? — Ex. 

In  a confectionery  store  — “I  demand  that 
you  give  me  that  candy.”  “You  candy-mand 
all  you  please,  but  you  won’t  get  it.” 

“If  all  the  world  were  blind.”  said  an  Irish- 
man, who  had  just  been  inspecting  a school  for 
the  blind,  “what  a melancholy  sight  it  would 
be.” 

“Was  Rome  founded  by  Romeo?”  inquired  a 
pupil  of  the  teacher.  “No,  my  son,”  replied 
the  wise  man  ; “it  was  Juliet  who  was  found 
dead  by  Romeo.” 

A member  of  one  of  the  lower  classes  wants 
to  know  if  a cotton  gin  is  intoxicating. 

Stout  gentleman  (in  a hurry  to  catch  the  train) 
— I’ll  give  you  §5  to  get  me  to  the  station  in 
three  minutes.  Cabman  (slowly) — Well,  sorr, 
you  might  corrupt  me,  but  you  can’t  bribe  that 
there  horse. — Ex. 

Important  passenger  — Say,  pilot,  what’s  the 
boat  stopped  for?  Pilot — Too  much  fog.  I.  P. 
— But  I can  see  the  sky  overhead.  P. — Wal, 
till  the  biler  busts  we  ain’t  a-goin  that  way. — Ex. 

In  Mineralogy.  Professor  — The  crystals  of 
this  mineral  often  attain  great  size.  Specimens 
have  been  found  weighing  several  hundred 
pounds.  Mr.  B.  will  pass  some  around. — Tech. 

“A  scientist  says  that  the  way  to  sleep  is  to 
think  of  nothing,”  read  Mrs.  Smith,  in  a news- 
paper. “If  that  be  true,  I should  say  that  you 
would  sleep  all  the  time,  my  dear,”  said  her 
husband.  “No  doubt,  Mr.  Smith,  for  I think 
a great  deal  of  you.” — Ex. 

There  is  a glacier  in  Alaska  moving  along  at 
the  rate  of  a quarter  of  a mile  a year.  In  this 
country  we  have  no  glaciers  ; but  we  have  mes- 
senger-boys.— M.  B.  S.  Echo. 
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on  the  English  Translators  of  Virgil.  By  John  Conington.  Edited  by  John 
Addington  Symonds.  Price  $2.00. 

*#*This  prose  translation  of  the  works  of  Virgil  was  the  last  of  Prof.  Conington* s classical  labors. 
It  was  made  several  years  after  the  publication  of  his  metrical  version  of  the  “.dEneid,”  and  was  intend- 
ed, had  he  lived  to  complete  his  design,  as  a fourth  or  supplementary  volume  to  accompany  his  edition 
of  the  “Works  of  Virgil,  with  English  Notes,”  in  three  volumes  octavo,  published  in  the  Bibliotheca 
Classica. 

This  volume  merits,  and  has  received,  the  heartiest  endorsement  of  the  best  classical  scholars. 


BACON’S  ESSAYS,  with  Additions  by  Richard  Whately,  D.  D.,  and  Notes 
and  a Glossarial  Index  by  Franklin  Fiske  Heard,  Esq.,  of  the  Boston  Bar. 
Price  $2.00. 

***This  is  designated  as  the  “Students  Edition”  of  Bacon’s  Essays,  and  is  highly  appreciated  by 
all  who  have  learned  to  reverence  that  Prince  of  Philosophers,  who  made  the  Elizabethan  age  a more 
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ECLOGUES  OF  VIRGIL. 


A voice  from  Mantua’s  reed-girt  way, 

Where  breezes  wander  free, 

In  murmuring  accents  seems  to  say 
O hither  come  with  me. 

Where  Mincius  his  banks  has  fringed 
With  rushes  tall  and  green, 

And  by  reflection  emerald  tinged, 

Cool  waters  glide  between. 

There  stray  the  flocks  o’er  verdant  fields, 

And  flower-wreathed  garlands  twine; 

The  spreading  elm  a shelter  yields, 

Whence  droops  the  clustered  vine. 

When  breathless  noontide’s  fervent  heat 
With  parching  thirst  draws  near, 

Pleasant  the  shade  and  cool  retreat 
By  mossy  fountain  clear. 

Pleasant  in  woodland  groves  to  pass 
The  summer  afternoon, 

Stretched  ’neath  the  beech,  on  velvet  grass, 
Hearing  the  wild  birds’  tune. 

The  evening  shadows  lengthening  fall, 

Red  glows  the  western  sun; 

The  smoking  roofs  the  swains  recall, 

My  song  with  day  is  done. 

— Bowdoiti  Orient. 


THE  SECRET  OF  GEORGE  ELIOT’S 
POWER. 

Mrs.  Cross,  better  known  to  the  world  by  the 
pseudonym  of  George  Eliot,  was  one  of  the 
greatest  painters  of  character  which  this  age  has 
produced.  The  daughter  of  a carpenter  in  mod- 
erate circumstances,  she  passed  her  early  years 
in  the  midlands  of  England,  where  she  became 
imbued  with  the  spirit  of  rural  life  and  scenery, 
afterwards  so  powerfully  portrayed  in  her  writ- 
ings. At  an  early  age  she  was  adopted  by  a 
wealthy  clergyman,  and  was  thus  enabled  to  de- 
vote much  time  to  study  and  the  acquisition  of  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  French,  German, 
and  Italian  languages  and  literature,  of  which 
she  afterwards  made  such  good  use. 

George  Eliot’s  works  derive  much  of  their 
force  from  her  rare  powers  of  description.  She 
writes  as  one  who  not  only  sees  but  feels  the 
beauties  of  nature.  Her  pictures,  like  paintings 
from  the  hand  of  a skilful  artist,  owe  their  ex- 
cellence not  only  to  their  general  composition, 
but  to  a few  powerful  and  well-directed  touches. 
The  foregrounds  of  her  scenes  are  full  of  human 
life,  while  the  backgrounds  abound  in  rich  and 
delicate  coloring,  always  in  harmony  with  the 
rest  of  the  picture.  The  following  passage  from 
one  of  her  novels  shows  how  her  mind  was  in- 
fluenced by  natural  objects:  “Scenes  which 
make  vital  changes  in  our  neighbor’s  lot  are 
but  the  backgrounds  of  our  own,  yet,  like  a par- 
ticular aspect  of  trees  and  fields,  they  become  as- 
sociated for  us  with  the  epochs  of  our  own  his- 
tory, and  make  a part  of  that  unity  which  lies  in 
the  selection  of  our  keenest  consciousness.” 

As  one  of  her  critics  has  remarked,  “the 
truthfulness  of  her  descriptions  of  rural  life  and 
scenery  must  come  home  with  telling  effect  upon 


many  of  her  readers.”  And  indeed,  such  is  the 
completeness  of  detail,  so  characteristic  of  her 
works,  that  the  events  she  relates  seem  to  be 
realities. 

George  Eliot  has  proved  that  readers  may  be 
held  spellbound  without  the  introduction  of 
forced  scenes  and  incidents  which  are  indispen- 
sable features  of  modern  sensational  literature. 
Her  novel  entitled  “Sjlas  Marner”  affords  a 
striking  example  of  this  power.  This  work  is 
usually  considered  her  masterpiece,  and.  not- 
withstanding its  brevity,  contains  more  food  for 
reflection  than  most  authors  give  in  many  vol- 
umes, so  well  has  the  writer  appreciated  the 
much  neglected  truth  that  “people  want  texts 
and  not  sermons.” 

Some  critics,  on  learning  that  George  Eliot 
was  a woman,  suddenly  discovered  that  her 
works  gave  evidence  of  a feminine  observation 
dealing  with  small  things  which  would  have  es- 
caped a masculine  author,  and  one  went  so  far 
as  to  state  that  a woman’s  hand  was  visible  in 
nearly  every  line  of  her  writings,  but,  since 
these  same  critics  never  suspected  her  real  sex 
before  she  herself  made  it  known,  their  opinions 
are  entitled  to  little  weight.  Be  this  as  it  may, 
she  certainly  had  a mind  of  masculine  strength 
in  its  powers  of  insight  and  perception,  in  addi- 
tion to  a prolific  imagine  1'qjj,  though  she  deals 
almost  entirely  with  the  social  side  of  contemp- 
orary history  and  her  scenes  are  usually  laid  in 
her  native  country.  Her  most  exalted  ideas  are 
worked  out  through  the  medium  of  incidents 
and  people  of  every-day  life. 

A woman  of  surpassing  genius  and  wide  cul- 
ture, she  thus  gives  in  “Adam  Bede”  the  prin- 
ciple on  which  she  works:  “I  would  not,  even 
if  I had  the  choice,  be  the  clever  novelist  who 
could  create  a world  so  much  better  than  this,  in 
which  we  get  up  in  the  morning  to  our  daily 
work,  that  you  would  be  likely  to  turn  a harder, 
colder  eye  on  the  dusty  streets  and  common 
green  fields, — on  the  real  breathing  men  and 
women,  who  can  be  chilled  by  your  indifference 
or  injured  by  your  prejudice : who  can  be 
cheered  and  helped  onward  by  your  fellow  feel- 
ing, your  forbearance,  your  outspoken  brave 
justice.”  Again  she  expresses  herself  as  fol- 
lows : “I  find  a source  of  delicious  sympathy  in 
these  faithful  pictures  of  a monotonous,  homely 
existence,  which  has  been  the  fate  of  so  many 
more  among  my  fellow  mortals,  than  a life  of 
pomp  or  of  absolute  indigence,  of  tragic  suffer- 
in'! or  world  stirring  actions.” 

All  her  novels  abound  in  reflections  which 
lead  the  alert  reader  into  useful  trains  of 
thought.  It  has  been  said  that  the  best  thing 
which  can  befall  a novel-reader  is  to  meet  a 
passage  which  requires  a second  reading.  The 
objects  furnished  by  the  observation  of  George 
Eliot  receive  from  the  constant  play  of  a lively 
imagination  a rich  coloring  and  a truly  human 
interest.  Thus  does  her  style  obtain  that  com- 
prehensive and  affectionate  quality,  so  to  speak, 
which  is  its  chief  distinction. 


Her  style  is  not  the  result  of  reading  but  of 
thinking ; it  is  not  produced  by  constant  culti- 
vation of  the  mind  and  feelings,  but  by  long  and 
earnest  pondering  on  ideas  and  words.  It  de- 
rives its  force  from  the  union  of  acute  observa- 
tion with  mature  reflection. 

This  author’s  powers  of  expression,  so  rich 
and  diversified  in  color,  are  mainly  due  to  the  fact 
that  she  allowed  her  ideas  to  lie  long  and  ripen 
in  her  mind.  Before  writing  “Romola,”  re- 
garded by  many  her  most  lasting  work,  she  sat- 
urated her  mind  with  the  history  and  social  life 
of  Florence  in  the  fifteenth  century.  To  this 
the  work  owes  its  success. 

In  her  use  of  dialect,  George  Eliot  is  very  ar- 
tistic. She  contrives  to  give  the  impression  of 
provincial  speech  without  introducing  any  great 
number  of  uncommon  words. 

Although  she  sees  the  weakness  of  humanity, 
and  the  meanness  of  the  objects  for  which  peo- 
ple strive,  yet  she  does  not  allow  herself  to  fall 
into  abstruse  reasoning,  as  do  many  writers. 
She  never  assumes  that,  when  she  has  spoken, 
the  subject  is  exhausted,  but  rather  leaves  the 
reader  an  opportunity  for  reflection. 

Again,  George  Eliot  had  a wonderful  power 
of  insight  ; she  made  her  characters  talk  and 
think  by  natural  processes,  as  if  she  knew  the 
inner  workings  of  the  n.is  Is  of  those  with  whom 
she  dealt.  As  one  of  the  critics  well  says, 
“this  capacity  of  seeing  into  individual  minds 
with  the  familiar  ease  of  one  who  dwells  there, 
and  of  crystallizing  the  results  of  thought  and 
motion  in  speech  and  action,  constitutes  the 
highest  form  of  dramatic  and  creative  power.” 
Although  inferior  to  Dickens  and  Thackery  in 
humor  and  satire,  she  excels  them  in  that  she  is 
a great  philosopher. 

In  reading  the  works  of  George  Eliot,  one 
cannot  fail  to  observe  that  as  a novel-writer 
she  was  one  of  the  finest  of  her  age,  deriving  her 
extraordinary  power  from  the  richness  of  her  de- 
scriptions, combined  with  the  naturalness  of  all 
her  pictures,  and  the  reality  of  her  characters. 
We  see  that  she  had  a lively  imagination  and  a 
very  keen  observation,  that  she  was  a woman  of 
the  highest  culture  and  refinement,  but  one  who 
must  have  lived,  during  a part  of  her  life  at 
least,  among  the  rustic  class  of  people  to  whose 
lives  and  occupations  she  has  confined  herself 
almost  entirely  in  her  writings.  Rarely  is  a 
writer  found  combining  so  comprehensive  a 
mind  with  such  power  of  expression. 


MILITARY. 

Mechanic’s  Hall  seldom  holds  so  hopeful  a 
crowd  as  it  held  on  Thursday,  June  26,  at  3 
o’clock  in  the  afternoon  ; each  member  of  the 
battalion,  as  he  answered  to  his  name  on  the  roll 
call,  felt  that  his  company  would  be  one  of  the 
successful  prize  takers  ; each  captain,  however, 
trembled  as  he  saw  in  his  imagination  Young’s 
hotel,  a long  table,  his  smiling  class  mates  ar- 
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rayed  on  each  side,  and  a happy  toast-master 
calling  np  the  successful  captains. 

This  year  a change  was  made  in  the  pro- 
gramme, the  monotony  of  company  drill  being 
broken  by  the  sword  squad,  which  was  very  ac- 
ceptable to  the  audience.  The  order  of  com- 
panies was  as  follows:  Co.  C,  Capt.  Warren; 
Co.  D,  Capt.  Morse  ; Co.  F,  Capt.  Faxon  ; Co. 
G,  Capt.  Griswold ; Co.  A,  Capt.  Parker ; Co. 
E,  C’apt.  Levi ; Co.  B,  Capt.  Townsend. 

The  battalion  drill  came  first  on  the  pro- 
gramme. The  effect  of  this  would  have  been 
much  improved  by  steadiness,  especially  in  the 
smaller  companies  ; scuffing  was  not  so  noticea- 
ble this  year,  as  in  others  ; but  the  distance  in 
company  front  between  the  companies,  was 
poor.  The  company  drill  was  an  improvement 
on  the  battalion,  a number  of  companies  doing 
very  well ; the  prizes  were  awarded,  first  to  Co. 
B,  second  to  Co.  A,  and  the  special  prize  to 
Co.  F. 

The  prize  squad  was  the  best  for  years  ; the 
members  from  Co.  A particularly  distinguished 
themselves,  two  of  them  being  among  the  last 
three,  and  all  four  staying  in  until  then.  The 
prizes  were  awarded — first  to  Sergt.  Clapp,  Co. 
A ; second  to  Corp.  Badger,  Co.  G ; first  Sergt. 
Vila.  Co.  A,  being  the  favorite. 

The  bayonet  squad  kept  up  its  former  reputa- 
tion, it  being  the  favorite  part  of  the  performance 
to  the  audience. 

Major  Dunham  may  well  be  proud  of  his 
squad,  as  he  had  to  keep  up  a high  reputation, 
which  he  has  fully  done. 

The  sword  squad  was  better  than  could  be  ex- 
pected, in  fact  it  did  better  than  it  knew  how. 

The  drill  was  closed  by  the  award  of  prizes 
by  Mr.  flint,  chairman  of  the  committee  on 
High  Schools.  The  judges  were  Col.  Strachan, 
Majors  Matthews  and  Hovey. 


PRIZE  DECLAMATION. 

The  Annual  Prize  Declamation  of  the  Latin 
School,  which  took  place  June  6th,  in  Tremont 
Temple,  passed  off  very  well.  The  audience 
was  large  and  quite  appreciative,  and  the  speak- 
ers all  did  credit  to  the  School.  An  innovation, 
very  agreeable  to  the  audience,  was  made  this 
year.  Formerly  the  pseudonyms  of  the  success- 
ful competitors  were  read  and  the  boys  were  ex- 
pected to  ascend  the  platform  in  their  turns,  a 
proceeding  which  often  caused  much  confusion 
and  delay,  and  which  was  quite  embarrassing  to 
many  of  the  boys.  This  year  the  real  names  of 
the  boys  were  ascertained  beforehand  and  read, 
and  the  boys  merely  rose  in  their  seats.  The 
competition  was  very  close  this  year  and  the 
victors  were  clapped  with  great  enthusiasm. 

After  the  announcement  of  the  prizes,  Dr. 
Gould  was  introduced  and  heartily  welcomed  by 
the  audience.  The  Doctor  is  an  old  graduate  of 
the  Latin  School,  and  has  since  greatly  distin- 
guished himself  in  astronomy.  He  went  to 
South  America  many  years  ago,  and  has  made 
a catalogue  of  the  stars  of  the  Southern  Hemi- 
sphere, which  is  the  most  remarkable  achieve- 
ment in  that  line  ever  made.  When  he  first 
arrived  he  labored  under  a great  difficulty  as 
he  did  not  speak  Spanish.  Many  sad  mem- 
ories are  connected  with  his  stay,  as  he  had  the 
misfortune  to  lose  his  wife  ; and  his  two  daugh- 


ters, also,  were  drowned  together  in  one  of  the 
rivers.  He  made  a very  enjoyable  speech,  and, 
although  called  on  rather  unexpectedly,  he  did 
not  say  that  he  w'as  totally  unprepared  and  that 
this  honor  was  totally  unexpected,  etc.,  as  our 
beloved  teacher  Mr.  Groce  warned  us  not  to  do. 

In  his  speech  he  alluded  to  his  ignorance  of 
the  Spanish  language,  saying  that  he  felt  quite 
happy  when  he  heard  that  there  was  one  Amer- 
ican in  the  the  place  he  was  going  to.  But  his 
informant  continued  by  telling  him  that  he  could 
not  expect  much  assistance  from  the  American, 
as  the  latter  had  not  yet  learned  Spanish  and 
had  forgotten  his  English.  Dr.  Gould  then 
asked,  in  surprise,  how  he  managed  to  commun- 
icate ; he  was  told  that  the  American  “some- 
times shook  his  fist,  and*  sometimes  nodded  and 
kind  of  smiled.”  The  Dr.  said  that  he  was 
afraid  when  he  got  up,  that  he  had  nothing  to 
say,  but  he  knew  that  he  could  at  least  “nod 
and  kind  of  smile.” 

Referring  to  our  Declamation,  he  said  that  the 
unsuccessful  competitors  could  console  them- 
selves with  the  thought  that  they  failed,  not  be- 
cause they  did  not  speak  as  well  as  the  others,  but 
because  the  judges  thought  that  the  others  spoke 
better.  He  said  that  the  most  perfect  declama- 
tion that  he  had  ever  heard  was  made  by  his 
classmate  Capen.  He  deserved  the  prize  and 
took  it.  By  his  remarks  Dr.  Gould  assured  the 
boys,  as  they  must  have  conjectured  before,  that 
Mr.  Capen  had  even  then  eutered  upon  the  path 
wfiich  he  has  since  trodden  with  such  success. 
His  speech  had  the  conviction  of  a criminal  in 
view  ; and  his  powers  of  argument  produced 
such  an  effect,  that  he  succeeded  in  getting  the 
defendant  convicted  in  the  minds  of  all  who 
heard  him.  We  are  glad  to  say  that  Mr.  Capen 
has  not  yet  lost  that  power.  The  allusions  were 
welcomed  with  rounds  of  applause,  and  every 
eye  was  directed  towards  his  seat,  and  even  one  of 
the  teachers  was  detected  surreptitiously  clapping 
under  the  railing.  Dr.  Gould  must  have  been  a 
model  boy  as  he  said  that  he  never  consciously 
disobeyed  his  teacher’s  orders.  Dr.  Gardner 
must  have  been  a very  awe-inspiring  man. 

As  the  dinner  hour  was  fast  approaching,  the 
band  strayed  unconsciously  into  “Home  Sweet 
Home,”  but  soon  recovered  and  switched  off’  in- 
to the  familiar  strains  of  the  expected  “Fair 
Harvard.”  The  Declamation  prizes  were  now 
bestowed,  and  the  awards  were  made  with  great 
fairness  and  gave  general  satisfaction.  F.  F. 
Cutler  received  the  first  prize,  which  he  certainly 
deserved,  as  his  delivery  was  remarkably  fine 
even  among  the  general  excellence.  C.  G.  Mor- 
gan and  J.  Vila  received  the  second  prizes,  and 
F.  S.  Goodwin  and  F.  E.  Park  the  third.  In 
awarding  the  prizes  Mr.  Seayer  said  that  the 
judges  had  great  difficulty  in  making  their  selec- 
tion and  that  the  speakers  all  deserved  credit  for 
their  faithful  work.  After  the  takers  of  the  pri- 
zes had  ascended  the  platform  and  shaken  hands 
with  Mr.  Seaver,  the  exercises  were  concluded 
and  the  audience  quickly  dispersed. 


SPORTING  COLUMN. 

Our  nine  disbanded  at  the  beginning  of  the 
month,  after  having  played  two  games.  Lack 
of  finances,  it  is  said.  This  is  but  a poor  return 
for  the  generosity  of  the  school  in  providing  the 


players  with  suits.  Plenty  of  nines  could  have 
been  found  which  would  have  played  in  Boston 
and  this  would  have  obviated  the  difficulty  of 
providing  money  for  car  fare.  It  seems  a pity, 
too,  when  we  had  such  an  excellent  nine.  The 
first  class  is  especially  to  blame,  not  one  of  the 
many  good  players  consenting  to  play  on  the 
nine,  so  that  the  majority  of  the  players  were 
taken  from  the  second  class.  What  an  example 
for  future  classes  ! 

We  understand  that  the  battery  has  been  play- 
ing with  other  teams  outside  the  school.  If 
they  were  willing  to  play  on  other  nines,  they 
surely  would  have  been  willing  to  play  on  ours, 
if  games  had  been  arranged  by  the  manager. 
However  it  is  no  use  to  complain  now.  The 
season  is  over  for  this  year,  examinations  are  at 
hand,  so  that  no  time  can  now  be  given  to  base 
ball.  As  the  greater  part  of  the  nine  will  be 
here  next  year,  we  trust  that  enough  interest  will 
be  taken  to  form  a first  class  nine,  which  can  be 
done  with  the  material  there  will  be.  But  inter- 
est in  athletic  sports  is  at  such  a low  ebb  in 
B.  L.  S.  that  it  is  hard  to  see  how  it  can  go 
lower. 

In  the  High  School  League,  the  Newtons  and 
the  English  High  are  tied  for  first  place,  with 
the  Walthams  next.  The  Chauncy-Hall  nine 
has- withdrawn  from  the  league  and  has  dis- 
banded. 

In  the  Inter-collegiate  series,  Harvard  has 
won  the  championship  with  ten  victories,  no 
defeats  to  her  credit.  Yale  and  Princeton  are 
tied  for  second  place,  each  having  won  seven 
and  lost  three.  This  year  is  the  first  since  the 
formation  of  the  League  tnat  the  championship 
team  has  had  a clean  record  of  victories,  and 
the  Harvard  nine  of  this  year  will  go  down  to 
posterity  as  the  “ten  straight”  team.  Yale 
came  very  near  gaining  all  in  1883,  when  she 
won  nine,  and  lost  one.  Since  the  formation  of  the 
College  League  in  1879  Yale  has  taken  the  cham- 
pionship every  year  but  the  first,  in  which  year 
the  championship  was  captured  by  Princeton. 
Consequently  this  is  the  first  time  Harvard  has 
obtained  the  championship,  and  she  is  corres- 
pondingly hilarious.  The  work  of  the  nine  has 
been  something  miraculous.  Nichols,  the  pitch- 
er, has  struck  out  128  men  in  ten  games,  an 
average  of  almost  thirteen  men  a game.  In  the 
last  game  with  Brown,  he  struck  out  the  almost 
incredible  number  of  twenty  men.  Eleven  being 
in  succession.  Nichols  is  an  old  B.  L.  S.  man, 
and  pitched  on  the  ’82  nine. 

A great  deal  of  praise  is  due  to  the  catcher, 
Allen,  who  held  Nichols  when  his  hands  pained 
him  excessively,  there  being  no  one  to  take  his 
place. 

The  nine  has  been  very  ably  managed  by 
Winslow,  the  captain,  but  has  not  been  “up”  in 
base-running.  This  in  particular  has  been  the 
fault  of  the  nine,  many  runs  having  been  lost  by 
failure  to  take  advantage  of  their  chances. 

The  Harvard-Columbia  race  was  held  at 
New-Haven  Saturday  last,  with  a very  large 
crowd  in  attendance.  It  was  thought  that  the 
race  would  be  very  exciting,  but  it  was  found 
that  the  strength  of  the  Cambridge  men  had  been 
very  much  underestimated,  for  Columbia  was 
easily  beaten  by  almost  half-a-mile.  The  race 
between  Yale  and  Harvard  occurs  at  New-Ha- 
ven on  Friday  next,  June  26. 
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'With  this  number  closes  the  present  volume 
of  the  Register,  and  for  the  last  time  we  act 
in  our  editorial  capacity.  We  embrace  this  op- 
portunity to  thank  all  our  friends  and  subscrib- 
ers for  their  favors  and  their  good  wishes  to- 
wards us  ; and  we  hope  that  we  have  conducted 
the  paper  in  such  a manner  as  to  merit  their  ap- 
proval. This  may  he  the  last  issue  of  a paper 
by  Latin  School  boys  for  many  years ; but  we 
trust  that  whether  the  Register  is  continued  or 
not,  our  readers  will  ever  retain  kindly  remem- 
brances towards  the  old  Register,  as  conducted 
by  the  class  of  ’85. 


J.  W.  Chamberlain,  Printer. 
E — 


Again  we  are  called  upon  to  record  the  death 
of  one  of  our  school-mates,  Herbert  W.  Nelson. 
The  deceased  graduated  from  the  English  High 
School  last  year  with  credit ; and  since  Septem- 
ber he  has  been  a member  of  the  second  class  in 
this  school. 


Mr.  L.  H.  Buckingham,  son  of  the  late 
Hon.  Joseph  T.  Buckingham,  died  in  Newton 
recently.  He  was  born  in  Boston  in  Decem- 
ber, 1829,  was  educated  at  the  Boston  Latin 
School,  under  the  instruction  of  Epes  S.  Dixwell, 
and  graduated  at  Harvard  College  in  1851.  Mr. 
Buckingham  took  a high  rank  in  college  and  was 
awarded  a doctorate  of  philosophy  a few  years 
ago.  He  had  visited  Europe  several  times,  and 
was  a man  of  wide  attainments  in  literary  and 
classical  lore.  At  the  time  of  his  decease  he 
was  and  had  been  for  several  years  a teacher  in 
the  English  High  School  in  Boston,  in  the  de- 
partment of  French  literature. 

At  the  recent  Prize  Declamation,  G.  V.  Leahy 
captured  seven  prizes.  At  this  rate  he  will  soon 
accumulate  quite  a respectable  library. 

Tuesday  afternoon,  June  10,  was  the  day 
appointed  for  the  Allen  Prize  Drill  of  the  High- 
land Battalion,  but  when  the  battalion  and  its 
friends  arrived  at  Bacon  Hall,  it  was  found  that 
the  janitor  had  failed  to  materialize  and  conse- 
quently the  drill  was  postponed. 

The  proofs  of  the  class  picture  were  by  no 
means  pleasing  to  the  majority  of  the  class, 
many  members  considering  that  full  justice  has 
not  been  done  to  their  facial  beauty  in  the  repre- 
sentation. A second  sitting  has  been,  therefore, 
determined  upon. 

The  school  year  is  drawing  to  a close,  and  as 
yet  nothing  has  been  done  by  the  members  of  ’86 
towards  the  continuance  of  the  Register.  It 
cannot  be  that  the  Register  is  about  to  perish 
at  the  early  age  of  four  years.  Surely  in  so 
large  and  so  able  a class  as  that  of  ’86,  a board 
of  editors  ought  to  be  found  that  will  maintain 
the  high  standard  attained  in  past  years.  We 
feel  sure  that  this  omission  on  the  part  of  ’86  is 
due  simply  to  thoughtlessness.  AYe  cannot  be- 
lieve that  ’86  is  so  insensible  to  all  feelings  of 
class  pride  as  to  confess  itself  unable  to  continue 
the  paper  which  the  four  previous  classes  have 
carried  on  with  such  signal  success.  AAre  leave 
the  paper  with  all  debts  paid,  with  a long  list  of 
exchanges,  and,  what  is  more  important,  with  a 
goodly  list  of  paying  subscribers. 


REST. 

Rest  is  not  quitting 
The  busy  career; 

Rest  is  the  fitting 
Of  self  to  its  sphere. 

’Tis  the  brook’s  motion, 

Clear,  without  strife, 

Fleeting  to  ocean, 

After  this  life. 

’Tis  loving  and  serving 
The  highest  and  best; 

’Tis  onward,  unswerving, 

And  this  is  true  rest. 

— Goethe. 


This  has  been  a memorable  year  for  Harvard. 
First  Harvard  took  the  Mott-Haven  cup  for  the 
fifth  successive  year  and  by  so  doing  makes  the 
cup  hers  forever.  Then  Harvard  captured  the 
championship  in  base-ball,  and  not  content  with 
that,  had  to  make  her  record  a clean  one. 
Lastly  she  has  beaten  Columbia  in  the  boat  race. 
If  fortune  smiles  upon  Harvard  in  the  Yale  race 
next  Friday,  this  will  indeed  be  a year  long  to 
be  remembered  by  collegians. 


EXCHANGES. 

It  is  with  a feeling  of  regret  that  we  bid  adieu 
to  our  exchanges.  They  seem  like  old  friends 
to  us  now,  and  we  shall  miss  their  familiar  faces. 
A\re  do’not  know  how  our  paper  has  impressed 
the  greater  part  of  our  exchanges,  but  we  can 
say  for  our  own  part  that  the  hours  we  have  de- 
voted to  the  perusal  of  our  exchanges  have  been 
spent  with  pleasure  and  profit.  Only  a few  have 
found  space  to  mention  us  in  their  exchange  col- 
umns, but  we  are  happy  to  say  that  we  have  always 
received  favorable  mention.  A\7e  desire  to  thank 
these  papers  for  their  encouraging  remarks,  and 
especially  would  we  thank  the  college  papers  for 
the  kind  favors  they  have  bestowed  on  us 
throughout  the  year. 

The  Crescent  seems  bound  to  maintain  its 
standing  among  the  first  of  our  exchanges  to  the 
end  of  the  year.  Although  a new  board  has 
taken  charge  of  it,  the  paper  lacks  none  of  its 
usual  interest. 

The  Sybil  contains  a good  essay  on  “Manias,” 
and  an  entertaining  debate  on  the  desirability  of 
reforming  the  system  of  English  orthography,  in 
which  the  negative,  as  it  ought,  decidedly  gets 
the  better  of  the  affirmative.  Both  arguments 
are  very  amusing. 

The  most  noticeable  characteristic  of  the  M. 
B.  S.  Echo , an  interesting  exchange  just  re- 
ceived, is  its  originality.  The  stories,  poetry, 
and  essays,  even  the  jokes,  are  all  fresh  from  the 
pen. 

The  High  School  World  is  a very  good  paper. 
Its  remarks  on  cramming  are  sensible.  Other 


exchanges  attack  this  injurious  practice,  against 
which  too  much  cannot  be  said. 

The  elective  system  at  Harvard  occupies  the 
attention  of  the  Beacon  this  month.  An  edito- 
rial questions  its  advisability,  and  among  the  con- 
tributions are  two  long  discussions  pro  and  con, 
which  are  of  much  interest,  especially  to  students 
in  a preparatory  school  like  ours. 

Our  full  exchange  list  is  as  follows  : 


Daily  Crimson. 

Harvard  Advocate. 

Tech. 

Beacon. 

Lasell  Leaves. 

Phillipian. 

Exonian. 

Trinity  Tablet. 

Dartmouth. 

Bowdoin  Orient. 

University  Cynic. 

Crescent. 

Critic. 

Echo. 

Academy  Breezes. 

Arindex. 

Review. 

Pine  Grove  Echoes. 

Oak,  Lily,  and  Ivy. 

High  School  Bulletin. 

Arms  Student. 

High  School  Censor. 

Academy  Echo. 

High  School  Atom. 

Students’  Journal. 

Eclipse. 

Academy  Student. 

Phi-Rhonian. 

High  School  Corona. 

Trinity  School  Record. 

Sybil. 

Polytechnic. 

Adelphian. 

High  School  Herald. 

AA7aste  Basket. 

Academy  News. 

School  News. 

Horae  Scholasticae. 

REGNA  MOMI. 

Financiering  vowels — I O U. 

The  original  son  of  a gun  is  supposed  to  have 
been  a pistol. 

Stable  keeper — “By  the  way,  shall  I put  in 
an  extra  buffalo!”  English  blood — “Couldn't 
you  let  me  have  ah  ’orse  you  know?  Er — er 
rather  not  drive  a buffalo  first  time  you  know.” 

A beginner  in  Latin  was  asked  to  translate  a 
sentence  which,  properly  rendered,  would  have 
read,  “Honey  redoleut  of  age.”  But  he  pre- 
ferred the  freer  translation,  “This  honey  smells 
like  time.” — Ex. 

Scene  in  Geography  class : Prof. — “Mr. 
AVebb,  what  memorable  event  in  history  took 
place  opposite  AArillkesbarre,  Pa.  ?”  AA'ebb — 
(with  an  intellectual  sunbeam  on  his  face) 
“The  Revolutionary  war,  sir.” 

“John,  did  you  go  over  and  see  how  old  Mrs. 
Smith  was  this  morning?”  “Yes,  sir.”  “AYell, 
what  did  she  say?”  “She  said  that  seeing  as 
how  you  had  the  impudence  to  ask  her  how  old 
she  was,  she’d  do  objection  to  telling  you  she 
was  seventy-four. — Ex. 

“John,  what  are  your  boots  made  of?”  “Of 
leather,  sir.”  Teacher — “AATiere  does  leather 
come  from  ? ” Boy — “F rom  the  hide  of  an  ox.” 
Teacher — ••AA'hat  animal,  therefore,  supplies  you 
with  boots  and  shoes,  and  gives  you  meat  to 
eat?”  “My  father,  sir.” 

“The  development  at  the  back  of  the  head, 
my  friends,  indicates  parental  affection,”  ex- 
plained the  Phrenologist.  “Now  you  will  ob- 
serve,” he  went  on,  feeling  the  head  of  the  boy 
on  the  platform,  “that  this  lump  is  abnormal  in 
size,  thus  indicating  that  this  lad  loves  and  re- 
veres his  parents  to  an  unusual  degree.  Is  it 
not  so,  my  lad?”  “Naw.”  “AVhat ! do  you 
not  love  your  parents?”  “I  think  well  enough 
of  mither,”  replied  the  boy,  “but  I ain’t  very 
fond  of  feyther.  The  lump  you’re  a feelin’  he 
gave  me  last  night  with  a cricket  stump.” 
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BOOKS  FOB  SUMMER  TRAVELLERS. 


Over  the  Ocean  ; or,  Sights  and  Scenes  in  Foreign  Lands.  By  Curtis  Guild,  editor  of 

the  Boston  Commercial  Bulletin.  Crown  8vo.  Cloth  $2.50. 

Abroad  Again  ; or,  Fresh  Forays  in  Foreign  Fields.  Uniform  with  “Over  the  Ocean,”  by 
the  same  author.  Crown  Svo.  Cloth  $2.50. 

An  American  Girl  Abroad.  By  Miss  Adeline  Trafton,  author  of  “His  Inheritance,”  “Kath- 
erine Earle,”  etc.  i6mo.  Illustrated.  $1.50. 

Beaten  Paths;  or,  a Woman’s  Vacation.  By  Ella  W.  Thompson.  i6mo.  Cloth.  $1.00. 


England  from  a Back  Window.  By  James  M.  Bailev  (the  Danbury  News  Man),  author  of 
“Life  in  Danbury,”  “They  all  Do  It,”  etc.  Fourth  edition  now  ready.  2mo.  Cloth.  $1.50. 

European  Breezes.  By  Margery  Deane.  Gilt  top,  $1.50. 

A Summer  in  the  Azores,  with  a Glimpse  of  Madeira.  - By  C.  Alice  Baker.  Gilt  edges. 

$1.25. 

SPECIAL.  — We  have  other  Books  of  Travel,  Guide  Books,  Books  on 
Camping  Out,  Hunting,  Summer  Sports,  etc.  Call  and  examine  them. 


The  above  are  sold  by  all  Boohsellers,  or  are  mailed  postpaid  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers. 

LEE  AND  SHEPARD,  NO.  10  MILK  STREET,  BOSTON. 


THE  LATEST 

IN  — 

STIFF  HATS. 


BENT  & BUSH, 


THE 


MANUFACTURERS,  bostoh  school 


387  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


REGIMENT  CAP. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

MERCHA1TT  TAILOR  - 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


WARD  & GAY, 

Stationers, 

184  DEVONSHIRE  STREET  ..  BOSTON. 

Students’  Note  Books,  5,  10,  15  cents;  Writing  Papers,  15  cents  per 
pound  and  upwards;  Blank  Books  of  every ^description ; Stylo- 
graphic  Pens,  Decorated  Stationery,  Library  Ink  Stands, 
Counting-House  Supplies,  &c. 


Established  1864. 


BUSHBY  & MACURDY, 

No.  521  Washington  Street, 

ELEVATOR  FROM  THE  GROUND  FLOOR. 


The  FINEST  and  Most  Artistic  PHOTOGRAPHIC  PORTRAITS 

IN  BOSTON. 

Pure  Crayon  Portraits  and  Enlargements  of  every  description,  by  experienced 
Artists,  at  amateur  prices;  and  no  pay  unless  perfectly  satisfactory. 
Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 


HATS 


LADIES,  GENTLEMEN. 


English  and  American  Silk  Dress  Hats, 
Opera  Crush  Hats,  Felt  and  Cloth  Hats, 

IN  CHOICE  SHADES. 

Leather  Hat  Cases,  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Walking  Sticks. 

D.  P.  Ilsley  & Co.  — Boston. 

381  Washington  St.,  opp.  Franklin. 


FOR  SALE  CHEAP! 


SINGLE-BARREL  BREECH-LOADING  SHOT  GUN 

In  First  Class  Condition. 

Apply  to  the  Business  Manager  of  the  “Register.” 


DECLAMATION  DRILL 


CANES,  U M I1RELLAS.  GLOVES,  LEATHER  HAT  CASES. 


FOR  LATIN  SCHOOL  SCHOLARS, 


GENTLEMEN'S  HATTERS. 


CAN  BE  HAD  OF 

Walter  K.  Fobes,  149A  Tremont  Street. 

TEEMS  — $10  for  Ten  Half-Hour  Lessons. 

Reference — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


COLLINS  & FAIRBANKS, 

407  Washington  St.,  Boston. 

AGENTS  FOR 

WHITE'S  LONDON  HATS. 


CROCKERY,  GLASS  and  LAMPS 

From  the  COMMON  GRADES  to  the  RICHEST  SPECIMENS  to  he  found  on  sale,  including  the  USEFUL  and 
ORNAMENTAL.  Every  Requisite  in  this  line.  Attractive  NOVELTIES  in  WEDDING  GIFTS. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 


JOUES, 

5* 


IMIc  IDTJIEKF'IEIE  <Sc  STRATTOU, 

and  59  Federal  and  120  Franklin  Streets. 


A DAISY  VACATION  TRIP. 


THE  BOSOM  OF  THE  BRINY  DEEP  AND  A 3x6  BERTH. — 

THE  HISTORICAL  CITY  OF  RICHMOND  AND  ITS 
LEADING  POINTS. — LURAY  CAVE. — AN  ANNUAL 
SHAVE  IN  WASHINGTON.  — NOTES  ON 
VIRGINIA  AND  MARYLAND. — BOSTON 
BEATS  THE  WORLD. 

Sunday,  Sept.  6,  2 P.  M.,  on  board  steam- 
ship D.  H.  Miller,  off  Boston  Light,  last  day  of 
vacation.  Although  I was  one  of  the  editors 
who  were  going  to  write  articles  enough  to  fill 
the  Register  and  Mr.  Walsh’s  back  room,  I 
have  not  as  yet  spoiled  a sheet  of  paper.  Sud- 
denly an  idea  strikes  me  just  abaft  the  starboard 
ear — been  getting  nautical  since  I’ve  been  sea- 
sick, — “why  not  inflict  an  account  of  my  trip  on 
the  school.  They  ought  to  be  able  to  stand  it 
just  after  a long  vacation.” 

Just  a week  ago  Jast  Saturday  I was  sailing 
down  Boston  Harbor  on  this  same  steamship. 
(For  a vivid  description  of  Boston  Harbor  see 
hand-book  of  Boston  and  Hingham  Steamboat 
Co.) 

[N.  B. — Business  manager  will  please  not 
charge  steamboat  company  anything  for  this,  as 
it  is  near  the  end  of  the  season.] 

I had  a slight  attack  of  dyspepsia  and  an 
enormous  appetite.  Dropped  appetite  over  the 
lee  rail  when  off  Highland  Light. 

A TRIP  TO  THE  SOUTH. 

Passed  Saturday  night  and  all  day  Sunday 
on  the  bosom  of  the  briny  deep.  That  is  to  say, 
I wasn’t  exactly  on  the  bosom  of  the  deep  but  in 
a 3x6  berth.  Arrived  in  Norfolk  at  1 P.  M., 
Monday,  and  at  3.25  started  for  Newport  News 
on  the  steamer  John  Romer,  formerly  of  Boston. 
At  Newport  News  took  a train  on  the  Chesapeake 
and  Ohio  R.  R.  for  Richmond. 

The  scenery  on  this  road  is  not  very  impres- 
sive. Small  black  pigs  and  Virginia  rail  fences 
ad  lib.,  with  here  and  there  a house  and  more 
black  pigs. 

About  half  way  to  Richmond  the  brakeman 
yelled  out  “Sheol”  and  I began  to  feel  uncom- 
fortable, but  on  examining  the  map  I found  that 
the  place  was  Ewell  and  felt  much  relieved. 

At  7.30  I was  eating  supper  in  Richmond, 
and  after  walking  around  the  city  for  awhile  I 
turned  in.  By  the  way,  there’s  one  fact  I forgot 
to  mention.  There  were  four  of  us.  A Tech, 
two  young  ladies  and  myself. 

After  a late  breakfast  the  next  morning  ice  vis- 
ited the  Capitol  and  saw  letters  written  by  Geo. 
Washington,  Patrick  Henry  and  other  notables, 
mostly  dead  now,  I believe. 

In  the  afternoon  we  drove  around  the  city  and 
visited  Washington’s  Headquarters,  a little  stone 
building  that  wouldn’t  hold  the  baggage  of  most 
of  the  great  men  of  today,  and  Libby  Prison, 
now  occupied  by  the  Southern  Fertilizing  Co. 
Our  driver  next  pointed  out  President  Davis’s 
house,  and  when  I suggested  that  ex-President 
would  be  an  improvement  he  smiled  and  said 
“yea,  thir.” 


We  dropped  a tear  at  the  stone  where  Poca- 
hontas poisoned  John  Smith  ; which  stone  was 
easily  identified  by 

John 

his  X mark 
Smith. 

Amongst  other  points  of  interest  was  the 
church  where  P.  Henry  received  first  prize  for 
declaiming  “Give  me  liberty  or  give  me  death,” 
and  the  church  of  the  Rev.  DeSnndomove 
Jasper — Frenchman  probably. 

THE  LURAY  CAVE. 

At  7.20  we  were  again  on  the  C.  and  O.  R.  R. 
bound  for  Luray  cave.  Arrived  at  Waynes- 
boro Junction  at  12  P.  M.  and  found  that  the 
Shenandoah  Valley  train  did  not  leave  till  7 A.M. 
We  put  up  at  the  hotel.  Were  taken  for  newly 
married  couples.  “Have  a room  wid  a double 
bed,  sah?”  Embarrassing.  Straightened  things 
out  at  last  and  turned  in.  Fleas.  | Curtain. 

Two  hours  ride  to  Luray,  get  there  at  9 A.M. 
Wednesday.  Register  at  the  hotel.  Clerk  said 
he’d  have  a hack  to  take  us  to  the  cave.  Hack 
turns  out  to  be  an  old  two  horse  barge  marked 
L.  776.  Probably  Lycurgus  776  B.  C.  The 
horses  weren’t  dated  but  I should  judge  that  they 
were  of  the  same  age  as  the  spring  chicken  that 
we  had  at  Waynesboro  Junction. 

The  road  was  mostly  up  .hill  and  so  was  the 
dust.  It  took  us  three-quarters  of  au  hour  to 
ride  fifteen  minutes  (clerk’s  time).  At  last  we 
came  to  a house  on  the  side  of  a hill, — 50c. 
We  went  down  three  flights  of  stairs, — 84.00. 
We  were  then  presented  (50c.)  with  two  tallow 
candles,  and  the  guide  started  on  ahead. 

The  cave  is  lit  by  electric  lights.  We  saw 
“stlagmites”  and  “stlagtites”  formed  by  the  wa- 
ter “pergulating”  through  the  roof.  Diana’s 
Bath,  Proserpine’s  Pillar,  and  the  whole  of 
Smith’s  Smaller  Classical  Dictionary  turned  into 
carbonate  of  lime.  We  found  out  that  Hades 
was  only  40  feet  deep  and  was  a remarkably 
cool  place,  and  were  warned  not  to  fall  into  Plu- 
to’s Chasm,  500  feet  long  and  75  feet  deep.  At 
last,  after  walking  around  in  the  hole  for  two 
miles  we  were  let  out  ($1)  and  allowed  to  ride 
home  (50c.). 

TO  WASHINGTON  AND  HOME  AGAIN. 

At  6.30  we  left  for  Washington.  Most  re- 
markable scenery.  Cornfields  and  cabbages 
outside,  and  cinders  aud  caramels  dug  from  the 
ruins  of  Troy  inside.  At  Shenandoah  Junction 
changed  to  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  R.  R. , and 
at  12,  Wednesday  night,  we  were  in  Washington. 

My  ideas  of  Washington  are  limited,  but  I had 
a shave  at  the  Ebbitt  House  and  hereafter  shall 
have  my  annual  scrape  at  that  place. 

From  Washington  went  to  Baltimore,  thence 
to  Norfolk.  Took  the  Norfolk  and  Virginia 
Beach  R.  R.  for  Virginia  Beach.  Splendid  surf 
bathing.  Back  to  Norfolk,  down  Chesapeake 
Bay,  by  Capes  Charles  and  Henry,  Ocean  once 
more.  Gay  Head,  Cape  Cod.  Massachusetts  Bay, 
Boston  Light,  and  I’m  where  I started  from. 

I came  home  thoroughly  convinced  that  Bos- 
ton is  by  all  odds  the  best  place  in  the  universe. 


AN  OBJECTIONABLE  CHARACTER. 

“THE  MAN  WHO  HAS  BEEU  AWAY”  AND  PRE- 
SUMES UPON  IT. 

There  is  an  individual  who  once  every  year 
makes  his  appearance  on  the  street  corners  and 
bores  people  until  they  feel  like  beating  him  to 
death  with  a sledge  hammer  and  scattering  his 
gore  from  one  end  of  the  city  to  the  other.  The 
individual  in  question  is  known  as  “The  man 
who  has  been  away.”  He  stops  you  on  the 
street  when  you  are  busy,  and  slapping  you  vio- 
lently on  the  shoulder,  says,  “Hello,  old  fellow  ; 
I haven’t  seen  you  in  some  time.  You  know  I 
have  been  away  for  the  last  four  weeks  ; had  a 
splendid  time  yachting  and  fishing.”  He  rattles 
along  in  this  style  until  you  become  weary  of 
standing  motionless  in  one  spot,  and  you  smile 
out  of  courtesy,  and  endeavor  to  make  him  be- 
lieve you  are  glad  that  he  had  such  a nice  time, 
when  away  down  in  the  grocery  vaults  of  your 
soul  you  thirst  for  a chance  to  quaff  his  blood  or 
hurl  his  bones  to  the  far  corner  of  the  earth. 
At  last  you  realize  that  a nervous  feeling  is 
creepiug  over  you,  and  that  you  are  feeling  for 
a razor,  when  he  suddenly  changes  his  expression 
and  becomes  grave,  and  in  a tone  reeking  with 
solicitude  for  your  welfare  says:  “Old  fellow, 
you  are  looking  dreadfully  thin.  By  George,  I 
never  saw  you  looking  so  bad  before  ; you  must 
have  been  sick.  If  I were  you  I would  go  away 
at  once  and  take  a trip  through  the  country.” 
He  knows  when  he  says  it  that  it  is  impossible 
for  you  to  leave  the  city,  and  knows  that  he  lies 
like  a horse-trader  when  he  says  he  would  go 
away  if  he  were  in  your  place.  Not  satisfied 
with  informing  you  that  your  personal  appear- 
ance is  like  that  of  a dyspeptic  corpse,  he  insists 
on  your  taking  a trip  without  delay.  He  is  so 
solicitous  for  your  health  that  he  does  not  want 
to  give  you  time  to  pack  your  valise,  and  when 
you  say  that  you  cannot  leave,  he  wants  to  know 
why,  and  you  are  forced  to  admit  that  you  can- 
not afford  the  expense,  or  become  a grand  liar 
as  he  is. 

Then  he  feels  sorry  for  you,  and  tells  you  so, 
and  you  hate  him  for  doing  it,  and  a great  vol- 
cano of  enemy  begins  to  boil  within  you  and  you 
hate  him  still  more,  and  a desire  creeps  over  you 
to — to  eat  him  or  to  injure  yourself  in  some  oth- 
er way.  When  he  has  taxed  your  patience  to 
such  an  extent  that  you  are  on  the  point  of  tak- 
ing him  by  the  throat  and  beating  the  street  full 
of  holes  with  him,  he  suddenly  bids  you  good 
evening  and  takes  his  departure,  and  leaves  you 
wondering  why  it  was  that  you  did  not  break 
his  back  when  you  had  the  opportunity. 

Men  who  have  been  away  are  returning  daily, 
and  those  unfortunate  mortals  who,  through  the 
irony  of  fate,  are  compelled  to  remain  here  dur- 
ing the  summer  and  help  the  Clay  statue  per- 
spire, should  be  held  blameless  if  they  keep  the 
fiends  at  bay  with  a shotgun.  The  poor  are  en- 
titled to  some  consideration,  but — they  don’t 
get  it.  — Ex. 
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THE  REGISTER’S  FIFTH  YEAR. 

With  this  issue  the  Latin  School  Register 
enters  upon  its  fifth  year  under  most  favorable 
circumstances.  The  managers  feel  certain  that 
the  paper  will  he  well  supported  by  the  scholars 
because  the  Register  has  now  become  an  insti- 
tution, and  one  which  the  boys  all  feel  should  be 
encouraged  and  perpetuated. 

We  have  the  promise  of  an  extensive  patron- 
age in  our  advertising  columns,  as  the  orders  so 
far  received  indicate  that  the  increase  of  the  in- 
come from  that  source  will  surpass  any  year  in 
the  history  of  the  paper.  We  take  pleasure  in 
commending  our  list  of  advertisers  to  our  read- 
ers. They  are  all  trustworthy  concerns.  That 
they  are  enterprising  houses  is  clearly  proved  by 
their  utilizing  our  columns. 

Many  of  the  boys  are  subscribing  and  pushing 
the  paper  among  their  friends.  This  is  as  it 
should  be,  and  for  their  activity  they  have  our 
hearty  thanks.  We  cordially  invite  the  hearty 
co-operation  of  every  member  of  the  school. 

We  also  invite  short,  bright,  snappy,  interest- 
ing articles  from  all  of  the  boys.  These  will 
not  only  shine  in  the  columns  of  the  Register, 
and  improve  them,  but  every  boy  who  writes 
will  gain  an  experience  which  will  be  useful  to 
him  now  and  perhaps  later  in  life.  It  is  an  ex- 
perience every  boy  should  seek  of  his  own  free 
will,  because  the  ability  to  write  clearly  and  for- 
cibly will  be  useful  in  any  profession  or  any  kind 
of  business  in  later  years. 

With  these  few  suggestions  we  start  the  Reg- 
ister on  its  fifth  annual  tour  with  confidence  that 
it  will  be  generously  supported,  and  with  the 
hope  that  we  shall  maintain  its  good  name  and 
add  to  the  fame  it  has  already  secured. 


In  the  final  examinations  at  Harvard,  the 
class  of  ’85  received  forty-five  honors  and  ten 
conditions.  The  class  of  ’86  passed  their  pre- 
liminaries with  eleven  conditions. 

Mr.  Byron  Groce  has  returned  to  his  duties 
in  the  school  after  a very  pleasant  vacation  in 
Europe. 

C.  P.  Cheney,  ’89,  has  entered  St.  Paul’s 
school  at  Concord,  N.  H. 

It  seems  a pity  to  us  that  the  Latin  School 
Orchestra  should  have  perished  after  only  one 
year  of  existence.  Our  declamations  are  apt  to 
become  monotonous  to  most  persons,  and  that 
monotony  was  pleasantly  relieved  by  the  music 
of  the  orchestra.  We  would  advise  some  music- 


ally inclined  member  of  the  school  to  endeavor 
to  revive  the  organization. 

A fellow  reaches  the  height  of  his  popular- 
ity in  the  school  at  the  beginning  of  the  first 
class  year, — when  the  roster  is  just  out. 

Mr.  William  Gallagher  has  been  trans- 
ferred to  the  girls’  Latin  School.  Our  best 
wishes  go  with  him. 

W.  C.  O’Leary,  ’86,  has  entered  the  Har- 
vard medical  school. 

Wm.  Beals,  formerly  of  this  school,  won  the 
tennis  tournament  at  Sugar  Hill  last  summer. 

W.  F.  Haden,  ’87,  has  passed  the  examina- 
tions for  entry  into  the  Boston  University  medi- 
cal school  with  honors. 

F.  U.  Hall,  ’86,  and  II.  Loring,  ’86,  are 
preparing  for  “Tech.” 

John  Dearborn,  ’86,  and  H.  II.  M.  Eorgh- 
ardt,  ’86,  have  gone  into  business  houses. 

Class  Song  of  ’87  : 

Let  ev’rv  good  fellow  now  fill  up  his  glass 
Gimme  a sergeantcy; 

And  drink  to  the  health  of  this  glorious  class 
Gimme  a sergeantcy. 

Refrain  continued  a cl  injin. 

The  Register  for  ’85  and  ’86  will  be  run  by 
the  following  board  of  managers  : 

Editor-in-chief, 

H.  E.  Burton. 

Assistant  Editor, 

G.  V.  Leahy. 

Military  Editor,  J.  Vila. 

Sporting  Editor,  C.  G.  Twombly. 
Scientific  Editor,  A.  G.  Morse. 

Exchange  Editor,  R.  C.  Johnson. 

Business  Manager, 

C.  H.  Taylor,  Jr. 


SHINNY. 

September  is  the  month  that  makes  it  cool 
enough  to  play  shinny.  That  is,  it  used  to 
make  it  cool  enough  to  play  shinny,  because 
shinny  is  now  almost  a thing  of  the  past.  It 
has  been  superseded  by  lacrosse  and  polo,  which 
games  are  only  alleged  improvements  on  shinny. 
But  they  can  never  take  the  place  of  shinny  in 
the  heart  of  a man  who  played  shinny  when  he 
was  a boy. 

I can  remember  well  going  out  into  the  woods 
with  other  boys,  after  school  on  Friday  after- 
noon, to  cut  shinnies  to  play  with  on  Saturday. 
We  always  began  by  cutting  at  the  roots  of  any 
sapling  that  struck  us  as  being  of  the  right 
thickness.  It  often  knocked  the  edge  oft’  the 
hatchet-blade,  going  through  the  tough  dogwood 
root  and  the  stones  that  might  surround  it.  But 
we  never  minded  that,  so  long  as  we  got  our 
shinnies,  which  we  usually  did  in  great  numbers. 

After  we  had  selected  one  for  use  which  our 
superstitions  satisfied  us  was  the  most  eminently 
proper  one  for  triumphant  playing,  we  sold  the 
others  for  five  cents  apiece,  or  kept  them  to  swap 
off  for  various  things  that  make  boyhood  bright- 
er and  happier.  When  the  right  stick  was  se- 
lected, the  crook  at  the  end  was  neatly  rounded 
off,  and  different  designs  made  on  the  bark  with 
a jack-knife. 


When  it  was  pronounced  complete,  and  re- 
quired no  further  embellishment  or  carving,  it 
was  a dear  companion.  It  was  carried  about  all 
day,  and  taken  up  stairs  at  night.  It  could  send 
a ball  almost  any  distance,  and  raise  a lump  as 
large  as  a door-knob  on  the  anatomy  of  the  boy 
who  failed  to  shinny  on  his  own  side  with  one 
crack. 

It  was  never  too  cold  to  play  shinny.  It  was 
often  too  hot,  but  never  too  cold  ; I have  played 
it  on  skates  in  the  dead  of  winter,  when  the  wind 
was  blowing  such  a gale  that  it  was  almost  im- 
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possible  to  skate.  I often  think  of  the  mad 
rushes'we  had  to  get  at  the  ball,  and  how  we  all 
rolled  about  on  the  grass,  and  came  out  so  mud 
and  blood-bespattered  that  we  could  only  identify 
each  other  by  our  clothing. 

It  makes  me  sad  and  gloomy  when  I look 
back  from  my  bald-headed  present  into  my  rosy 
past,  and  think  of  the  many  bloody  noses  I en- 
joyed. If  I had  as  many  heads  as  Cerberus,  I 
don’t  think  there  would  have  been  a respectably 
complete  one  in  the  set.  I never  again  expect 
to  enjoy  a bloody  nose,  or  get  as  much  delirious 
refreshment  out  of  a bruised  shin  as  I did  in 
those  dear  deceased  days. 

I remember  the  left-handed  boy  who  couldn’t 
shinny  on  his  own  side.  A good  game  of  shinny 
would  put  him  on  crutches  ; but  lie  would  always 
be  on  hand  the  next  day,  trusting  in  a kind 
Providence  to  give  him  a chance  to  knock  the 
legs  from  under  some  one  else. 

And,  oh,  what  a noise  we  made  ! We  made 
more  noise  in  a minute  than  ten  schools  reciting 
the  multiplication  table  together  could  in  ten 
years.  Any  one  sick  in  the  neighborhood  died, 
and  you  couldn’t  hear  the  halloo  of  the  licensed 
vender,  or  the  monotonous  buzz  of  the  saw-mill 
in  the  immediate  vicinage. 

As  time  passed  by,  and  I threw  off  pie  and 
boyhood,  my  favorite  shinny  was  laid  aside.  I 
used  to  see  it  knocking  around  occasionally,  and 
often  thought  of  having  it  made  into  an  umbrel- 
la-handle,  that  I might  retain  it  as  a souvenir. 
But  I abandoned  this  idea,  inasmuch  as  I con- 
cluded that  as  an  umbrella-handle  it  would  be 
impossible  to  retain  it  at  all.  Finally  it  was 
used  for  beating  carpets,  and  then  passed  out  of 
sight  altogether. 

The  other  day  I was  wandering  around  the 
garret,  looking  for  a stick  or  pole  to  beat  the 
skins  off  some  walnuts  that  had  been  lying  there 
since  last  year.  Under  a pile  of  old  carpet  I 
found  this  relic  of  the  past.  If  it  had  eyes  it 
would  have  been  astonished  as  much  as  I was. 
It  had  not  changed  as  much  as  I had.  It  looked 
just  the  same  as  when  I last  wielded  it,  twenty 
years  ago. 

I thought  I would  see  if  - it  worked  the  same, 
so  I set  up  a walnut,  took  deliberate  aim,  and 
missed  it.  Then  I made  another  effort,  but 
seemed  to  have  very  little  better  success  for  when 
I finally  hit  it,  it  only  rolled  off  behind  a trunk, 
with  no  style  or  speed.  After  such  a long  rest, 
I thought  it  should  have  worked  better  than  that. 

After  all,  it  was  nothing  but  an  ordinary  stick, 
which  boyhood,  with  its  rosy  glamour,  had  ele- 
vated to  the  dignity  of  a magician’s  wand.  So 
I put  it  back  in  the  barrel  with  the  old  carpet, 
castor-oil  bottles,  broken  tea-pots,  and  uuwear- 
able  clothing  belonging  to  another  decade. 

— Puck. 
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SERGEANTCY? 

New  member  to  ’87, — 

“If  you  please  sir,  will  you  tell  me 
Why  ’tis  that  all  the  boys 
Flock  to  the  upper  corridor 
With  so  much  talk  and  noise? 

“They  all  collect  around  room  12 
When  anyone  comes  out, 

And  gather  round  and  talk  to  him, 

And  follow  him  about. 

“The  person  whom  they  bother  so 
Has  such  a tired  air, 

Why  don’t  the  teachers  have  it  stopped? 
I’m  sure  it  is’nt  fair!” 

’87,  loquitur, — 

“My  boy,  of  course  you  are  too  green 
To  understand  it  now, 

But  in  a year  you’ll  do  the  same 
As  those  who  make  this  row; 

“These  tired  men  are  captains  new 
In  the  B.  S.  R.  you  see, 

And  what  the  boys  are  saying  is 
Give  me  a sergeantcy  ? ” 

— Fio. 


IMPORTANT  TO  EVERY  MEMBER  OF 
THE  LATIN  SCHOOL. 

The  management  of  the  Register  offer  prizes 
for  the  best  article  on  any  one  of  the  following 
subjects : 

For  a short  poem,  on  any  subject,  not  to  ex- 
ceed four  stanzas  (four  lines  each)  in  length,  a 
solid  silver  scarf  pin  of  unique  design. 

For  the  best  humorous  article,  on  any  subject 
(limited  to  one  page  of  foolscap),  a pair  of  gold 
cuff  buttons. 

For  the  best  ten  paragraphs  of  not  more  than 
four  lines  each,  on  any  feature  or  features  of  the 
Latin  School,  historical,  statistical,  or  otherwise, 
a genuine  Jonathan  Crooke  steel  knife. 

For  the  best  essay  on  any  one  of  the  six  fol- 
lowing subjects, — the  greatest  Soldier,  the  lead- 
ing Statesman,  the  most  eminent  Journalist,  the 
most  popular  Novelist,  the  ablest  Historian,  and 
the  most  prominent  Lawyer — a Harvard  foun- 
tain pen. 

Above  essay  not  to  exceed  a page  and  a half 
of  foolscap. 

Dr.  Merrill  and  Mr.  Groce  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  judges. 

This  contest  is  open  to  any  member  of  the  La- 
tin School  except  the  editors  of  the  Register. 

Articles  must  be  written  on  one  side  of  the 
paper  only,  and  sent  in  to  H.  E.  Burton,  editor, 
before  November  first. 

Time  spent  in  this  contest  will  not  be  wasted, 
as  all  articles  of  merit  will  be  published  whether 
they  receive  the  prize  or  not. 

The  prize  articles  will  appear  in  the  Novem- 
ber number  of  the  Register. 


MILITARY. 

After  the  agony  of  expectation  and  excitement, 
at  length,  to  the  joy  of  some  and  the  sorrow  of 
others,  the  roster  of  the  Battalion  for  the  ensu- 
ing year  has  been  announced  as  follows,  with 
the  exception  of  the  first  Sergeants  : 

field  and  staff. 

Lieutenant-Colonel J.  Vila,  Jr. 

Major H.  E.  Burton. 

Adjutant C.  G.  Morgan. 

Quartermaster V.  V.  Skinner. 

Sergeant-Major G.  L.  West. 


Captain 

First  Lieutenant. . . . 
Second  Lieutenant. . 

COMPANY  A. 

R.  C.  Johnson. 

Captain 

First  Lieutenant 

Second  Lieutenant., 

COMPANY  B. 

.C.  H.  Taylor,  Jr. 

A.  H.  PlNGREE. 

F.  W.  Bacon. 

Captain 

First  Lieutenant... 
Second  Lieutenant. , 

COMPANY  C. 

P.  S.  Parker. 

Captain 

First  Lieutenant 

Second  Lieutenant. 

COMPANY  D. 

G.  L.  Osgood. 

A.  G.  Morse. 

Captain 

First  Lieutenant. . . , 
Second  Lieutenant. 

COMPANY  E. 

.J.  W.  T.  Leonard. 

Captain 

First  Lieutenant. . . , 
Second  Lieutenant. 

COMPANY  F. 

Captain 

First  Lieutenant... 
Second  Lieutenant. 

COMPANY  G. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  these  officers  will  acquit 
themselves  as  well  as  their  predecessors  have, 
and  that  the  Battalion  will  maintain  that  high 
standard  for  which  it  is  noted. 

Any  one  passing  along  the  corridor  near  the 
first  class  room,  may  be  greeted  with  the  fam- 
iliar stereotyped  remarks,  “Give  me  a sergeant- 
cy,” “Say  a good  word  for  me  to  Captain  So- 
and-So,”  or,  as  one  young  gentleman  asked,  “Is 
the  rooster  out?” 

It  is  hoped  that  all  may  be  satisfied. 

The  English  High  Schopl  is  rather  behind  in 
its  roster,  and  so  we  are  u iable  to  publish  it  in 
this  number. 


EXCHANGES. 


We  have  received : 
College  Speculum, 
University  Cynic, 
Lasell  Leaves, 

The  Academy  News, 
High  School  World, 
The  School  News, 
High  School  Corona, 
Methuen  Atom, 

The  M.  B.  S.  Echo, 


Bowdoin  Orient, 

The  Sibyl, 

The  Crescent, 

The  Adelphian, 

The  Academy  Echo, 
The  Messenger, 

High  School  Bulletin, 
Phi-Rhonian, 


The  Hudson  Review. 

The  Board  of  Editors  for  ’85  and  ’86,  in  un- 
dertaking the  management  of  the  Register, 
earnestly  desire  to  maintain  a system  of  ex- 
change, and  to  this  end  they  invite  all  amateur 
journals  to  send  copies  to  this  paper,  and  the 
management  hope  that  the  long  list  of  last  year 
will  not  diminish. 


ANTICIPATION. 

I want  to  be  an  author  with  an  A, 

Or  a journalistic  writer  with  a J ; 

I’d  express  my  own  opinion 
And  have  it  set  in  minion, 

Nor  care  a cent  for  kickers  with  a K. 

REALIZATION. 

I’m  an  editor  at  last  with  an  E, 

Soon  I may  be  a tramp  with  a T ; 

My  ideas  are  rather  scattered, 

For  my  hopes  were  rudely  shattered, 

And  I’m  hungry  as  Gehenna  with  a G. 

— Boston  Post. 


CURIOUS  ANTICS  OF  A GEORGIA  DOG. 

ALWAYS  ON  HAND  WHEN  A TRAIN  ARRIVES,  TO 
GET  A RIDE. 

The  study  of  dogs  is  sometimes  a very  inter- 
esting pastime.  This  is  suggested  by  a sight 
that  is  very  frequently  witnessed  at  the  Union 
passenger  shed  upon  the  arrival  of  the  afternoon 
train  from  Savannah. 

The  train  reaches  the  city  at  5.25  o’clock,  and 
immediately  upon  entering  the  shed  the  engine 
is  cut  loose  and  carried  to  the  coal  chute,  about 
a mile  distant,  for  the  purpose  of  coaling  for  the 
remainder  of  the  trip. 

Those  who  are  accustomed  to  watch  this  train 
come  in  have  not  failed  to  notice  the  peculiar 
actions  of  a small  black  terrier  that  every  after- 
noon takes  his  stand  near  the  entrance  to  the 
depot  and  watches  for  the  arrival  of  the  train. 
As  soon  as  it  comes  in  sight  he  seems  perfectly 
delighted,  and  is  restless  until  it  backs  into  the 
shed.  From  experience  he  has  gauged  accu- 
rately the  place  where  the  engine  will  stop,  and 
is  ever  ready  as  soon  as  the  disconnection  is 
made  to  mount  the  tender  and  ride  to  the  chute. 
How  he  manages  to  reach  his  lofty  perch,  or  re- 
main there  after  he  has  attained  it  is  one  of  the 
mysteries,  but  he  accomplishes  both,  and  is  per- 
fectly satisfied  when  he  has  done  it.  This  feat 
he  performs  every  afternoon,  and  those  who 
know  his  nature  best,  says  he  “beats  any  dog  in 
the  world  for  coal-burning  engines.”  It  is  cer- 
tainly a peculiar  inclination. 


CHESTNUTS. 

Oue  of  our  editors,  when  asked  if  he  was  go- 
ing to  act  as  usher  at  his  sister’s  wedding, 
blandly  replied,  “ushered  smile.” 

A New  Hampshire  classmate,  just  returned 
from  the  country,  fainted  away  when  asked  if 
squashes  would  be  gourd  this  season. 

First  Boy — They  say  you  are  a coward,  a 
liar,  a — a — a- — 

Second  Boy — Do  you  know  what  they  call 
you  ? 

First  Boy — What? 

Second  Boy — They  don’t  call,  they  just 
whistle. — Ex. 

Notwithstanding  the  fact  that  they  have  been 
sojourning  by  and  bathing  in  the  salt  sea  all 
summer,  many  youths  are  returning  home  as 
fresh  as  ever. — Ex. 

Classical  English  clipped  from  an  exchange : 
“Subscribers  not  receiving  it  regular  will  favor 
the  Editors,  if  we  are  informed  of  the  fact.” 

What  is  more  deserving  of  our  sympathy  than 
a young  man  with  fifteen  cents  in  his  pocket,  a 
girl  on  each  arm,  and  seven  ice-cream  saloons 
in  sight? — Herodotus  480  B.  C. 

Tom — “Will  you  take — ?” 

Jim — Yes,  certainly  ; come  right  along. 

Tom — No,  I don’t  mean  soda.  I was  going 
to  say  that  you  ought  to  take  the  Register  this 
year. 

Professor  (to  student  who  writes,  not  for  the 
masses,  but  for  the  educated  few)  : “You  should 
write  so  that  the  most  ignorant  of  your  audience 
can  understand  all  you  can  say.  ” Student 
(puzzled)  : “What  part  of  my  production  is  not 
clear  to  you,  sir?” — BerJcleyan. 
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A.  B.  CURRIER’S 


Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 


One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 


J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 

STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 


THE 


NORFOLK 

JACKET 

Our  Latest  Novelty  for  Young 
Gentlemen  and  Boys. 

An  English  Blouse  introduced  by  us 
with  great  success,  in  medium  weights  es- 
pecially adapted  to  the  season. 

Suitable  for  Strictly  School  or 
Play  Purposes. 

A Natty,  Neat,  Comfortable  and 
Economical  Garment. 

$5,  $6,  $8,  $10. 

A.SHUMAN 

SCO. 

Manufacturing  Retailers  and  Jobbers. 


YOUNG  MEN’S  RETAIL 
DEPARTMENT, 

440  Washington  Street 

To  Corner  Summer  Street, 

BOSTON. 


LATENT  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 


696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 
FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


STOEIES 

GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

— BY  — 

ALGER, 

'k?ct  id  o r , 

/ 

OLIVER  OPTIC, 

CONVERSE, 

And  other  popular  writers,  in 

No.  608  Washington  Street, 

OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 

The  DAILY  GLOBE, 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Every  Monday,  Wednesday  and 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 

Saturday. 

French  and  American  Goods. 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


“I  ewe  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Beanty 
vjj  to  the 
H CUTICURA 
")  REMEDIES 


Testimonial  of  l 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents ; Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


HOWARD’S 

NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE'S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

together  with  the 

“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 

MAKE  the 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


READ  THE 

LATIN  SCHOOL  NOTES 

IN  

The  Sunday  Globe, 


Boston  Young  Men’s  Christian 
Association. 

ENTERTAINMENTS 

For  the  Season  of  1885—86. 


Oct.  8 — Reading  by  Prof.  J.  W.  Churchill. 

Oct.  15 — Concert  by  the  Original  Hun- 
garian Gypsy  Band  (thirteen  artists). 

Nov.  12 — Reading  by  Will  Carleton,  au- 
thor of  Farm  Ballads,  Legends,  etc. 

Nov.  24 — Concert  by  the  Mendelssohn 
Quintette  Club,  assisted  by  Miss  Ger- 
trude Swaine,  soprano. 

Dec.  10 — Leland  T.  Powers,  Dramatic 
Impersonator,  assisted  by  the  Philometa 
Ladies’  Quartette. 

Miss  Louise  N.  Baldwin,  first  soprano;  Miss 
Emma  C.  Wheeler,  second  soprano;  Miss  Sara 
H.  Peakes,  first  alto;  Mrs.  Annie  L.  Mitchell, 
second  alto.  Mr.  Frank  J.  Smith,  accompanist. 

Dec.  17  — The  Oxford  Male  Quar- 
tette, assisted  by  Miss  Lizzie  Gleason, 
Reader,  and  Mrs.  Martha  Dana  Shep- 
ard, Pianist. 

Jan.  14  — Concert  by  the  Park  Family, 
assisted  by  Miss  Ettie  Kileski,  soprano. 

Jan.  21 — Concert  by  the  Euterpe  Con- 
cert Company. 

Mrs.  Jennie  P.  Walker,  soprano;  Miss  Mary 
P.  How,  contralto;  Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie,  tenor; 
Mr.  S.  Kronberg,  baritone  ; Miss  Lillian  Chand- 
ler, violinist;  Miss  L.  B.  Kettell,  pianist. 

Feb.  11 — Concert  by  the  Ruggles-Street 
Church  Quartette. 

Herbert  O.  Johnson,  first  tenor;  William  T. 
Meeh,  second  tenor;  George  H.  Remele,  first 
bass  ; George  R.  Clark,  second  bass. 

Assisted  by  E.  K.  Hood,  Reader. 

Feb.  25  — George  W.  Cable  has  been 
invited  to  give  Readings  this  date. 


Each  member’s  ticket  admits  himself  and  one  lady. 
The  public  may  obtain  Reserved  Seats  at  50c. 
each,  or  SS4  for  the  Course. 

A.  S.  WOODWORTH,  Pres. 
M.  R.  DEMING,  Gen.  Sec. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 

Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
without  charge. 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


“TABLE  GOSSIP” 

IN  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 

Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 

R.  J.  Roberts  . . . Superintendent. 
J.  W.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 

THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 

Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 
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COLLEGE  JOURNALISM. 


We  understand  that  a new  journal,  called 
“The  Harvard  Monthly,”  is  to  be  established 
at  Harvard,  which  is  to  be  conducted  on  an  en- 
tirely different  plan  from  that  of  other  college 
papers.  The  intention  of  those  Interested  in  the 
matter  is  to  furnish  to  the  college  a journal 
whose  articles  will  not  be  of  the  same  light  char- 
acter as  is  generally  the  case  in  papers  of  this 
kind,  but  abler  and  more  elevated  in  their  tone. 

Judging  from  the  ability  of  the  editors,  we 
have  no  doubt  but  that  their  efforts  will  meet 
with  success.  The  venture  is  certaiuly  a lauda- 
ble one,  and  has  already  received  encouragement 
from  the  English  department  of  the  University. 
Hitherto,  although  some  of  the  best  college 
papers  have  compared  favorably  with  the  best 
professional  journals,  still  most  of  them  have 
lacked  that  soberness  and  depth  of  thought  which 
is  essential  to  a paper  of  this  kind.  “The  Har- 
vard Monthly”  is  a new  departure  in  this 
respect. 

The  thought  occurs  to  us  in  considering  this 
subject,  how  little  of  permanent  value  has  been 
contributed  to  literature  in  the  past  by  college 
journalists  while  in  college  ; while,  on  the  other 
hand,  curious  as  it  may  seem,  many  of  the 
world’s  masterpieces  have  been  written  by  untu- 
tored geniuses  at  an  age  when  the  average  stu- 
dent is  partaking  of  college  life.  One  of  the 
causes  of  this  apparent  want  of  ability  among 
college  students  is,  undoubtedly,  the  severity  of 
the  routine  work  imposed  upon  the  students,  and 
another,  the  light  character  of  all  college  papers. 

Notwithstanding  the  fact  that,  out  of  so  much 
matter  contributed  to  these  journals  year  after 
year,  so  little  of  it  is  really  of  any  literary  value, 
nevertheless  the  training  which  a man  receives 
on  his  college  or  school  paper  often  serves  him  a 
good  turn  in  after  life.  Most  of  our  prominent 
journalists,  whose  records  are  traced,  are  found 
to  have  been  contributors  to  some  amateur  sheet 
while  yet  in  their  teens. 

The  interest  which  is  taken  in  journalism  by 
the  students  of  our  leading  colleges,  and  the 
efforts  which  are  being  made  from  time  to  time 
to  extend  this  interest  by  increasing  the  number 
of  journals  and  thereby  giving  so  many  ambi- 
tious writers  an  opportunity  to  share  in  the 
benefits  resulting  from  them,  are  a source  of  the 
greatest  pleasure.  These  incipient  newspapers 
deserve  to  be  patronized  by  us,  not  so  much  as 
a help  toward  paying  the  expenses  of  the  papers, 
but  rather  as  an  incentive  to  the  editors  and  the 
contributors  of  the  various  articles  to  still  fur- 
ther literary  efforts.  They  certainly  deserve 
encouragement  for  what  they  have  already  ac- 
complished, and  we  should  not  be  slow  in  giving 
it  to  them.  Although  their  contributions  may 
not  be  of  any  great  literary  merit  in  the  eyes  of 
a critic,  and  may  be  at  once  recognized  as  the 
work  of  amateur  journalists,  still  we  think  them 
deserving  of  some  praise  for  the  efforts  which 
they  have  already  made,  and  particularly  for  the 


means  which  they  have  adopted  to  improve 
themselves  in  writing. 

It  seems  to  us  that  nothing  could  be  more 
beneficial  to  the  student  than  the  experience  and 
practice  in  writing  which  he  must  necessarily 
receive  in  the  position  of  an  editor  or  contributor 
to  one  of  these  papers  ; for,  as  a result  of  this 
very  experience,  his  manner  of  expression  soon 
becomes  less  forced  and  unnatural.  In  a short 
time  he  becomes  more  proficient  in  the  use  of 
language,  and,  at  the  same  time,  adds  a beauty 
and  a finish  to  his  style  which  tends  to  improve 
it.  It  may  be  with  reason  contended  that  this 
experience,  so  invaluable  to  an  author,  can  be 
obtained  by  the  student  in  the  school-room  as 
well  as  on  the  paper.  To  some  extent  this  is 
true  ; but  the  editor  has  one  advantage  over  the 
student,  inasmuch  as  the  former  is  free  to  choose 
his  own  subject,  whereas  the  latter  is  obliged  to 
confine  himself  to  a subject  selected  by  another 
person.  This  question,  however,  admits  of  con- 
troversy and  we  do  not  propose  to  discuss  it 
here. 

The  remarks  made  here  with  regard  to  jour- 
nali.-m  in  colleges  are  also  intended  to  apply  to 
journalism  in  preparatory  and  other  schools  of 
similar  nature.  If  we  are  not  mistaken,  even 
at  the  present  time  nearly  every  preparatory 
school  in  New  England  can  boast  of  at  least  one 
newspaper.  We  are  not  so  certain  with  regard 
to  schools  in  other  parts  of  the  country,  whether 
the  same  interest  is  manifested  in  them  there  as 
here  ; but  it  is  no  more  than  reasonable  to  sup- 
pose that  such  is  the  case.  Our  hope  is  that 
this  interest  will  increase  to  such  an  extent  that, 
in  a few  years,  every  college  aud  preparatory 
school  in  the  United  States  will  be  able  to  point 
with  pride  to  a journal  published  within  its  own 
walls  and  edited  by  the  students  themselves. 


SOUND  ADVICE  TO  STUDENTS. 

President  Eliot  a few  days  ago  gave  an  in- 
formal lecture  to  the  class  of  ’89  at  Harvard. 
The  subject  was  the  "Rational  Management  of 
Life  in  a University.” 

The  best  foundation  for  a successful  life  is  a 
strong,  sound,  vigorous  body,  said  the  president. 
This  statement  was  followed  by  the  speaker 
with  advice  upon  diet,  sleep,  exercise  and  study. 
The  well  developed  man,  he  continued,  should 
be  able  to  walk  or  row  ten  miles,  or  hoe  and 
dig  potatoes  three  hours  without  fatigue.  Such 
a man  was  in  good  physical  condition.  Beer, 
wine,  and  tobacco  should  be  sparsely  used  by 
any  one  in  youth.  Total  abstinence  was  the 
only  safe  rule  Stimulants  were  not  needed 
then,  and  were  more  harmful.  Tea  and  coflee, 
used  as  aids  to  study,  were  highly  inexpedient. 
At  examination  time  students  ought  to  be  espe- 
cially careful.  President  Eliot  approved  the 
practice  of  the  English  “hard  readers”  at  the 
universities.  Their  care  ef  themselves  is  such 
that  they  can  take,  without  danger,  examinations 
lasting  six  hours.  Examinations  of  such  length 


would  work  great  harm  if  tried  in  this  country. 
Regular  habits  of  work  are  indispensable.  To 
the  student  the  hours  between  9 and  1 o’clock 
and  from  7.30  to  10.30  were  the  most  useful. 
The  afternoon  should  be  used  for  social  purposes 
and  exercise.  Regular  work  should  not  be  neg- 
lected,  neither  should  cramming  before  an  ex- 
amination be  despised.  A thorough  review  is  a 
good  thing.  Above  all,  cultivate  a taste  for 
reading.  At  no  time  could  it  be  formed  so  eas- 
ily as  when  in  college.  But  there  was  danger 
even  in  this  ; reading  may  become  a dissipation. 
A student  should  not  neglect  his  social  oppor- 
tunities. Men  are  often  led  to  success  in  life 
through  their  college  acquaintances.  Do  not  try 
too  hard  to  be  the  “popular”  man  ; it  is  a dan- 
gerous position.  Student  opinion  is  often  accu- 
rate and  searching.  While  you  may  gain  popu- 
larity, you  may  become  too  well  known,  and 
this  knowledge  of  your  character  may  be 
detrimental  in  after  life.  The  proper  attitude 
for  young  men  toward  religion  is  one  of  respect. 
If  you  cannot  sympathize,  at  least  be  respectful. 
Be  sure  you  have  something  better  to  put  in  its 
place  when  you  wish  to  do  away  with  any 
religious  observance. 

The  lecture  was  listened  to  by  au  audience  of 
about  500.  and  the  president  was  loudly  applaud- 
ed as  he  entered  the  room  and  again  at  the  close 
of  the  lecture. 


SHORTHAND. 

A noted  western  journalist  expresses  himself 
thus  on  this  subject : 

“A  dozen  or  more  letters  have  been  received 
from  as  many  boys  who  ‘are  thinking’  of  learn- 
ing shorthand,  or  who  have  set  out  to  learn  it, 
and  want  tp  know  how  it  will  benefit  them  in 
the  future.  It  is  probable  that  there  are  two 
stenographers  in  the  United  States  where  there 
is  employment  for  one.  One  who  secures  a 
position  as  a court  stenographer  and  in  estab- 
lished business  offices  has  a steady  job  at  fair 
pay,  but  all  others  must  depend  upon  occasional 
calls.  Newspapers  have  little  employment  for 
stenographers.  There  is  very  little  encourage- 
ment for  a boy  to  learn  the  art,  and  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  one  in  five  will  ever  have  the  chance  to 
earn  the  money  it  costs  him.” 


’Tis  now  the  country  boy  essays  the  ragged 
hickory-tree  ; when  he  descends  his  main  jib- 
boom’s  a spectacle  to  see,  while  in  the  air  his 
spinnaker  floats  jauntily  and  free. 


Foreman — “We  printed  this  cut  yesterday  as 
a murderer,  and  to-day  it  is  a wife-beater.” 
Editor — “Both  bad  men — let  it  go  iu.”  Fore- 
man— “But  it  is  a portrait  of  Chris  Maguire, 
the  well-known  politician.”  Editor — “Oh,  the 
public  don’t  know  the  difference.”  Foreman — 
“But  Chris  will.”  Editor— “Well,  if  he  kicks 
run  the  cut  in  next  week  for  ‘An  Eminent  Di- 
vine.’ ” — Philadelphia  Call. 
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A PLEASANT  RECEPTION. 

The  September  number  of  this  year’s  Regis- 
ter lias  been  warmly  commended  on  all  sides, 
and  the  appreciative  remarks  that  we  have  heard 
encourage  us  to  expect  still  greater  success  than 
we  had  anticipated. 

Our  announcement  of  prizes  for  the  best  short 
articles  on  timely  topics  has  been  received  with 
a good  deal  of  enthusiasm  and  we  hear  of  many 
lively  competitors  on  every  side.  We  can  assure 
our  readers  that  our  offers  are  honafide  and  will 
be  carried  out  to  the  very  letter. 

We  shall  endeavor  to  make  the  Register  a 
necessity  to  every  Latin  School  scholar  ami 
graduate,  and  shall  he  unremitting  in  our  efforts 
to  render  the  paper  bright  and  interesting. 


PUBLIC  DECLAMATION. 

If  the  scholars  who  attended  the  Latin  School 
in  1635  should  visit  Boston  at  the  present  time, 
they  would  doubtless  he  astonished  at  the  pro- 
gress which  the  city  has  made,  and  especially  at 
the  magnificent  building  which  the  Latin  School 
now  occupies. 

But  if  the  class  of  ’35  were  blindfolded  and 
then  transported  into  the  exhibition  hall  during 
the  progress  of  one  of  our  public  declamations, 
they  would  feel  perfectly  at  home,  and  probably 
wonder  when  it  was  going  to  he  recess. 

We  do  not  wish  to  make  the  members  of  ’35 
uncomfortable  during  their  visit  to  us,  but  at 
the  same  time  we  respectfully  suggest  that  one 
declamation  per  month  offered  to  their  names 
will  be  amply  sufficient  to  meet  all  demands. 

W e can  imagine  the  student  of  two  hundred 
and  fifty  years  ago  weeping  over  the  intermina- 
ble pathos  of  ‘"The  Mayflower  and  the  Pil- 
grims,”— “Methinks  we  hear  it  now,  that  one 
solitary  ship,” — or  growing  weary  of  the  ever- 
lasting denunciation  of  “the  gentleman  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  house.” 

Taedet  nos  veterrimorum.  (Respectfully  re- 
ferred to  the  Latin  teacher  for  correction.) 

Let  us  have  a change. 


THE  SECRET  OF  SUCCESS. 

True  success  depends  not  so  much  upon  the 
amount  of  knowledge  a man  possesses,  as  upon 
his  ability  to  utilize  what  he  knows. 

Many  men  who  have  been  graduated  from  the 
best  colleges  in  the  country  have  turned  out  to 
he  complete  failures  because  they  could  neither 
make  use  of  their  knowledge  themselves  nor  im- 


part it  to  others.  Skeptical  persons  select  such 
wrecks  iustead  of  the  successes  as  samples  of  the 
result  of  a college  education. 

The  man  with  the  best  education  who  knows 
how  to  apply  it  to  his  profession  or  business 
commands  the  greatest  and  most  permanent 
success. 

The  success  of  the  so-called  self-made  men  is 
not  due  to  their  lack  of  college  education  hut  to 
their  ability  to  turn  to  their  advantage  what  lit- 
tle instruction  they  ever  had,  and  to  the  fact 
that,  in  their  growing  years,  from  fifteen  to 
twenty-five,  they  were  getting  a practical  educa- 
tion, in  some  special  direction,  which  they  after- 
ward turned  to  good  account.  In  a Avoid  they 
became  self-reliant,  competent  and  enterprising. 

The  student  who  stands  loAvest  in  his  classes 
at  school  and  in  college,  may  in  after  life  attain 
far  greater  success  than  the  more  brilliant  men 
who  ranked  ’way  above  him,  if  he  only  knows 
how  to  turn  his  knoAvledge  to  the  best  advantage. 
For.  other  things  being  equal,  the  man  with  the 
readiest  faculties  will  secure  the  most  command- 
ing success  every  time. 


IMPORTANCE  OF  PHYSICAL 
TRAINING. 

The  history  of  successful  men  shows  us  that 
a person  Avitli  a well-filled  head  needs  a good 
stomach  and  a strong  physique  in  order  to  make 
his  brains  tell. 

Men  of  great  brain  power,  hut  handicapped 
by  a weak  body,  find  it  very  difficult  as  a rale 
to  accomplish  much  either  in  the  professions  or 
in  active  business  life. 

Take  for  an  example  of  Avhat  muscular  force 
Avill  do,  Henry  Ward  Beecher,  the  most  striking 
and  prominent  figure  in  the  American  pulpit  of 
to-day.  He  is  one  of  the  best  preserved  and 
strongest  men  of  his  age  in  the  country.  He  is 
over  seventy  hut  still  in  the  full  possession  of 
Bis  mental  and  physical  powers.  He  has  tAvo 
brothers  Avho  are  said  to  have  much  finer  mental 
organizations,  hut  his  great  physical  powers, 
combined  Avitli  his  ability  to  utilize  what  he 
knoAvs,  have  made  him  by  far  the  most  promi- 
nent member  of  the  Beecher  family. 

We  might  cite  President  Eliot,  of  Harvard, 
Gladstone,  Justice  Gray  of  the  U.  S.  Supreme 
Court,  and  hundreds  of  other  notable  men,  to 
prove  that  hoys  Avliile  filling  their  heads  with 
useful  knoAvledge  should  at  the  same  time  pay 
close  attention  to  the  laws  of  health,  and  utilize 
the  modern  facilities  for  physical  developments. 
These  are  not  only  essential  to  health,  hut  one  of 
the  prime  elements  of  success  in  life. 


EDITORIAL  NOTES. 

Delinquent  subscribers  Avill  please  remit  the 
amount  of  their  subscription  to  the  business 
manager  as  soon  as  possible. 

Don’t  expose  your  ignorance  by  telling  every 
one  that  you’ve  seen  that  joke  before.  What 
does  the  heading  “Chestnuts”  mean? 

A reporter  fresh  from  college  sent  out  to 
write  up  the  hog  cholera  in  Indiana,  wired  home 
the  following  despatch  : “Hog  cholera  are  rag- 
ing on  the  Wabash  several  of  whom  are  already 
dead.” 


We  have  the  Brooklyn  Eagle’s  authority 
that  this  is  the  correct  Avay  of  spelling  it, — 
Sha(i)k(e)spe(a)r(e) . 

Complete  roster  of  the  High  School  Battalion 
in  our  military  column. 

See  President  Eliot’s  lecttire  and  advice  to 
students  in  another  column. 

C.  A.  deGersdoff,  B.  L.  S.  ’84,  has  been 
elected  a member  of  the  editional  hoard  of  the 
Harvard  Advocate. 

Victor  C.  Alderson,  B.  L.  S.  ’80,  has  been 
appointed  superintendent  of  schools  in  an  Indiana 
town. 

Nutter,  B.  L.  S.  ’80,  has  received  the  ap- 
pointment of  private  secretary  to  President 
Eliot. 

One  of  the  class  of  ’85,  who  has  just  entered 
Harvard,  remarks  that  it’s  quite  a drop  from 
“Captain”  to  “Freshie.” 

Extra  copies  of  the  Register  can  be  obtained 
of  the  business  manager  at  Room  12. 

F.  E.  Parker,  ’85,  has  been  elected  secretary, 
and  F.  S.  Goodwin,  ’85,  captain  of  the  eleven, 
of  the  freshman  class  at  Harvard. 

J.  II.  Huddleston,  B.  L.  S.  ’82,  has  been 
elected  Vice-President  of  the  Class  of  ’86  at 
Harvard. 

The  Harvard  Crimson  has  three  B.  L.  S. 
graduates  on  its  editorial  staff — James  A.  Frye, 
F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  and  H.  G.  Perkins. 

The  Register  Avill  publish  in  its  November 
number  a letter  from  “Bill  Nye.”  the  noted 
western  humorist. 

R.  D.  Smith,  B.  L.  S.  ’82,  has  been  elected 
president  of  the  Harvard  Athletic  Association. 

W.  T.  Talbot,  B.  L.  8.  ’83,  has  been  elected 
secretary  of  the  Junior  class  at  Harvard. 

Reports  from  the  colleges  that  have  opened 
their  fall  terms  indicate  that  the  freshmen  are 
above  the  average  in  physical  strength.  That  is 
the  opinion,  at  least,  of  the  professor  of  athletics 
at  Harvard,  and  lie  looks  for  an  exceptional 
year  in  sports. 


About  the  best  Avolf  story  going  is  one  told  by 
the  Pioche  Record.  It  gives  the  particulars  of 
a lame  wolf  that  laid  in  the  rabbit  path  Avith  its 
mouth  open  while  the  rabbits,  several  thousand 
in  number,  ran  down  its  throat  until  the  Avolf 
hurst. 


A young  countryman  gave  a graphic  descrip- 
tion of  a narrow  escape  that  he  had  recently  had 
from  an  enraged  hull. 

“I  seized  him  by  the  tail,”  he  explained,  “an’ 
there  I Avas.  I Avas  afraid  to  hold  on,  an’  I 
dassn’t  let  go.” 

“Between  the  horns  of  a dilemma,  as  it  were,” 
ventured  a young  lady,  very  much  interested. 

“No,  ma’am,”  replied  the  countryman,  “I 
wasn’t  between  the  horns  at  all,  an’  besides,  he 
Avasn’t  a dilemma  ; he  was  a Jersey.” 


“There  are  sermons  in  stones,”  says  Shake- 
spere.  And  a West  Street  confectioner  adver- 
tises “ice  cream  in  bricks.” 
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E.  H.  S.  NOTES. 


EXCHANGES. 


After  a week  of  tremendous  anxiety  among 
the  candidates  and  calm  deliberation  on  the  part 
of  the  teachers,  the  roster  of  the  E.  H.  S.  Bat- 
talion for  the  year  1885  and  86,  was  published 


on  September  25th,  as  follows  : 

Colonel R.  G.  Brown. 

FIRST  BATTALION. 

Major » Walter  Littlefield. 

Adjutant R.  L.  Stedman. 

Quartermaster A.  K.  Cohen. 

Sergeant-Major C.  P.  Silsby. 

company  a. 

Captain J.  E.  Morse. 

First  Lieutenant C.  H.  Sleeper. 

Second  Lieutenant J.  H.  Barnes. 

COMPANY  B. 

Captain H.  F.  Baker. 

First  Lieutenant H.  T.  Coe. 

Second  Lieutenant J.  Land. 

company  c. 

Captain E.  H.  Smith. 

First  Lieutenant C.  B.  Hall. 

Second  Lieutenant B.  Caper,  Jr. 

company  d. 

Captain E.  E.  Costello. 

First  Lieutenant W.  L.  Day. 

Second  Lieutenant A.  H.  Rogers. 

company  e. 

Captain C.  F.  O'Brien. 

First  Lieutenant H.  B.  Hodgate. 

Second  Lieutenant H.  C.  Mildram. 

company  f. 

Captain A.  T.  Reed. 

First  Lieutenant N.  G.  Stanley. 

Second  Lieutenant A.  L.  Morton. 

company  G. 

Captain W.  G.  Howard. 

First  Lieutenant W.  Mossman. 

Second  Lieutenant W.  Klein. 

SECOND  BATTALION. 

Major W.  O.  Perkins. 

Adjutant C.  C.  Babb. 

Quartermaster A.  K.  Peck. 

Sergeant-Major J.  B.  Pickett. 

company  a. 

Captain J.  A.  Jackson. 

First  Lieutenant E.  D.  Duncan. 

Second  Lieutenant W.  A.  Johnston. 

company  b. 

Captain C.  F.  Kimball. 

First  Lieutenant F.  S.  Hicks. 

Second  Lieutenant C.  F.  Farren. 

company  c. 

Captain C.  A.  Howe. 

First  Lieutenant E.  Putnam. 

Second  Lieutenant S.  Cohen. 

company  d. 

Captain H.  H.  Wood. 

First  Lieutenant F.  C.  Rising. 

Second  Lieutenant J.  H.  Woodsum,  Jr. 

company  e. 

Captain W.  S.  Barker. 

First  Lieutenant F.  D.  Chester. 

Second  Lieutenant W.  H.  Seaver. 

company  f. 

Captain H.  M.  Goodwin. 

First  Lieutenant C.  Hayden. 

Second  Lieutenant C.  W.  Godfrey. 

Drum-Major J.  H.  Waterman. 


As,  since  the  beginning  of  the  term,  military 
office  has  been  the  all-absorbing  topic,  so  it  con- 
tinues this  week — though  the  principal  excite- 
ment seems  now  to  be  produced  by  a strong 
existing  desire  for  a just  and  equitable  distribu- 
tion of  sergeantcies — so  that  the  interesting  and 
healthful  recreations  of  foot-ball,  base-ball, 
polo,  etc.,  with  the  exhibitions  and  subscription 
papers  which  have  occupied  so  much  of  our 
attention  in  the  past,  seem  to  have  been  entirely 
ignored. 


Received  to  date : 
Daily  Crimson, 

The  W.  T.  I., 
Bowdoin  Orient, 
College  Speculum, 
Academy  Student, 
The  Phillipiau, 

Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy, 
High  School  Argus, 
The  Cue, 

High  School  Record, 


Harvard  Advocate, 
High  School  Bulletin, 
University  Cynic, 
High  School  World, 
The  Crescent, 

The  Young  Idea, 
Town  Topics, 

The  Archon, 

Lowell  High  School, 


High  School  Atom. 

The  Harvard  Crimson  is  bright,  newsy  and 
interesting  as  usual,  and  the  Advocate  maintains 
its  usual  high  literary  standard.  Want  of  space 
prevents  our  commenting  on  the  remainder  of 
our  list. 


SPORTS. 


The  first  game  of  our  football  eleven  was 
played  on  Friday,  October  2nd,  against  the 
Tufts  College  eleven  at  College  Hill.  Although 
our  eleven  was  defeated  it  did  some  fine  playing 
and  lost  on  account  of  Tufts  superior  weight. 

It  was  agreed  to  play  two  half-hours  and  at 
4.10  the  game  was  called.  Tufts  took  its  kick- 
off and  the  ball  was  immediately  rushed  toward 
the  B.  L.  S.  goal.  After  playing  seven  minutes, 
a touchdown  was  made  by  Sargent,  but  an  un- 
successful attempt  for  a goal  was  made.  The 
ball  was  again  put  in  play  and  very  soon  Sargent 
again  crossed  the  goal  line  scoring  another 
touchdown  for  Tufts  from  which  Bailey  kicked 
a goal.  Nothin"  more  was  scored  in  t lie  first 
half. 

In  the  second  half  B.  L.  S.  had  a kick-off. 
The  ball  was  driven  back  and  forth  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  field  for  about  fifteen  minutes.  Then 
by  a fine  rush  Tufts  drove  it  to  the  B.  L.  S. 
goal  and  a third  touchdown  was  made  by  Sar- 
gent for  Tufts.  Again  Bailey  raised  the  ball 
between  the  goal  posts. 

During  the  rest  of  the  game  nothing  more 
was  scored  but  the  ball  was  kept  very  near  the 
B.  L.  S.  goal. 

The  noticeable  points  of  the  game  were  the 
fine  kicking  of  Wells,  the  magnificent  stops  of 
Dearborn  as  full-back,  and  the  general  playing 
of  Singleton,  Morse  and  Seamans  for  B.  L.  S., 
and  of  Chapman  and  Bailey  for  Tufts.  Below 
are  the  names  and  positions  of  the  players  of 
both  elevens. 


B.  L.  S. 


POSITIONS. 


TUFTS. 


Dearborn  full-backs Stone 

Wells,  (Capt.) half-backs  ...  Chapman,  (Capt.) 

Bennett  “ “ Gallilly. 

Noyes quarter-backs Ames 

Shute center-rushers Rice 

Morse rushers Hersey 


Stearns 
Seamans  . . . 
Garceau . . . . 
Singleton. . . 
Rourke  . . . , 


Bailey 

Edgerley 

Sargent 

Cook,  N.  P. 

Cook,  W.L. 

THE  SCORE. 

TUFTS two  goals  and  a touchdown.  16 

B.  L.  S o 

N.  B.  We  saw  by  the  paper  that  Jumbo  had 

been  killed  and  was  to  be  stuffed  and  sent  to 
Tufts  College.  We  found  when  we  got  there 
that  he  had  come  to  life  and  after  the  most 
severe  training  had  reduced  his  weight  to  230 


pounds  and  had  joined  the  foot  ball  eleven  as  one 
of  the  rushers. 

The  game  to  have  been  played  on  October  9, 
with  the  Roxbury  Latin  was  postponed  until 
October  19. 

Games  have  been  arranged  with  the  following 
elevens  : 

October  16,  Cambridge  High. 

October  19,  Roxbury  Latin. 

October  23,  Hopkinson. 

October  30,  Somerville  High. 

October  31,  Dumraer  Academy. 


NOTES  AND  QUERIES. 

Why  is  “essent”  in  the  subjunctive? 

The  largest  ocean  steamers  burn  on  an  aver- 
age about  450  tons  of  coal  a day.  From 
twelve  to  fifteen  men  are  employed  as  stokers. 

Sea  weed  paper  is  a late  Japanese  invention. 
It  is  made  sufficiently  transparent  to  use  for 
window  panes  and  colored  to  vie  with  stained 
glass. 

Fat  black  beans  furnish  a soap  for  the  Chin- 
ese. This  is  the  fruit  of  the  Gymnocladug 
Chinensiu,  specimens  of  which  were  brought 
before  the  Linnean  Society  in  London. 

“Why  didn’t  I get  a sergeautcy ?” 

A complete  collection  of  American  cents  is 
worth  $1,500. 

This  year  at  Oxford  1,440  juniors  and  861 
seniors  were  examined,  909  juniors  and  588 
seniors  obtaining  certificates. 

Euler,  the  mathematician,  could  repeat  the 
wdiole  of  Virgil’s  JEneid. 


CHESTNUTS. 

Come  ye  into  the  autumn  woods  ; 

There  entereth  no  annoy  ; 

All  yellow  fall  the  chestnut  leaves, 

And  the  earth  is  full  of  joy. 

One  of  our  editors  is  rapidly  becoming  a 
chestnut  tree.  He  will  be  shaken  from  the  pa- 
per after  the  first  frost. 

A recent  graduate  of  this  school  is  writing  a 
book  on  “What  I don’t  know  about  Xenophon.” 
When  completed  it  will  contain  about  10,000 
pages.  N.  B. — Jokes  of  this  kind  are  scarce  and 
we  may  republish  this  one  in  a future  number. 

“They  have  discovered  footprints  three  feet 
long  in  the  sands  of  Oregon,  supposed  to  belong 
to  a lost  race.”  It  is  impossible  to  conceive 
bow  a race  that  made  footprints  three  feet  long 
could  get  lost. 

“There !”  triumphantly  exclaimed  a Dead- 
wood  editor,  as  a bullet  came  through  the 
window  and  shattered  the  inkstand,  “I  knew 
that  new  ‘Personal’  column  would  be  a success.” 

Tax-dodgers,  straw  hats  and  tennis  shoes  have 
been  called  in. 

Why  is  the  direction  of  a flag-stall’  like  a 
dog  in  an  ice-chest?  Because  its  purp-iu-de- 
cooler.  Chart  of  this  conundrum,  with  diagram 
of  the  flag-staff  and  cut  of  dog’s  ears,  sent  on 
receipt  of  50  cents. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS' 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

j.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & co.  YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 


A.  B.  CURRIER’S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 


STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


In  all  the  Late  Styles, 


GOULDS, 

696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 
FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


B.  Y.  M,  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 


THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


TERMS  — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  $5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8.00. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 


W.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD'S 

NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE'S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 


“Bric-a-Brac,**  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 

MAKE  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 


THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


Fire-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Fire-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50c. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 
The  author — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$10  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 
Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 
fpaiYoL, 

No.  608  Washington  Street, 

OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


“I  owe  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Beat  ay 
jS\  to  the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES A 


I'cHtimoliial  of  i 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 

I and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents ; Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 

PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


C.  H.  C0DMAIN  & CO. 

31  Bromfield  Street. 


Out  of 
Paper? 


( Or  Blank  Books,  or  Pens 
J (steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 
| Envelopes,  or  Blocks,  or 
( any  kind  of  Stationery? 


If  so,  go  to  WARD  & GAY’S, 

No.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 


147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Invites  all  lovers  of  Art  to  call  at  the 
Studio  and  examine  the  superior  pro- 
ductions in  Photographic  Portraiture. 

The  Studio  is  most  complete  in  all  its 
appointments  of  any  in  New'  England,  and 
it  will  be  my  aim  to  produce  the  finest 
artistic  work  of  any  in  the  city. 

Reception  Room  only  "one  flight 

FROM  THE  STREET.  ELEVATOR  TO  THE 

Atelier. 

Reproductions  of  all  sizes  made  and  fin- 
ished by  superior  artists,  in  Crayon,  India 
Ink  or  Water  Colors.  I feel  confident 
that,  with  superior  advantages  acquired,  I 
can  please  not  only  by  fine  artistic  work, 
but  with  greater  despatch  than  formerly. 

Instantaneous  process  used.  Tel- 
ephone 2433  and  make  appointments. 
Special  Inducements  to  Families 
and  Schools. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time. 

The  atelier  will  be  in  charge  of  Mr. 
G.  P.  Roberts  (formerly  connected  with 
Notman  at  Halifax,  N.  S.,  and  Hardy  in 
Boston,)  who  has  no  superior  in  artistic 
Photography  in  New  England. 

GEO.  H.  HASTINGS. 

Oct.  14,  1885. 


SCHOOL,  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Bent  & Bush,  387  Washington  St. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 

Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
without  charge. 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


“TABLE  GOSSIP” 

IN  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 


Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 

R.  J.  Roberts  . . . Superintendent. 
H.  L.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 

THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 


Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


♦ 
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BILL  NYE’S  SCHOOL  DAYS. 


A KNOTHOLE  AS  A “PONY.” THE  MISSING  LINK 

BETWEEN  SOMNAMBULISM  AND  WATERMEL- 
ONS.  BILL’S  ADVICE  TO  THE  BOYS  OF 

BOSTON,  TO  STUDY  HIS  CAREER  AND 
THEN  DO DIFFERENTLY. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Register  : 

Dear  Sir, — Your  esteemed  favor  of  the  fifth 
iust.,  asking  for  a few  lines  relative  to  my  school 
days,  for  publication  in  the  Register,  is  at 

hand. 

I do  not  know  of  any  better  way  to  answer 
your  letter  and  at  the  same  time  comply  with 
your  request,  than  to  ask  you  to  use  this  letter 

in  your  paper. 

Looking  over  my  own  school  days,  there  are 
so  many  things  that  I would  rather  not  tell,  that 
it  will  take  very  little  time  and  space  for  me  to 
use  in  telling  what  I am  willing  that  the  carping 
public  should  know  about  my  early  history. 

I began  my  educational  career  in  a log  school- 
house.  Finding  that  other  great  men  had  done 
that  way,  I began  early  to  look  around  me  for  a 
log  schoolhouse  where  I could  begin  in  a small 
way  to  soak  my  system  full  of  hard  words  and 
information. 

For  a time  I learned  very  rapidly.  Learning 
came  to  me  with  very  little  effort  at  first.  I 
would  read  my  lesson  over  once  or  twice  and 
then  take  my  place  in  the  class.  It  never  both- 
ered me  to  recite  my  lesson  and  so  I stood  at  the 
head  of  the  class.  I could  stick  my  big  toe 
through  a knothole  in  the  floor  and  work  out  the 
most  difficult  problem.  This  became  at  last  a 
habit  with  me.  With  my  knothole  I was  safe, 
without  it,  1 would  hesitate. 

A large  redheaded  boy  with  feet  like  a sum- 
mer squash  and  eyes  like  those  of  a dead  cod- 
fish, was  my  rival.  He  soon  discovered  that  I 
was  very  dependent  on  that  knothole  and  so  one 
night  he  stole  into  the  schoolhouse  and  plugged 
up  the  knothole  so  that  I could  not  work  my  toe 
into  it  and  thus  refresh  my  memory. 

Then  the  large  redheaded  boy  who  had  not 
formed  the  knothole  habit,  went  to  the  head  of 
the  class  and  remaiued  there. 

After  I grew  larger,  my  parents  sent  me  to  a 
military  school.  That  is  where  I got  the  fine 
military  learning  and  stately  carriage  that  I still 
wear. 

My  room  was  on  the  second  floor  and  it  was 
very  difficult  for  me  to  leave  it  at  night  because 
the  turnkey  locked  us  up  at  nine  o’clock  every 
evening.  Still  I used  to  get  out  once  in  a while 
and  wander  around  in  the  starlight.  I do  not 
know  yet  why  I did  it  but  I presume  it  was  a 
kind  of  somnambulism.  I would  go  to  bed 
thiuking  so  intently  of  my  lessons  that  I would 
get  up  and  wander  away,  sometimes  for  miles, 
in  the  solemn  night. 

One  night  I awoke  and  found  myself  in  a wa- 
termelon patch.  I was  never  so  ashamed  in  my 
life.  It  was  a very  serious  thing  to  be  wakened 
rudely  out  of  a sound  sleep,  by  a bull  dog,  to 


find  yourself  in  the  watermelon  vineyard  of  a 
man  with  whom  you  are  not  acquainted.  I was 
not  on  terms  of  social  intimacy  with  this  man  or 
his  dog.  They  did  not  belong  to  our  set.  We 
had  never  been  thrown  together  before. 

After  that  I was  called  the  great  somnambu- 
list and  men  who  had  watermelon  conservato- 
ries shunned  me.  But  it  cured  me  of  my  som- 
nambulism. I have  never  tried  to  somnambule 
any  more  since  that  time. 

There  are  other  little  incidents  of  my  school- 
days that  come  troopiug  up  in  my  memory  at 
this  moment  but  they  were  not  startling  in  their 
nature.  Mine  is  but  the  history  of  one  who 
struggled  on  year  after  year,  trying  to  do  better 
but  most  always  failing  to  connect.  The  boys 
of  Boston  would  do  well  to  study  carefully  my 
record  and  then — do  differently. 

Sincerely  yours,  Bill  Nye. 


CODFISH,  HADDOCK  AND  E-EELS. 

The  congregation  of  codfish  at  the  Lofoden 
Islands,  Norway,  is  stated  to  be  a marvelous 
sight  to  see.  Billions  assemble  together  and 
form  a mountainous  shoal  one  hundred  and 
eighty  feet  high.  The  season  lasts  two  months, 
and  on  a propitious  day  7,000  boats  bring  in 
2,000,000  codfish. 

Two  hundred  conger  eels,  some  over  four  feet 
long,  were  dredged  up  out  of  the  mud  at  the  foot 
of  Tremont  street,  Galveston,  within  one  hour. 

A genuine  English  sole  is  reported  to  have 
been  caught  in  Long  Island  Sound,  near  New 
Haven,  a few  days  ago,  and  sent  to  a prominent 
naturalist  for  preservation. 

Massachusetts  will  be  interested  to  learn  that 
on  an  original  map  of  the  world  by  which  Alex- 
ander VI.  divided  the  discoveries  between  Spain 
and  Portugal,  and  which  is  now  in  the  possession 
of  the  Vatican,  all  the  present  United  States 
form  a blank  space  marked  “Terra  de  Bacalaos,” 
or,  The  Land  of  Codfish. 

“The  morrhua  arglefinus  is  a well  known 
malacopterygious  fish.”  No  wonder  the  haddock 
sells  for  8 cents  a pound,  handicapped  by  such  a 
name. 

Salmon  are  so  thick  in  Columbia  River,  Ore- 
gon, that  boatmeu  kill  them  with  oars  and  clubs. 

At  Big  Horn  City,  Mont.,  they  spear  three- 
and-a-lialf  pound  trout  with  pitchforks  in  the 
ditch  which  runs  through  the  town. 


Sir  James  Paget  has  been  tracing  the  course 
in  life  of  1,000  medical  students,  taken  at 
random  from  an  English  institute.  He  found 
that  23  out  of  the  1,000  acheived  distinguished 
success  ; GO  had  considerable  success  ; 507  made 
a living;  124  had  a very  limited  success,  not 
having  made  a fair  practice  within  fifteen  years 
after  graduation,  and  5G  failed  utterly.  Nearly 
10  per  cent.  (96)  of  the  whole  number  left  the 
profession  after  beginning  either  study  or  prac- 
tice, 87  died  after  entering  practice,  and  41  died 
when  students. 


THE  SCHOOL  REGIMENT. 

During  the  year  1863,  a petition  was  started 
by  several  prominent  business  men  for  the  estab- 
lishment of  military  drill  in  the  public  schools  of 
Boston. 

It  was  received  with  great  favor,  and  accord- 
ingly battalions  were  formed  consisting  of  pupils 
of  the  Dwight,  Eliot,  Boston  Latin  and  English 
High  Schools.  But  it  was  not  uutil  1865  that 
the  organization,  known  as  the  Boston  School 
Regiment,  was  instituted  and  was  commanded 
by  a colonel. 

As  the  regiment  grew  larger  it  was  necessary 
to  narrow  it  down  to  the  several  High  schools  in 
and  about  Boston.  The  colonel  and  lieutenant- 
colonel  were  selected,  as  now,  from  the  Latin 
and  English  High  Schools  alternately  each  vear. 
From  the  very  commencement,  the  drill  has  al- 
ways been  superintended  by  General  Hobart 
Moore,  to  whom  great  credit  is  due  for  the  fine 
displays  which  have  yearly  been  made  before  the 
public. 

The  regiment  is  formed  upon  the  German 
plan,  consisting  of  four  battalions,  each  under 
command  of  a major,  and  each  battalion  consists 
of  from  seven  to  thirteen  companies. 


MILITARY  NOTES. 

It  would  be  a great  improvement  if  some  of 
the  officers,  especially  a majority  of  the  captains, 
would  “let  out”  their  voices  so  they  could  be 
heard  while  the  battalion  is  marching. 

O 


A NEW  OFFER  OF  PRIZES. 

In  place  of  the  prizes  offered  in  our  September 
number  we  now  substitute  cash  valuations. 

The  Register  offers  $2.50  for  the  best  origi- 
nal  article,  by  any  Latin  School  scholar,  on  any 
of  the  following  subjects  : 

A short  poem,  on  any  subject. 

Humorous  article,  on  any  subject. 

Ten  paragraphs,  not  more  than  four  lines 
each,  on  any  feature  or  features  of  the  Latiu 
School,  historical,  statistical,  or  otherwise. 

Essay  on  any  of  the  six  following  subjects : 
the  greatest  Soldier,  the  leading  Statesman,  the 
most  eminent  Journalist,  the  most  popular  Au- 
thor, the  ablest  Historian,  and  the  most  promi- 
nent Lawyer. 

All  articles  for  prizes  must  be  in  the  hands  of 
H.  E.  Burton,  Editor,  before  the  Christmas 
vacation. 


THE  FIRST  COLLEGE  JOURNALS. 

Dartmouth  made  the  first  attempt  at  college 
journalism  in  1800.  At  that  date  the  Gazette 
was  issued  with  Daniel  Webster  as  one  of  its 
contributors.  Yale  next  entered  the  field  with 
the  Literary  Cabinet , which,  however,  died  in 
the  first  year  of  its  existence.  Harvard  did  not 
venture  into  journalism  till  1810,  when  Edward 
Everett  and  seven  others  founded  the  Harvard 
Lyceum. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 
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Published  Monthly  during  the  School  Year, 

SUBSCRIPTION  PRICES. 

(ten  numbers) 

Sent  to  Any  Address 60  Cents. 

Delivered  at  School 50  Cents. 

Single  Copies 7 Cents. 

Address,  Latin  School  Register, 

LATIN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON 

H.  E.  Burton,  Editor. 

C.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  Business  Manager. 
LITBRARY  CONTRIBUTIONS  SOLICITED. 

Entered  at  Boston  Postoffice  as  second  class  matter. 


FOOT  BALL. 

V ' 

On  October  16  our  eleven  met  the  Cambridge 
Higli  eleven  on  Brookline  Common.  The  game 
was  a most  exciting  aone  and  was  full  of  fine 
plays  by  both  elevens.  Capt.  Burnham  seemed 
to  be  the  only  man  capable  to  do  any  rushing 
for  Cambridge,  while  for  the  Latin,  fine  plays 
were  made  by  Dearborn,  H.  Wells,  Sargent  and 
C.  Wells. 

SCORE. 

B.  L.  S touchdown  and  touchback.  6 

C.  H.  S o 

Referee,  Mr.  Henshaw  of  Cambridge. 


J.  W.  Chamberlain,  Printer. 


One  of  our  subscribers  suggests  that  the  mar- 
riage service,  at  present  in  use,  be  amended  as 
follows  : “command  or  obey,  serve  or  resist, 
indulge,  spare,  pardon,  obey,  believe,  persevere, 
and  the  like.”  This  sounds  familiar,  but  we 
cannot  quite  place  it. 

The  Phillipian  proposes  an  interscljolastic 
base-ball  league  to  be  made  up  of  teams  from 
Phillips  Andover,  Phillips,  Exeter,  St.  Paul’s, 
St.  Mark’s,  Adams,  and  the  Latin  School.  The 
idea  is  a good  one  and  the  Latin  School  will  do 
its  share  to  carry  it  out. 

The  Harvard  Monthly  has  George  Santay- 
ana, B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  on  its  editorial  staff,  and 
W.  A.  Leahy,  of  the  same  class,  as  a contribu- 
tor to  its  first  number. 

This  is  a nice  way  to  express  it : “We  are 
sorry  to  state  that  Mr.  Barnard,  being  oppressed 
by  the  laboriousness  of  his  studies,  has  been 
obliged  to  leave  school.” 

Ihe  Latin  School  Orchestra  has  been  formed 
under  the  leadership  of  H.  G.  Fuller.  All 
members  of  the  school  wishing  to  join  will  apply 
at  Room  12. 

•J.  A.  Fbve,  of  the  same  class,  is  executive 
officer  of  the  Harvard  Shooting  club,  and  secre- 
tary of  the  Hasty  Pudding  club. 

T.  T.  Baldwin,  B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  is  president 
of  the  O.  Iv.,  as  is  F.  II.  Barnes,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82, 
of  the  Hasty  Pudding  club. 

We  clip  the  following  from  an  exchange: 
“We  hope  the  Freshmen  ladies  appreciate  this 
thoughtful  act.” 

P-  E.  Parker,  ’85,  B.  L.  S.,  won  the  run- 
ning high  jump  in  the  freshmen  field  sports  at 
Harvard. 

Subscribers  who  do  not  receive  the  paper 
regularly  will  please  notify  the  business  manager 
at  once. 

C.  A.  deGersdorff,  has  been  elected  a 
member  of  the  editorial  board  of  the  Advocate. 

H.  G.  Perkins,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  is  one  of  the 
directors  of  the  Harvard  Bicycle  club. 

F.  H.  Rogers,  a graduate  of  this  school,  is 
captain  of  the  Harvard  Bicycle  club. 


B.  L.  S.,  14 ROXBURY  L.  S.,  4. 

Our  second  victory  was  gained  October  19, 
on  Brookline  Common,  over  the  Roxbury  Latin 
eleven.  Through  the  whole  game  the  superior- 
ity of  our  team  showed  itself,  and  but  for  an  ex- 
ceedingly poor  decision  by  the  referee,  Mr. 
Adams,  of  Roxbury,  our  opponents  would  not 
have  scored  a single  point. 

For  the  Roxbury  Latin,  Slocum  and  Crane 
did  some  fine  work,  and  for  Boston  Latin, 
H.  Wells,  Morse,  Singleton  and  Sargent  played 
well. 

Our  visit  to  Melrose  on  October  26,  resulted 
in  a victory  for  our  team  over  the  Melrose  elev- 
en with  the  very  close  score  of  10  to  9.  The 
noticeable  features  of  the  game  were  the  number 
of  points  scored  for  Melrose  by  the  referee  and 
the  skilful  kicking  (against  the  decisions  of  the 
referee)  by  our  whole  team. 


On  Saturday,  October  31,  our  team  visited 
Dummer  Academy  and  after  playing  a very  fine 
game,  the  score  standing  0 to  0 up  to  the  last 
three  minutes,  were  finally  defeated  by  two 
touchdowns  (8  points)  which  were  made  by 
Towne  and  Lovell  for  Dummer  Academy.  The 
features  of  the  game  were  the  rushing  of  Towne 
and  the  kicking  of  Turner  for  Dummer  Acade- 
my, while  for  B.  L.  S.,  Stern,  Wells,  Morse, 
and  Woods  played  excellently.  Mr.  Vila, 
B.  L.  S.,  "86,  was  referee. 

Below  are  the  names  and  positions  of  the 
Dummer  Academy  eleven. 


POSITIONS.  NAMES. 

Full-back H.  Page 

Half-backs | Iowne 

j T urner 

Quarter-back  Baldwin 

Center-rusher  Sears 

Rusher (Capt.)  Douglass 

“ Lovell 

“ Downs 

“ Gilman 

“ A.  Page 

“ Kilbourne 


On  October  4,  the  team  met  the  Somervilles 
at  Brookline  and,  after  another  close  game,  de- 
feated them  by  a score  of  8 to  6. 

The  features  of  the  game  were  the  magnificent 
kicking  and  general  playing  of  Woods  for  Som- 
erville, while  for  B.  L.  S.,  Crane,  Stern,  Noyes 
and  Rourke  excelled.  The  game  refereed  by 
Mr.  W arren  of  Somerville. 


J.  D.  Barry,  B.  L.  S.,  ’84,  is  a member  of 
the  Harvard  Shakespere  club. 

Geo.  T.  Richardson, ’83,  is  connected  with 
a Lowell  newspaper. 


A game  has  been  arranged  with  Melrose  to  be 
played  on  Brookline  Common  November  20. 
As  this  may  be  the  last  game  it  is  hoped  that 
there  will  be  a large  attendance. 


To  date  the  record  of  the  eleven  i rollows  : 

Games  played 6 

Games  won 4 

Games  lost 2 

Games  to  be  played 2 


J.  Vila,  B.  L.  S.,  ’86,  Manager. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 

The  average  annual  expenses  of  a student  at 
Harvard  are  $800  ; Amherst,  $500  ; Lafay- 
ette, $400;  Princeton,  $600;  Yale,  $800;  and 
Williams,  $500. 

At  Yale  a building  is  on  foot  for  base-ball 
practice  during  the  winter.  It  is  to  be  seventy 
feet  long,  with  a glass  roof  protected  by  a wire 
screen. 

The  Faculty  of  Wellesley  will  not  allow  the 
students  to  publish  a paper. 

Of  the  365  Colleges  and  Universities  in  the 
United  States,  about  150  publish  papers  which 
range  from  dailies  to  monthlies. 

Sixteen  colleges  are  said  to  be  looking  for 
presidents. 

Amherst  and  Dartmouth  are  to  start  daily 
papers.  Yale,  Harvard  and  Cornell  have  the 
only  successes  in  that  line  at  present. 

There  are  190  college  papers  in  the  United 
States,  and  none  in  Germany. 

The  report  is  current  that  James  Russell 
Lowell  is  to  be  Vice-President  of  Harvard  Col- 
lege next  year,  and  that  he  will  be  in  full  charge 
during  President  Elliot’s  absence. 

The  average  age  of  the  young  lady  graduates 
at  Vassal-  is  twenty-one. 

Bowdoin’s  Boat  Club  has  ten  (10)  cents  in 
the  treasury.  It’s  strange  that  the  treasurer 
didn’t  think  of  soda. 


EXCHANGES. 

Lasell  Leaves  has  a matrimonial  department. 
Send  lock  of  hair  and  $1.00. 

Boicdoin  and  Cornell  are  still  discussing  the 
Quinsigamond  race.  The  Orient  has  the  better 
of  the  question. 

The  Tech  has  a good  article  on  “Student  Life 
in  Heidelberg.” 

The  W.  T.  S.  of  Worcester  is  a new  ex- 
change, as  is  also  the  Spectator  of  Washington, 
I).  C.  Good  luck  to  both. 

The  St.  James  Reveille , Macon,  Mo.,  believes 
in  short  and  sweet  paragraphs. 

We  have  received  the  following:  Harvard 
Advocate,  Horar  Scholastiear,  M.  B.  S.  Echo, 
The  Phillipian,  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  Ottawa 
Canypus,  Trinity  School  Record,  High  School 
Review,  The  Cue,  Pine  Grove  Echoes,  Lasell 
Leaves,  The  Tech,  The  Dartmouth,  Academy 
Breezes,  The  Young  Idea,  The  Messenger, 
High  School  Argus,  Town  Topics,  Students 
Journal,  Academy  Echo,  Stray  Shot,  The 
Archou,  Arms  Student,  The  Academy,  The  E. 
II.  S.  Record,  Bowdoin  Orient,  High  School 
Bulletin,  Academy  Student,  The  Vindex,  The 
Polytechnic,  The  Critic,  St.  James  Reveille, 
The  Adelphian,  The  Phi-Rhonian,  High  School 
Atom,  The  Spectator,  High  School  Herald, 
Academy  Trio,  School  News,  High  School 
World,  High  School  Record,  University  Cynic, 
Crescent,  and  Harvard  Crimson. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


3 


to  "Av. 

O you  artful  Athenian  jade, 

I have  toiled  with  you  many  a ye3r, 

And  before  I knew  Bohn  was  in  trade, 

You  may  often  have  seen  the  mad  tear 
In  my  ei. 

O thou  tricksy  Athenian  maid, 

I have  wooed  thee  for  many  a day, 

And  have  questioned  the  recondite  shade, 

Of  the  whimsical  meaning  that  lay 
In  thine  ei. 

0 thou  what  shall  I call  thee,  my  nymph  ? 

The  gray  sages  thy  iAvtics  bemoan. 

And  their  eyes  drop  benevolent  lymph, 

When  the  callow  Athenians  groan 

av  KCU  €1. 

1 will  call  thee  my  'Avnie,  my  love, 

For  thy  coyness  but  maddens  my  pace, 

And  when  Grecians  assemble  above, 

We’ll  come  in  at  the  head  of  the  chase 
”Av  and  eY 

— Harvard  Advocate. 


NEWSPAPERS. 

The  Populo  Romans  is  the  leading  paper  in 

Rome. 

The  advertising  receipts  of  the  London  Times 
average  §5000  a day. 

The  chief  paper  in  Persia  contains  no  adver- 
tisements, and  has  1500  subscribers. 

In  1720  one  newspaper  was  thought  to  be 
sufficient  for  America.  Now,  an  average  of  one 
a day  is  being  started  ‘‘to  fill  a long  felt  want.” 

The  Times  of  Constantinople  has  the  follow- 
ing dates  at  its  head:  “Friday,  6th  of  .June, 
O.  S.,  and  18th  of  June,  N.  >S.,  1880,  and  1296 
(solar  reckoning)  of  the  Hegira  ; and  Rejef  10, 
1297  (lunar  reckoning)  of  the  Hegira.” 

The  Baltimore  American,  established  177.8, 
enjoys  the  distinction  of  being  the  'first  daily 
newspaper  in  the  United  States.  George  Wash- 
ington had  his  little  “ad.”  in  the  first  number. 

An  advertisement  from  a Greek  newspaper, 
being  literally  translated,  reads  thus  : “By  the 
above  kneading-machine,  which  is  operated  by 
horse  power,  bread  of  the  best  quality  is  pre- 
pared. Whoever  eats  it  may  be  sure  that  he  is 
eating  very  pure  bread,  and  entirely  free  from 
that  disagreeable  taste  which  kneading  by  the 
feet  produces.”  Shades  of  our  ancestors  ! 


ROSTER  OF  HIGHLAND  BATTALION. 


COMPANY  G — JAMAICA  PLAIN. 

Captain Frank  M.  Keezer. 

First  Lieutenant C.  M.  Koopman. 

Second  Lieutenant H.  I.  Jackson. 

COMPANY  H — EAST  BOSTON. 

Captain G.  W.  Fitch. 

First  Lieutenant H.  E.  Bragdon. 

Second  Lieutenant W.  E.  Plummer. 

COMPANY  I — EAST  BOSTON. 

Captain John  Watson,  Jr. 

First  Lieutenant E.  W.  Swan. 

Second  Lieutenant A.  H.  Jenkins. 

COMPANY  K — CHARLESTOWN. 

Captain Calvin  Sargent. 

First  Lieutenant Oscar  F.  Sager. 

Second  Lieutenant Charles  E.  Starkes. 


“HEAVY  FACE  GREEK.” 

The  type  used  in  the  initial  words  of  Greek 
vocabularies  and  in  another  column  of  the  Reg- 
ister is  known  by  the  above  name,  and,  strange 
as  it  may  seem,  the  Dickinson  Type  Foundry, 
of  Boston,  is  the  only  firm  in  the  world  which 
casts  it. 

The  matrices  for  this  font  of  type  were  origin- 
ally cut  by  Mr.  Phemister  of  the  above  firm, 
and  a suit  of  the  type  was  cast  and  shipped  to 
Miller  & Richards,  Edinburgh,  Scotland. 

Harper  Brothers  and  the  University  Press 
imported  from  Scotland  some  of  the  same  type 
which  had  been  shipped  from  Boston. 


PUB.  DEC. 

“The  lungs  reverberate,  sometimes  with  great  velocity 
When  windy  individuals  indulge  in  much  verbosity, 
They  have  to  twirl  the  glottis  sixty  thousand  times  a 
minute, 

And  push  and  punch  the  diaphragm  as  though  the 
deuce  were  in  it.” 

Chorus:  “The  pharynx  now  goes  up; 

The  larynx  with  a slam, 

Ejects  a note 
From  out  the  throat 
Pushed  by  the  diaphragm.” 

— Harvard  Advocate. 


The  Norristown  Herald  comments  thus  on  the 
Princetonian  : 

“There  are  ten  editors  of  the  college  paper  in 
Princeton,  and  they  have  their  hands  full  during 
the  base-ball  season.  One  writes  editorials, 
showing  how  American  colleges  should  he  con- 
ducted in  order  to  increase  their  usefulness,  and 
the  other  nine  conduct  the  base-ball  department.” 


Dr.  McCosli  brings  facts  and  figures  to  show 
that  the  students  who  take  prominent  part  in 
athletic  sports  in  Princeton  College  are  only 
second  rate  scholars.  He  thinks  that  students 
who  receive  the  honors  of  the  boat  club  and 
the  base-ball  ground  are  satisfied  with  the  ap- 
plause of  comrades,  and  do  not  place  a high 
value  upon  the  scholastic  honors  which  they 
lose.  Such  men  are  apt  to  lack  also  in  moral 
and  religious  stamina.  It  is  a man’s  duty  to 
care  for  both  soul  and  body.  When  he  develops 
only  the  soul  he  becomes  insane  or  a fanatic  ; 
when  he  develops  only  the  body  he  becomes 
gross  and  selfish.  The  true  man  realizes  the 
mens  sana  in  sano  corpore  (a  sound  mind  in  a 
sound  body). — Ex. 


this  reminds  us — 

Teacher — How  many  wars  were  waged  with 
Spain  ? Pupil — Six.  Teacher — Enumerate 
them.  Pupil  (counting  on  his  fingers) — one, 
two,  three,  four,  five,  six. — Ex. 


more  vivid  future? 

Those  who  do  not  receive  their  papers  monthly 
will  please  notify  us  and  all  papers  not  received 
shall  be  immediately  forwarded  to  them. — Ex. 

it  pays  to  advertise. 

The  following  advertisement  was  printed  in 
The  Morning  News  a couple  of  days  ago  : “Boy 
Wanted — Good  reference  required  ; steady  em- 
ployment. Apply  to  G.  D.  R.  Hubbard,  Print- 
ers Warehouse,  379  State  street.”  The  Morn- 
ing News  received  the  following  notice  last 
night:  “Born — In  this  city,  January  4,  a son, 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  D.  R.  Hubbard.” — New 
Haven  News. 


geography  made  easy. 

The  Shah  of  Persia  studies  geography  from  a 
globe  covered  with  jewels.  The  seas  are  made 
of  the  finest  emeralds,  and  the  different  countries 
are  represented  by  diamonds,  rubies,  sapphires 
and  other  precious  stones. 

NO  EXTRA  CHARGE. 

The  Indian  names  of  Boston,  according  to 
Professor  Horsford,  are  : Accomonticus,  mean- 
ing “Beyond-the-hill-littlc-cove  ; ” Messatsoose 
(Massachusetts),  “Great  kill  mouth  ;”  Moshan- 
womuk,  “Canoe  place,”  and  Shawmut,  “Near 
the  neck.” 


’89. 

And  now  the  college  poets  turn 
Their  muse  from  things  divine, 
To  paint  the  emerald  virtues 
Of  the  class  of  ’eighty-nine. 


There  are  complaints  of  hard  times  just  now, 
and  it  is  supposed  that  reserved  seats  were  high- 
er priced  than  others,  but  it  is  noticed  that  quite 
a number  of  the  boys  occupy  front  seats  for  all 
that. — Socrates  360  B.  C. 


“Phwhat  wud  I want  wid  a bicycle?”  said  an 
ancient  Irishman  to  a boy  who  had  been  chaff- 
ing him.  “I’d  as  soon  walk  afoot  as  ride 
afoot.” 


Major D.  Seaverns,  Jr. 

The  Adjutant,  Quartermaster,  and  Sergeant-Major, 
not  yet  appointed. 

COMPANY  A — ROXBURY. 

Captain Thomas  J.  Dooling. 

First  Lieutenant Arthur  L.  Stockman. 

Second  Lieutenant John  F.  Sullivan. 

COMPANY  B — DORCHESTER. 

Captain John  D.  Shepard. 

First  Lieutenant James  T.  Farrell. 

Second  Lieutenant Owen  J.  McLaughlin. 

COMPANY  C — ROXBURY  HIGH  SCHOOL. 

Captain Joshua  Seaver. 

First  Lieutenant H.  S.  Kimball. 

Second  Lieutenant C.  A.  Alden. 

COMPANY  E — CHARLESTOWN. 

Captain C.  A.  Allen. 

First  Lieutenant G.  L.  Gilmore. 

Second  Lieutenant R.  B.  Loring. 

COMPANY  F — BRIGHTON. 

Captain J.  E.  Hannigan- 

First  Lieutenant H.  E.  Carson. 

Second  Lieutenant C.  A.  Loomis. 


Gun-cottou  is  now  manufactured  in  England 
to  an  amount  exceeding  one  hundred  tons  per 
annum.  The  cotton  fibre  is  reduced  to  a pulp, 
as  in  paper-making,  in  which  condition  the  ex- 
cess of  acids  is  readily  removed.  The  pulp  is 
compressed  into  discs,  under  a pressure  of  eight- 
een tons  to  the  inch,  and  then  dried.  These 
discs  are  seven-eighths  inch  to  seven  inches  in  di- 
ameter, and  one-half  inch  to  two  inches  thick. 
In  the  open  air,  this  compressed  cotton  burns 
intensely,  but  without  explosion ; and,  when 
properly  exploded  under  close  confinement,  its 
strength  is  from  two  to  five  times  that  of  the 
same  weight  of  gunpowder.  If  accidentally 
wetted,  this  form  of  gun-cotton  can  be  redried 
by  exposure  to  the  sun,  or  even  by  a gentle 
heat,  without  risk  of  explosion  or  deterioration. 


The  system  of  ranking  has  been  discontinued. 
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A.  B.  CURRIER’S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 


J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 

STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


B.  Y.  M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street, 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


TERMS  — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 F.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  >5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8.00. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 

W.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD'S 

NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE’S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 


“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 

MAKE  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS' 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAS  T COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 

C3r  O XT  Hi  ID  ’ 

696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 
FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50c. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 
The  author— -Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$10  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 


No.  608  Washington  Street, 

OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
• Trade. 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 


Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
■without  charge. 


G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 


32  to  44  North  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merclaant  Tailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


“TABLE  GOSSIP” 


IN  THE 

SUIJDAY  GLOBE 


CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 


“I ewe  my 
Restoration 
« to  Health 
R]_  and  B canty 
to  the 


restimonial  of  t 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents ; Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 

PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


C.  H.  C0DMAN  & CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


HEAD  THE 

LATIN  SCHOOL  NOTES 


— IN  — 

The  Sunday  Globe. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 


147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Invites  all  lovers  of  Art  to  call  at  the 
Studio  and  examine  the  superior  pro- 
ductions in  Photographic  Portraiture. 

The  Studio  is  most  complete  in  all  its 
appointments  of  any  in  New  England,  and 
it  will  be  my  aim  to  produce  the  finest 
artistic  work  of  any  in  the  city. 

Reception  Room  only  one  flight 

FROM  THE  STREET.  ELEVATOR  TO  THE 

Atelier. 

Reproductions  of  all  sizes  made  and  fin- 
ished by  superior  artists,  in  Crayon,  India 
Ink  or  Water  Colors.  I feel  confident 
that,  with  superior  advantages  acquired,  I 
can  please  not  only  by  fine  artistic  work, 
but  with  greater  despatch  than  formerly. 

Instantaneous  process  used.  Tel- 
ephone 2433  and  make  appointments. 
Special  Inducements  to  Families 
and  Schools. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time. 

The  atelier  will  be  in  charge  of  Mr. 
G.  P.  Roberts  (formerly  connected  with 
Notman  at  Halifax,  N.  S.,  and  Hardy  in 
Boston,)  who  has  no  superior  in  artistic 
Photography  in  New  England. 

GEO.  H.  HASTINGS. 

Oct.  14,  1885. 


Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 

R.  J.  Roberts  . . . Superintendent. 

H.  L.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  £5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 

Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


SCHOOL,  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Sent  & Hush,  387  Washington  Street. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 
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CHRISTMAS. 

We  have  no  evidence  that  the  birthday  of 
Christ  was  observed  earlier  than  the  middle  of 
the  second  century,  and  no  certain  traces  of  its 
celebration  are  found  till  about  fifty  years  later, 
in  the  reign  of  the  Emperor  Commodus.  Some 
of  the  earliest  records  of  Christmas  worship  are 
found  in  Diocletian’s  time.  It  is  said  that  the 
emperor  was  told  that  a body  of  Christians  were 
assembled  in  one  of  their  churches,  “for  the 
purpose  of  celebrating  the  birthday  of  Jesus,” 
and  that  therefore  he  ordered  the  doors  to  be 
closed  and  the  building  to  be  set  on  fire.  This 
infamous  command  was  executed  and  every  one 
of  the  worshippers  perished  in  the  flames. 

In  those  early  days  of  the  church  no  unanimity 
was  observed  by  the  different  bodies  of  Chris- 
tians in  keeping  the  festival.  Some  celebrated 
it  in  December  but  quite  as  many  in  January, 
April,  or  May.  The  latter  seasons  are  more 
likely  to  be  correct,  as  December  was  the  height 
of  the  rainy  season  in  Judea,  and  the  attendant 
circumstances  of  Christ’s  birth  as  described  in 
the  gospels  could  hardly  have  occurred  at  that 
season  of  the  year. 

The  old  German  or  Norse  festival  of  Yule 
took  place  at  the  winter  solstice,  and  it  is  more 
than  probable  that  this,  the  greatest  of  t heir 
festivals,  had  something  to  do  with  the  Christian 
anniversary  being  fixed  at  that  season.  Many 
usages  and  superstitions  belonging  to  the  heath- 
an  festival  became  connected  with  the  Christian 
holiday. 

The  words  “Yule”  and  “Wheel”  sprang  from 
the  same  root  in  old  Norse,  and  in  the  Edda, 
the  collection  of  Northern  mythological  stories 
and  songs,  the  sun  is  described  as  “a  shining 
wheel,”  and  the  festival  of  Yule  was  held  in 
honor  of  the  sun,  considered  as  a wheel,  or  in 
reference  to  his  wheeling  back  in  the  heavens  at 
the  winter  solstice.  Yule  was  a religious  festi- 
val and  formed  part  of  the  Norse  system  of  na- 
ture-worship. Remnants  of  some  of  the  old 
customs  practiced  in  sun-worship  lingered  in 
some  parts  of  Germany  as  late  as  the  begining 
of  this  century. 

The  celebration  of  Christmas  in  England,  un- 
til comparatively  recently,  was  an  interweaving 
of  Christian  and  heathen  traditions  and  customs. 
The  custom  of  decorating  with  evergreen  at 
Christmas  time  is  a very  ancient  one  and  may 
have  symbolized  the  belief  of  the  worshippers  of 
Thor  and  Odin  in  the  power  of  the  sun  to  again 
make  green  the  land,  as  he  turned  in  his  path 
and  came  back  to  them. 

The  influence  of  the  heathen  Yule  festival  is 
still  seen  in  some  parts  of  Norway.  The  old 
Northmen  considered  their  festival  to  last  twelve 
days,  and  the  Norwegians  still  make  thirteen 
days  of  Yule — all  legal  holidays  in  that  country. 

On  Christmas  day  in  Norway  everyone  goes 
to  church  in  the  morning,  but  there  is  an  endless 
amount  of  fun  and  frolic  afterward,  and  this  is 
kept  up  undiminished  for  two  weeks.  Paul  Du 
Chaillu  has  given  a most  entertaining  account 


of  his  experiences  in  Norway  during  the  season 
of  YTile.  Preparations  are  begun  early  in  De- 
cember, and,  as  one  great  feature  of  the  holiday 
is  eating,  it  is  the  aim  of  the  jovial  Norwegian 
to  provide  a little  more  than  anyone  can  by  any 
possibility  eat.  The  domestic  animals  have  a 
double  allowance  of  food,  and  even  the  birds  are 
not  forgotten ; in  Christiania  for  days  before 
Yule,  bunches  of  oats  are  for  sale,  and  poor  in- 
deed is  the  man  who  cannot  spare  a few  ore  to 
buy  food  for  the  birds. 

Nor  is  drinking  forgotten  ; a vast  amount  of 
ol  (ale)  is  brewed  and  every  visitor  has  it 
offered  to  him  in  quantity,  the  ale  tankards  hold 
a gallon  at  least  and  every  one  drinks.  “The 
stranger  might  well  fancy,”  says  Du  Chaillu, 
“as  he  stands  in  a dimly  lighted  log  house,  in  a 
remote  region  of  Norway,  and  drinks  shal 
(a  health)  from  an  ancient  tankard,  that  he  is 
among  the  Norsemen  and  Vikings  of  old.” 

In  England  the  old  customs  and  usages  con- 
nected with  Christmas  have  gradually  fallen  off. 
It  is  made  the  day  for  family  reunions,  as 
Thanksgiving  is  with  us,  and  roast  beef  and 
plum  pudding,  the  symbols  of  festivity  to  the 
Briton,  as  turkey  and  mince  pie  are  to  the 
American,  are  always  present.  An  Englishman 
without  his  plum  pudding  on  Christmas  is  a for- 
lorn Englishman  indeed,  and  no  Yankee  feels  he 
has  entirely  done  himself  justice  if  he  has  not 
provided  a turkey  for  the  delectation  of  himself 
and  family  on  that  day  at  least. 

But  Christmas  has  been  generally  celebrated 
in  this  country  only  a comparatively  few  years. 
The  founders  of  this  commonwealth,  as  everyone 
knows,  disbelieved  in  the  festival  as  a “human 
and  popish  invention,”  and  their  descendants  for 
a long  time  held  to  that  belief.  But  the  number 
of  such  persons  has  all  the  time  been  growing 
less  and  less,  and  to-day  there  are  few  who  do 
not  recognize  the  day  by  some  festivity.  Eng- 
lishmen and  Americans  all  over  the  world, 
wherever  they  find  themselves  on  Christinas 
day,  generally  make  some  kind  of  a celebration. 
One  would  think  that,  on  an  exploring  vessel  in 
the  Arctic  seas,  surrounded  by  a dreary  waste 
of  ice  and  snow,  thousands  of  miles  from  any  of 
their  countrymen,  and  in  a region  where  for  four 
months  in  the  winter  the  sun  never  shines,  very 
few  inducements  would  be  offered  to  the  adven- 
turers for  mirth  and  festivity  on  Christmas  day. 
Yet,  if  you  take  up  almost  any  narrative  of  the 
Arctic  voyages,  Kane,  or  even  the  account  of 
the  ill-fated  Jeanette,  you  will  find  Christmas 
was  remembered.  Poor^dmost  pitiful,  cel- 
ebrations they  may  sed^H^^^  but  they  showed 
the  spirit  of  the  men  aud  their  resolution  to 
make  the  holiday  a merry  and  happy  one,  in 
spite  of  their  gloomy  aud  perilous,  often  almost 
hopeless,  situation. 

And  again,  in  an  extreme  of  climate,  under  a 
tropical  sun,  and  iu  the  midst  of  an  hitherto  un- 
known region,  we  find  Stanley  writing  in  his 
journal  the  account  of  the  way  he  spent  Christ- 
mas in  1876.  The  day  was  occupied  by  canoe 


races  between  the  negroes,  with  prizes  of  cloth 
for  the  winners  ; foot  races  between  the  men, 
the  little  boys  of  the  expedition,  and  even  the 
young  women.  The  extraordinary  celebration 
ended  with  a war  dance  by  a hundred  Warry- 
amwezi,  to  the  music  of  African  drums  and 
ivory  horns.  The  next  day  the  expedition  was 
banqueted  in  state  by  the  Arab  trader,  Tippu- 
Tib. 

As  regards  Christmas  in  this  country  at  the 
present  time,  nothing  need  be  said,  realization 
outdoes  the  most  vivid  description,  and  in  a few 
days  everyone  will  be  keeping  Christmas  in  his 
own  way,  or,  as  Scrooge  did  in  Dickens’ 
“Christmas  Carol,”  leaving  it  alone. 


HINTS  FOR  OUR  SUCCESSORS. 


HOW  TO  EMERGE  FROM  THE  SLOUGH  OF  MEDI- 
OCRITY, AND  PUT  COLOR  INTO  AN  ESSAY. 

You  may  have  heard  it  preached — I know  I 
have — that  the  man  who  does  the  best  literary 
work  is  the  fellow  who  sits  with  his  bare  feet  in 
a basin  of  hot  water  and  diets  himself  on  oat- 
meal and  crackers.  For  quality  in  the  work 
this  sort  of  a recipe  may  be  the  best,  but  for 
dollars  and  cents  I know  a man  who  has  anoth- 
er. Of  course,  he  lives  in  Chicago.  He  used 
to  be  a reporter  on  a morning  paper,  and  when 
he  was  sitting  around  in  the  fire  alarm  office  at 
the  old  Central  Station,  waiting  for  an  alarm  or 
a murder,  he  was  grinding  out  blood-curdling 
stories  for  cheap  literary  weeklies.  He  would 
come  in  with  a bundle  under  his  arm  which 
looked  as  big  as  a pillow.  At  midnight  he 
would  unroll  it  and  spread  the  contents  out  on 
his  desk.  This  spread  generally  consisted  of 
four  or  five  beef  sandwiches  as  big  as  a man’s 
hand,  a piece  of  old-fashioned  pound  cake  which 
weighed  about  two  and  a half  pounds,  a pumpkin 
pie,  a cup  of  preserves,  a piece  ol'  cheese,  aud  a 
double  handful  of  raisins,  or  prunes,  or  currants. 
As  he  devoured  this  lay-out  he  untied  his  faucy, 
and  it  went  away  on  the  gallop,  lassooing  con- 
victs, hanging  murderers,  burning  houses,  scald- 
ing children,  pulling  women  out  of  seething  ab- 
ysses by  the  hair  of  their  heads,  and  winding  up 
by  making  tough  boys  presidents,  kings,  and 
finally,  angels  in  glory.  He  sold  these  produc- 
tions at  fabulous  prices,  and  soon  obtained  a 
competency  which  enabled  him  to  turn  up  his 
nose  at  the  reporters.  He  bought  himself  a 
house  and  lot  on  this  sort  of  truck,  and  I saw 
him  on  State  street  yesterday  buying  a sealskin 
overcoat.  When  I reminded  him  of  the  old 
days  he  smiled  and  said:  “Y"es — the  secret  of 
success  was  in  supplying  my  stomach.  It  al- 
ways fed  my  brain  to  its  utmost  demand.” 


To  win  the  maid  the  poet  tries, 
And  sonnets  writes  to  Gertrude’s 
She  likes  a (verse) , but, 

She  still  appears  a-i 
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C.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  Business  Manager. 
LITERARY  CONTRIBUTIONS  SOLICITED. 


Entered  at  Boston  Postoffice  as  second  class  matter. 


Good  references  required.  Apply  to  Business 
Manager  of  Register. 

All  graduates  of  the  Latin  School  are  re- 
quested to  send  personal  items  to  the  editor  of 
the  Register. 

‘‘The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword.” 
Don’t  believe  it.  We’ve  tried  the  pen  on  delin- 
quent subscribers  and  it  didn’t  work.  AYe  shall 
now  suspend  the  sword  of  Damocles  over  the 
heads  of  all  subscribers  who  owe  us  GO  cents. 

F.  E.  Sanborn,  B.  L.  8.,  ’85,  took  first  prize 
of  §50  at  Tech,  for  the  best  design  of  a cover  for 
the  Technique. 


AArithin  the  last  year  five  “colleges”  have 
been  established  in  Dakota. 

Au  Amherst  freshman  has  just  been  appointed 
assistant  superintendent  of  the  Cincinnati  House 
of  Refuge. 

Brown  University  has  61  academic  seniors,  50 
juniors,  54  sophomores  and  74  freshmen,  a total 
of  239,  against  248  for  last  year. 

Japan  has  been  mapped  out  into  six  divisions, 
and  a medical  college  is  to  be  established  in 
each  division. 

The  Hartford  (Connecticut)  High  School  is 
said  to  be  the  only  absolutely  fire-proof  school- 
house  in  the  country. 


J.  W.  Chamberlain,  Printer. 


EDITORIAL  NOTES. 


A CHANCE  FOR  IMPROVEMENT. 

If  some  of  the  current  of  oratory  which  flowed 
at  the  class  meeting  of  ’86  could  be  turned  into 
the  public  declamations  in  the  exhibition  hall, 
what  an  awakening  there  would  be. 

Several  members  of  the  class  showed  that 
they  could  speak  extemporaneously  in  few  and 
well-chosen  words  on  the  subject  in  hand,  but  if 
those  same  men  were  put  in  the  declamation  hall 
they  would  wade  through  the  commonplace, 
worn-out  platitudes  of  some  chestnutty  piece 
until  the  scholars  all  went  to  sleep. 

Why  not  pick  out  some  subject  of  the  day  in 
which  you  and  your  friends  are  interested,  in- 
stead of  belaboring  the  ‘‘honorable  gentleman 
on  the  other  side  of  the  house”  who  has  been  J 
dead  these  hundred  years? 

The  civil  war  ended  in  1865.  Nobody  wants 
to  hear  why  Christopher  Columbus,  or  Adam 
and  Eve,  were  opposed  to  or  favored  the 
struggle.  Sectional  difficulties  between  the 
North  and  South  were  settled  by  the  result  of 
that  war  and  are  now  only  raked  up  by  partisan 
newspapers  for  political  purposes. 

Speeches  made  before,  after,  and  during  the  war, 
have  no  practical  value.  The  ideas  contained 
in  them  were  no  doubt  patriotic  and  of  great 
value  at  the  time  they  were  written,  but  constant 
repetition  of  them  for  twenty  years  has  rather 
impaired  their  value  and  made  them  worthless, 
save  as  historical  facts. 

Another  thing,  the  speeches  by  Spartacus, 
Regulus,  Mark  Antony  and  the  other  noble 
Romans  are  as  Roman  as  the  French  blacking 
which  is  made  in  New  York.  They  have  been 
written  for  the  most  part  by  masters  of  the 
English  language  and  are  what  Spartacus  and 
the  rest  of  bis  countrymen  might  have  said, 
not  verbatim  reports  by  a stenographer. 

Shakespere,  Webster,  Hayne,  and  Sumner 
are  all  well  enough  in  their  way,  as  are  turkey 
and  mince  pie  at  Christmas  and  Thanksgiving  ; 
that  is,  if  you  don’t  have  too  much  of  them. 
Everyone  knows  the  result  of  an  over  dose  of 
pie,  and  our  public  declaimers  should  take  care 
lest  an  epidemic  of  Shakesperian  colic  or  AVeb- 
sterian  cramp  strike  the  school  and  sweep  all 
before  it. 


Wanted 


-By  the  Register  Newspaper  Com- 
a first-class  poet.  Must  be  in 
ready  to  write  blank  verse, 
minutes  notice. 


G.  F.  Pitts,  B.  L.  S.,  ’85,  is  teaching  school 
in  Montana. 

J.  H.  AYoods,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  is  a member  of 
the  Crimson  editorial  staff. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  has  been 
elected  treasurer  of  the  “Signet”  at  Harvard. 


WASHINGTON’S  BIRTHDAY 
EXERCISES. 

After  a rather  lively  meeting  on  Friday,  De- 
cember 12,  the  class  of ’86  elected  the  following 
committees  for  February  22  : 

Entertainment — C.  G.  Morgan,  G.  Ar.  Leahy, 
II.  G.  Fuller,  F.  AY.  Maley,  R.  D.  AArare ; 
Leahy,  chairman. 

Drill — J.  A^i la,  Jr.,  C.  G.  Twombly,  J.  E. 
Rourke,  C.  II.  Taylor,  Jr.,  R.  C.  Johnson  ; 
Taylor,  chairman. 

Dance — II.  E.  Burton,  A.  II.  Pingree,  A.  G. 
Morse,  F.  L.  Codman,  G.  L.  Osgood,  Jr., 
F.  P.  Emmons,  A.  M.  Morton ; Burton, 
chairman. 


OUR  CONTEMPORARIES. 

AY  e wish  to  correct  the  mistake  of  the  Trinity 
Record  as  to  the  size  of  the  E.  II.  S.  military 
organization.  We  claim  one  battalion,  while 
another  is  made  up  from  several  smaller  schools 
throughout  the  city. 

The  Beacon  agrees  with  our  own  system  in 
regard  to  English  composition.  Among  other 
things  a “keen  cutting  down”  and  criticism  by 
both  teacher  and  scholar. 

The  atmosphere  must  be  bracing  at  the 
AAL  T.  I.,  judging  from  “A  Dissertation  on  In- 
vention.” 

New  Exchanges : H.  S.  Journal , Chicago, 
111.,  Comet , Rockland,  Me.,  Youth. 


COLLEGES  AND  SCHOOLS. 

The  expenses  of  Yhile  College  last  year  ex- 
ceeded the  income  by  §11,534.  The  deficit 
occurred  in  the  academical  and  mechanical  de- 
partments. 

An  up-country  schoolmaster  whose  wife  was 
one  of  his  pupils  had  occasion  to  punish  her  one 
day.  The  next  day  the  school-house  door  bore 
this  inscription  : “School  closed  for  one  week, 
owing  to  the  illness  of  the  schoolmaster.” 

Several  of  the  students  of  the  Madison  State 
University,  who  refused  to  attend  military  drill 
during  cold  weather,  have  been  suspended. 
They  ought  to  be  equipped  with  oil  stoves 
instead  of  rifles. 


HYGIENIC  POCKETS. 

The  general  practitioner  is  frequently  asked 
by  anxious  parents  : “What  shall  I do  for  my 
boy ; he  is  getting  so  awfully  stoop-shouldered 
that  I am  afraid  he  will  get  consumption  ; I shall 
have  to  get  him  a brace.  AAJiat  kind  would  you 
recommend?” 

It  requires  no  extended  argument  to  prove  the 
importance  of  a well  expanded  chest.  Apart 
from  the  incalculable  benefits  to  health,  an  erect 
carriage  and  graceful  movements  attract  the  at- 
tention of  the  most  humble.  It  causes  them  to 
correct,  as  far  as  they  are  able,  in  their  children 
any  tendency  to  awkward,  stooping  or  ungainly 
positions.  Apart  from  the  cost  and  inconven- 
ience of  expensive  instruments,  but  few  meet  the 
requirements.  In  many  cases  better  results  may 
be  obtained  by  attending  to  a few  simple  details, 
within  the  reach  of  every  one,  in  the  ordinary 
clothing. 

The  boy’s  pockets  to  him  are  a very  important 
part  of  his  dress,  and  the  natural  tendency  is  to 
keep  his  hands  in  them.  AVhen  not  actively 
engaged,  there  they  are  usually  found,  and  if 
the  pockets  are  properly  placed,  they  will  inad- 
vertently cause  him  to  throw  back  the  shoulders 
and  more  or  less  expand  -the  chest.  For  in- 
stance, the  jacket  or  overcoat  should  have  what 
are  called  breast  pockets,  the  opening  should  be 
high  and  as  far  back  as  possible,  parallel  with 
and  in  the  line  of  the  body,  instead  of  low  down 
and  transverse  as  usually  found  in  the  ordinary 
jacket  or  overcoat. 

The  pants  should  have  what  are  called  “hip- 
pockets,”  and  no  others.  It  will  then  be  appar- 
ent that  whilst  the  hands  are  in  the  pockets,  a 
better,  if  not  a perfect  position  will  be  assumed 
and  the  boy  spared  the  many  admonitions  to 
“keep  your  hands  out  of  your  pockets,”  and  the 
accompanying  box  on  the  ear. 

— Med.  and  Surg.  Rep. 


The  bullying  manner  of  the  German  students 
is  proverbial,  as  is  also  their  mania  for  duelling. 
It  was  at  Heidelberg  that  a quiet  citizen,  leaving 
the  cars,  said  to  a swaggering  student:  “Sir, 
you  are  crowding  me  ! Keep  back,  sir  ! ” The 
student  turned  fiercely,  and  said,  in  a loud  tone : 
“Do  you  not  like  it?  AYell,  sir,  I am  at  your 
service  whenever  you  please!”  “Oh,  thank 
you!”  said  the  traveler,  “your  offer*  is  very 
kind,  and  you  may  carry  my  valise  to  the  hotel 
for  me.”  The  student  fled  amid  shouts  of 
laughter. — Ex. 
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MILITARY. 


[ Among  the  faults  committed  by  the  Battalion 
I which  a spectator  would  inevitably  notice,  are 
F the  swinging  of  the  arms,  talking  in  the  ranks, 


) scuffing,  and  in  some  cases  a general  careless 

£ carriage. 

I Now  all  of  these  errors  should  be  immediately 
corrected  and  members  of  the  various  companies 
should  individually  try  to  bear  themselves  as 
soldiers  and  not  as  though  they  were  on  the 
street,  on  their  way  home. 

In  wheeling  always  be  sure  to  look  toward 
the  marching  flank,  and  touch  with  the  elbow 
toward  the  pivot. 

In  “left  wheel”  touch  to  the  left  and  look  to 

the  right. 


In  “right  wheel”  touch  to  the  right  and  look 

“ o 

I to  the  left. 

In  the  manual  of  arms,  always  take  time 
I from  the  right  and  be  very  careful  not  to  move 

I the  head. 

In  column  of  fours  observe  a distance  of 

| thirty-two  iuches. 

First  Sergeants  should  always  keep  the  step 

[ of  the  leading  sergeant  and  not  be  governed  by 

| the  company  in  front. 

NOTES. 

The  Bayonet  Squad  has  been  formed  under 
command  of  Major  Burton,  and  consists  of  over 
fifty  members.  It  is  hoped  the  standard  of 
former  squads  will  be  maintained. 

Arrangements  are  being  made  for  an  exhibi- 
tion drill  on  February  19. 


ATHLETICS. 

FOOT  BALL. 

November  20  at  Brookline,  B.  L.  S.,  15, 
Melrose,  0. 

The  record  of  the  foot  ball  team  for  ’85  cer- 
tainly compares  very  favorably  with  the  records 
made  by  teams  in  former  years. 

The  late  Yale  and  Princeton  game  was  with- 
out doubt  exceedingly  creditable  to  Yale  whose 
team  with  only  one  old  player,  outplayed  the 
veteran  Princeton  eleven,  and  was  defeated  only 
by  the  merest  chance  ; Captain  Peters  deserves 
the  greatest  praise  for  his  skilful  management  of 
a new  and  inexperienced  team.  Yale  was  per- 
fectly justified  in  compelling  Princeton  to  play  at 
New  Haven,  and  would  have  been  foolish  had 
she  not. 

BASE  BALL. 

The  base  ball  team  for  ’86  promises  to  be 
more  successful  than  that  of  last  year.  There 
are  six  men  in  ’86  all  of  whom  played  last  year. 
The  rest  of  the  school  ought  to  be  able  to  furnish 
three  more  men  and  the  substitutes. 

TENNIS. 

A proposal  was  recently  made  to  the  sporting 
editor  of  the  Register,  that  a tennis  league  be 
organized,  aud  that  the  different  preparatory 
schools  should  play  a series  of  games  with  each 
other  for  the  championship. 

We  should  like  to  hear  from  the  other  prepar- 
atory schools  in  regard  to  this  matter. 

notes. 

Athletics  in  the  Latin  School  are  not  encour- 
aged nearly  as  much  as  they  should  be,  and  were 
five  or  six  years  ago.  Then,  nearly  the  whole 
school  turned  out  and  encouraged  the  eleven  or 
nine  ; now,  there  are  only  two  or  three  men  who 


go  to  see  the  games.  What  can  be  expected  of 
a nine  if,  even  when  it  wins,  no  enthusiasm  is 
expressed  by  the  school?  When  the  base  ball 
season  comes  there  will  be  a chance  to  turn  over 
a new  leaf  in  regard  to  athletics. 

Thomas  Stevens,  who  started  from  San  Fran- 
cisco to  ride  upon  a bicycle  around  the  world, 
has  arrived  at  Teheran,  the  capital  of  Persia. 
This  is  the  most  noteworthy  cycling  tour  of  this 
first  century  of  cycles. 


HISTORY  AS  SHE  IS  TAUGHT. 

“Who  was  Benjamin  Franklin?”  inquired 
the  teacher. 

“The  man  ■who  invented  lightning,”  replied 
the  prompt  student. 

“Well,  not  lightning  exactly,  but  lightning- 
rods,  you  mean,  don’t  you?” 

“Oh,  yes,  sir.” 

“And  so  he  is  directly  responsible  for  the 
lightning-rod  agent  is  he  not?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Exactly.  Well,  what  else  do  you  know 
about  him  ?” 

“He  was  a printer.” 

“Just  so — one  of  the  first  in  the  country  ; aud 
so  he  paved  the  way  for  the  ubiquitous  book- 
agent,  eh?” 

“Yes.  sir.” 

' t 

“Well,  what  else  did  he  do?” 

“He  invented  almanacs.” 

“No,  he  didn’t  invent  them,  but  he  established 
them  on  this  continent,  and  so  opened  up  that 
great  avenue  for  the  sale  of  patent  medicines. 
Can  you  think  of  anything  else  he  did?” 

“I  dunuo.” 

“Why,  he  discovered  positive  and  negative 
electricity,  and  so  may  be  called  the  fore-runner 
of  the  liver-pad — eh?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Just  so  ; and  in  the  light  of  all  this,  should 
we  not  reverence  his  memory?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Did  he  do  anything  else?” 

“That’s  as  far  as  we  took.” 

“Oh,  well,  take  the  next  three  pages  for 
to-morrow.” — The  Judge. 


PERSONAL. 

Mr.  Hormusjee  Edulgee  Kotwai  of  Bombay 
has  killed  his  100th  tiger.  Whereupon,  in  the 
general  public  rejoicing,  after  the  presentation  of 
a silver  medal  by  Mr.  Shapurgee  Sorabjee  Ben- 
galee, Mr.  Khau  Bahrdur  Dadhabhoy  Pudum- 
jee  of  Poona,  gave  him  a revolver,  and  the  rest 
of  the  alphabet,  assembled  in  the  name  of  an  Indi- 
an individual,  presented  a silver-mounted  rifle. 


In  round  numbers,  it  costs  Yale  $7000  for 
boating,  $5000  for  base-ball,  and  $2000  for 
foot-ball. 


WHO  WANTS  TO? 

It  is  said  to  be  almost  impossible  for  Euro- 
peans to  learn  the  language  of  the  natives  of 
Congoland. 


MATERIAL  FOR  A FIRST-CLASS  COLLEGE. 

It  is  calculated  that  there  are  in  Canada  from 

10.000  to  15,000  lacrosse  players,  5,000  curlers, 

4.000  snow  shoers,  3,000  or  4,000  cricketers, 

2.000  foot  ball  players,  1,000  rowing  men, 

1.000  base  ballists,  and  1,000  bicyclists. — Ex. 

CRIMSON  LOCKS? 

Boston  Miss  (in  a hardware  store) — I will 
look  at  some  small  locks.  Dealer — Yes,  miss. 
Yale  locks?  Boston  Miss  (with  a stony  stare) 
— Certainly  not.  Y"ou  may  show  me  some 
Harvard  locks. — Ex. 


THEY  WERE  HITCHED. 

“Have  you  got  the  ring,”  inquired  the  minis- 
ter of  the  young  mau,  when  they  got  to  that 
part  of  the  ceremony. 

“Gosh,  if  I haven’t  forgotten  it?  Tell  you, 
parson,  don’t  know  what  we’re  going  to  do 
unless  you  can  use  my  hitching  strap.  It’s  out 
in  the  buggy.  Guess  you  can  tie  us  with  that, 
can’t  you  ? ” 

NATURAL  GAS. 

First  Student  (entering  companion’s  room) 
— Ah,  I see  you  have  been  burning  midnight 
oil.  Second  Student — No  ; that’s  a couple  of 
old  shoes  I threw  into  the  stove. 


SOUTHERN  RAILROADING. 

Some  of  the  railroads  down  this  way  are  still 
a little  shaky.  The  old  Jerkwarter  line  is  es- 
pecially loose  in  the  joints.  A commercial 
traveller  who  came  in  yesterday  relates  a little 
experience  while  bounding  over  the  road.  “We 
were  whooping  along,”  he  said,  “at  the  rate  of 
about  seven  miles  an  hour,  and  the  old  train  was 
weaving  terribly.  Passengers  were  rolling  from 
one  end  of  the  car  to  the  other.  I held  on  like 
grim  death  to  the  arms  of  my  seat.  Presently 
we  settled  down  to  the  quiet  running — at  least  I 
could  keep  my  hat  on  and  my  teeth  didn’t  chat- 
ter. The  conductor  was  in  hailing  distance.  I 
looked  up  with  a ghastly  smile,  wishing  to  look 
cheerful,  aud  said : 

“We  are  going  a little  smoother,  I see.” 

“Yes,”  said  the  conductor,  “we’re  off  the 
track  now.” — Lexington  ((7a.)  Castanet. 


The  whole  number  of  students  in  the  collegi- 
ate departments  of  the  U.  S.  is  32,000. 


SMITH OF  COURSE. 

The  new  Postmistress  in  a town  in  Indiana 
writes  her  official  name,  “Mrs.  J.  Smith, 
P.  Mrs.” 


DICTIONARY. 

A London  medical  journal  says  the  immoder- 
ate use  of  tobacco  exerts  a peculiar  influence 
upon  the  sphygmograph.  How  often  have  we 
seen  young  men  going  about  with  an  abnormal- 
looking  sphygmograph  ; and  yet  they  continue 
to  use  the  vile  weed  ! 


$0.0125  PER  POUND. 

George  Wolf,  a farmer  of  Melrose,  near  Lan- 
singburg,  N.  Y.,  recently  sold  his  wife  to 
Augustus  Ham,  his  hired  man,  for  $2.50.  The 
lady  weighed  200  pounds. 


ALMOST  AS  TOUGH  AS  THE  STORY. 

A drummer  who  has  been  in  South  Florida 
for  the  past  week,  says  that  the  beef  in  that  sec- 
tion is  so  tough  as  to  render  it  almost  ii 
to  even  stick  a fork  in  the  grav 
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A.  B.  CURRIER’S 
Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 

J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 

STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 


G-OUIjD’S, 

696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 
FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


B.  T.  M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 


THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  $5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8.00. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 


\V.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD’S 

NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE'S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 


“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 

MAKE  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 


THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50c. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 
The  author  — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$10  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 


No.  608  Washington  Street, 

OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merclaasit  Tailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


“/  ozm  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
an  el  Beauty 
0,  to  the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES .” 

Testimonial  of  1. 
Boston  lady. 


Out  of  J 
Paper?  [ 


Or  Blank  Books,  or  Pens 
(steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 
Envelopes,  or  Blocks,  or 
any  kind  of  Stationery  ? 


If  so,  go  to  WARD  & GAY’S, 


No.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents;  Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 


PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Invites  all  lovers  of  Art  to  call  at  the 
Studio  and  examine  the  superior  pro- 
ductions in  Photographic  Portraiture. 

The  Studio  is  most  complete  in  all  its 
appointments  of  any  in  New  England,  and 
it  will  be  my  aim  to  produce  the  finest 
artistic  work  of  any  in  the  city. 

Reception  Room  only  one  flight 

FROM  THE  STREET.  ELEVATOR  TO  THE 

Atelier. 

Reproductions  of  all  sizes  made  and  fin- 
ished by  superior  artists,  in  Crayon,  India 
Ink  or  Water  Colors.  I feel  confident 
that,  with  superior  advantages  acquired,  I 
can  please  not  only  by  fine  artistic  work, 
but  with  greater  despatch  than  formerly. 

Instantaneous  process  used.  Tel- 
ephone 2433  and  make  appointments. 
Special  Inducements  to  Families 
and  Schools. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time. 

The  atelier  will  be  in  charge  of  Mr. 
G.  P.  Roberts  (formerly  connected  with 
Notman  at  Halifax,  N.  S.,  and  Hardy  in 
Boston,)  who  has  no  superior  in  artistic 
Photography  in  New  England. 

GEO.  II.  HASTINGS. 

Oct.  14,  1885. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Gaps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 


Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
without  charge. 


G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 


32  to  44  North  Street. 


“TABLE  GOSSIP” 

IN  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 

Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 

R.  J.  Roiserts  . . . Superintendent. 
H.  L.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 

Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


SCHOOL  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Bent  & Bush,  387  Washington  Street. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 


Vol.  Y. 
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BIOGRAPHY  OF  SPARTACUS. 

BY  BILL  NYE. 

THE  WILD  WESTERN  WORD  WRESTLER. FROM 

THE  SHEEP-RANCHE  TO  THE  ARENA. 

Spartacus,  whose  given  name  seems  to  have 
been  torn  off  in  its  passage  down  through  the 
corridors  of  time,  was  born  in  Thrace  and  edu- 
cated as  a shepherd.  While  smearing  the  noses 
of  the  young  lambs  with  tar  one  spring,  in  order 
to  prevent  the  snuffles  among  them,  he  thought 
he  would  become  a robber.  It  occurred  to  him 
that  this  calling  was  the  only  one  he  knew  of 
open  to  the  young  man  without  means. 

He  had  hardly  got  started,  however,  in  the 
“hold  up”  industry,  when  he  was  captured  by 
the  Romans,  sold  at  cost  and  trained  as  a gladi- 
ator at  a school  in  Capua.  Here  he  succeeded 
in  stirring  up  a conspiracy  and  uniting  two  hun- 
dred or  more  of  the  grammar  department  of  the 
school  in  a general  ruction  as  it  was  then 
termed. 

The  scheme  was  discovered  and  only  seventy 
of  the  number  escaped,  headed  by  Spartacus. 
These  snatched  cleavers  from  the  butcher  shops, 
pickets  from  the  Roman  fences,  and  various  other 
weapons,  and  with  them  fought  their  way  to  the 
foot  hills  where  they  met  a wagon  train  loaded 
with  arms  and  supplies.  They  secured  the  nec- 
essary arms  to  go  into  a general  war  business 
and  established  themselves  in  the  crater  of  Mount 
Vesuvius. 

Spartacus  was  a man  of  wonderful  carriages 
and  great  physical  strength.  It  had  always 
been  his  theory  that  a man  might  as  well  die  of 
old  age  as  to  feed  himself  to  a Roman  menagerie. 
He  maintained  that  he  would  rather  die  in  a 
general  free  fight,  where  he  had  a chance,  than 
to  be  hauled  around  over  the  arena  by  one  leg 
behind  a Numidian  lion. 

So  he  took  his  little  band  and  fought  his  way 
to  Vesuvius.  There  they  had  a pleasant  time 
camping  out  nights  and  robbing  the  Romans 
daytimes.  The  excitement  of  sleeping  in  a cra- 
ter added  a wonderful  charm  to  their  lives. 
While  others  slept  cold  in  Capua,  Spartacus 
cuddled  up  to  the  crater  and  kept  comfortable. 

For  a long  time  the  little  party  had  it  all  their 
own  way.  They  sniffed  the  air  of  freedom  and 
lived  on  Roman  spring  chicken  on  the  half-shell, 
and  it  beat  the  arena  business  all  hollow'. 

At  last,  however,  an  army  of  3.000  men  was 
sent  against  them,  and  Spartacus  awoke  one 
morning  to  find  himself  locked  up  in  his  crater. 
For  a time  the  outlook  was  not  cheering.  Spar- 
tacus thought  of  telegraphing  the  war  department 
for  reinforcements,  but  finally  decided  not  to  do 
so. 

Finally  with  ladders  made  of  wild  vines,  the 
little  garrison  slipped  out  through  what  had 
seemed  an  impassable  fissure  in  the  crater,  got  in 
the  rear  of  the  army  and  demolished  it  com- 
pletely. That’s  the  kind  of  a man  Spartacus 
was.  Fighting  was  his  forte. 


Spartacus  was  also  a good  public  speaker. 
One  of  his  addresses  to  the  gladiators  has  been 
handed  down  to  posterity  through  the  medium 
of  the  Fifth  reader,  a wmrk  that  should  be  in 
every  household.  In  his  speech  he  states  that 
he  w'as  not  ahvays  thus.  But  since  he  is  thus, 
he  believes  that  he  has  not  been  successfully 
out-thussed  by  anybody. 

He  speaks  of  his  early  life  in  the  citron  groves 
of  Syrsilla,  and  how  quiet  and  reserved  he  had 
been,  never  daring  to  say  “gosh”  within  a mile 
of  the  house  ; but  finally  how  the  Romans  land- 
ed on  his  coast  and  killed  off  his  family.  Then 
he  desired  to  be  a fighter.  He  had  killed  more 
lions  than  any  other  man  in  Italy.  He  kept  a 
big  crew  of  Romans  busy  winter  and  summer, 
catching  fresh  lions  for  him  to  stick.  He  had 
killed  a large  number  of  men  also.  At  one 
matinee  for  ladies  and  children  he  had  killed  a 
prominent  man  from  the  North,  and  had  done  it 
so  fluently  that  he  was  encored  three  times. 
The  stage  manager  then  came  forward  and  asked 
that  the  audience  w'ould  please  refrain  from  an- 
other encore  as  he  had  run  out  of  men,  but  if 
the  ladies  and  children  would  kindly  attend  on 
the  following  Saturday  he  hoped  to  be  prepared 
with  a good  programme.  In  fact  he  had  just 
heard  from  his  agent  who  wrote  him  that  they 
had  purchased  two  big  lions  and  also  had  a ro- 
bust gladiator  up  a tree.  He  hoped  that  they 
could  get  into  town  in  a day  or  two  with  both 
attractions. 

Spartacus  finally  stood  at  the  head  of  an  army 
of  100.000  men,  all  starting  out  from  the  little 
band  of  seventy  that  cut  loose  from  Capua  wdth 
borrowed  cleavers  and  axe-handles.  This  w ar 
lasted  but  two  years  during  which  time  Sparta- 
cus made  Rome  howl.  But  at  last  his  army 
wras  betrayed  and  disorganized.  With  nothing 
but  death  or  capture  for  him,  he  rode  out  be- 
tween two  contending  armies,  shot  his  wrar 
horses  in  order  to  save  expenses,  and  on  foot 
rushed  into  the  thickest  of  the  fight.  This  wras 
positively  his  last  appearance.  He  killed  a large 
number  of  people,  but  at  last  he  yielded  to  the 
great  pressure  that  was  brought  to  bear  on  him 
and  died. 

Probably  no  man  not  actually  engaged  in  the 
practice  of  medicine  ever  killed  so  many  men  as 
Spartacus.  He  did  not  kill  them  because  he 
disliked. them  personally,  but  because  he  thought 
it  advisable  to  do  so.  Had  he  lived  till  the 
present  time  he  w'ould  have  done  wrell  as  a 
lecturer.  “Ten  Years  in  the  Arena,  With 
Illustrations,”  wrould  draw  firstrate  at  this  time 
among  a certain  class  of  people.  The  large 
number  of  people  still  living  in  this  country  who 
will  lay  aside  their  w'ork  and  go  twenty  miles  to 
attend  a funeral,  no  matter  whose  it  is,  would 
no  doubt  enjoy  a bull  fight  or  the  calm  and  refin- 
ing  joy  that  hovers  over  the  arena.  Those  who 
have  paid  $175,000  to  see  Col.  John  L.  Sullivan 
disfigure  a friend,  would,  no  doubt,  have  made 
it  $350,000  if  the  victim  could  have  been  killed 
and  dragged  around  over  the  ring  by  the  leg. 


Two  thousand  years  have  not  refined  us  so 
much  that  we  need  to  be  puffed  up  wtth  false 
pride  about  it.  Bill  Nye. 


UNIVERSITY  EDUCATION  IN  FRANCE. 

M.  Thomas  Grimm,  a writer  in  Le  Petit 
Journal,  of  Paris  — circulation  900,000  a day, 
largest  in  the  world  — expresses  himself  as  fol- 
low's in  regard  to  the  present  system  of  university 
education  in  France  : 

Je  disais,  il  y a quelques  jours  : Trop  de 
declasses. 

Notre  systeme  d’education  universitaire,  en 
confinant  le  meilleur  de  la  jeunesse  francaise 
dans  la  culture  exclusive  de  l’antiquite,  a pour 
resultat  de  jeter,  chaque  annee,  sur  le  pave  des 
grandes  villes  des  milliers  de  jeunes  gens  qui 
semblent  des  Grangers  d’antan  brusquement 
places  au  milieu  ilu  monde  moderne. 

Ce  systeme  d’education,  assurement,  a une 
part  considerable  de  responsabilite  dans  le 
developpement  de  ce  fleau  social,  chaque  jour 
plus  desastreux,  qui  s’appelle  le  declassement 
des  individus  et  qui  pourrait  bien,  si  nous  ne 
rcagissons  pas  avec  vigueur,  s’appeler  un  jour  le 
declassement  d’un  peuple. 

Mais  l’Universite  n’est  pas  seule  coupable. 
Nos  moeurs  aussi  sont  en  cause. 

Nous  sommes  une  democratic,  mais  une 
democratic  infectee  de  ce  vice  essentiellement 
aristocratique  : le  mepris  du  labeur. 

11  n’est  pas  de  boheme  de  la  plume  ou  du 
pinceau,  il  n’est  pas  de  rate  du  ciseau,  du  burin 
ou  de  la  toque,  pas  de  bachelier  sans  etat,  qu’il 
ait  ete  frotte  de  grec,  de  latin,  de  theoremes  ou 
d’esthetique,  qui  ne  se  croie  infiniment  au-des- 
sus  d’un  agriculteur  emerite  ou  du  chef  d’une 
grande  industrie. 

Et  le  pis,  e’est  que  notre  democratic  semble 
parfois  donner  raison  a cet  aristocrateen  l’envoy- 
ant,  de  preference  a l’agriculteur  emerite,  et  de 
preference  au  chef  de  1’industrie,  sieger  parmi 
les  representants  charges  de  la  gouverner. 


ESSENCE  OF  BEEF. 


John  Bull,  the  typical  Englishman,  is  gener- 
ally represented  as  a stout,  choleric  personage, 
dressed  in  a high-w'ater  waistcoat,  top-boots, 
smalls  and  shooting  jacket.  He  throughly  be- 
lieves in  the  maxim,  “heads  I win,  tails  you 
lose,”  and  tries  to  induce  his  neighbors  to  put 
their  trust  in  the  same.  He  is  popularly  sup- 
posed to  live  on  roast  beef,  plum  pudding  and 
old  ale. 

John  is  very  proud  of  “Old  England,”  and 
thinks  that  she  will  protect  him  anywhere,  if 
only  he  hoists  the  English  jack  and  sings  “God 
Save  the  Queen.”  He  is  very  fond  of  shooting, 
foot-ball  and  any  rough-and-tumble  sport  where 
there’s  a chance  to  break  his  head  or  bark  his 
shins.  The  more  knocks  he  gets,  the 
stubborn  he  becomes  and  he  never 
he’s  w'hipped. 
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EDITORIAL  NOTES. 

W.  H.  Warren,  B.  L.  S.,  ’85,  has  taken  one 
of  the  freshman  scholarships  at  Harvard. 

We  have  received  an  anonymous  article  on 
“Choice  of  a College  Chum.”  We  cannot  pub- 
lish anything  unless  the  name  of  the  writer  is 
given. 

Our  falsely  reported  case  of  small-pox  has 
got  into  the  college  press  as  we  feared.  The 
Princetonian  starts  the  dance,  and  we  shall  ex- 
pect to  find  it  taken  up  in  turn  by  all  of  our  fifty 
exchanges . — Harvard  C rirnson. 

There  is  a newspaper  war  in  Cincinnati, 
Ohio,  and  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer  prints  the 
following  to  show  its  willingness  to  please  the 
public:  “Our  chimney  burnt  out  last  night,  and 
the  spectacle  attracted  a large  and  admiring 
crowd.  It  was  the  only  newspaper  chimney  in 
town  that  burned  out.  We  strive  to  please.” 

A notice  in  a Maine  hotel  reads  : “Guests 
will  please  not  eat  with  their  knives  as  the  plat- 
ing is  liable  to  come  off  in  the  mouth  and  injure 
the  teeth.” 


It  may  be  accepted  as  a general  truism  that  any 
nature  or  amount  of  exercise  that  will  cause  the 
heart  to  jump  or  thump  against  the  chest-wall  is 
exercise  carried  to  an  excessive  and  alarming 
extent.'” 


advantage  of  military  drill. 

Howard  College,  Marion,  Alabama,  in  its 
regular  catalogue  says:  “For  the  purpose  of 
physical  education — erect,  graceful  and  manly 
carriage  of  body  ; a vigorous  and  healthy  con- 
stitution ; for  cultivating  politeness,  moral  cour- 
age, respect  for  self,  deference  to  others,  frank- 
ness, perseverance,  industry,  and  self-reliance  ; 
and  for  giving  to  the  mind  power  of  close  and 
continued  attention  — military  discipline  and 
training  are  exceedingly  important.” 


A POLARIZED  AMERICAN  CHESTNUT. 

Gloomy  Siberia  has  furnished  a joke  of  her 
own  that  has  made  all  of  the  Russians  laugh. 
Ivan  Petroff,  a merchant  and  Mayor  of  the  City 
of  Gorki,  of  the  Tomsk  Province,  died  a while 
ago.  The  citizens  raised  200  rubies  to  procure 
a painting  of  the  dead  Mayor.  They  sent  the 
money  to  Mr.  Skotti,  the  well-known  painter  of 
Moscow,  asking  him  to  make  a portrait  of  the 
Mayor.  They  did  not  inclose  any  photograph, 
but  gave  this  description  : “Age,  52  years  and 
6 months  ; stature  5 feet  6 inches  ; hair  and 
eyebrows,  auburn  ; eyes,  gray  ; nose,  mouth 
and  chin,  ordinary  ; face,  clean.  He  had  no 
special  traits  except  stammering.”  The  artist 
laughed,  and  gave  the  curious  order  to  one  of 
his  young  pupils,  Astrakhoff,  who  in  a few  days 
painted  the  portrait  of  the  stammering  Mayor 
and  sent  it  to  Siberia.  In  a few  weeks  Skotti 
received  a letter  from  the  Gorkians,  saying: 
“The  relatives  of  the  late  Mr.  Petroff  and  the 
rest  of  the  citizens  believe  that  no  better  likeness 
could  have  been  made.” 


The  author  of  “Tom  Brown’s  School  Days,” 
now  disguised  as  Judge  Hughes,  has  just  given 
what  may  be  called  an  umpiric  decision  at  the 
Stockport  County  Court,  England.  The  dispute 
was  about  a walking  match,  and  the  Judge 
decided  to  have  the  match  walked  over  again  in 
his  own  presence  next  month. 


Infinitesimal  particles  of  saline  humective  fluid- 
ity) 

Minute  corpuscles  of  non-cohering  inorganic 
matter, 

Conjointly  cause  to  exist  the  immeasurable  ex- 
panse of  aqueous  section, 

And  the  resplendent  superficial  area  of  dry 
solidity. 


GREEK  GOETH  BEFORE  A FALL. 

One  of  the  best  known  professors  of  Harvard 
College  is  an  instructor  in  Greek.  A few  days 
ago  his  wife  gave  a reception.  The  evening 
was  passing  pleasantly,  and  the  talk  was  con- 
fined to  Greek  art  and  dress,  and  the  language 
of  the  country.  Finally,  a sophomore  engaged 
in  conversation  with  the  lady  about  Greek  art, 
and  pleased  with  the  attention  shown  him, 
looked  around  condescendingly  to  his  classmates, 
then  addressing  her,  said  with  a self-satisfied 
air  : “By  the  way,  speaking  of  Greek  art,  have 
you  seen  the  Mikado  yet?” 


EXCHANGES. 


Little  drops  of  water, 
Little  grains  of  sand, 
Make  the  mighty  ocean, 
And  the  bounteous  land. 


1986.  English  teach- 
er tells  pupil  to  trans- 
- late  the  verse  at  the 
| left,  and  he  gives  the 
Inversion  above. 


VIOLENT  EXERCISE. 

An  alarm  against  violent  exercise  is  sounded 
by  the  medical  and  surgical  examiners.  “Iron 
muscles  generally  indicate  an  hypertrophied 
heart ; the  athlete  is  not  destined  to  become  the 
respectable,  and  useful  citizen  ; the 
right  in  his  place,  and  is  a popular 
an  early  dissolution. 


There  is  usually  little  ground  for  criticism  in 
the  Tech , but  in  one  of  the  recent  issues  we  in- 
nocently got  lost  among  the  jokes  and  supposed 
we  were  perusing  the  fascinating  pages  of  Life, 
while  in  reality,  it  was  simply  Tech. 

The  “Signals”  in  the  St.  James  Reveille  must 
be  extremely  local  in  their  signification. 

We  have  received  the  Washburn  Argo. 

The  Holiday  Herald  from  Des  Moines  is  re- 
splendent in  a gaudy  cover  and  several  cuts. 

The  last  number  of  the  Adelphian  had  two 
fine  full-page  illustrations  which  were  exceed- 
ingly creditable. 


DE  GRAECIS  ET  ALUS. 

Canned  whale  is  a growing  industry  in  Nor- 
way. 

Dr.  Schliemann  discovers  that  the  women  of 
pre-historic  Greece  wore  stays. 

A Chinese  State  dinner  sometimes  reaches 
seventy-five  courses. 

The  Greeks  still  cling  to  ancient  supersti- 
tions. It  is  said  that  some  of  the  benighted 
ZEgeau  islanders  still  believe  in  Hades,  and  ex- 
pect Charon  to  ferry  them  over  the  Styx. 

One  day  last  week  a Connecticut  woman 
placed  a whole  squash  in  the  oven  to  bake.  A 
few  minutes  afterward  it  exploded  with  a loud 
report,  blowing  open  the  oven  doors  and  throw- 
ing fragments  of  the  squash  all  over  the  room. 

Several  strips  of  papyrus,  originally  taken 
from  an  Egyptian  grave  and  placed  in  the  Ber- 
lin Museum,  have  been  found  to  contain  portions 
of  a lost  work  of  Aristotle  on  the  Greek  consti- 
tution. 

The  huge  Cyclopean  walls  of  Tiryns,  which 
form  the  principal  defenses,  are  composed  of 
irregular  limestone  blocks,  many  of  them  from 
six  to  nine  feet  long,  three  wide  and  three  feet 
high,  and  Dr.  Schlieman  declares  that  they  were 
laid  without  mortar,  their  weight  keeping  them 
in  position,  and  the  interstices  being  filled  with 
small  stones. 


AMERICAN  CHESTNUT  JAPANNED. 

The  college-students  of  Japan  have  held  a 
regatta,  but  it  will  be  a good  many  years  before 
the  cause  of  the  higher  education  has  made 
enough  advancement  in  Japan  for  five  or  six 
students  to  be  killed  in  a game  of  foot-ball. 
Civilization  is  difficult  to  acquire  in  the  Orient. 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  SANCTUM. 

Our  sanctum  is  a happy  den, 

No  place  like  it  is  found, 

Its  fame  is  gone  through  all  the  world 
“From  north  to  south  most  bound.” 

Then  sing  we  all  a jolly  song 
To  honor  the  home  of  the  free, 

Where  cutting’ s allowed,  yes  every  day, 

And  a summons  ne’er  we  see. 

For  oh,  for  oh, 

Now  list  to  our  merry  glee  ; 

To  exchanges  and  scissors  and  mucilage  brush, 
Our  praises  e’er  must  be. 

A song  of  joy  so  let  us  sing, 

A gladsome  merry  shout ; 

For  our  work  is  done,  the  paper’s  filled, 

The  shears  have  helped  us  out. 

And  all  is  ready  for  the  press, 

“Specials,”  and  “facts,”  and  “eds,” 

For  what’s  not  written  will  be  supplied 
By  the  printer  with  “padding”  and  leads. 

For  oh,  for  oh, 

Now  list  to  our  merry  glee  ; 

To  exchanges  and  scissors  and  mucilage  brush, 
Our  praises  e’er  must  be. 

— Harvard  Crimson . 


The  signs  “plus”  and  — , it  is  said,  were  first 
used  by  Christopher  Rudolph  about  1854.  The 
sign  = was  first  employed  by  Robert  Recorde  in 
1557,  because,  said  he,  “noe  2 thynges  can  be 
moare  equalle.” 
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COLLEGES  AND  SCHOOLS. 

Tufts  will  send  a few  contestants  to  Mott 
Haven  this  year. 

Yale  alumni  are  collecting  subscriptions  for  a 
new  gymnasium  to  cost  $100,000. 

No  fewer  than  164  members  of  this  Congress 
were  collegiaus. 

Eighty-six  college  graduates  enlisted  in  the 
signal  service  last  year. 

There  are  more  colleges  in  Ohio  than  in 
France  and  Germany  combined. 

In  China  the  school  boys’  hours  are  from  6.30 
a.  M.  to  6 p.  m.,  and  the  school  keeps  open  for 
eleven  months  during  the  year.  When  very  bad 
boys  die  they  ought  to  go  to  China. 

Of  672  Yale  graduates  who  died  in  the  ten 
years  between  1876  and  1885,  there  were  271 
who  were  past  seventy  years  of  age. 

Ur.  Hartwell,  of  Johns  Hopkins  University, 
says  that  a German  soldier  can  scale  a twenty- 
foot  wall  with  his  arms  and  acoutrements,  or 
jump  an  iron-spiked  fence  without  getting  caught. 
Gymnastics  are  compulsory  in  the  German 
schools. 

Of  the  5,342  students  who  are  at  present 
attending  the  Berlin  University,  1,128  belong 
to  European  countries  other  than  Russia,  while 
334  come  from  extra-European  lands.  America 
sends  223  of  her  sons  to  the  seat  of  learning  in 
the  German  capital,  Asia  is  represented  by  10 
students,  and  Africa  and  Australia  have  also 
their  contingents. 

Only  one  man  in  Yale’s  three  upper  classes 
was  dropped  during  the  last  term. 

At  Harvard  the  relative  magnitude  of  the 
stars  is  the  chief  object  of  study  ; at  Princeton, 
spectroscopy ; at  Allegheny  Observatory,  the 
dark  part  of  the  solar  spectrum  and  the  effect  of 
the  invisible  heat  rays  on  the  earth  ; at  the 
National  Observatory,  positions  and  orbits  of 
satellites  ; at  Cincinnati,  double  stars  ; at  Chi- 
cago, Jupiter’s  surface,  and  at  Albany  and  Yale, 
perfecting  maps  of  the  heavens. 


FACTS  AND  PHILOSOPHY. 

Boston  dudes  import  shoes  from  England  at  a 
cost  of  $25  per  pair.  They  are  said  to  be  hide- 
ous in  appearance  and  rough  in  finish. 

Queer,  isn’t  it?  A man  who  will  swallow 
any  kind  of  a dish  with  an  imposing  French 
name  will  be  scared  to  death  if  he  catches  a cold 
with  a Greek  or  Latin  title. 

A subterraneau  outlet  to  the  Great  Salt  Lake 
of  Utah  has  recently  been  found.  The  lake  was 
discovered  by  Col.  John  C.  Fremont  in  1846. 

One  of  the  pitiful  sights  of  the  world  is  to  see 
a poor,  little,  pinched,  penniless  fellow  stagger- 
ing along  under  a great  family  name  made  by 
some  one  ahead  of  him. 

The  Great  Eastern,  the  largest  ship  in  the 
world,  is  to  be  moored  in  mid-ocean  as  a kind 
of  a half-way  house  for  vessels  crossing  the 
Atlantic. 

There  is  a man  in  Georgia  who  can  write 
without  knowing  the  alphabet,  or  being  able  to 
read  anything  except  his  own  letters. 

One  of  those  simpletons  who  bother  the  at- 
tendants at  public  libraries  is  said  to  have  actu- 
ally made  the  following  request:  “I  don’t 
recollect  the  title  of  the  book  I want,  but  there 


was  a remarkable  passage  in  the  last  part  which 
I should  remember  if  I saw  it.” — Ex. 


AMERICAN  NEWSPAPERS. 

The  type  used  upon  one  issue  of  the  news- 
papers of  the  United  States  weighs  6.700,000 
pounds,  and  would  set  up  2,785  ordinary  12mo 
books.  The  composition  done  on  the  dailies  in 
one  year  would  fill  10,000  volumes  of  the  size  of 
Appleton’s  Cyclopedia.  Eight  thousand  presses 
are  required  for  the  press-work,  and  the  proof- 
slips,  pasted  end  to  end,  wonld  much  more  than 
cross  the  continent. 


THE  SCALE. 

“My  friend  with  the  shiny  coat  and  three 
days’  beard,  listen  to  some  advice  from  one  who 
knows ; ” serenely  remarked  his  Honor  to 
Charles  J.  II.  Smith,  who  was  found  last  night 
standing  on  Vine  street  singing  as  follows  : “Ze 
snow  (hie),  ze  snow,  ze  boosheful  (hie)  snow! 
O,  listen  to  ze  fall  of  ze  boosheful  (hie)  snow  !” 

“Da  you  know  the  penalty  for  singing  ‘Beau- 
tiful Snow’  in  Hamilton  County,  my  bibulous 
friend?”  demanded  his  Honor. 

“Did  I sing  about  snow?” 

“Yes,  and  you  allowed  that  you  had  the  best 
tenor  voice  in  America,  barring  nobody,”  con- 
tinued his  Honor. 

“Judge,  it’s  a mistake ; I couldn’t  have  said 
that;  I ain’t  got  no  more  voice  than  a frog!” 
hoarsely  remarked  the  prisoner. 

“I  am  aware  of  that ; I don’t  believe  that  you 
can  sing  at  all ! We  generally  give  tenors 
ninety  days,  baritones  three  months,  and  bassos 
$50  and  thirty  days  ! I believe  you  said  you 
were  a tenor,  didn’t  you?” 

“Just  wait  a minit,  Judge,  lemme  reckon,” 
hastily  said  the  prisoner,  as  he  pulled  out  a lead 
pencil  and  began  to  figure.  “Tenor  ninety 
days,  baritones  three  months,  bassos  fifty — say, 
Judge,  I enter  a plea  of  being  a soprano?” 

“No,  sir;  no  soprano!”  sternly  remarked 
his  Honor.  “Will  you  leave  this  town  if  I let 
you  go?” 

“Will  I?  Just  try  me!  Won’t  I?  Let 
me-” 

“Softly,  sir ; softly.  I find  on  examination 
that  you  can’t  sing  at  all.  All  you  can  do  is  to 
make  a stagger  at  it.  Therefore,  you  are  not 
guilty.  Remove  yourself  as  quietly  as  possible, 
and  remember  that  “Beautiful  Snow’  means  six 
months.” 

One  of  the  patent  door  obstructors  afterwards 
came  forward  and  made  affidavit  that  the  said 
Charles  J.  H.  Smith  went  down  stairs  so  hard 
that  he  whizzed. — Cincinnati  Times-Star. 


“working  the  growler.” 

Cremation  is  evidently  making  headway.  If 
ridicule  could  have  killed  this  method  of  dispos- 
ing of  the  dead  it  would  have  succumbed  to  the 
cartoon  printed  some  years  ago,  depicting  a 
small  boy,  with  a tin  can  in  his  hand,  standing 
at  the  open  door  of  a crematory  and  asking  of 
the  proprietor:  “Please,  sir,  is  dad  done  yet?” 

HAVE  A DARK  LINING. 

A dude  in  one  of  the  new  cape  coats  has  the 
appearance  of  a perambulating  penwiper. 


THE  NEW  COINS. 

A good  joke  was  played  on  two  or  three  re- 
porters at  the  county  treasurer’s  office  a day  or 
two  ago.  The  scarcity  of  small  bills  at  the 
United  States  sub-treasury  and  in  actual  cir- 
culation, the  comparative  scarcity  of  silver 
money,  and  other  matters  of  like  nature,  were 
dwelt  upon  by  Assistant-Treasurer  Gardner  and 
his  clerks. 

“It’s  a good  thing  for  the  country,”  said  Mr. 
Edwin  S.  Bogart,  ‘“that  the  new  silver  pieces 
have  been  coined.” 

“What  silver  pieces — how  coined — when — 
where — let’s  see  them?”  almost  screamed  the 
anxious  newsgatherers. 

“Why,  three  pieces  to  a dollar.  Haven’t  you 
seen  them?”  was  the  reply. 

“No,  let’s  see  them,”  and  the  three  reporters 
pushed  toward  the  safe. 

‘“Let  these  gentlemen  see  the  three  silver 
pieces  to  a dollar?”  Mr.  Gardner  was  requested. 

He  exhibited  two  quarters  and  a half  of  a dol- 
lar, and  the  three  reporters  rushed  for  the  door. 


CONSEQUENCES  OF  THE  COMMA. 

In  his  court  King  Charles  was  standing  on  his  head  a 
golden  crown 

And  his  royal  brow  was  wrinkled  in  a most  portentous 
frown 

Fifty  courtiers  entered  walking  on  their  hands  were 
jewels  bright 

Set  in  rings  of  gold  and  silver  what  a rare  and  splendid 
sight 

Four  and  twenty  noble  ladies  proud  and  fair  and  ten 
feet  long 

Were  their  trains  that  flowed  behind  them  borne  by 
pages  stout  and  strong 

In  a bower  of  fragrant  roses  the  musicians  now  com- 
pete 

Blowing  trumpets  with  their  noses  they  inhale  the 
fragrance  sweet 

See  the  queen  how  sad  and  tearful  as  the  king  cuts  off 
her  head 

One  bright  tress  of  hair  at  parting  and  she  wishes  she 
were  dead. 


EXCUSE  US TROUSERS. 

Boston  Girl — From  what  you  saw  of  Profes- 
sor Barnes,  then,  you  think  he  is  an  intellectual 
man?  Chicago  Girl — Yes,  indeed.  Why  his 
pantaloons  didn’t  come  within  five  inches  of  the 
floor. — Ex. 


B.  L.  S.  GRADUATES  “ONG  PAREE.” 

In  the  Champs  Elysees.  American  gen- 
tleman (inquiring  way) — Por  donnez  moi,  Mon- 
sieur. French  gentleman  (very  politely)  — 
Certainment,  Monsieur.  Together — Good  gra- 
cious ! Smith — Jones,  is  that  you? — Ex. 

DUNNO. 

At  one  of  the  schools  in  this  city  yesterday 
the  master,  in  a general  exercise,  wrote  the  word 
“dozen”  on  the  blackboard,  and  asked  the  pupils 
to  each  write  a sentence  containing  the  word. 
He  was  somewhat  taken  back  to  find  on  one  of 
the  papers  the  following  unique  sentence  : “I 
dozen  know  my  lesson.” 


AT  THE  SAME  OLD  BUSINESS. 
Eternal  Rome,  seated  on  seven  hills, 

And  big  with  conquest  and  ambition’s  lust, 
Sent  forth  her  legions  thick  as  Egypt’s  hills, 
To  grind  oppressing  nations  to  the  dust. 

And  Rome  still  stands,  immortal  and  sublime! 

Her  hamlet  is  there  where  we  may  not 
Her  minions  now  as  in  medieval 
They  still  go  forth — their  mis:) 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


A.  B.  CURRIER’S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 


CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 


One  Price. 


Open  Evenings. 


J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 


STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 


288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


B.  T,  M,  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 


The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


LATENT  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 


The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 


YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 


> — 


696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 

FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Fire-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50c. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 


The  author  — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$to  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 
W>a  i-  t o z , 

No.  608  Washington  Street, 


OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 


Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 


Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  55.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $S.oo. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 


W.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD'S 


“I  awe  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Beauty 
L&  to  the 
Y CUTICUBA 


A remedies: 

Testimonial  oft. 
Boston  lady. 


Qy|  q|  f Or  Blank  Books,  or  Pens 


Paper 


(steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 

9j  Envelopes,  or  Blocks,  or 
y any  kind  of  Stationery  ? 


If  so,  go  to  WARD  & GAY’S, 

No.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE'S 


HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula.  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifierand 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents ; Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


PHOTOGRAPHER, 


TOGETHER  WITH  THE 


Amateur  Photography! 


IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 

and  General  News,  

MAKE  THE  OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 


SUNDAY  GLOBE 


PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Invites  all  lovers  of  Art  to  call  at  the 
Studio  and  examine  the  superior  pro- 
ductions in  Photographic  Portraiture. 

The  Studio  is  most  complete  in  all  its 
appointments  of  any  in  New  England,  and 
it  will  be  my  aim  to  produce  the  finest 
artistic  work  of  any  in  the  city. 

Reception  Room  only  one  flight 

FROM  THE  STREET.  ELEVATOR  TO  THE 

Atelier. 

Reproductions  of  all  sizes  made  and  fin- 
ished by  superior  artists,  in  Crayon,  India 
Ink  or  Water  Colors.  I feel  confident 
that,  with  superior  advantages  acquired,  I 
can  please  not  only  by  fine  artistic  work, 
but  with  greater  despatch  than  formerly. 

Instantaneous  process  used.  Tel- 
ephone 2433  ar*d  niake  appointments. 
Special  Inducements  to  Families 
and  Schools. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time. 

The  atelier  will  be  in  charge  of  Mr. 
G.  P.  Roberts  (formerly  connected  with 
Notman  at  Halifax,  N.  S.,  and  Hardy  in 
Boston,)  who  has  no  superior  in  artistic 
Photography  in  New  England. 

GEO.  II.  HASTINGS. 

Oct.  14,  1885.  


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 


Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
•without  charge. 


G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


“TABLE  GOSSIP” 

IN  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 


CONTAINS 


All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 


Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 


R.  J.  Roberts  . . . Superintendent. 
H.  L.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 


Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 


Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


SCHOOL  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Bent  & Bush,  387  Washington  Street. 


YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 


Tol.  Y. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  FEBRUARY,  1886. 


No.  6. 


ESSAY  ON  WASHINGTON. 

At  this  day,  more  than  a hundred  years  since 
the  youthful  surveyor  bore  his  chain  through  the 
wilds  of  Virginia,  or  the  young  provincial  guided 
Braddock  across  the  Alleghanies,  little  cau  be 
said  of  him  that  is  new.  Washington  has  been 
a favorite  theme  with  authors  of  every  class. 
The  story  of  his  life  is  well  known  to  every  one  : 
his  early  years,  his  youthful  exploits,  the  story 
of  the  Revolution,  the  First  Administration,  his 
happy  and  retired  private  life,  and  the  closing 
scene  at  Mount  Vernon, — who  has  not  been  told 
of  them  in  his  childhood  and  read  of  them  in  his 
maturer  years  ? 

But,  of  the  many  who  know  of  Washington’s 
outer  life,  not  all  have  learned  to  thoroughly 
appreciate  his  generalship,  his  patriotism,  his 
manliness,  those  qualities  which  appear  so 
prominently  in  his  character,  and  it  is  character 
which,  in  the  best  and  highest  sense,  constitutes 
the  man  after  all. 

Washington’s  character,  then,  was  threefold. 
Of  these  three  aspects  in  which  he  is  presented 
to  us,  that  of  the  general  is  naturally  the  first  to 
claim  our  attention.  To  say  impulsively  that 
he  was  one  of  the  world’s  greatest  generals,  is 
unwise  ; to  disparage  or  underrate  his  ability  is 
far  more  so.  For  it  is  not  necessarily  the  man 
who  achieves  the  most  brilliant  triumphs  that  is 
the  greatest  general.  Some  fair  proportion  must 
be  preserved,  and  the  man  who,  with  the  small- 
est forces  at  his  disposal,  gains,  with  the  least 
loss  of  life,  the  greatest  possible  success,  is  justly 
considered  to  have  a far  higher  ability  than  the 
man  who,  with  plenty  of  resources,  and  a blind 
disregard  of  human  life,  wins  his  way  to  victory 
by  brute  force. 

Then,  too,  a high  degree  of  generalship  never 
displays  itself  to  such  great  advantage  as  in  the 
face  of  tremendous  odds.  It  has  been  said  of 
Napoleon,  that  in  the  days  of  his  triumphs  and 
conquests,  he  never  displayed  such  ability  as  he 
did  at  the  last,  when  fighting  for  his  crown  and 
throne,  on  the  fields  of  Lutzeu  and  Dresden,  and 
in  the  campaign  of  Paris.  The  closer  the  circle 
of  his  foes  drew  around  him,  the  more  brilliantly 
his  extraordinary  powers  showed  forth.  Thus 
it  was  with  Washington.  Ilis  genius  was  most 
conspicuous  in  the  darkest  hour.  Trenton  and 
Princeton  are  two  of  the  brightest  instances  of 
what  genius  and  strategy  can  accomplish. 
Washington  outgeneralled  in  the  end,  every  one 
of  the  British  officers  opposed  to  him.  Even 
the  retreat  from  Long  Island  was  a triumph  of 
generalship  : the  skill  and  adroitness  which  it 
displayed  were  remarkable.  Nevertheless,  skill- 
fully managed  though  it  was,  it  was  a retreat ; 
it  brought  the  hopes  of  the  army  to  the  lowest 
ebb,  and  endangered  the  reputation  of  the 
commander-in-chief. 

Then  came  the  turning  point.  With  less  than 
six  thousand  men,  disheartened  by  a long  con- 
tinued retreat,  often  without  proper  food  and 
clothing,  and  always  without  pay,  in  ten  days 
Washington  changed  the  whole  aspect  of  the 


war,  gained  the  signal  victories  of  Trenton  and 
Princeton,  and  restored  hope  and  confidence  in 
the  people.  Frederick  the  Great  is  said  to  have 
declared  that  the  achievements  of  Washington 
and  his  little  band  of  patriots  between  the  25th 
of'  December,  1776,  and  the  4th  of  January, 
1777,  were  the  most  brilliant  of  any  recorded  in 
j military  history. 

The  cloud  was  dispelled,  the  genius  of  Wash- 
ington had  saved  the  country,  and  then,  after 
five  years  more  of  toil  and  war,  came  the  happy 
ending  which  everyone  knows  so  well.  The 
crowning  event,  the  closing  triumph  of  the  war 
was  the  surrender  at  Yorktown,  and  with  the 
troops-  of  Cornwallis  laying  down  their  arms 
before  him,  Washington’s  career  as  a general 
virtually  closed. 

Next  to,  and  above,  Washington  the  General, 

stands  Washington  the  Patriot.  Washington  at 

° © 

Newburgh  is  an  example  of  pure,  unselfish 
i patriotism  such  as  the  world  has  rarely 
! witnessed. 

From  the  time  when  Washington  took  com- 
j mand  of  the  army  under  the  Cambridge  Elm, 
j but  one  idea  possessed  his  mind ; in  times  of 
J success,  aud  iu  times  of  adversity,  when  the 
j country  was  ringing  with  his  praises,  and  when 
the  voice  of  criticism  was  heard  on  every  hand, 
the  idea  of  unswerving  devotion  to  his  coun- 
try,— and  it  was  at  Newburgh  that  the  highest 
and  most  glorious  evidence  of  this  was  shown. 

At  Newburgh,  then,  the  American  army  was 
J quartered  during  the  winter  of  1782  and  1783. 
j Peace  was  being  considered  in  the  British  Par- 
liament; the  war  was  virtually  at  an  end.  The 
army  was  almost  destitute.  There  was  scarcely 
j enough  money  to  furnish  the  troops  with  food 
| from  day  to  day  ; the  supply  of  rations  was  often 
insufficient.  The  pay  of  the  troops  was  greatly 
in  arrears : many  despaired  of  ever  getting 
J recompense  for  their  services.  Congress  either 
could  not  or  would  not,  do  anything  to  alleviate  ! 
their  condition.  General  discontent  prevailed 
j throughout  the  army. 


the  most  hopeful,  Washington  received  a letter 
from  one  of  his  officers,  voicing  the  sentiments  of 
many  iu  the  army.  The  writer  spoke  at  length 
of  the  existing  condition  of  things,  and  attributed 
all  to  the  weakness  and  incompetency  of  the  ex- 
isting form  of  government.  The  author  of  this 
singular  communication  then  made  the  startling 
proposal  that  Washington  make  himself  dictator, 
affirming  that  that  was  the  only  way  out  of  the 
present  perplexities,  and  assuring  him  that  he 
would  be  supported  by  the  army.  “Thus,” 
urged  the  writer,  “the  army  will  be  benefited, 
and  you  yourself  will  be  placed  in  a position  of 
absolute  power.” 

Absolute  power  indeed  ! Washington  was  no 
less  incensed  than  amazed  at  this  extraordinary 
epistle.  Any  less  noble  and  patriotic  nature 
would  have  been  tempted  by  such  an  offer 
of  unlimited,  dictatorial  power.  What  was 
the  course  of  Washington?  He  immedi- 


ately wrote  an  indignant  refutation  of  any 
such  base  and  ignoble  ambition,  severely  repre- 
hending the  author  of  the  astounding  proposal. 
“Unless  I am  greatly  deceived  in  the  knowledge 
of  myself,”  wrote  Washington  on  this  occasion, 
“I  know  of  no  person  to  whom  your  ideas  could 
have  been  more  distasteful.” 

Thus  did  the  unparalleled  patriotism  of  Wash- 
ington dismiss,  without  a moment’s  hesitation, 
a sentiment  so  destructive  to  the  interests  of  the 
country,  for  whose  welfare,  for  whose  very  ex- 
istence even,  he  had  endured  seven  long  years  of 
hardship,  and  in  whose  justice  aud  gratitude  to 
all  her  children  his  trust  never  wavered. 

But,  much  as  we  admire  Washington’s  gener- 
alsliip.  aud  much  as  we  know  his  patriotism, 
there  is  something  higher  and  nobler  than  these, 
underlying  them,  and  giving  beauty  and  strength 
to  his  whole  character.  Washington’s  manliness 
is  the  third  and  crowning  glory  of  his  character. 
He  was  not  only  a great  general  and  a pure 
patriot ; he  was  the  highest  specimen  of  exalted 
\ manhood  America  has  ever  seen. 

| Good  generalship  does  not  forbid  the  indul- 
gence in  base  aims  and  selfish  desires ; patriot- 
ism may  be  tarnished  with  prejudice  and  bigotry, 
with  cruelty  and  crime ; but  it  was  manliness, 
incorruptible  and  undefiled,  \yhich  was  the 

noblest  attribute  of  Washington’s  character,  and 
| # Ct 
which  has  caused  an  undying  lustre  to  linger 

around  his  name. 

He  was  loved  and  respected  by  his  soldiers 
not  alone  because  he  was  a good  general,  not 
alone  because  he  was  an  unselfish  patriot,  but 
because  they  felt,  deeper  and  stronger  than  either 
of  these  qualities,  his  grand  and  unselfish  man- 
hood pervading  every  word  aud  act  of  his 
intercourse  with  them. 

Generalship  is  much,  patriotism  is  much,  but 
manhood  iu  the  highest  sense  is  more,  and  it 
was  this  that  ennobled  and  beautified  Washing- 

O 

ton’s  character,  and  made  him  what  he  is  to  us, 
a man  that  will  be  remembered  so  long  as 
manhood  remains  in  this  land. 

In  peace  or  war,  on  the  battlefield  or  in  the 
executive  chair,  or  in  the  quiet  retirement  of  his 
home  at  Mount  Vernon,  he  was  ever  the  same  ; 
ever  ready  to  put  forth  his  utmost  powers  for 
the  defence,  the  preservation,  and  the  welfare, 
of  that  country,  to  serve  which  was  his  single 
ambition,  and  whose  good  was  his  highest  aim. 

Ever  true  to  himself  and  his  God,  to  His  care 
he  committed  himself  at  the  last ; mourned  not 
only  by  the  people  whose  liberties  he  had  de- 
fended, but  also  by  the  enemies  whose  power  he 
had  overthrown : followed  by  the  blessings  of 
the  nation,  and  by  that  love  and  reverence  which 
will  never  cease,  so  long  as  patriotism  is  more 
than  a name  in  the  world,  and  the  love  of  free- 
dom and  liberty  finds  lodgement  in  the  human 
breast. 


“O’er  me  pour  the  streams  of  Lethe,”  wails  a 
despairing  poet.  A little  soap  might  go  well, 
too,  if  Lethe  has  no  objections. — Ex. 
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Channing,  and  Epes  Sargent. 

The  Officers’  Ball  on  February  5th  was  a 
complete  success,  both  socially  and  financially, 
and  reflected  great  credit  on  the  floor  manager 
and  his  aids. 


EXCHANGES. 

The  Academe , the  long-hoped-for  improve- 
ment in  W.  H.  S.  journalism,  has  finally 
arrived,  rising  from  the  chaos  of  the  dying 
Argus. 

The  W.  T.  I..  No.  o,  has  an  interesting  and 
touching  story  entitled  ‘‘Agnes.” 

They  have  thrilling  “reveries”  over  at  Lasell. 
They  are  “often  fulfilled”  too. 

The  Eclipse  has  a good  article  on  the  “Study 
of  Greek.” 

The  sister  papers,  Critic  and  Crescent , evi- 
dently keep  up  a sort  of  rivalry,  judging  by  the 
good  appearance  of  both.  It  seems  as  if  each 
tried  to  excel  the  other. 

We  received  a picture  of  the  new  school- 
building from  the  H.  S.  Journal  of  Chicago. 
It  is  indeed  a handsome  affair. 

For  a simple  and  tasteful  cover  the  Polytech- 
nic certainly  surpasses  our  other  exchanges. 
Nor  is  it  lacking  in  a literary  sense  ; it  is  well 
filled  with  good  articles.  The  series  of  “Bridge 
Incidents”  forms  a pleasant  bit  of  reading. 


SAINT  VALENTINE. 


‘ WASHINGTON. 

In  order  to  instruct  the  class  of ’92  who  are 
wondering  why  so  many  important  lessons  were 
omitted  on  Friday,  we  print  the  following  brief 
biography  of  Washington  : 

Born — Hatchet — Surveyor — Planter — Revol- 
ution — President  — F are  well  Address  — Mount 
Vernon. 

F uture  classes  are  at  liberty  to  use  this  biog- 
raphy instead  of  Washington’s  farewell  address, 
if  they  so  wish  it. 


COLLEGES  AND  SCHOOLS. 

In  Antelope  Valley,  Tehama  County,  Col., 
there  is  a cobblestone  school-house. 

College  professors  in  the  United  States  get  an 
average  salary  of  $1,530. 

It  is  practically  decided  that  the  Harvard  and 
Yale  races  shall  be  rowed  over  the  New  London 
course  for  another  term  of  five  years. 

The  students  of  Williams  College,  Mass., 
have  a toboggan  slide  under  construction,  with 
a guaranteed  velocity  of  sixty  miles  an  hour. 

James  Russell  Lowell  is  at  the  head  of  a 
Boston  committee  which  is  soliciting  funds  with 
which  to  erect  a building  for  the  American 
school  of  classical  study  at  Athens.  The  Greek 
Government  will  give  the  site,  two  acres  of 
ground,  worth  $13,000. 

A chair  of  Journalism  has  been  established  at 
Harvard,  and  is  to  be  filled  by  Joseph  B. 
McCullough,  of  the  St.  Louis  Times-Democrat. 
The  duties  of  the  professor  will  require  his  at- 
tention at  Cambridge  two  weeks  every  fall  and 
spring,  and  for  delivering  two  lectures  he  will 
receive  $4,000. 

Students  at  Amherst  who  do  not  attend  to 
their  gymnasium  duties  cannot  receive  a diploma. 


HIS  RISE  AND  FALL. IMPORTANT  LIGHT  SHED 

ON  HITHERTO  UNKNOWN  FACTS. 

Saint  Valentine  was  born  about  40  A.  D. 
As  a child  he  was  very  precocious,  and  at  the 
early  age  of  506,  wrote  the  beautiful  dithyrambic 
poem  which  has  been  the  admiration  of  the  youth 
of  all  ages  : 

“The  rose  is  red, 

The  violets  blue, 

Pinks  is  pretty, 

And  so ’m  I.” 

At  the  age  of  1408  he  organized  the  “Valen- 
tine  gang”  which  was  engaged  for  the  most  part 
of  its  time  in  greasing  door  steps,  pulling  out 
door  bells  by  the  roots,  being  chased  by  the 
“cop,”  and  terrorizing  the  neighborhood  gener- 
ally. 

As  Valentine  grew  older  his  mind  took  a more 
pastoral  turn  and  he  wrote  poems  on  “blue 
eyes,”  “hazel  eyes,”  and  eyes  of  all  colors, 
“golden  hair,”  “love,”  and  such  soft  themes. 
These  effusions  he  sowed  broadcast  through  t he 
land,  mailing  them  to  all  the  young  ladies  of  his 
acquaintance.  He  kept  up  this  practice  for  a 
few  thousand  years  until  the  fathers  of  the  afore- 
said y.  1.  o.  h.  a.  began  to  ask  themselves  what 
the  intentions  of  this  young  Valentine  were,  and 
some  even  went  so  far  as  to  institute  libel  suits. 
The  Eastern  Continent  became  too  hot  for  Val- 
entine and  the  expense  of  mailing  was  beginning 
to  tell  on  his  resources.  He  decided  to  emigrate 
to  America  and  become  a congressman  so  that 
he  could  frank  his  stuff  through  the  mail  and 
thus  not  bring  such  a strain  on  his  pocket  book. 

In  the  year  1492  Valentine,  having  eloped 
with  492  young  ladies,  sailed  for  the  United 
States  on  the  safe  and  commodious  Empire 
State.  He  acted  as  all  hands  and  cook  and  ran 
the  steamer,  while  the  fair  eloperesses,  having 
become  reconciled  to  their  lot,  ran  him.  After 


a short  voyage  of  495  days,  the  Empire  State 
reached  Boston,  and  all  hands  and  the  cook  went 
ashore. 

When  the  hackman,  who  had  contracted  to 
carry  the  party,  remarked  on  the  length  of  the 
voyage,  Valentine  confidentially  told  him  that 
his  fair  inamorates  had  insisted  on  his  steering 
the  course  that  one  of  them  laid  out  each  morn- 
ing, and  that  the  only  way  he  ever  happened  to 
reach  Boston  at  all  was  because  the  pickles  and 
chewing  gum  had  given  out  three  days  before- 
hand and  he  had  been  allowed  to  steer  for  the 
nearest  port  for  supplies.  He  further  confided 
to  the  hackman,  while  they  were  driving  to  the 
depot,  that  he  intended  to  settle  in  Utah,  take  a 
grant  of  land  for  each  of  his  wives,  give  the 
franchise  to  the  women  in  his  territory,  and  then 
to  run  for  Congress.  The  hackman  tried  to 
persuade  him  to  remain  in  Boston  and  run  for 
the  Common  Council,  but  Valentine  said  that 
there  was  already  a superfluity  of  women  and 
Common  Councilmen  in  Boston  in  Massachu- 
setts, and  that  he  did  not  care  to  add  to  it. 

Without  further  incident  Valentine  arrived  in 
Utah,  preempted  his  land,  enfranchised  his 
wives,  and  was  unanimously  elected  to  Congress, 
whence  he  annually  flooded  the  country  with  his 
productions. 

In  1849  Brigham  Young,  then  a reporter  on 
the  Salt  Lake  Tribune,  came  around  to  Valen- 
tine’s ranche  one  Monday  to  estimate  up  the 
hosiery  on  Valentine’s  clothes  line.  Valentine 
noticed  him,  talked  with  him  and  finally  swapped 
his  harem  for  Brigham’s  note-book  and  pencil 
and  then  disappeared.  Since  his  disappearance 
the  valentine  business  has  been  gradually  de- 
creasing and  will,  no  doubt,  soon  disappear. 


A correspondent  at  Athens  gives  an  account 
of  many  curious  burial  customs  peculiar  to 
Greece  which  came  under  his  notice.  A piece 
of  linen,  as  wide  as  the  body  and  twice  as  long, 
was  doubled  and  a hole  large  enough  for  the 
head  cut  out  of  it.  In  this  the  body  was 
wrapped  and  then  dressed  in  new  clothes,  and 
more  especially  new  shoes.  Beneath  the  head 
was  placed  a pillow  full  of  lemon  leaves.  In  the 
mouth  was  put  a bunch  of  violets,  and  around 
the  temples  a chaplet  of  flowers.  These  are  used 
only  for  the  unmarried,  and  must  be  white. 
Both  head  and  feet  were  tied  with  bands  made 
for  the  purpose,  which  were  unloosened  at  the 
edge  of  the  grave  when  the  coffin  was  about  to 
be  closed.  A small  coin  (a  relic  of  the  fee  to 
the  ferryman)  was  placed  in  the  palm  of  the 
hand.  At  Athens  a sou  is  dropped  into  the 
coffin.  The  greatest  attention  is  given  to  this 
point.  In  removing  the  body  the  feet  always  go 
first.  A priest  comes  on  three  successive  days 
to  sprinkle  the  room,  fumigate  it,  and  repeat 
certain  prayers,  as  for  that  period  after  death  it 
is  supposed  to  be  haunted. 


West  Point  Professor  to  Cadet  at  recitation — 
“Supposing,  sir,  that  with  your  command 
formed  in  a hollow  square,  protecting  an  epaule- 
ment,  you  were  attacked  at  a vulnerable  spot  by 
a concentration  of  the  surrounding  forces,  and 
should  find  your  hollow  square  filled  with  the 
enemy,  what  would  be  your  action?”  Cadet, 
promptly, — “I  should  resign,  sir.” 


) 
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Kal  -yap. 

I have  often  sat  and  wondered,  after  getting  out  my 

Greek, 

Why  I used  to  fail  so  often  on  that  phrase  so  small  and 

meek, 

Why,  to  a translation  which  I thought  excelled  by  far, 
The  teacher  murmured  softly, — “Very  good,  except — 
Kai  yap.” 

I failed  on  it  so  often  it  began  to  haunt  my  dreams, 

And  it  drove  from  out  my  boyhood  all  its  bright  and 
happy  beams. 

At  last,  made  nearly  frantic,  I so  longed  to  be  a star, 

Or  some  other  heavenly  body,  where  I wouldn’t  meet — 
Kat  yap. 

At  the  dictates  of  my  conscience  (for  I then  had  such  a 

thing) 

I determined  to  my  sway  that  this  monster  I would 

bring; 

That  no  more  in  depth  of  midnight  my  slumbers  it 

should  mar; 

For  I’d  bind  it  down  with  iron  bands,  this  monster, 
this — Kal  yup. 

But  perhaps  not  even  yet  is  full  victory  my  own, 

For  the  best  of  us  will  falter  on  the' things  we  long  have 

known ; 

But  I’ll  content  myself  with  thinking  that  the  days  no 

longer  are 

When  I augment  my  zeros  by  a failure  on — Kal  yap. 

♦ 

[The  above  received  the  prize  awarded  for  the  best 

poem.] 


NAPOLEON  BONAPARTE. 

Napoleon  Bonaparte  stands  foremost  in  the 
ranks  of  great  generals.  He  lias  attained  this 
high  position  by  the  most  remarkable  military 
genius,  and  by  a wonderful  conception  of  the 
state  of  society  of  his  time. 

Once  entered  on  his  inimitable  career,  his  rise 
was  rapid  and  phenomenal ; for  he  rose  from  a 
mere  subordinate,  till,  at  30  years  of  age,  he 
was  the  ruler  of  the  destinies  of  Europe. 

Everyone  knows  how  the  Parisian  mob  was 
beaten  and  compelled  to  flee  by  the  coolness  and 
determination  of  the  young  artillery  officer.  As 
a result  of  this  action  Napoleon  received  the 
command  of  the  Army  of  Italy,  and  then  it  was 
that  Europe  first  heard  of  his  genius. 

Let  us  review  the  character  of  this  great  man 
who,  from  amongst  the  disorders  of  his  time, 
rose  by  the  weight  alone  of  his  wonderful  ability. 

At  26  years  of  age,  we  find  him  at  the  head 
of  a great  army,  without  discipline  and  re- 
sources. He  had  not  only  to  contend  with 
enemies  in  front,  but  also  to  encounter  hate  and 
jealous  incompetency  at  home.  In  spite  of  such 
drawbacks,  in  one  month  Sardinia  was  subdued, 
Italy  was  overcome,  and  the  proud  house  of 
Austria  was  humbled.  Napoleon  was  now  chief 
warrior  of  Europe,  and  the  real  head  of  affairs 
in  France. 

In  these  campaigns,  as  also  in  all  his  late 
achievements,  much  of  his  success  is  dne  to  his 
own  extraordinary  power  of  endurance.  Pass- 
ing many  days  without  food  or  sleep,  except  at 
snatches,  and  being  in  the  saddle  at  times  for  16 
or  17  hours,  he  well  deserved  the  name  of 
“The  Man  of  Iron.” 

Endowed  with  all  the  qualities  of  a great 
general,  he  lacked  the  great  Christian  attribute 
of  charity.  He  regarded  men  but  as  his  instru- 
ments to  fame,  and  waded  through  human  blood 
even  with  satisfaction,  in  order  to  gain  his  ends. 
Much  has  been  said  and  justly  of  his  very  cruel 
disregard  of  human  life. 


During  his  unfortunate  Russian  campaign, 
one  of  his  generals  expressed  emotion  at  the 
piteous  spectacle  of  a battle  field  directly  after 
the  combat.  “Bah /”  said  Napoleon,  “ c’est  un 
beau  spectacle;  c’est  un  spectacle  magnifique!” 

In  the  end  he  failed  as  should  fail  his  selfish 
aims. 

[The  above  received  the  prize  awarded  to  the 
best  essay.] 


A DAY’S  BASS  FISHING  IN  WEST 
VIRGINIA. 

During  the  summer  of  ’84,  it  was  my  good 
fortune  to  be  sojourning  in  the  northern  part  of 
West  Virginia,  and  the  incidents  here  narrated 
took  place  during  my  stay  there. 

We  set  out  early  in  the  morning  for  the  fishing 
grounds,  at  the  Great  Falls  of  Cheat  river,  about 
ten  miles  off. 

Since  it  was  early,  the  sun  had  not  yet  risen 
above  the  tops  of  the  mountains,  and  a beautiful 
white  mist  filled  the  river  valley  below,  giving 
one  a kind  of  eerie  feeling.  However,  the  sun, 
rising  above  the  summits,  soon  dissipated  this, 
and  the  dense  foliage  on  the  mountain  sides  grew 
brighter  with  the  morning  sunshine. 

Our  road  was  down  hill  most  of  the  way,  and 
lay  for  nearly  the  whole  distance  along  a pre- 
cipice, in  some  places  nearly  a hundred  feet 
high. 

We  stopped  on  the  way  at  an  old  stone  farm 
house,  belonging  to  some  descendants  of  Gen. 
Morgan,  of  Revolutionary  fame,  where  some 
additions  to  the  party  were  made.  After  about 
two  miles  more  of  pretty  rough  road  we  ar- 
rived at  the  Qreat  Falls. 

These  have  a misleading  name,  as  they  are 
merely  a series  of  pretty  high  rapids,  the  highest 
being  but  four  or  five  feet  in  altitude.  They 
occur  about  every  two  hundred  feet,  and  at  the 
foot  of  each  is  a deep  pool  in  which  the  bass 
lie  in  wait  for  whatever  prey  is  carried  over  the 
fall.  On  one  side  of  the  river  the  bank  rises 
almost  perpendicularly  in  limestone  cliffs  to 
quite  a height.  On  the  other  bank,  on  which 
we  were,  the  woods  came  down  to  within  a few 
feet  of  the  water’s  edge,  the  intervening  space 
Lei  tilt  filled  with  rocks  and  debris  brought 
down  by  the  spring  freshets. 

The  younger  members  of  the  party  betook 
themselves  to  a brook  close  by,  to  catch  craw- 
fish and  minnows  for  bait.  The  former 
animals  look  like  diminutive  lobsters,  and 
live  under  the  loose  rocks  on  the  bottom. 
When  they  feel  their  hiding  place  dis- 
turbed they  rush  out  backwards  to  seek  some 
other  refuge  in  deeper  water,  so  that  it  requires 
considerable  agility  to  capture  them.  Bait  was 
not  very  abundant,  but  other  and  less  desirable 
creatures  were,  viz.,  snakes.  In  fact,  if  St. 
Patrick  should  return  to  this  earth  he  would  be 
needed  more  in  Preston  County,  W.  Va.,  than 
in  any  place  I know  of.  In  about  three-quar- 
ters of  an  hour  I myself  killed  six  snakes,  one  a 
deadly  copper  head,  and  several  more  were  slain 
by  others  of  the  party.  One  boy,  who  was 
taking  a minnow  to  the  bait  bucket,  suddenly 
shot  up  into  the  air  with  a yell  worthy  of  an 
Apache  ; on  reaching  ground  again  he  departed 
from  that  spot  with  remarkable  celerity  ; the 
cause  of  his  gymnastic  exercises  was  a big  black 


snake  on  which  he  had  nearly  trodden.  To  be 
sure,  the  snake  could  not  have  done  him  any 
great  harm,  but  it  gave  my  young  friend’s 
nerves  quite  a shock.  Returning  with  the  bait 
I found  that  my  rod  had  been  broken  during  my 
absence,  and  consequently  my  fishing  had  to  be 
abandoned.  However,  I contented  myself  with 
watching  the  older  fishermen  try  their  luck. 

Their  modus  operandi  was  to  wade  out  as  far 
as  possible,  just  below  a fall,  and  let  their  lines 
be  carried  down  stream  by  the  current,  then,  if 
no  strike  was  forth  coming,  they  repeated  the 
operation,  until  each  pool  had  been  thoroughly 
fished.  The  Presbyterian  minister  was  high 
line  that  day,  being,  in  fact,  the  only  person  who 
was  at  all  successful.  He  would  wade  far  out 
into  the  swift  stream,  with  his  twenty-foot  bam- 
boo pole,  (not  rod,)  and,  on  striking  a fish, 
which  occurrence  happened  but  twice,  with  a 
mighty  jerk,  would  hurl  his  victim  on  the  bank, 
after  it  had  accomplished  a lofty  aerial  journey. 
Of  course,  with  a large  fish,  this  would  hardly 
work,  but  the  ones  which  fell  to  him  that  day 
weighed  only  about  a pound  apiece.  While 
standing  waist-deep  in  the  water,  Mr.  G — , with 
his  long,  white  beard  and  silver  hair,  reminded 
one  of  some  old  river  divinity,  or  even  of  old 
Neptune  himself,  only  substituting  a trident  for 
the  bamboo  pole. 

About  sunset  we  started  on  the  homeward 
road  after  a pleasant,  though  unlucky,  as  far  as 
fish  were  concerned,  day. 

We  arrived  home  all  safe  and  sound,  with  no 
accident  to  mar  the  pleasures  of  the  trip,  and 
with  the  “Old  Bourbon”  bottle,  taken  along  in 
case  of  snake  bites,  still  with  its  seal  unbroken, 
which  fact,  I think,  speaks  well  for  the  morality 
of  the  West  Virginians. 


WE  HOPE  OUR  READERS  ARE  PHENOMENONS. 

“Father,  what  is  a phenomenon?”  asked 
little  Johnny  McSwilligen,  as  he  was  looking 
over  his  spelling-lesson  last  night. 

“A  phenomenon,  Johnny,  is  a man  who 
never  says  ‘Chestnut’  when  you  tell  him  a joke,” 
was  the  reply. — Ex. 

YUM  YUM. 

Co-education  at  Cornell.  In  speaking  of  the 
junior  class  in  the  university  this  year,  the  pro- 
fessor said:  “The  junior  class  will  embrace 
seventeen  young  ladies.”  “It  will?”  exclaimed 
the  young  man  addressed.  “Great  Scott!  then 
I shall, join  the  junior  class.” — Era. 

TRANSLATION  BY  COMPARISON. 

A man  is  writing  Latin  verse  for  a Western 
paper  and  explaining  the  drift  of  it  in  foot  notes 
written  in  English  so  bad  that  it  makes  the 
Latin  intelligible  by  contrast. 


TRY  IT. 

A new  paper  published  at  Silver  Plume,  Col., 
has  adopted  for  its  motto  : “Trying  to  do  Busi- 
ness Without  Advertising,  is  Like  Winking  at  a 
Girl  in  the  Dark.  You  may  Know  what  you 
are  Doing,  but  Nobody  Else  does.” 

O TEMPORA  ! O RAILROADS  ! 

A railroad  is  being  surveyed  up  the  valley  of 
the  Euphrates,  past  the  site  of  ancient  Babylon. 
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A.  B.  CURRIER'S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 


J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 


STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 


288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


B,  T.  M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 

THE  UNIOJUGYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  j 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  j 
air  on  every  side. 


TEK>IS — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  $5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8.00. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 

W.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD'S 

NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE’S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 


“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  Genera]  News, 

MAKE  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 


THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 

C3rOTTLiD’S, 

696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 
FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50c. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 
The  author  — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$io  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

mcui 


-ot, 


No.  608  Washington  Street, 


OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merchant  Tailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 
Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


“/  owe  my 
wap  j Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Beauty 
to  the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial  of  j. 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifierand 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents;  Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


Out  Of 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 


PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


C.  H.  C0DMAN  & CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  aud  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 

Herdk  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
without  charge. 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  Sc  CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Or  Blank  Books,  or  Pens 
(steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 
Q Q-j  Envelopes,  or  Blocks,  or 

rdUul  : | any  kind  of  Stationery  ? 

If  so,  go  to  WARD  Sc  GAY’S, 

No.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


The  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at  $35 
each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any'  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments. 

Photographer  to  Class  of  ’86,  B.  L.  S. 


ii 


TABLE  GOSSIP” 

IN  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 


Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 

R.  J.  Roberts  . . . Superintendent. 
H.  L.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 

Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


SCHOOL,  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Bent  & Bush,  387  Washington  Street. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 


Yol.  V. 
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LIFE  ON  CAPE  COD. 


FARMING  WITH  NAUTICAL  IMPROVEMENTS. A 

MORPHODITE  PURP. COD-FISHING. 

MASKIN’. — SEINING. 


“Hey,  you  ! Stand  by  there  on  the  starboard 
side  to  catch  this  line  I’m  goin’  to  heave  over. 
Take  a turn  ’round  the  hook,  haul  taut,  and  then 
heave  it  back  to  me.” 

The  speaker  was  Kiah,  a Cape  Cod  fisher- 
man— farmer — carpenter — painter — wrecker — 
and  cook,  besides  several  other  trades  too 
numerous  to  mention.  “You”  was  I,  who  was 
enjoying  the  extreme  pleasure  of  boarding  with 
the  aforesaid  fisherman — farmer — wrecker,  etc., 
and  of  luxiating  in  a flannel  shirt,  trousers,  and 
a pair  of  bare  feet. 

Kiah,  in  his  capacity  of  farmer,  and  myself, 
as  city  boarder  and  first  assistant  farmer,  had 
succeeded  in  loading  the  hay  rack,  and.  at  the 
time  of  the  above  terra  marique  remark,  were 
engaged  in  making  the  load  fast  and  lashing  it 
on  firmly.  The  hay  was  soon  stowed  in  the 
barn  and  all  hands  and  the  cook  went  to  supper. 

“Yis,”  said  old  Captain  Bevins,  as  we  "sot 
daown”  comfortably  in  the  “settin’  room”  that 
evening,  “Yis,”  with  a string  of  boomerang 
adjectives  that  will  re-act  on  him  in  the  here- 
after, “that  ’ere’s  a cur’us  dog.  My  son  Josh, 
no  twan’t  Josh  nuther ; twas  Ben  brought  him 
home  from  the  West  In,i  ies.  He’s  a sort  of  a 
morphodite  purp,  that  dog  is.  lie  started  out 
forrard  to  be  square-rigged  all  through,  but 
when  lie  got  down  stern  he  sorter  shifted  his 
mind  and  finished  up  a reg’lar  fore-’n’-after. 
He  was  under  the  weather  here  a spell  ago  an’  I 
thought  as  how  he  were  goin’  to  slip  his  moor- 
ins,  but  he  weathered  it,  an’  now  lie’s  cruisin’ 
along  as  well’s  ever  he  was.” 

Captain  Bevins  has  got  under  way  now,  and 
there  is  no  stoppiug  him.  He  reels  off  yarn 
after  yarn  of  Mexican  war,  gunning,  wrecking, 
fishing,  and  winds  up  with  the  details  of  his 
trip  to  Washington  to  get  his  pay  raised.  When 
I first  heard  this  story,  four  years  before,  it  was 
a modest,  paper-covered  novel,  but  it  had  grown 
and  grown  till  now  it  was  a grand,  half-morocco, 
gilt-edged  work  of  art  which  could  give  “Baron 
Munchausen”  points,  and  make  the  “Arabian 
Nights”  run  under  “close-reefed  topsles,”  as  the 
Captain  would  have  put  it.  The  Captain  has 
talked  off  about  two  hundred  and  fifty  pages  of 
his  work  of  art  when  he  is  cut  short  by  Kiali’s 
ordering  all  hands  to  turn  in  so  as  to  be  ready 
for  cod-fishing  the  next  morning. 

Thump,  thump,  thump,  at  3 o’clock  in  the 
morning.  “Tumble  out  lively  there  boys,  it’s  a 
good  fish  day.  Wind ’s  sow-west  and  it’s  half 
ebb  already,  so  you’ll  have  to  brace  up.” 

Kiah’s  son,  Irv,  and  myself  tumble  out  and 
don  our  dress  suits,  for  we  are  to  lure  the  Cape 
Cod  turkey  from  his  native  lair  to-day.  I have 
some  difficulty  in  inducing  my  dress  trousers  to 
stay  up  without  “galluses”  but  I finally  suc- 


ceed with  the  aid  of  a piece  of  cod-line  and  a 
good  breakfast. 

Irv  and  myself  rush  down  to  the  shore,  scoop 
out  wrinkles  and  clams  from  the  car  for  bait, 
and  wait  for  Kiah,  who  soon  appeal's  with  a 
large-sized  bucket  of  “grub”  in  his  hand.  We 
pull  off  to  the  “Gipsy”  in  the  dory  and  get  on 
board.  The  stops  are  cast  off  and  the  mainsail 
hoisted  in  a jiffy.  The  moorings  are  let  go,  the 
sheet  hauled  aft,  and  the  Gipsy  stands  down 
the  bay  just  as  the  sun  rises  out  of  the  ocean. 

Kiah  remarks  that  the  Gipsy  don’t  take 
your  breath  away  going  by  the  wind,  but  that 
running  afore  it,  dragging  sail,  she  can  clean 
out  the  fleet.  I fully  agree  with  the  first  part  of 
his  statement  as  boat  after  boat  luffs  up  to  go 
to  wind’ard  of  us  or  keeps  off  to  go  by  under 
our  lee,  while  the  skippers  hail  us  with  : “How 
be  ye,  Kiah.”  To  which  Kiah  responds  that 
he’s  fair  to  middlin’  and  adds  a few  remarks  on 
the  weather. 

We’re  just  clearing  the  harbor  now.  The 
Gipsy  rises  and  falls  on  the  long  swells  of  the 
ocean  and  starts  ahead  faster  as  Kiah  eases  the 
sheet  a bit.  A long  line  of  breakers  to  the 
northward  and  southward  shows  the  location  of 
Chatham  Bar.  We  go  over  the  bar  just  between 
the  north  and  south  breaker  where  there  is  a 
narrow  channel,  and  head  south-east  by  east, 
bound  for  Rocky  Ground,  twenty-five  miles  off 
shore.  I have  a line  out  over  the  stern  drailing 
for  blue-fish.  Now  a short,  sharp  twitch  tells 
me  I have  one  on,  and  I commence  to  haul  in 
hand  over  hand  knowing  well  that  if  I miss  that 
line  once  the  fish  will  jump  ahead,  tear  the  hook 
out,  and  be  off  for  Florida.  The  fish  rushes 
this  way  and  that,  leaping  wholly  out  of  the 
water  at  times,  fighting  every  inch  of  the  way. 
I get  him  alongside,  slat  him  over  the  rail,  and 
have  a fine  blue-fish  for  dinner  to-night.  I 
put  the  line  out  again  but  have  no  more  luck  so 
I haul  in  and  look  around  me. 

Great  lazy-going  coasters  pass  us  with  all 
sails  set  to  catch  the  breeze,  and  the  superfluous 
clothing  of  the  crews  strung  up  in  the  rigging  to 
give  a bric-a-bracish  effect.  The  man  at  the 
wheel  is  the  only  one  awake  on  board,  and  he 
looks  as  if  he  were  about  to  do  the  Palinurus 
act — go  to  sleep  and  fall  overboard,  carrying 
with  him  everything  ’baft  the  binnacle. 

Way  to  the  “south’ard”  off' Pollock  Rip  light- 
ship, called  Polly  Grip  by  the  natives,  appears 
the  smoke  of  a “coalyer,”  while  to  the  “norrard” 
is  a full-rigged  brig  with  everything  set  alow  and 
aloft. 

Kiah  does  n’t  care  for  the  view  so  he  turns  in 
“forrard”  leaving  the  boat  to  Irv.  The  Gipsy 
swashes  along  and  Irv  watches  the  compass  and 
grub  pail  alternately.  I stretch  out  on  the  seat 
and  go  to  sleep  until  I am  awakened  two  hours 
later  by  Kiah,  who  crawls  out  of  the  cabin  and 
remarks  that  we’re  most  there.  How  he  knows 
where  “there”  is,  is  more  than  I can  figure  out, 
but  I get  my  hook  baited  and  line  ready.  In  a 
few  minutes  Irv  lets  the  sheet  run  off  and  heaves 


to,  while  we  try  our  luck.  I get  my  line  in  first, 
but  Kiah,  who  fishes  with  two  lines  over  the 
stern,  catches  the  first  fish.  In  fact  he  catches 
about  everything  there  is  and  I begin  to  feel  sort 
of  sorry  when  I see  the  fish  hauled  in  in  such  an 
unceremonious  way.  My  emotions  soon  over- 
come me  and  I go  over  to  the  leeward  and  sigh. 
This  relieves  me  and  I try  my  luck  again,  but 
am  only  rewarded  by  a dog-fish.  Kiah  gets  off 
some  jokes  on  “Jonahs”  and  “city  dudes”  which 
make  Irv  laugh  but  do  not  appear  remarkably 
witty  to  me.  I next  succeed  in  fetching  up  a 
large  slice  of  the  bottom,  and  then  catch  a little 
cod  which  Kiah  calls  a “scale-fish”  and  is  only 
worth  half-price. 

The  tide  has  turned  now  and  it’s  no  use  to  fish 
any  longer  for  the  water  is  setting  off  to  the 
south’ard  like  a mill-race  and  takes  the  lines 
along  with  it.  While  we  have  been  fishing  the 
wind  has  shifted  to  the  “south’ard  and  east’ard” 
and  the  sky  clouded  over.  Irv  hauls  the  sheet 
aft,  the  Gipsy  gathers  headway  when  the  wind 
fills  the  sail,  and  goes  faster  and  faster  as  he  lets 
the  sheet  run  out  and  swings  her  off.  A thick 
sea  fog  sets  in  aud  we  steer  west-north-west 
by  compass.  At  the  end  of  about  two  hours, 
Irv  turns  the  helm  over  to  me.  The  fog  lifts  as 
we  get  within  a couple  of  miles  of  shore  and  the 
wind  breezes  up.  The  Gipsy  is  dragging  sail 
now  with  a vengeance.  The  helm  is  jammed  to 
wind’ard  and  held  by  a turn  of  the  tiller-rope. 
A wave  lifts  the  Gipsy  under  the  stern,  shoves 
her  ahead  and  then  drops  her  to  let  the  next 
wave  have  a chance.  It’s  no  fun  steering. 
The  boat  yaws  on  every  sea.  Every  muscle  is 
strained  as  taut  as  the  halliards  which  stand  out 
like  rods  of  iron  from  the  mast.  The  wind 
comes  in  flaws.  I can  see  a long  dark  line  come 
over  the  water,  in  a second  it  strikes  us,  the 
Gipsy  lays  over  till  her  lee-washboard  is  under 
water ; I luff  her  up  a little  and  put  her  on  her 
course  again  when  the  flaw  has  blown  over. 
Every  now  and  then  the  boom  slaps  in  the  water 
and  I have  to  steer  fine  for  if  that  boom  slaps  up 
and  down  it’ll  slat  itself  out  and  then  we’ll  be 
stuck . We’re  crossing  the  bar  now  and  the  waves 
come  from  every  direction.  The  Gipsy  pounds 
up  and  down,  wetting  her  crew  to  the  skin  with 
the  spray,  but  in  a few  minutes  we’re  in  the 
hai'bor  and  as  I shove  the  tiller  down  and  come 
up  under  the  stern  of  the  dory,  our  cod-fishing 
trip  is  ended. 

But  we’re  not  done  with  the  cod-fish  yet. 
They  are  pitched  into  the  dory,  rowed  ashore, 
throated,  split,  aud  salted  down  in  butts  to  wait 
for  a rise  in  prices.  When  the  order  comes,  the 
cod  has  his  nape  washed  off,  is  dried  in  the  sun 
on  the  flakes,  ignominiously  jammed  into  a 
barrel,  and  shipped  to  Boston  or  New  Bedford. 

The  weather  is  no  good  for  fishing  the  next 
morning  and  Kiah  asks  me  if  I’d  like  to  go 
“mashin’.”  I look  rather  surprised  and  he 
hastens  to  explain  that  he  and  Irv  are  going  over 
to  the  North  Beach  to  cut  some  marsh  hay  and 
[continued  on  third  page.] 
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EDITORIAL  NOTES. 

We  owe  our  readers  an  apology  for  the  story 
of  the  West  Point  officer  which  appeared  in  our 
last  number.  The  article  in  question  has  been 
published  in  the  Register  every  year  since  the 
paper  was  started.  We  hope  it  will  not  be 
neglected  by  future  generations. 

Hastings  has  turned  out  some  very  good 
work  for  ’86  in  the  way  of  photographs.  The 
officers  of  the  battalion  look  far  more  warlike  in 
their  photos  than  in  the  drill  hall. 

The  exhibition  drill  and  dance  given  by  the 
Fourth  Battalion,  E.  H.  S.,  on  March  19th, 
passed  off  very  creditably.  The  following  com- 
mittee had  the  affair  in  charge : Major  W.  O. 
Perkins,  Capt.  C.  A.  Howe,  Capt.  J.  A.  Jack- 
son,  Capt.  H.  H.  Wood,  Lieut.  E.  Putnam, 
Lieut.  D.  F.  Follett,  and  Lieut.  C.  W.  Godfrey. 

The  drill  and  dance  of  the  First  Battalion 
will  occur  April  30.  Tickets  may  be  obtained 
of  Col.  R.  G.  Brown,  Capt.  A.  C.  Reed,  Capt. 
H.  F.  Baker,  Capt.  E.  H.  Smith,  Capt.  J.  T. 
Castilho,  Capt.  W.  G.  Howard,  and  Lieut. 
A.  H.  Norton. 

The  class  song,  which  was  omitted  by  ac- 
cident from  the  February  number,  appears  in 
this  edition.  We  think  it  eclipses  ’85’s  effort  of 
last  year. 

L.  S.  Griswold,  B.  L.  S.,  ’85,  is  a candi- 
date for  the  Harvard  Lacrosse  team. 


EXCHANGES. 

We  cannot  rid  ourselves  of  a slight  feeling  of 
pride  as  we  look  over  our  exchange  list,  com- 
prising, as  it  does,  some  seventy-five  or  eighty 
different  papers.  They  are,  almost  without  ex- 
ception, good  representatives  of  the  college  and 
school  press. 

We  think  the  Crescent  rather  hasty  in  its 
criticism  of  our  wit,  when  it  said  we  took  up 
most  of  our  space  with  jokes  ; furthermore,  im- 
plying that  they  were  not  of  a high  order.  Now, 
all  we  have  to  say  is,  that  only  a small  part  of 
our  space  is  occupied  by  jokes,  and  that  all  our 
wit  is  original.  But  we  notice  that,  in  the 
Crescent's  column,  the  abbreviation  ex.  after  a 
paragraph  is  a frequent  visitor. 

Trinity  is  to  have  a handsome  gymnasium.. 
The  building  will  be  of  the  prevailing  style  of 
architecture,  and  will  contain,  besides  the  gym- 
nasium, a fair-sized  theatre. 

W e are  glad  to  see  the  Belle  of  Richmond  in- 
troducing herself  to  the  world.  They  are  more 
modest  in  Boston. 


COLLEGES  AND  SCHOOLS. 

The  average  age  of  those  who  enter  college  in 
this  country  is  seventeen  ; a century  ago  it  was 
fourteen. 

The  members  of  the  champion  Princeton 
foot-ball  team  have  been  presented  with  trophies. 

There  are  sixteen  candidates  for  the  Columbia 
freshman  crew  which  is  to  race  Harvard,  ’89, 
next  June. 

At  the  Carlisle  Barracks  school,  this  winter, 
there  are  no  fewer  than  494  Indian  pupils,  who 
represent  thirty-six  Indian  tribes. 

The  Harvard  College  catalogue  says  the 
expenses  of  a student  there  are  : least,  §484  ; 
economical,  $592  ; moderate,  $812  ; very  liberal, 
$1,360. 

By  the  liberality  of  Professor  Horsford  ‘’the 
Sabbatical  grant”  will  be  established  at  Wellesley 
College,  giving  specified  professors  a year  of 
rest  every  seven  years. 

It  is  noted  that  astronomy  is  the  least  sought 
for  in  all  the  two  hundred  courses  offered  to 
students  at  Harvard. 

It  is  with  show  of  gleefulness  that  a Yale 
paper  says  : “Harvard’s  boat  club  is  $1,700  in 
debt;  Yale’s,  $1,200.” 

The  colleges  of  this  country  contain  18,000 
female  students. 


MILITARY. 

At  last,  to  the  gratification  of  the  captains,  the 
time  for  company  drill  has  arrived. 

The  various  companies  seem  to  make  fairly 
good  progress,  but  the  main  fault  is  on  the  part 
of  some  of  the  lieutenants  who  do  not  speak  loudly 
enough,  and  who  do  not  study  their  tactics  suffi- 
ciently. Another  trouble  arises  from  the  fact 
that  those  who  have  drilled  before  do  not  seem 
to  try,  probably  because  they  think  they  know 
all  about  the  necessary  duties  of  a soldier,  and 
that  there  is  plenty  of  time  before  the  prize 
drill.  This  fault  is  especially  conspicuous  in  the 
larger  companies. 


BASE  BALL. 

The  following  men  are  candidates  for  the 
nine  : 

Pitchers — Quinn,  ’86,  Coyle,  ’87  ; catchers — 
Vila,  ’86,  Twombly,  ’86  ; first  base  — Atkin- 
son, ’86,  Vila,  ’86,  Sargent,  ’86  ; second  base — 
Twombly,  ’86,  Maley,  ’86  ; third  base — Wells, 
’87,  Emmons,  ’86  ; short  stop  — Sargent,  ’86  ; 
left  field — Codman,  ’86  ; centre  field— Hart,  ’86, 
Quinn,  ’86,  Coyle, ’87  ; right  field — Morgan,  ’86. 

F.  L.  Codman,  ’86,  has  been  elected  mana- 
ger, and  J.  Vila,  ’86,  captain. 

A practice  game  will  be  played  on  Fast  Day, 
with  the  recently  organized  Brookline  team. 
Other  games  will  soon  be  arranged. 

The  uniform  will  consist  of  gray  pants  and 
caps,  blue  jerseys  and  stockings. 


COLLEGE  JOURNALISM. 

That  it  is  a fact  that  the  ranks  of  professional 
journalism  are  being  largely  recruited  from  the 
editors  of  college  papers  is  beyond  a shadow  of 
doubt.  That  it  is  equally  true  that  there  is  a 
certain  feeling  existing  between  the  college-bred 
newspaper  man  and  the  journalist  who  has 


worked  his  way  up  from  the  case,  must,  with 
some  regret,  be  admitted.  But  this  feeling  does 
not  in  any  way  change  the  aspect  of  the  case, 
and  to  the  dispassionate  student  of  journalism 
the  existence  of  such  feeling  can  only  be  regarded 
as  unfounded.  The  days  of  Horace  Greeleys  in 
newspaper  work  have,  to  a great  extent,  passed 
away.  Native  genius  must  be  supplemented  by 
some  more  thorough  mental  equipment  than  can 
be  obtained  in  the  composing-room  or  the  police 
courts.  Education  never  hurts  a man  in  the 
long  run,  and  in  this  country  a college  education 
is  yearly  becoming  more  necessary  as  an  element 
of  success  in  any  business  or  profession. 

The  training  afforded  by  a year  or  more  of 
active  work  on  a college  paper  to  a great  extent 
supplies  that  practical  training  which  many  of 
our  successful  journalists  of  the  present  day  have 
obtained  at  the  case  or  in  minor  reporting. 
Many  of  the  objections  urged  against  college- 
bred  journalists  are  not  without  foundation,  in 
fact.  There  is  a tendency  toward  an  inflated 
style,  a pedantic  mode  of  expression  which  has 
to  be  overcome,  yet  this  does  not  exist  to  nearly 
so  great  an  extent  as  is  supposed.  The  great 
trouble,  which  actually  does  exist,  is  only  natural, 
and  is  overcome  in  a short  time  by  any  young 
man  who  has  good  common  sense  at  the  bottom. 
After  a young  man  has  worked  for  three  or  four 
years  on  a college  paper,  has  written  its  edito- 
rials and  dictated  its  policy,  and  has  been  regard- 
ed as  a power  in  his  little  college  world,  it  is 
naturally  difficult  for  him  to  accept,  without 
some  mental  struggle,  a subordinate  position  on 
a regular  publication,  yet  the  cases  are  very  rare 
when  it  is  not  the  better,  the  only,  course  for 
him  to  pursue.  There  is  much  iu  the  business 
of  newspaper  making  which  he  can  never  hope 
to  learn  while  practicing  at  journalism  in  college. 
His  theories  may  be  excellent,  but  in  nine  cases 
out  of  ten  his  practice  will  be  in  some  respects 
faulty,  and  just  here  is  the  great  cause  of  all  the 
ridicule  which  is  put  upon  the  college  journalist. 
He  graduates,  and  with  his  college  papers  in  his 
pocket  as  an  all-sufficient  letter  of  recommenda- 
tion, he  applies  for  a position  of  importance  and 
trust,  and  if  there  is  really  good  stuff  in  him  he 
marvels  a few  years  later  at  his  cheek.  There 
is  no  doubt  that  a young  man  must  unlearn  much 
which  he  has  learned  during  his  college  course 
before  he  can  hope  to  be  of  any  practical  use  in 
the  great  outside  world,  and  it  is  equally  true 
that  every  thinking  man,  in  whatever  profession, 
if  he  has  not  had  the  advantages  of  a college 
education,  actually  regrets  it. 

College  journalism  has  come  to  a position  of 
importance  as  a factor  iu  the  journalistic  world, 
which  cannot  be  ignored.  There  is  not  an  in- 
stitution of  learning  in  this  country  which  does 
not  support  one  or  more  periodicals  constructed 
by  the  students,  and  in  many  cases  bearing  evi- 
dences of  considerable  journalistic  ability.  Out 
of  the  average  of  a dozen  editors  employed  on 
any  one  of  these  papers,  two  or  three  -will  drift 
into  regular  journalistic  work,  and  it  is  a matter 
of  interest  to  every  editor  and  proprietor  to  know 
what  sort  of  papers  they  are  now  making,  in  or- 
der to  judge  what  sort  of  papers  they  will  make 
when  they  enter  the  profession.  The  man  who 
displays  true  journalistic  ability  in  the  conduct 
of  his  college  weekly  will  continue  it  as  a worker 
ou  a regular  newspaper. — Journalist. 
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CLASS  SONG  OF  ’86. 

I. 

The  class  of  ’86  are  we 
Of  the  old  B.  L.  S., 

We ’ve  studied  long  and  patiently. 

At  last  we  ’re  near  success. 

We  soon  shall  take  diplomas  hence, 

And  many  medals  too. 

Our  college  terms  will  soon  commence, 

We  ’ll  bid  this  school  adieu. 

Chorus — A jolly  set  are  we,  ha!  ha! 

The  class  of  ’86, 

And  glory  is  our  guiding  star, 

The  class  of  ’86. 

ii. 

We  take  the  lead  in  all  pursuits 
Of  body  and  of  mind; 

To  lessons  we  pay  all  due  heed, 

To  sports  we’re  not  unkind. 

In  foot-ball,  base-ball,  polo  too, 

We  represented  are; 

Our  teams  are  equalled  scarce  by  few, 

Their  fame  has  travelled  far. 

C/iorus — We’re  free  and  frank,  and  high  in  rank, 
The  class  of  ’86. 

In  sports  excel,  learn  lessons  well, 

The  class  of  ’86. 

in. 

In  Greek  and  Latin  we  translate 
All  passages  at  sight, 

We  Virgil  read  at  startling  rate, 

In  Homer  we  delight. 

We’ve  mastered  ev’ry  principle 
That  Physics  can  command; 

We’ve  struggled  with  Geometry 
And  gained  the  upper  hand. 

Chorus — Clara  Stella  quam  sequimur 
Semper,  est  gloria. 
i/yeic  iafuv  veol,  rov  ii 
ef  sal  oyiuKovra. 

IV. 

• In  English  we  our  name  uphold, 

We  essays  write  with  ease; 

The  Muses  to  our  hearts  we  fold, 

On  ev’ry  theme  we  seize. 

Just  look  into  the  Register, 

A model  in  its  line, — 

What  other  proof  is  wanted  here 
To  prove  our  English  fine? 

Chorus — Then  full  of  glee,  our  song  should  be, 
The  song  of  ’86, 

Our  hearts  are  light,  our  future  bright, 
The  class  of  ’86. 

v. 

We  can’t  refrain  without  a boast 
Of  our  battalion  fine, 

With  “wheels”  that  perfect  are  almost, 

With  firm  unbending  line. 

And  here  when  each  fifth  week  comes  round, 

You  hear  our  orators, 

Who  make  this  spacious  hall  resound 
For  some  forgotten  cause. 

Chorus — And  may  our  fame,  here  long  remain, 
The  fame  of  '86, 

May  laurels  twine  around  our  name, 

The  name  of  ’86. 

VI. 

Now  to  the  teachers  one  and  all 
We  give  one  loud  hurrah, 

We  dig  a grave  for  “marks”  they  gave, 

And  bury  them,  ha!  ha! 

And  when  our  names  have  passed  away, 

And  in  life’s  stream  we  mix, 

Then  keep  in  mind  this  joyous  day, 

And  famous  ’86. 

Chorus — And  now  our  song  is  sung  to  you, 
Farewell  for  ’86, 

We  bid  you  all  adieu,  adieu, — 

The  class  of  ’86. 


Life  on  Cape  Cod — Continued  from  first  'page. 


would  like  to  have  me  go  too.  We  row  across 
to  the  beach  in  three  dories  and  Kiah  at  once 
sets  to  work  mowing  with  great  sweeps  of  his 
scythe.  I remark  to  him  that  he  cuts  a pretty 
wide  swath  and  he  asks  me  if  I’d  like  to  try  it, 
just  for  fun.  I take  hold  of  the  snath  oT  the 
scythe  and  here  the  first  difficulty  comes  in,  there 
is  an  embarrassing  wealth  of  handles.  Kiah 
grins  wickedly  as  he  shows  me  how  to  hold  the 
weapon.  I make  a desperate  sweep,  just  escape 
cutting  Kiah  off  in  his  youth  and  beauty,  knock 
out  three  blades  of  grass  and  run  the 
scythe  into  the  ground  about  two  feet.  That’s 
enough,  I take  my  rake  in  preference  and  help 
Irv  load  the  dories.  As  soon  as  the  tide  floats 
the  dories  we  set  sail.  I object  to  sailing  a load 
of  hay  but  I can’t  row  and  so  I succumb.  By 
good  luck  I succeed  in  getting  across  just  in  time 
to  help  Irv  chop  some  wood  for  the  supper  fire. 

The  collection  of  drift-wood  out  back  of  the 
house  reminds  me  of  Herodotus’  prophecy : 
“The  Cape  Cod  women  shall  yet  cook  their  food 
with  oars.”  And  they  do.  Not  only  with  oars, 
but  with  deck-planking,  vessels’  ribs,  spars  and 
everything  else.  The  wood  pile  looks  like  a 
shipwreck  en  dishabille. 

After  supper  Irv  and  I “sot”  the  eel-pot  and 
then  go  fishing  in  a leaky  dory.  I sit  down  aft 
and  haul  in  eels  and  Irv  sits  forrard  and  catches 
crabs.  The  water  runs  into  the  boat  and  the 
crabs  and  eels  have  a picnic  while  Irv  and  I 
stick  our  bare  feet  up  on  the  rail.  We  have 
considerable  difficulty  in  paddling  our  aquarium 
ashore  as  the  boat  is  half  full  of  water  and  the 
crabs  evince  a fondness  for  toes. 

The  next  day,  when  I get  up,  Irv  has  already 
hauled  the  eel-pot  and  bailed  out  the  dory.  A 
thick  fog  hangs  over  everything  and  a light 
drizzle  makes  it  disagreeable  out  of  doors. 
There  is  nothing  to  do,  so  I sit  in  the  house  and 
exhaust  the  library.  I wade  through  “Jones’s 
Meditations”  before  mail  time  and  then  clear  for 
the  post-office.  There  I find  a letter  awaiting 
me  from  my  father.  I think  the  correspondence 
I keep  up  with  my  family  in  the  summer  is  a 
model  in  its  line.  I write  ; 

Dear  Father : 

I am  well.  Please  send  me  some  money. 

Yours,  

And  he  replies  : 

Dear  Son  : 

I enclose  five  dollars.  Don’t  spend  so  much. 

Yours,  

The  above  style  is  not  original  as  it  was  used 
by  the  Noah  family. 

I’m  “dead-broke”  two  days  after  when  Kiah 
asks  me  to  go  seining.  He  collects  his  crew  and 
at  10  a.  M.  we  are  all  down  on  the  beach  by 
“Lampere’s  Shanty.”  The  seine  is  unrolled 
from  the  reel  and  stowed  in  the  stern  of  the  boat 
and  we  row  down  the  harbor  on  the  last  of  the 
ebb.  Just  outside  the  south  point  of  the  beach 
two  of  us  are  put  ashore  to  wade  along  through 
the  surf  with  the  warp.  The  boat  with  bow  and 
stern  oars  on  the  off  shore  side  and  midship  on 
the  in,  goes  along  about  one  hundred  feet  from 
shore.  Kiah  sights  a “slick,”  and  begins  to 
pay  out  the  seine.  We  two  on  shore  pull  on  the 
warp  for  all  we  are  worth  and  the  fellows  in  the 
boat  pull  round  in  a circle,  finally  beaching  the 


boat  just  to  the  norrard  of  us.  Then  both  ends 
of  the  seine  are  pulled  in  and  the  lead  hauled 
under  to  “puss”  the  seine.  As  we  get  the  seine 
nearer  shore  the  blue-fish  begin  to  leap  out,  and 
we  boys  tumble  all  over  each  other  in  our  eager- 
ness to  get  the  fish  and  throw  them  up  on  the 
sand.  At  last  we  get  the  whole  haul  up  on  the 
beach,  cover  them  up  with  seaweed,  and  row 
along  further  up  the  beach.  We  set  the  net 
half  a dozen  times  more  with  fair  success,  and 
when  we  have  all  the  catch  loaded  in  and  start 
for  home,  the  boat  is  nearly  down  to  the  gun- 
wale, and  we  sit  on  the  fish  to  row. 

If  any  of  the  Register’s  readers  want  a place 
next  summer  to  tumble  around  in  and  have  a 
jolly  time,  let  them  try  North  Chatham,  Mass., 
and  see  if  they  are  not  satisfied. 


CHINESE  NICKNAMES. 

In  the  Chinese  language  there  are  sixty  char- 
acters and  meanings  to  the  syllable  Ling, 
seventy  to  Sing  and  seventy-five  to  Ing.  The 
Chinese  child  has  a pretty  or  endearing  nickname 
given  it  soon  after  its  birth.  Then  the  boy  has 
a school  name  when  he  goes  to  school,  a maritial 
name  when  he  takes  a wife,  a business  name 
when  he  goes  into  business,  an  official  name  if 
he  takes  an  office,  and  a death  name  to  be  put  on 
his  tombstone  and  to  go  down  into  history. 
The  Chinese  prefix  “Ah”  so  common  in  this 
country  is  an  endearing  diminutive,  equivalent 
to  Sam-my,  John-ny,  Tom-my  in  the  English 
language. 

O O 

THIS  BREAKS  US  UP. 

We  cannot  be  blind  to  the  fact  that  slang  is 
the  red  arterial  blood  of  a living  language,  feed- 
ing it,  giving  it  force,  and  keeping  it  alive.  Its 
sources  of  supply  are  as  various  as  men  and  as 
common  as  humanity.  It  embodies  the  result 
of  popular  observation,  of  popular  thought,  of 
imagination,  of  suffering.  Its  phrases  are  the 
treasure-house  of  the  riches  of  the  wisdom  which 
has  come  to  the  world  from  experience. 


HOW  STREETS  ARE  USED. 

Street  car  companies  only  own  the  surface  of 
such  streets  as  they  choose  to  occupy.  Below 
the  surface  the  gas  and  water  works  companies 
are  sole  proprietors.  Above,  the  wire  concerns — 
such  as  telegraph,  telephone,  and  electric  com- 
panies— are  supreme.  Any  other  odd  space 
that  may  happen  to  be  about  is  used  by  the  city 
for  storing  dirt. — New  Orleans  Picayune. 


WE  EXTEND  OUR  HEART-FELT  SYMPATHIES. 

An  escaped  circus  bear  at  Greensburg,  Pa., 
ate  T.  Barrett’s  thirteen  pigs. 


« HIS  CAPACITY  EXHAUSTED. 

Snooks,  from  the  country,  has  called  for 
everything  on  the  menu  up  to  the  entrees. 

Snooks — I say,  waiter,  darned  if  I ain’t  get- 
tin’  so  full  I can’t  eat  no  more. 

Waiter — Yes,  sir. 

Snooks — If  you  don’t  mind,  guess  I’ll  skip  all 
the  rest  of  them  things  down  to  the  pie.  Gosh, 
I must  eat  pie  ! — Tid  Bits. 


WE  ARE  THERE  WITH  BOTH  FEET. 

Small  foot  men  are  in  style. 
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A.  B.  CURRIER’S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 

J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 

STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


B.  T.  M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 


THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  £5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $S.oo. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 


\V.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD'S 

NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE'S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 

“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 

MAKE  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 


THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 

GOULDS, 

696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 
FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Fire-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 


Elocution  Simplified  . . 50e. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 
The  author  — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$10  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


^Cki-Tocy 

No.  608  Washington  Street, 

OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 

Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
without  charge. 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  Sc  CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Mercliant  Tailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 
Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


“TABLE  GOSSIP” 

IN  THE 


CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 


“I  owe  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Bcatity 
S to  the 
T)  CUTICURA 
REMEDIES ” 

Testimonial  of  t. 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents;  Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 


PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


Out  of  I 
Paper  ?[ 


Or  Blank  Books,  or  Pens 
(steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 
Envelopes,  or  Blocks,  or 
any  kind  of  Stationery  ? 


if  so, goto'VT’AR.D  Sc  GAY’S, 

>’o.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


The  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  Tremont  St.,  cor,  West  St. 

BOSTON, 


Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at  $35 
each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prioY  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments. 

Photographer  to  Class  of  ’86,  B.  L.  S. 


Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 

R.  J.  Roberts  . . . Superintendent. 
H.  L.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5-0° 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 

Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


SCHOOL  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Bent  & Bush,  387  Washington  Street. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 


Yol.  Y. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  APIHL,  1886. 


No.  8. 


THE  NEW  LATIN  SCHOOL-HOUSE. 

I. 

Mr.  J.  D.  Philbrick,  superintendent  of  schools, 
in  his  report  for  1861,  writes  as  follows : “This 
school  (the  Latin)  has  outgrown  its  accommo- 
dations, and  one  class  occupies  a basement  room, 
quite  unsuitable  for  school  purposes,  and  another 
a recitation  room,  which  is  too  small,  and  ill- 
ventilated.  It  is  probable  that  the  time  is  not 
distant  when  the  school  will  need  a building 
equal  to  the  whole  of  the  edifice  of  which  it  now 
occupies  only  a part,  and  it  will  become  a ques- 
tion whether  this  school  or  the  English  High 
school  shall  be  removed  to  another  locality.” 

This,  though  more  urgent  than  preceding 
complaints,  was  by  no  means  the  first  remon- 
strance against  the  crowded  condition  of  the 
Bedford  street  school-house.  Commodious  as 
this  had  appeared  in  1844,  in  ten  years  it  was 
filled  to  overflowing;  colonies  of  pupils  had  to 
be  quartered  in  other  school-houses,  and  in  rooms 
hired  for  the  purpose.  The  finishing  off  of  the 
basement  room,  to  which  Mr.  Philbrick  alluded, 
in  1858,  and  the  addition  of  a story  to  the 
building  in  1862,  afforded  only  temporary  relief ; 
matters  went  on  for  ten  years  in  this  manner, 
with  almost  yearly  remonstrances  by  the  school 
board  or  the  superintendent  on  the  insufficiency 
of  the  old  school-house.  Mr.  Philbrick  appears 
to  have  been  especially  earnest  in  the  matter. 
In  1868,  he  recommended  the  lot  on  the  corner 
of  Newbury  and  Berkeley  streets,  which  was 
owned  by  the  city,  as  an  eligible  site  for  the  new 
school-building.  Nothing  was,  however,  done 
till  1872,  when  the  City  Council  purchased  the 
lot  on  Warren  avenue  ; not,  however,  till  after 
a long  struggle.  It  took  more  than  two  years 
for  the  committees  on  the  Latin  and  High  schools 
to  come  to  an  agreement  respecting  a lot.  This 
they  finally  did  in  May,  1872,  and,  chiefly  ow- 
ing to  the  exertions  of  the  Rev.  S.  K.  Lothrop, 
I).  D.,  of  the  English  High  school  committee,  it 
was  voted  to  ask  the  City  Council  to  purchase 
the  whole  square  bounded  by  Dartmouth,  Mont- 
gomery, and  Clarendon  streets,  and  Warren 
avenue,  except  the  corner  occupied  by  the 
Clarendon  street  church. 

But  the  hardest  part  of  the  contest  was  to  ob- 
tain the  favorable  action  of  the  City  Council. 
The  struggle  lasted  six  months.  There  were 
almost  numberless  obstacles  to  contend  with  ; 
opposition  in  the  City  Council,  opposition  of 
property  owners  who  held  rights  in  passage-ways 
which  must  be  purchased,  opposition  of  the 
trustees  of  the  “Washingtonian  Home,”  a build- 
ing which  was  being  erected  on  a corner  of  the 
lot  and  was  intended  for  an  inebriates’  asylum, 
and,  finally,  opposition  from  the  co-education- 
ists, who  wished  nothing  to  be  done  until  the 
School  Board  should  decide  to  mingle  the  sexes 
in  all  the  High  Schools. 

The  City  Council,  in  the  end,  voted  to  pur- 
chase, not  the  whole  lot  of  101,600  square  feet, 
but  the  lot  with  the  exception  of  the  corner  on 
\ 


Dartmouth  street  occupied  by  dwelling  houses, 
and  of  the  vacant  corner  on  Clarendon  street. 
The  lot  thus  reduced  comprised  84,100  square 
feet,  and  it  was  purchased  at  a cost  of  $280,000. 

The  order  to  purchase  passed  the  City  Council 
November  7,  1872,  and  was  approved  two  days 
later,  on  a day  ever  memorable  in  the  annals  of 
Boston  ; the  order  to  purchase  was  approved  o^i 
the  morning  of  November  9,  1872,  the  day  of 
the  great  fire.  “It  is  safe  to  say,”  writes  the 
City  Clerk,  “that  had  not  the  order  been  passed 
that  day , the  land  would  not  have  been  pur- 
chased at  all.” 

There  is  rarely  an  evil  out  of  which  some  good 
does  not  result,  and  the  delay  caused  by  the  great 
fire  turned  out  in  the  end  to  be  advantageous  to 
the  friends  of  the  new  school-house. 

If  the  fire  had  not  occurred  aud  work  on  the 
school-house  had  been  pushed  forward,  as  was 
intended,  no  doubt  a well  built,  beautiful,  and 
commodious  building  would  have  been  erected, 
and  no  doubt  it  would  have  been  equal  to  the 
best  then  in  the  country.  But  the  building  we 
have  now  is  equal  to  the  best  in  the  world, 
whereas,  if  it  had  been  erected  in  1872,  it  would 
not  have  been,  because  in  1872  there  was  no 
one  in  the  country  who  knew  enough  to  design 
such  a building. 

The  fire  caused  operations  to  be  suspended  for 
two  years.  In  1874,  however,  after  a great 
many  discussions  and  meetings,  the  members  of 
the  committees  on  the  two  schools  came  to  an 
agreement  with  each  other,  and  with  the  com- 
mittee on  the  school-houses,  and  Mr.  Philbrick, 
superintendent  of  schools,  was  allowed,  with 
certain  restrictions,  to  draw  up  a “Description” 
of  the  required  school-house.  Then  the  Commit- 
tee on  Public  Buildings  of  the  City  Council 
offered  four  premiums  for  designs  in  conformity 
to  this  “Description.” 

The  result  was  that  four  designs  of  some 
merit  were  obtained,  but  no  one  of  them  was  in 
all  points  satisfactory  or  even  nearly  so. 

At  this  point,  before  any  one  of  them  was 
adopted,  came  another  delay  on  account  of  a 
supposed  necessity  for  retrenchment  in  school 
expenses.  This  prevented  an  appropriation  for 
building  and  consequently  no  one  of  the  designs 
was  accepted. 

In  the  meantime  several  things  were  done 
which  made  it  possible  for  a new  aud  successful 
start  to  be  made.  The  first  thing  was  the  pas- 
sing of  an  act  by  the  Lesislature  providing  that 
no  school-house  should  be  built  by  the  City 
Couucil  until  the  plans  of  said  school-house 
should  be  approved  by  the  School  Board.  The 
second  thing  was  the  making  of  a rule  by  the 
School  Board  requiring  the  Superintendent  to 
give  his  opinion  in  writing  upon  every  plan  pro- 
posed, before  the  Board  took  action  upon  the 
same.  The  third  thing  was  the  creation  of  the 
office  of  City  Architect  by  the  City  Council,  and 
the  appointment  of  Mr.  Clough  as  the  first  in- 
cumbent. From  this  time  matters  began  to 


In  1877  Hon.  Frederic  O.  Prince  came  into 
the  office  of  mayor,  and,  like  a true  son  of  his 
alma  mater , declared  himself  in  favor  of  ener- 
getic measures  regarding  building.  The  matter 
was  referred  by  the  committee  of  the  City 
Council  to  the  committee  of  Public  Instruction, 
and  they  took  it  up.  In  February,  1877,  the 
architect  was  requested  to  report  a design  for 
the  new  school-house,  independent  of  former 
designs,  and  independent  of  the  dwelling-houses 
on  Dartmouth  street,  with  estimates  of  the  ap- 
propriations necessary  for  the  same. 

The  architect  soon  proved  himself  to  be  the 
right  man  in  the  right  place.  He  took  hold  of 
the  work  earnestly  and  energetically,  having  as 
his  basis  the  “Description”  drawn  up  by  Mr. 
Philbrick,  with  such  modifications  as  seemed 
best  to  himself  and  the  superintendent.  The 
result  was  that  the  design,  reported  by  the 
architect  to  the  committee  in  April,  was  found 
by  the  superintendent  and  the  School  Board  to 
be  perfectly  satisfactory.  The  estimate  for  the 
appropriation  necessary  was  $425,000. 

[to  be  continued.] 


DEFINITION. 

In  an  article  on  “Evolution  and  Religion,” 
the  High  School  World  prints  the  following : 
“In  conversing  with  many  of  the  High  School 
pupils  on  this  subject  I discovered  that  mauy  of 
them  did  not  know  the  meaning  of  the  word, 
and  probably  the  best  definition  to  be  found  is 
that  by  Herbert  Spencer  : ‘Evolution  is  a change 
from  an  indefinite,  incoherent  homogeneity  to  a 
definite,  coherent  heterohomogeneity,  through 
continuous  differentations  and  integrations.’ 
Kirkman  also  gives  a good  definition,  derived 
from  the  foregoing : ‘Evolution  is  a change 
from  a nohowish,  untalkaboutable,  all-alikeness 
toasomehowish  and  in-general-talkaboutablenot- 
at-all-alikeness,  through  somethingelseifications 
and  sticktogetherations.’  Now  as  we  know 
what  Evolution  is  we  can  proceed  to  our  dis- 
cussion.” 


The  editress  of  the  Wesleyan  Ladies’  College 
Journal  is  down  on  interfeminine  osculation. 
She  says  that  the  young  lady  students  kiss  each 
other  morning,  noon  and  night,  aud  on  interme- 
diate occasions,  and  then  winds  up  with  : — “We 
have  waited  some  time  thinking  that  this  custom 
would  die  a natural  death,  but  it  is  still  practised, 
and  we  feel  it  necessary  to  point  out  the  absur- 
dity of  carrying  our  affection  to  such  an  extent 
that  we  must  be  continually  fondling  our  friends. 
It  palls  upon  us  greatly  aud  we  long  for  a 
change.  Kisses  are  like  all  other  things  ; we 
cease  to  value  them  when  they  are  so  easily  ob- 
tained.” Our  esteemed  consoeur  is  right.  We 
always  thought  that  the  kisses  which  young 
ladies  gave  each  other  were  about  as  satisfactory 
as  stuffed  moonshine. 

There  is  a movement  to  establish  military 
drill  in  the  Brookline  High  School. 


move. 
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The  class  of  ’86  has  received  the  Harvard 
room  blanks  to  fill  out. 

’87  should  elect  its  board  of  editors  for  the 
Register. 

The  last  public  declamation  of  the  year  will 
occur  Friday,  April  30. 

Preparations  are  being  made  for  the  drill 
and  ball  of  the  First  Battalion,  E.  H.  S.,  which 
is  to  take  place  April  30.  The  following  com- 
mittee have  the  affair  in  charge  : Col.  R.  G. 
Brown,  Capt.  A.  C.  Reed,  Capt.  H.  F.  Baker, 
Capt.  E.  II.  Smith,  Capt.  J.  R.  Castilho,  Capt. 
W,  G.  Howard,  Lieut.  A.  H.  Norton. 

We  go  to  press  the  day  before  the  Dudley 
Association  prize  drill  and  therefore  are  not  able 
to  announce  its  result  till  the  next  issue. 

The  first  class  now  contains  thirty-one 
members.  Of  these,  twenty-one  will  enter 
H award  College  next  fAll,  while  seven  will  enter 
other  colleges.  Two  intend  to  engage  in  busi- 
ness. One  is  as  yet  undecided. 


COLLEGES  AND  SCHOOLS. 

Jumbo's  heart,  weighing  forty-seven  pounds, 
has  been  sent  to  Cornell  University. 

Dartmouth  students  petitioned  to  have  the 
college  reading  room  opened  on  Sunday,  but  the 
trustees  unanimously  refused. 

Cornell  University  now  has  60  instructors  and 
officers  and  638  students,  239  of  whom  are 
freshmen,  while  the  senior  class  contains  only  84. 

Robert  C.  Coleman,  a millionaire  of  Corn- 
wall, Pa.,  has  given  §10,000  toward  the  new 
gymnasium  at  Trinity  College,  Hartford.  He 
graduated  from  the  college  in  the  class  of  1877. 


THE  EX. ’S. 

The  Harvard  Advocate , No.  IV.,  has  the  us- 
ual number  of  interesting  short  sketches  and 
poems.  Among  the  latter  is  a pleasant  “Mem- 
ory” by  F.  E.  E.  H.,  a former  B.  L.  S.  man. 

The  Sedgivick  Lit.  appears  in  a very  neat 
cover.  “A  Ride  of  Ninety -three  Miles”  contains 
some  very  interesting  information  in  regard  to 
the  running  of  railroad  trains. 

F.  L.  V.  Hoppin  is  certainly  to  be  commended 
for  his  illustrations  in  Tech. 


“Rucus”  is  a new  word  lately  added  to  the 
Texan  language,  and  signifies  a live  time  of  the 
Donnybrook  Fair  variety. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Register  : 

Having  noticed  a few  remarks  in  the  E.  II.  S. 
Record,  concerning  the  records  of  the  foot-ball 
and  base-ball  teams  of  that  school  for  ’85,  I 
should  like  a little  “standing-room”  in  your 
valuable  paper. 

In  the  first  place,  the  E.  H.  S.  base-ball 
team,  which  won  the  championship  of  the  High 
School  League  in  ’85,  was  composed,  as  nearly 
every  one  knows,  of  THREE  members  of  the 
E.  H.  S.,  and  SIX  outsiders.  Now  a team 
made  up  in  such  a way  could  not  virtually 
represent  the  school,  and  therefore  members  of 
the  E.  II.  S.  should  not  claim  too  much  praise 
for  such  a nine. 

In  the  second  instance,  the  E.  II.  S.  foot- 
ball eleven  was  even  worse,  in  respect  to 
outsiders,  than  its  predecessor.  Whenever  a game 
was  played,  nearly  every  high  school  about 
Boston  was  represented  on  the  team.  The 
eleven  received  a great  deal  of  credit  for  their 
victory  over  the  Technology  Freshmen.  But,  in 
fact,  the  only  points  scored  by  the  E.  II.  S. 
were  made  by  Stearns  of  the  B.  L.  S.  team. 

It  is  claimed  that  the  E.  II.  S.  won  the  High 
School  Foot-Ball  Championship.  Now  the 
Boston  Latin  School  eleven  was  composed  of 
seven  school  men  and  four  outsiders  ; but  when 
they  offered  to  play  the  E.  II.  S.  with  strictly 
school  members,  the  invitation  was  politely  re- 
fused on  the  ground  that  they  would  be  no 
match  for  the  B.  L.  S. 

Boston,  April  15,  1886.  “X  -j-  Y.” 


A TRIP  TO  MOUNT  DESERT. 

Cast  off!  haul  in  your  slack  ! 

How  welcome  the  captain’s  order  sounded  to 
my  ear  as  the  steamer  Penobscot  slowly  swung 
its  vast  bulk  around  and  cleared  the  wharf. 

After  a hard  year’s  work  at  school,  three 
friends  and  myself  were  off  for  a vacation  Down 
East.  The  Boston  Latin  School  was  fast  fading 
into  a dim  recollection  in  my  mind  when  an  aw- 
ful clanging  made  me  aware  of  the  state  of  my 
appetite.  On  our  way  to  the  dining-hall,  one  of 
our  number  quietly  slipped  off,  and,  remembering 
a certain  experience  of  our  own,  we  did  not 
question  him. 

After  a hearty  meal  we  returned  to  our  state- 
room, where  we  found  poor  Charley  rolling  on 
the  floor  in  vain  efforts  to  reach  a lemon. 

Next  morning  I was  awakened  by  a loud 
thumping  and  the  stentorian  voice  of  the  porter, 
shouting — “Rockland!  five  minutes  to  change 
sah  !”  Hastily  pulling  on  my  boots  and  snatch- 
ing my  bag,  half  dressed  as  I was,  I rushed  on 
deck — ouly  to  find  that  the  transfer  steamer, 
Mouut  Desert,  would  not  leave  for  an  hour. 

As  soon  as  the  steamer  started,  we  forgot  all 
our  woes. 

Threading  between  numerous  islands,  and  at 
one  place  almost  brushing  the  trees  on  either  side, 
the  trip  from  Rockland  to  Seal  Harbor  or  Mount 
Desert  island,  our  destination,  proved  a most 
interesting  one.  Occasionally  there  would  be  a 
rush  from  one  side  of  the  boat  to  the  other  to 
see  a seal  or  some  passing  fishing-smack. 

We  steamed  on  steadily  for  five  hours,  when 
suddenly,  on  founding  a point,  Seal  Harbor  met 
our  eager  gaze.  Back  from  a stretch  of  sandy 
beach  extended  numerous  mountains,  in  the 


midst  of  which  rose,  tall  and  majestic,  the  sum- 
mit of  Green  mountain. 

Seal  Harbor  boasts  of  one  of  the  two  sand 
beaches  on  Mount  Desert  island  and  is  conceded 
by  many  to  have  the  most  beautiful  situation  on 
the  coast.  Moreover,  the  facilities  are  very 
convenient,  for  a couple  of  miles  away  Capt. 
Kidd  buried  his  treasure,  and  everybody  is  per- 
mitted to  help  himself,  at  his  pleasure. 

The  sailing  around  Seal  Harbor  is  very  good, 
but  we  soon  found  to  our  disgust  that  this 
pleasure  was  always  combined  with  a “long  and 
a strong  pull”  homeward. 

Capt.  Dodge,  the  keeper  of  the  boat  wharf,  is 
a typical  inhabitant,  who  is  as  ready  to  buy  your 
fish  at  one  cent  a pound  as  lie  is  to  sell  sculpins 
to  the  hotel  proprietor,  which  are  served  as  cod- 
fish the  next  morning.  I can  hear  him  yet  as 
he  described  the  black  night  when  he  mistook 
his  own  oar-blade  for  a whale. 

We  were  longing  to  see  the  speckled  trout, 
and  one  fine  morning,  early  in  July,  we  set  out 
for  Turtle  Lake.  This  sheet  of  water,  about  a 
mile  loug  and  locked  in  by  mountains,  is  quite 
inaccessible,  and  proved  to  be  very  prolific. 

After  considerable  difficulty,  we  arrived  at 
the  lake,  the  vicinity  of  which,  by  the  way, 
would  gladden  the  heart  of  a botanical  collector. 

Going  around  the  shore  for  some  distance  we 
came  to  a halt  on  a flat  rock,  beyond  which  ex- 
tended a deep  pool  that  looked  quite  inviting. 
My  friend  had  scarcely  made  a cast,  when  there 
was  a rush  and  a whir-r-r-r,  as  his  line  spun 
through  the  reel  in  a dangerous  manner.  After 
playing  the  trout  for  ten  minutes  his  lordship 
showed  himself  for  an  instant,  then  down  he 
dived  like  an  arrow.  .Soon,  however,  he  was 
overcome  and  carefully  swung  on  shore,  where, 
alas,  he  came  to  life,  and  with  a great  rush  and 
plunge  he  was  oft'  again.  Not  discouraged  we 
built  a raft,  hung  our  four  pairs  of  boots  on  an 
upright  pole,  and  went  floating  down  the  lake. 
There  was  a regular  gale  blowing  up  in  that 
notch  of  the  mountains,  so  we  tripped  along 
pretty  lively. 

We  spent  many  a glorious  day  of  sport  here, 
and  finally  with  rods  in  the  case,  bade  adieu  to 
the  happy  hunting-ground  of  the  Indian  warrior, 
Menauga. 


In  competition  for  a prize  an  English  lad 
offered  the  following  essay  on  Columbus  : “Col- 
umbus was  a man  who  could  make  an  egg  stand 
on  end  without  breaking  it.  The  King  of  Spain 
said  to  Columbus,  ‘Can  you  discover  America?’ 
‘Yes,’  said  Columbus,  ‘if  you  will  give  me  a 
ship.  ’ So  he  had  a ship,  and  sailed  over  the 
sea  in  the  direction  where  he  thought  America 
might  he  found.  The  sailors  quarreled,  and 
said  that  there  was  no  such  place.  But  after 
many  days  the  pilot  came  to  him  and  said,  ‘Col- 
umbus, I see  land.’  ‘Then  that  is  America,’ 
said  Columbus.  When  the  ship  got  near,  the 
land  was  lull  of  black  men.  Columbus  said,  ‘Is 
this  America?’  ‘Yes,  it  is, ’ said  they.  Then 
he  said,  ‘I  suppose  you  are  the  niggers?’  ‘Yes,’ 
they  said,  ‘we  are.’  The  chief  said,  ‘I  suppose 
you  are’ Columbus?’  ‘You  are  right, ’ said  he. 
Then  the  chief  turned  to  his  men  and  said : 
‘There  is  no  help  for  it ; we  are  discovered  at 
last.” 
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GEOLOGICAL  DITTY. 

Did  you  ever  think  with  seriousness, 

Of  Archaic  deleteriousness 

Which  centuries  long  forgotten  can  to  modern  times 
unveil  ?' 

Of  ages  far  anterior, 

When  life  was  much  inferior, 

When  the  Plesiosaurus  crawled  up  from  the 
Mud  and  wagged  his  tail. 

Then  Mollusks,  Crinoid,  Brachiopod, 

Were  crushed  and  mangled  in  the  mud, 

And  all  conglomerated  into  limestone,  schist  or  shale. 
And  birds  and  reptiles,  carbon-fed, 

Were  stuck  and  muck  enveloped, 

When  the  Plesiosaurus  crawled  up  from  the 
Mud  and  wagged  his  tail. 


A Chinese  bank  note  3,284  years  old  is  in  the 
museum  at  St.  Petersburg. 

In  the  Boston  public  library  there  are  thirteen 
new  books  written  by  thirteen  different  Smiths. 

The  inventor  of  photography  was  Matthew 
Boulton,  who  died  in  1800.  He  took  some 
pictures  previous  to  1791. 

An  extensive  mine  of  rubidium,  a rare  metal 
worth  $5,000  per  pound,  has  been  discovered 
near  Rock  Creek,  W.  T. 

Hereafter  examinations  for  admission  to  Har- 
vard College  will  be  held  in  Paris  for  the  benefit 
of  those  who  are  studying  in  Europe. 


OF  INTEREST  TO  CERTAIN  MEMBERS 
OF  ’86. 

LUNCH. 

A Gorgeous  Drama  in  one  Act. 

Dramatis  Persons,  { g^bbelo. 

Time:  Fifteen  minutes  to  eleven. 

Scene  : Hall  in  High  School. 

Enter  Grabbio  and  Gobbelo.  [Gong  rings.] 
Grab.  Marry,  sirrah,  hark  ! the  tocsin  sound- 
eth  ; ’tis  the  lapse  for  lunch  ; let’s  our  fill  of  food 
withal. 

Gob.  I wot  we  will  with  all  we  can  find. 
[Exeunt.*] — From  H.  S.  World. 


Macherods  carnivorous, 

Great  Mastodons  herbivorous, 

Have  left  but  massive  skeletons,  and  the  petrified  gar- 

snail; 

But  geologists  have  twisted, 

Into  facts  that  then  existed, 

When  the  Plesiosaurus  crawled  up  from  the 
Mud  and  wagged  his  tail. 

And  now  we  leave  Geology, 

With  complex  terminology, 

With  Trilobite,  Megatherium,  Pterodactyl,  and  the 

whale. 

And  it  often  makes  us  tired, 

When  we  studied  what  transpired, 

When  the  Plesiosaurus  crawled  up  from  the 
Mud  and  wagged  his  tail. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  12. 

ENGLISH  HIGH  SCHOOL,  12. 

B.  L.  S. 

A.  B.  R.  B.  T.  B.  P.  O.  A.  E. 


Codman,  1.  f 5 2 1 1 1 o o 

Sargent,  s.  s 5 o o o 1 3 2 

Twombly,  2 b 4 3 2 2 1 4 1 

Wells,  3 b 4 1 o o o o 1 

Vila,  c 4 o o o 7 4 2 

Atkinson,  ib 4 2 1 1 13  o o 

Coyle,  p , 5 1 o o 1 13  o 

Quinn,  c.  f 4 2 1 1 1 o o 

Morgan,  r.  f 4 1 1 1 2 o o 


39  12  6 6 27  24  6 

E.  H.  S. 


Harvard’s  250th  anniversary  occurs  next 
October,  and  the  students  want  to  celebrate  it, 
but  the  faculty  remain  silent  on  the  subject. 

In  the  United  States  every  200th  man  takes  a 
college  course ; in  England,  every  500th  ; in 
Scotland,  every  615th,  and  in  Germany  every 
213th. 

“Suppose,”  said  an  examiner  to  a student  in 
engineering,  “you  had  built  an  engine  yourself, 
performed  every  part  of  the  work  without  assist- 
ance, and  knew  that  it  was  in  complete  order, 
but  when  put  on  the  road  the  pump  would  not 
draw  water  ; what  would  you  do?”  “I  should 
look  into  the  tank  and  ascertain  if  there  was  any 
water  to  draw  !”  replied  the  student. 


The  American  dies  from  overwork  and  anxi- 
ety. When  he  is  five  years  old  he  begins  school 
with  a determination  to  be  at  the  head  of  the 
class.  He  will  outrun,  outjump  and  lick  any 
boy  of  his  size.  He  enters  upon  a condition  of 
strain  that  is  perpetual.  As  he  goes  on  it  gets 
worse.  He  must  be  in  politics  at  twenty,  rich 
at  thirty,  great  at  forty,  and  if  he  measurably 
succeeds  he  is  decaying  at  fifty  and  dead  at  sixty. 
He  ought  to  be  dead.  It  is  a fitting  punishment 
for  his  audacity  and  his  steady  violation  of  the 
laws  of  nature. 


A.  B.  R. 


Baldwin,  1.  f.  and  p 5 2 

Mohan,  s.  s 5 2 

Gruff,  1 b 5 2 

Cox,  2 b 4 1 

Kelly,  c.  and  c.  f 5 1 

Robbins,  r.  f 5 1 

Enright,  3 b 5 1 

Land,  p.  and  1.  f 4 o 

Davis,  c.  f.  and  c 2 2 


B.  T.  B.  P.  o.  A.  E. 

22130 

00013 

2 2 10  O O 

00030 
22634 
i i 6 o i 

I 1 2 3 s 

00180 
OOI22 


40  12  8 8 27  23  15 

INNINGS  ..I  23456789 

B.  L.  S I 2 i 4 4 o o o o — 12 

E.  H.  S o o o 2 o 5 o 2 3 — 12 

Base  on  balls — B.  L.  S.,  6 ; E.  H.  S.,  3. 
Struck  out — B.  L.  S.,  8 ; E.  H.  S.,  11.  Wild 
pitches — Coyle  2,  Land  2 ; passed  balls — Vila 
4,  Kelly  6,  Davis  2.  Time  of  game — 3 hours 
and  25 minutes.  Umpire — Mr.  Mitchell, E.  H.  S. 


MATERIAL  AND  IMMATERIAL. 

At  Albuquerque  they  throw  dice  for  coffins. 

“Angels  on  horseback”  is  a new  dish,  invent- 
ed at  a Santa  Fe  restaurant. 

Still  another  new  word  : Thomas  Stevens  is 
“circumbicycling”  the  world. 


STREET  SCENE  IN  CHICAGO. 

Open  Bridge. 

Crowd  of  about  Three  Hundred  People. 
Three  Hansom  Cabs. 

Street  Car. 

Half  Dozen  Private  Carriages. 

Load  of  Hay. 

Express  Wagon  Piled  Up. 

Street  Car. 

Hearse  with  a Coffin. 

Street  Car. 

Wagon  Loaded  for  a Glue  Factory. 
Pall-Bearers’  Carriage. 

Street  Car. 

Carriage  with  the  Deceased’s  Relatives. 
Butcher’s  Wagon. 

Wagon  with  a Load  of  Telegraph  Poles. 
Street  Car. 

More  Carriages  of  the  Funeral. 

Grocer’s  Wagon. 

Two  More  Loads  of  Hay. 

Street  Car. 

Policeman  Trying  to  Make  a Break  in  the  Line 
with  a Club. 

Wagon  with  Broken  Wheel. 

Street  Car. 

Wagon  Load  of  Mortar. 

Street  Car. 

German  Band  on  the  Corner  Playing  “Only  a 
Pansy  Blossom.” 

— Chicago  Herald. 


SCISSORS. 

Color  blindness  is  not  found  among  the  savage 
races.  It  is  a defect  due  .to  civilization. 

South  Africa  has  1,562  miles  of  railroad  in 
working  order. 

In  the  Congo  Free  State  the  natives  use  ivory 
kitchen  utensils  and  chopping  blocks  of  ivory. 

J.  Schweizer  of  Solothurn,  Switzerland,  has 
patented  a steam  velocipede  which  attained  a 
speed  of  about  twelve  and  a half  miles  an  hour. 

Gray  Lock  Mountain,  which  is  3,500  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  sea,  is  the  highest  point  in 
the  State  of  Massachusetts. 


“IS  WASHINGTON  INDEED  DEAD?” 

The  great  men  are  with  us  yet.  Christopher 
Columbus  is  teaching  school  at  Tabor,  Iowa, 
and  William  Shakespeare  is  expounding  Black- 
stone  somewhere  in  Michigan. 

DESPOTISM. 

Queen  Victoria  insists  on  reading  and  cor- 
recting personally  the  proof-slips  of  the  Court 
Circular. 


LATEST  QUOTATIONS. 

In  his  lecture  before  the  Boston  Scientific 
Society  the  other  evening  Dr.  Kueeland  gave 
the  latest  prices  for  wives  among  the  Santhal 
people.  If  the  woman  is  young  and  pretty  the 
husband  must  pay  to  her  relatives  from  $3  to  $5. 
Divorced  women  are  quoted  at  about  $1.50  and 
widows  at  75  cents  each. 

OUR  SUBSCRIBERS  DON’T  GET  A CHANCE  AT  US. 
We  are  always  bored  by  those  whom  we  bore. 

SEASONABLE. 

The  shad  is  saddest  when  it  has  rheumatism 
it  its  bones. 


JUST  TOO  LATE  FOR  ’86. 

A number  of  whales  have  been  beached  at  the 
whaling  station  at  San  Diego,  and  it  is  consid- 
ered quite  the  thing  to  be  photographed  while 
sitting  on  one  of  the  large  carcasses. 


WE  PRINT  THIS  A LITTLE  EARLY  TO  GET 
AHEAD  OF  OUR  CONTEMPORARIES. 
Base-ball  is  older  than  we  thought,  as  a squint 
at  history  has  made  apparent.  The  Emperor 
Domitiau  occupied  his  leisure  in  catching  flies. 


A STRAIGHT  TIP. 

First  love  and  a first  shave  come  but  once  in 
a man’s  lifetime.  And  neither  usually  has  much 
result. 
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A.  B.  CURRIER’S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 

J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 

STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


B.  T.  M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 


THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  $5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8.00. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 


W.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  \Vm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD'S 

NEW-YORK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE’S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 


“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 

MAKE  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 


THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 

GtOIJIjD’S, 

696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 

FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  5()c. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50c. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School,  i 
The  author  — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes,  | 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston  ! 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$10  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

IpoUfW, 

No.  608  Washington  Street, 

OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Latest  Jtovelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merctuaeit  Xailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


“7  crd'c  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Beauty 
^ to  the 
H CUTICURA 
I REMEDIES A 

IVatimonial  oft. 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Hymiors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies.  \ 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents ; Resolvent,  $1. 00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 


PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


C.  H.  CODMAIN  &.  CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


ft.  if  nf  I Or  Blank  Books,  or  Pens 
Ul  J (steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 
P q I Envelopes,  or  Blocks,  or 

I Up  Cl  I [ any  kind  of  Stationery  ? 

If  so,  go  to  WARD  & GAY’S, 

No.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


The  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at  $35 
each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  he  obtained  at  any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments. 

Photographer  to  Class  of  ’86,  B.  L.  S. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  he  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 

Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
without  charge. 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 
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TABLE  GOSSIP” 


CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 


Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 


R.  J.  Roberts  . 
H.  L.  Chadwick 


Superintendent. 
Assistant  Sup’t. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 


Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


.SCHOOL  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Sent  & Bush,  387  Washington  Street. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 


Vol.  Y. 


No.  9. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  MAY,  1886. 


THE  NEW  LATIN  SCHOOL-HOUSE. 

II. 

The  estimate  of  §425,000  reported  by  the 
architect  as  the  necessary  appropriation  for 
building,  included  an  estimate  of  §75,000  for 
fire-proofing.  This  §75,000  the  committee  on 
finance  decided  to  deduct  from  the  entire  esti- 
mate, and  they  therefore  reported  for  an  appro- 
priation of  §350,000. 

The  order  for  this  appropriation  of  §350,000 
passed  the  City  Council  on  the  24th  of  May, 
1877,  xuithout  one  dissenting  vote.  It  was  also 
provided  at  this  time  that  whatever  was  realized 
from  the  sale  of  the  buildings  and  sites,  soon  to 
be  abandoned,  of  the  old  Latin  and  English 
High,  the  old  Bowditch,  Franklin  and  Mayhew 
school-houses,  should  be  applied  toward  the  cost 
of  the  new  building.  It  is  worth  stating  just 
here  that  the  appropriation  made  upon  the  archi- 
tect’s estimate  was  not  exceeded,  except  for  fire- 
proofing, toward  which  the  architect  was  finally 
enabled  to  apply  §33.000. 

At  this  point  the  history  of  arbitration,  cover- 
ing a period  of  seven  years,  ceases,  and  the 
history  of  the  actual  work  commences.  Opera- 
tions were  begun  in  October,  1877.  On  October 
13th  the  first  blow  was  struck,  upon  the  pile  on 
the  south-east  corner  of  the  lot.  Work  was 
suspended  for  a few  days  on  account  of  sickness 
in  the  neighborhood,  but  was  soon  resumed  and 
continued  uninterrupted  until  the  building  was 
finished.  Four  thousand  four  hundred  and 
twenty  piles  were  driven,  pressing  the  streets 
four  inches  each  way,  and  raising  the  level  of 
the  lot  four  feet.  In  one  place  on  the  Warren 
avenue  side  no  bottom  was  struck,  and  the  piles 
had  to  be  driven  in  obliquely,  forming  an  arch 
over  the  place.  Nine  million  bricks  were  used 
in  the  construction  of  the  building.  The  piling 
and  foundations  once  completed,  progress  was 
rapid ; the  building  was  roofed  over  in  the 
autumn  of  1878,  the  interior  work  was  done  the 
next  year,  and,  on  the  20th  of  December,  1879, 
Architect  Clough,  standing  in  the  Drill  Hall, 
delivered  the  keys  to  Alderman  Slade,  and  re- 
ported the  school-house  as  finished. 

One  disaster  occurred  in  the  construction  ; a 
man  named  Norton,  of  East  Boston,  was  struck 
by  a hoisting  engine  and  killed.  This  was 
almost  the  only  accident  of  any  kind  which 
happened. 

The  new  school-house  was  occupied  on  the  3d 
of  January,  1881,  and  formally  dedicated  the 
22nd  of  February  of  the  same  year,  twenty  years 
after,  Superintendent  Philbrick’s  earnest  appeal 
for  a new  school-house,  and  more  than  eleven 
years  after  the  first  steps  were  taken  toward  the 
desired  object. 

One  matter  in  connection  with  the  building 
has  caused  so  much  comment  and  is  so  little  un- 
derstood, that  it  seems  to  require  mention  here. 
That  is,  the  omission  of  coat-rooms.  The  gen- 
eral impression  seems  to  be,  that  some  person 
was  at  fault,  and  that  the  architect  was  that 


person.  This  idea  is  far  from  correct.  The 
omission  of  the  coat-rooms  was  not  a mistake  at 
all,  but  the  result  of  the  most  careful  considera- 
tion of  the  subject.  As  far  as  the  architect 
himself  was  concerned,  he  favored  the  idea  of 
separate  rooms  for  the  accomodation  of  coats  and 
hats,  although  their  insertion  in  the  plan  would 
have  made  ten  less  school-rooms.  The  idea  of 
dispensing  with  coat-rooms  was  solely  Mr. 
Philbrick’s,  communicated  to  tlie  members  of 
the  committees  on  the  two  schools  in  those  early 
conferences,  seven  years  before  the  school-house 
was  built.  The  matter  was  carefully  considered, 
and  the  conclusion  reached  was  not  to  provide 
for  separate  coat-rooms.  The  committees  were 
nominally  responsible  for  this  decision,  but  the 
real  responsibility  belongs  to  Mr.  Philbrick,  who 
freely  acknowledges  it  in  his  letter  to  Dr.  Barn- 
ard, published  in  the  memorial  of  the  dedication 
of  the  two  school-houses.  ' 

The  dedication,  as  has  been  said,  took  place 
on  the  22nd  of  February,  1881,  when  the  chair- 
man of  the  committee  on  Public  Buildings 
delivered  the  keys  to  Mayor  Prince,  and  the 
Latin  and  English  High  school  building  passed 
from  the  control  of  the  city  to  that  of  the  School 
Board. 

No  more  need  be  said  ; this  is  a history  of  the 
building  of  the  school-house,  beginning  with  the 
first  word  spoken  and  the  first  act  performed  in 
behalf  of  the  new  building,  and  it  may  well  end 
with  the  last  word  and  the  last  act,  with  the 
transferring  into  the  hands  of  the  School  Board 
of  this  our  new  school-house,  a school-house  of 
which  every  graduate,  every  scholar,  and  every 
citizen  of  Boston  may  and  should  be  proud. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  14. 

HARVARD,  ’89,  12. 

For  the  first  time  in  the  annals  of  B.  L.  S., 
the  Nine  has  defeated  the  Harvard  freshmen. 
Phillips  Andover  Academy  alone,  of  the  prepar- 
atory schools,  has  never  been  defeated  by  our 
Nine,  and  it  remains  for  this  year’s  team  to 
complete  its  famous  record  by  a victory  at 
Andover  also. 

The  game  with  the  Freshmen  began  at  3 P.  M. 
Saturday,  on  Jarvis  Field,  with  Woods  of 
B.  L.  S.  at  the  bat.  Two  runs  were  scored  for 
each  side  in  the  first  inning.  At  the  end  of  the 
third  the  score  stoood  4 to  2 in  favor  of  B.  L.  S. 
Coyle  struck  out  the  Harvard  men  in  one,  two, 
three  order,  in  this  inning.  But  it  soon  began 
to  look  gloomy  for  us,  as  Harvard,  in  the  next 
two  innings,  added  8 runs  to  the  score,  by  5 
singles,  a three-base  hit,  and  several  errors. 
At  the  end  of  the  fifth  inning,  the  score  was 
10  to  6,  in  favor  of  Harvard. 

Tuttle  was  now  put  in  the  pitcher’s  box. 
Harvard  was  completely  puzzled  by  his  “drops” 
and  “rises.”  Not  a base-hit  was  made  off  Tut- 
tle, and  only  one  ball  was  knocked  outside  the 
diamond.  However,  in  the  sixth  inning,  by  a 


base  on  balls  and  a poor  throw,  Harvard  made 
2 more  runs,  thus  increasing  her  lead  to  6 runs  ; 
score,  12  to  6.  These  were  Harvard’s  last  runs, 
not  a man  reaching  first  after  the  sixth  inning. 

Now  it  was  our  turn  to  run  around  the  bases. 
Four  base-hits,  five  bases  stolen,  a base  on  balls, 
and  an  error,  brought  in  5 runs  in  the  seventh 
inning.  The  hopes  of  B.  L.  S.  admirers,  who 
were  watching  the  game  in  quite  large  numbers, 
began  to  rise,  and  when  3 more  runs  were  made 
in  the  eighth,  their  good-nature  increased  accord- 
ingly. The  score  remained  unchanged  in  the 
ninth,  leaving  B.  L.  8.  victorious  by  a score  of 
14  to  12.  The  batting  and  base-running  of  the 
Nine  were  good,  the  fielding  can  be  improved. 


The  score : 

B.  L.  S. 

A.B.  R.  B.H.  T.B.  P.O.  A.  E. 

Woods,  S.  S 5 3 2 2 O 3 2 

Sargent,  ib 3 3 1 1 12  o 1 

Tuttle,  r.  f.  and  p 4 2 1 1 o 7 o 

Codman,  1.  f 5 1 1 1 2 o o 

Wells,  3 b 4 1 2 2 1 2 o 

Twombly,  2 b 5 2 2 2 o 3 1 

Quinn,  c.  f 5 o o o o o 2 

Coyle,  p.  and  r.  f 5 1 1 1 o 3 o 

Vila,  c 5 1 o o 12  3 3 

Totals 41  14  10  10  27  23  9 ^ 

HARVARD,  ’89. 

A.B.  R.  B.H.  T.B.  P.O.  A.  E. 

Litchfield,  c 4 1 1 1 9 1 2 

Bingham,  p 5 1 1 3 o 11  1 

Morgan,  2 b 5 1 1 1 1 4 1 

McClellan,  3b 5 2 2 2 1 1 2 

McPherson,  r.  f 3 3 1 2 2 o 1 

Hurley,  c.  f 5 2 o o 2 o o 

Downer,  1.  f 5 1 1 1 1 o o 

Trafford,  1 b 4 1 1 1 10  o 2 

Clark,  s.  s 4 o o o 1 3 1 

Totals 40  12  8 11  27  20  10 

innings  ..1  23456789 

b-  L.  S 2 2 o o 2 o 5 3 0—14 

Harvard, ’892  003  5200  o — 12 


Earned  runs — B.  L.  S.,  1 ; Harvard,  ’89,  1. 
Passed  balls — Vila,  6 ; Litchfield,  7.  Wild 
pitches — Coyle,  2 ; Bingham,  4.  Struck  out — 
B.  L.  S.,  9 ; Harvard,  ’89,  11.  Time — 2 hours 
and  25  minutes.  Scorer — A.  H.  Woods.  Um- 
pire— Mr.  F.  F.  Seamans. 

THE  SCHOOL  SHOULD  BE  PROUD 
OF  ITS  NINE! 


SECOND  WIND. 

People  often  laugh  at  the  expression  “second 
wind.  ” In  ordinary  respirations  we  only  use  a 
portion  of  our  lungs,  the  cells  at  the  extremity 
not  brought  into  play.  This  is  the  reason  why 
those  who  are  not  “in  training,”  and  who  try  to 
run  for  any  distance,  soon  begin  to  gasp,  and, 
unless  they  are  courageous  enough  to  persevere 
in  spite  of  the  choking  sensation,  are  forced  to 
stop.  But  if  they  will  persevere,  the  choking 
goes  off,  and  the  result  is  what  is  technically 
known  as  “second  wind.”  When  the  second 
wind  is  fully  established,  the  runner  does  not 
become  out  of  breath,  but  goes  on  running  as 
long  as  his  legs  will  carry  him. 
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The  E.  H.  S.  party,  April  30th,  was  a 
complete  success. 


Ox  Friday,  May  14,  our  nine  defeated  the 
Boston  college  nine. 


F.  E.  Parker,  B.  L.  S.,  ’85,  rowed  in  the 
Freshman  crew  at  the  Harvard  class  races. 


Only  four  members  of  the  first  class  were 
successful  in  their  application  for  rooms  at 
Harvard. 


J.  P.  Nowell,  a former  member  of  this 
school,  received  the  first  prize  at  the  Dudley 
Street  Prize  Drill. 


J.  L.  Moran,  formerly  of  the  Latin  School, 
has  joined  the  crew  of  the  school-ship  Saint 
Mary,  in  New  York. 


F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  has  been 
elected  one  of  the  directors  of  the  Crimson,  and 
has  also  been  chosen  class  orator  for  Harvard, 
’87. 


G.  L.  Osgood,  Jr.,  ’86,  has  resigned  the 
captaincy  of  Co.  D,  and  Ii.  D.  Ware  has  been 
promoted  to  the  position.  A.  G.  Morse  fills  the 
place  of  first  lieutenant  left  vacant  by  Ware. 

For  some  years  the  flag  carried  by  our  bat- 
talion has  been  rather  dilapidated,  but  now, 
thanks  to  the  generous  contributions  of  the 
members  of  the  battalion,  we  are  to  have  a new 
one.  It  will  be  carried  on  Parade  Day  and  at 
the  Prize  Drill,  and  will  add  greatly  to  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  battalion. 

The  results  of  the  annual  drawing  for  college 
rooms  has  been  made  public.  The  results  have 
caused  much  dissatisfaction  among  upper  class- 
men  who  have  waited  one  and  two  years  for  a 
chance  to  room  in  the  “yard.”  Out  of  one  hun- 
dred and  ten  rooms  thrown  up  by  former  occu- 
pants, the  sub-freshmen,  or  ’90  men,  have  drawn 
fifty-one.  Only  four  juniors  got  lucky  numbers. 

At  the  recent  competition  at  Harvard  for 
prizes  in  declamation,  three  of  the  five  prizes 
were  taken  by  Latin  School  graduates.  Two 
first  and  three  second  prizes  were  awarded. 
F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  received  a 
first,  and  G.  Santayana,  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  and 
W.  L.  Currier,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  each  received  a 


second.  This  should  increase  the  interest  in  our 
public  declamations  and  show  declaimers  that 
they  may  profit  by  their  practice  here,  even  after 
they  have  graduated  from  the  school. 


EDITORS  OF  THE  REGISTER  FOR 
’86  AND  ’87. 

The  class  of  ’87  acted  immediately  on  our 
suggestion  in  our  last  number,  and  as  a result 
the  following  board  of  editors  has  been  elected 
to  run  the  Register  during  the  season  of  ’86 
and  ’87  : 

Editor-in-chief, 

A.  S.  Hayes. 

Assistant  Editors, 

J.  W.  Rice.  H.  T.  Baldwin. 

Exchange  Editor,  D.  C.  Percival,  Jr. 

Sporting  Editor,  II.  Small. 

Military  Editor,  A.  A.  Clatur. 

Business  Manager, 

C.  T.  Donnelly. 

Assistant  Business  Manager, 

F.  B.  Hall. 

W e congratulate  ’87  on  its  choice,  and  after 
turning  out  one  more  number  we  will  cheerfully 
hand  over  the  Register  plant  to  our  successors. 


E.  H.  S.  AND  B.  L.  S. 

Ou  Saturday,  May  22nd,  at  9.30  A.  M.,  the 
Latin  School  team  will  play  the  English  High 
School  team  on  the  Union  grounds.  Admission, 
15  cents.  Tickets  may  be  obtained  of  Codman, 
Vila,  Atkinson  and  Morgan,  at  Room  12.  A 
large  attendance  is  desired. 


EXCHANGES. 

Our  list  of  exchanges  still  continues  to  in- 
crease, and  it  now  numbers  eighty  in  all. 

The  Daily  Crimson  seems  rather  bashful  in 
reporting  errors  made  by  the  Freshmen  ball- 
team,  but  this  feeling  is  quickly  lost  when  the 
opponents’  column  of  errors  is  reached.  This  is 
at  any  rate  true  in  regard  to  the  recent  Fresh- 
men and  Latin  School  game. 

The  Academy  Bell  is  a new  arrival. 

We  extend  thanks  to  the  Crescent  for  two 
copies  every  month.  The  Crescent  Annual  is 
a remarkably  well  gotten  up  affair.  It  is  splen- 
didly printed,  there  are  numerous  illustrations, 
and  the  general  appearance  is  attractive.  We 
were  surprised  at  the  large  number  of  clubs  and 
societies. 


SCHOOLS  AND  COLLEGES. 

The  Yale  alumni  now  have  twenty-one  associ- 
ations in  as  many  American  cities. 

A school  teacher  of  Charlestown,  Mass., 
spanks  unruly  boys  in  the  good  old-fashioned 
way,  with  a slipper. 

A Sioux  Indian,  a graduate  of  the  Hampton 
School,  is  preparing  for  holy  orders  at  the 
Theological  Seminary,  Alexandria,  Va. 


Two  thousand  dollars  have  been  given  to 
Princeton  College,  the  interest  of  which  will  be 
annually  paid  to  a member  of  the  junior  class 
whose  father  was  a missionary  and  who  himself 
expects  to  become  a missionary. 

The  first  contest  between  the  Harvard  and 
Columbia  freshmen  crews  took  place  in  1880. 
Of  the  races  rowed  since  then  Harvard  has  Avon 
four  and  Columbia  two. 

Nevada  pays  her  male  school  teachers  an 
average  salary  of  one  hundred  and  forty  dollars 
per  month  ; her  females,  ninety-six  dollars. 


PRIZE  DRILL  AND  DECLAMATION 
COMMITTEES. 

At  a class  meeting  of  ’86  last  Thursday, 
T.  S.  Woods  Avas  elected  Officer  of  the  Day  for 
the  Prize  Drill. 

The  following  committees  Avere  elected:  For 
the  Prize  Declamation — H.  E.  Burton  (Chair- 
man), F.  J.  Hart,  G.  V.  Leahy,  C.  G.  Morgan, 
P.  S.  Parker,  R.  D.  Ware.  For  the  Prize 
Drill — J.  Vila  (Chairman),  R.  C.  Johnson, 
C.  G.  TAvombly,  J.  E.  Rourke,  A.  M.  Morton, 
W.  A.  Quinn,  G.  L.  West. 

We  are  glad  to  learn  that  W.  R.  Lamkin  has 
almost  entirely  recovered  from  his  illness. 


B.  L.  S.  ORCHESTRA. 

The  Latin  School  Orchestra  gave  its  last 
performance  at  the  school  on  Friday,  April  30. 
The  following  selections  were  rendered : Trau- 
meri  (Schumann),  Violin  Solo  (La  Traviata), 
by  L.  A.  Corne,  March  from  Tannhauser 
(Wagner). 

The  tediousness  of  the  declamations  through- 
out the  year  has  been  greatly  enlivened  by  the 
music,  and  great  thanks  is  due  to  them  and  the 
originator  of  it.  Their  leader  has  been  untiring 
in  his  efforts  to  make  it  a success,  and  their 
proficiency  in  rendering  the  selections  shows  Avith 
what  results  his  labors  haATe  been  attended. 
The  present  membership  is  as  folloAvs  : 

Conductor — Hadley  G.  Fuller. 

First  Violins — L.  A.  Corne,  W.  J.  H.  Strong, 
A.  H.  Gordon,  M.  R.  Lasker. 

Flutes — F.  G.  Benedict,  H.  D.  Young. 

Second  Violins — L.  F.  Quimby,  J.  T.  Slade, 
L.  A.  Kiander,  L.  A.  Woodvine. 

Cornet — G.  W.  HoAvland. 

Piano — A.  S.  Hayes. 


BILL  NYE  ON  DECK  AGAIN. 

Part  of  hilarious  Bill  Nye’s  definition  of  the 
modern  newspaper  is  thus  condensed  : “It  is  an 
encyclopedia,  a poem,  a biography,  a history,  a 
prophecy,  a directory,  a time  table,  a romance, 
a cook  book,  a guide,  a horoscope,  an  art  critic, 
a political  resume,  a ground  plan  of  the  civilized 
world,  a low-priced  multum  in  parvo.  It  is  a 
sermon,  a song,  a circus,  an  obituary,  a picnic, 
a shipAvreck,  a symphony  in  solid  brever,  a 
medley  of  life  and  death,  a grand  aggregation  of 
man’s  glory  and  his  shame.  It  is,  in  short,  a 
bird’s-eye  vieAV  of  all  the  magnanimity  and 
meanness,  the  joys  and  griefs,  the  births  and 
deaths,  the  pride  and  poverty  of  the  world,  and 
all  for  two  cents — sometimes.  ” 
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THE  WEDDING  TOUR. 

A man  named  Jones,  in  the  great  wild  West, 

He  married  the  girl  that  he  loved  best, 

And  he  said  to  her  in  an  evil  hour — 

“Let’s  plume  our  wings  for  a bridal  tower.” 

He  did  not  care  which  way  they  went, 

Nor  how  much  money  or  time  they  spent; 

But  they  wanted  to  go  the  pleasantest  way, 

With  the  scenic  points  in  the  open  day. 

They  read  the  “folders”  o’er  and  o’er, 

And  read  them  over  again  once  more; 

And  thought  when  last  they  read  them  through 
There  was  some  mistake  in  a card  or  two. 

For  the  “Wahoo  root”  took  the  mountains  in, 

And  the  peaks  were  all  on  the  “great  Pen  Tsin,” 
On  the  “Beyannean”  were  the  crags  so  tall, 

And  Niagara  thundered  along  them  all. 

But  the  N.  G.  short  line  ran  straight  through, 

And  there  was  no  change  on  the  P.  and  Q. ; 

The  last  to  start  was  the  one  that  led, 

And  they  all  got  through  six  hours  ahead. 

They  were  all  rock  ballast  and  all  steel  rails; 

With  dining  cars  for  their  dinner  pails; 

The  shortest  way  and  the  lowest  fare, 

And  the  quickest  time — they  were  all  right  there. 

They  were  all  bee  lines  by  lake  and  rill, 

Round  crested  mountain  and  smiling  hill ; 

They  twisted  around  like  an  ampers-and, 

But  they  went  “air  line” — don’t  you  understand? 

From  the  Kennebec  to  the  Bayou  Claire, 

From  the  Peak  of  Pike  unto  Mount  Despair, 

From  the  Great  Salt  down  to  Fundy’s  brine, 

They  all  went  through  on  the  shortest  line. 

They  read  till  their  reason  went  aflame, 

Then  they  took  the  line  with  the  longest  name, 

The  throughest  car  on  the  solidest  train, 

And  the  straightest  “root”  on  this  sphere  mundane. 
******* 

They  changed  three  times  in  the  first  ten  miles, 
And  they  kept  on  changing  between  whiles ; 

They  lost  their  baggage  and  King  Charles’  pup, 
And  the  wrong  man  took  their  tickets  up. 

Then  they  paid  their  fare,  but  forgot  their  way, 

And  with  crazy  folks  they  are  made  to  stay, 

They  think  all  night  and  talk  all  day, 

And  this  is  all  they  can  think  or  say: 

“Take  the  Great  Broom  Handle  x Skew  Gee, 

Via  Baltimless  and  the  N.  G.,  C., 

For  tne  Worst  Shore  Rare  Line  U.  and  I., 

Is  the  root  that  the  lunatics  go  buy!” 

— Robert  J.  Burdette. 


MILITARY  NOTES. 

On  Saturday,  May  15,  the  M.  I.  T.  Battalion 
held  its  annual  prize  drill  in  Mechanics’  Hall. 
In  every  respect  is  the  Battalion  worthy  of 
praise.  A new  feature,  guard-mounting,  was 
introduced,  which  was  finely  accomplished. 

The  sword  drill,  * under  command  of  Major 
Fiske,  was  particularly  fine  and  cannot  easily  be 
excelled.  The  exercises  closed  with  an  excellent 
dress-parade. 

The  annual  parade  of  the  B.  S.  It.  will  take 
place  on  Friday,  May  21.  On  the  Common  the 
Regiment  will  be  inspected,  and  a brigade  dress- 
parade  will  be  held  under  command  of  Colonel 

Brown. 

The  prize  drill  will  be  held  on  Wednesday, 
June  2d,  in  Mechanics’  Hall,  at  3 P.  M.  The 
exercises  will  commence  with  battalion  drill, 
followed  by  company  and  competitive  drill. 
The  Bayonet  and  Sword  Squads  and  the  Drum 
Corps  will  give  exhibitions,  the  drill  concluding 
with  a dress-parade.  The  seats,  this  year,  will 
be  entirely  confined  to  the  balcony. 


ON  THE  ROAD. 

THE  FIO  CLUB  AT  BLUE  HILL. INTERESTING 

FACTS  FOR  PEDESTRIANS. 

Every  pleasant  Saturday,  on  the  roads  around 
Boston,  groups  of  boys  may  be  met,  dusty,  sun- 
burned, and  happy.  They  are  all  dressed  some- 
thing alike.  Flannel  shirts,  old  clothes,  and 
disreputable  slouch  hats  constitute  the  general 
make-up.  They  are  off  for  what  they  call  a 
“tramp.”  As  soon  as  the  weather  permits, 
they  set  out  and  visit  various  points  of  interest — 
the  Old  Powder  House  in  Somerville,  Blue  Hills, 
Quincy  quarries,  Sunadou  and  Dungeon  rocks, 
Lynn,  and  various  other  points  of  interest  within 
a radius  of  fifteen  miles  of  Boston. 

Probably  the  earliest  one  of  these  clubs  out 
this  spring  was  the  Fio  club,  which  has  eleven 
members.  This  club  went  on  a tramp  Saturday, 
that  is  to  say,  the  president  and  treasurer  did, 
and  they  carried  the  proxies  of  the  rest  of  the 
members  in  their  pockets.  The  objective  point 
was  the  Blue  Hills.  The  Pilgrim  Father  who 
named  those  hills  evidently  struck  there  on  a 
cold,  windy  March  day,  and  after  filliug  the  air 
with  sulphurous  remarks,  gave  the  name  that 
was  uppermost  in  his  mind  and  feelings. 

The  treasurer  met  himself  at  the  Providence 
depot  at  8.30  A.  M.,  and  proceeded  thence  to 
Roxbury,  where  he  met  the  president.  Proceed- 
ing through  Roxburv  the  club  arrived  at  Blue 
Hill  avenue.  Blue  hill  could  be  seen  at  the  end 
of  the  road,  which  was  like  the  one  the  old  lady 
took  when  she  went  over  the  hills  to  the  poor 
house.  By  following  this  road,  and  disregarding 
the  guide  boards,  one  would  eventually,  if  not 
sooner,  arrive  at  the  Blue  hills.  The  guide 
boards  were  put  up  when  people  went  from  one 
town  to  another  by  way  of  Boston,  and,  conse- 
quently, are  a little  delusive. 

The  proper  way  to  find  out  how  far  you  have 
walked,  so  to  tell  your  friends  when  you  get 
home,  is  to  add  up  the  number  of  miles  on  the 
guide-boards.  Thus,  it  is  50^  miles  to  Blue 
hills.  In  this  way  one  can  do  a good  deal  of 
walking  and  not  feel  it. 

On  the  way  out  the  club  noticed  that  J. 
McLean  was  buried  pretty  promiscuously  along 
the  road.  He  was  probably  the  dynamiter. 
The  inscription  on  his  stones  was  much  the 
same : 


BOSTON, 

8 Miles. 

J.  McLEAN, 
1823. 


After  passing  ten  sections  of  Mr.  McLean,  the 
club  arrived  at  the  foot  of  Blue  Hill,  and  com- 
menced the  ascent.  Some  one  had  lately  built 
a road  to  the  top,  so  that  all  the  water  would 
run  down  in  one  place  and  freeze  and  not  be 
scattered  all  over  the  mountain. 

As  soon  as  the  occupant  of  the  signal  station 
on  the  sutamit  of  the  hill  saw  the  club  coming, 
he  locked  the  doors  and  windows  and  hung  out 
“positively  no  admittance”  over  a thermometer 
which  registered  8°  above  zero.  The  club  sat 
down  on  a board  under  the  lee  of  the  station  and 
absorbed  ham  sandwiches,  the  bracing  ozone, 
and  the  beautiful  expanse  of  the  harbor. 


Unfortunately  the  sandwiches  gave  out  be- 
fore the  view  did  and  the  club  were  forced  to 
leave  the  remains  of  the  beautiful  outlook,  a job 
lot  of  ozone  and  a grease  spot  for  future  visitors. 


Oh,  nihilistic  unreality  ! 

Unthinkable,  metaphysical  consubstantiality  ! 

We  hail  thee  as  the  transcendental  force  of  ab- 
solute reality. 

How  can  we  fix  our  finite  thoughts  on  problems 
vast  and  ultimate? 

Interior  consciousness  pervades  the  cosmic  realm. 

Blank  annihilation  convolves  with  the  nonexist- 
ing synthesis  and  erstwhile 

Monotheistic  dogma  rules  supreme. 


THE  SCISSORS  IS  MIGHTIER  THAN 
THE  SWORD. 

A new  English  dictionary  is  coming  out  with 
240,000  words. 

The  Senate  of  Massachusetts  came  into  exist- 
ence through  a lawsuit  over  a pig. 

By  a Japanese  process,  seaweed  is  made  into 
paper  so  transparent  that  it  may  be  substituted 
for  window  glass. 

Bunker  Hill  monument  is  two  hundred  and 
twenty-one  feet  high,  built  of  solid  granite,  and 
every  day  it  oscillates  to  and  fro,  as  the  heat  of 
the  sun  expauds  the  eastern  or  the  western  side. 

It  is  asserted"  that  magnets  lose  almost  their 
entire  power  in  the  vicinity  of  grave-yards,  and 
electric  machines  are  similarly  affected  under 
the  same  circumstances. 

Edward  Slocum,  of  New  Richmond,  Allegan 
County,  Michigan,  owns  the  first  greenback 
issued.  It  is  a dollar  bill,  bears  date  August  1, 
1862,  is  marked  series  A,  No.  1,  and  was  paid 
out  to  him  as  a Union  soldier. 

A somewhat  Sinbad  story  is  told  of  a captain 
of  one  of  the  transatlantic  steamers  who,  when 
the  smoke  stack  was  knocked  over  by  the  wind 
and  waves  in  a storm,  caught  the  chains  that 
fastened  it  to  the  deck,  and  held  them  until  the 
sailors  came  to  his  assistance,  thus  saving  the 
stack  from  going  overboard ! The  strength, 
bravery  and  heroism  of  the  modern  sea  captain 
is  really  remarkable. 

The  following  is  a literary  curiosity : Sator 
arepo  tenet  opera  rotas.  1.  This  spells  backward 
and  forward  all  the  same.  2.  Then  taking  all 
the  first  letters  of  each  word  spells  the  first 
word.  3.  Then  all  the  second  letters  of  each 
word  spells  the  second  word.  4.  Then  all  the 
third,  and  so  on  through  the  fourth  and  fifth. 
5.  Then  commencing  with  the  last  letter  of  each 
word  spells  the  last  word.  6.  Then  the  next  to 
the  last  of  each  word,  and  so  on  through. 

The  base  ball  craze  has  reached  its  highest 
point  of  developement  in  the  South.  When  the 
Atlanta  club  is  playing  in  other  cities,  the  At- 
lanta people,  men  and  women,  rush  to  the  opera 
house  at  the  hour  set  for  the  game,  where  there 
is  an  actual  diamond  on  the  stage,  around  which 
are  stationed  boys  in  uniform,  to  represent  the 
real  players.  They  run  the  bases  by  telegraph 
as  it  is  being  done  in  the  game  at  the  other  end 
of  the  wire. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


A.  B.  CURRIER'S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 

J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 

STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


B.  Y.  M,  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  $5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8.00. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 


W.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 


696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  and  Kneeland  Sts. 

FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50c. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 
The  author  — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$10  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 
Ue,  i I o t , 

1 - - 7 

No.  608  Washington  Street, 


OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merchant  'Fail or, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 
Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


HOWARD'S 


NEW-YORK  LETTER 


BILL  NYE'S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 

“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 


“I  <m'e  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Beauty 
to  the 
CUTICURA 
REMEDIES.” 

Testimonial  of  t. 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cause. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents ; Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


Out  Of 


Or  Blank  Books,  or  Pens 
(steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 
Q n)  Envelopes,  or  Blocks,  or 

I duel  ! { any  kind  of  Stationery? 

If  so,  go  to  WARD  & GAY’S, 

No.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


MAKE  THE 


SUNDAY  GLOBE 

THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 


PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Belts, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 

Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
without  charge. 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 

“TABLE  GOSSIP7’ 

IN  THE  ' 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 

Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 


R.  J.  Roberts  . 
H.  L.  Chadwick 


Superintendent. 
Assistant  Sup’t. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


The  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

" CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at  $35 
each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time. 
Telephone  462  and  make  appointments. 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’86,  B.  L.  S. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
! and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 


Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


SCHOOL  REGIMENT  CAPS. 


Bent  <fc  Bush,  387  Washington  Street. 


YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBYS. 


J 


Tol.  Y. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  JUNE,  1886. 


No.  10. 


THE  PRIZE  DECLAMATION. 

The  annual  Prize  Declamation  of  this  school 
took  place  on  the  afternoon  of  Friday,  May  28, 
in  Tremont  Temple.  The  invitations  to  the 
exhibition  were  neat  and  tasty,  and  found  many 
purchasers  among  the  pupils  of  the  school.  The 
audience  was  quite  large  and  appreciative,  the 
effort  of  each  speaker  being  rewarded  with  well- 
earned  applause.  The  order  of  exercises  was  as 
follows  : 

Music. 

March — “Coronation” Strauss. 

Overture Auber. 

Waltz — “Abechied  von  Miinchen” Gungl. 

Selection  from  “Amorita” Czbulka. 

1.  The  Battle  of  Nasebv G.  H.  Gage. 

2.  The  Soldiers’  Monument H.  F.  Hartwell. 

3.  The  Genii  of  the  Old  and  New  Civilization 

M.  M.  Skinner. 

4.  The  Tides  Are  Rising G.  W.  Tower. 

Music. 

Trombone  Solo Gusnbert. 

Mr.  G.  W.  Stewart. 

5.  Cambyses  and  the  Macrobian  Bow. . . .L.  J.  Smith. 

6.  The  Last  Plague  of  Egypt E.  W.  Dodge. 

7.  Fanaticism S.  P.  R.  Chadwick. 

8.  Mary’s  Ride G.  H.  Leonard. 

Music. 

“L’Espirit  Francais  Polka” Waldtenfel. 

9.  Forefathers’  Day E.  A.  Reed. 

10.  The  Wrongs  of  Kansas A.  A.  Clatur. 

11.  The  Battle  of  Waterloo H.  G.  Fuller. 

12.  Two  Steps  to  a Throne F.  E.  Park. 

Music. 

Cornet  Solo — Selected Mr.  E.  N.  Lafricain. 

13.  Dangers  to  our  Republic F.  W.  Maley. 

14.  Patriotism G.  V.  Leahy. 

15.  Maturnus’  Address  to  his  Band II.  E.  Burton. 

16.  The  Emancipation  Proclamation. ..  .C.  G.  Morgan. 

17.  The  Assault  on  Fort  Wagner J.  Vila. 

Music. 

Selection  from  “Mikado” Sullivan. 

Award  of  Prizes. 

Music. 

“Fair  Harvard.” 

Award  of  Declamation  Prizes. 

Music. 

Polka  Schnell — “Knall  und  Fall” Strauss. 

The  programme  was  very  satisfactorily  carried 
out,  and  nearly  all  the  pieces  were  received  with 
much  favor  by  the  audience.  The  selections 
were  all  well-chosen,  and  this  fact  alone  tended 
to  increase  the  interest  in  them.  The  speaking 
was  on  the  whole  satisfactory,  although  there 
was  perhaps  too  much  sameness,  and  not  enough 
vigor  and  force,  in  many  of  the  declamations. 
Out  of  the  seventeen  speakers,  certainly  nine 
acquitted  ihemselves  in  a manner  worthy  of  the 
highest  commendation. 

The  programme  was,  in  fact,  oue  of  even  ex- 
cellence. 

Much  interest  was  manifested  in  the  awarding 

o 

of  the  first  prize.  In  the  marks  of  the  year, 
which  count  as  sixty  per  cent.,  Vila  was  first, 


being  but  very  slightly  in  advance  of  Morgan. 

Everything  depended  upon  the  marks  of  the 
judges  in  Tremont  Temple.  It  was  evident  that 
the  contest  would  be  a close  one.  Each  con- 
testant strained  himself  to  the  utmost,  and  wheu 
the  final  test  came,  each  was  ready  to  put  forth 
every  effort.  Both  speakers  were  in  good  voice. 
Morgan’s  speaking  was  very  natural  and  at  the 
same  time  forcible,  and  each  important  point 
was  brought  out  with  excellent  effect.  Indeed, 
the  only  thing  which  marred  to  any  extent  the 
beauty  of  the  declamation  was  the  apparently 
unnecessarily  large  number  of  gestures.  How- 
ever, this  fault  was  more  than  made  tip  for  by 
the  expression,  and  the  elegance  of  the  style. 

Vila’s  selection  was  given  with  excellent  em- 
phasis and  with  much  spirit.  The  story  of  the 
assault  upon  the  fort  held  the  audience  spell- 
bound and  the  final  climax  was  brought  out  with 
truly  wonderful  effect. 

The  two  selections  were  of  an  entirely  different 
character  and  this  made  it  the  more  difficult  to 
decide  between  them.  The  decision  of  the 
judges  was  awaited  with  intense  interest.  No 
one  dared  to  say  in  advance  what  this  decision 
would  be,  although  many  undoubtedly  had 
formed  opinions. 

After  the  other  prizes  had  been  awarded,  Mr. 
Flint  stepped  upon  the  platform  and  introduced 
His  Excellency  Governor  Robinson,  who  had 
been  invited  to  distribute  the  declamation  prizes. 
The  governor  made  a few  remarks  appropriate 
to  the  occasion,  and  then  proceeded  to  announce 
the  prize-winners.  The  greatest  expectancy 
prevailed  and  intense  interest  was  manifested  in 
the  name  about  to  be  pronounced.  When  the 
j name  of  C.  G.  Morgan  was  read  out,  the  ap- 
plause was  unbounded.  Long  and  loud  were  the 
1 cheers  which  greeted  him,  and  they  testified  well 
to  the  appreciation  in  which  he  is  held  by  the 
boys  of  the  school.  Almost  no  less  hearty  was 
the  applause  which  greeted  Vila,  when  it  was 
announced  that  he  would  have  won  the  second 
j prize  had  it  not  been  that  he  had  won  a second 
prize  in  declamation  the  year  before.  The  two 
second  prizes  were  then  awarded  to  H.  E.  Burton 
and  F.  E.  Park,  and  the  two  third  prizes  to 
G.  V.  Leahy  and  H.  G.  Fuller.  [The  second 
of  the  third  prizes  depended  on  a single  mark. 
Since  the  award  on  May  28th,  it  has  been  de- 
cided that  the  correct  interpretation  of  the 
doubtful  work  would  give  the  prize  to  A.  A. 
Clatur.  Therefore  three  third  prizes  have  been 
awarded  this  year  to  G.  V.  Leahy,  A.  A. 
Clatur,  and  II.  G.  Fuller.]  The  following 
gentlemen  kindly  officiated  as  judges : Hon. 
Charles  L.  Flint,  Dr.  John  G.  Blake,  Hon. 
Darwin  E.  Ware,  Mr.  T.  W.  Bieknell,  Rev. 
George  A.  Gordon,  Rev.  Henry  H.  Woude, 
Mr.  Thomas  Cushing,  Mr.  William  W.  Fenn, 
Mr.  George  R.  Nutter,  Rev.  Theodore  C.  Pease, 
Mr.  Caleb  Emery,  and  Mr.  Charles  E.  Grin- 
ned. The  music  was  given  by  the  Germania 
baud,  and  was  well  received,  particularly  the 
selection  from  “The  Mikado.” 


The  prizes  other  than  the  declamation  prizes 
were  awarded  as  follows  : 

Excellence  in  classics — George  V.  Leahy, 
Loring  B.  Mullen,  William  F.  Harris,  Larkin 
G.  Thorndike,  Frederick  G.  Jackson,  Willis  W. 
Stover,  Dilow  B.  Peekham,  Joseph  G.  Bartlett, 
Marcy  M.  Skinner,  Evan  W.  D.  Merrill, 
Charles  S.  French. 

Excellence  in  modern  studies — John  H.  Boyn- 
ton, Arthur  E.  Burr.  Eugene  A.  Reed,  Elias 
Grossman,  Frederick  S.  J.  Stearns,  Henry  O. 
Marcy,  William  H.  Fruber,  George  W.  Tower, 
Charles  F.  Malley,  Frank  W.  Bigelow,  Arthur 
A.  W.  Boardman. 

Excellence  in  reading — George  V.  Leahy, 
first  prize  ; Frederick  W.  Alexander  and  Fran- 
cis E.  Park,  second  prizes  ; Clement  G.  Morgan 
and  Alfred  A.  Clatur,  third  prizes. 

Exemplary  conduct  and  punctuality — George 
V.  Leahy,  Marcy  M.  Skinner,  Harry  E.  Burton, 
Frederick  G.  Jackson,  Henry  O.  Marcy,  George 
C.  Fiske,  Larkin  G.  Thorndike,  Percy  H. 
Thomas,  George  B.  Wilson,  Percy  L.  Atherton, 
Frank  B.  Gallivan,  Clifford  G.  Twombly. 

Exemplary  conduct  and  fidelity — Joseph  E. 
Rourke,  George  D.  Leavitt,  Bernard  M.  Allen, 
William  O.  Hersey,  Jerome  J.  Pastime,  Harris 
P.  Mosher,  Henry  C.  Rowan,  Thomas  F.  Cur- 
rier, Parker  W.  Whittemore,  Frederick  S. 
Snow,  James  A.  Quinn. 

Original  written  exercises — Essay  in  Latin, 
Harry  E.  Burton;  English  poem,  John  H. 
Boynton  ; English  essay,  Frank  E.  Soles,  second 
prize ; poetical  translation  from  Virgil.  Lewis 
G.  Parke. 

Translations  at  sight — Into  Greek,  George  V. 
Leahy  (second  prize)  and  David  E.  Atwood  ; 
into  Latin,  Clifford  G.  Twombly  and  David  E. 
Atwood  ; into  French,  Harry  E.  Burton  (second 
prize)  and  J.  T.  G.  Coyle  ; from  Greek,  G.  V. 
Leahy  and  Lewis  G.  Parke  ; from  Latin,  H.  E. 
Burton  and  C.  F.  Belknap  ; from  French,  C.  G. 
Twombly  and  L.  B.  Mullen. 

Written  examinations — Latin,  William  F. 
Harris  and  Elias  Grossman  of  the  third  class, 
Irwin  M.  Conness  and  Frederick  A.  Hortter  of 
the  fourth  class,  J.  M.  Hickery,  J.  G.  Bartlett 
and  G.  C.  Fiske  of  the  fifth  class,  E.  W.  D. 
Merrill  and  C.  S.  French  of  the  sixth  class; 
English,  John  H.  Boynton  ; Roman  history, 
Loring  B.  Mullen,  second  prize ; geometry, 
George  V.  Leahy  ; algebra,  Herman  T.  Baldwin 
and  Arthur  E.  Burr ; arithmetic,  John  A. 
McCauley;  physics,  John  II.  Boynton;  pen- 
manship, Arthur  W.  Weysse. 


The  estimated  population  of  China  is 
405,213,152,  or  263  souls  per  square  mile 
throughout  China  proper. 

A million  of  money  in  gold  weighs  less  than 
two  tons,  it  is  stated,  while  a million  in  silver 
weighs  about  thirty  tons. 

Dechinite,  or  vanadiate  of  lead  and  zinc,  has 
been  discovered  in  Montana.  Ore  of  this  nature 
is  worth  $10,000  a pound. 
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FAREWELL. 

We  have  carried  the  Register  through  the 
season  of  188o  and  1886,  and  have  on  hand  at 
the  present  moment,  a large  amount  of  experi- 
ence with  cash  in  inverse  ratio.  We  thank  our 
subscribers,  advertisers,  and  contributors  for 
their  support  during  the  year,  and  hope  that  they 
will  back  up  our  successors  with  the  same  good 
will  which  they  have  manifested  toward  us. 

But  we  don’t  feel  thankful  ’way  through,  not 
a bit  of  it.  This  paper  does  not  receive  the  sup- 
port which  it  should  from  the  graduates  and 
undergraduates  of  the  school.  About  a dozen 
of  the  alumni  subscribe,  and  the  rest  content 
themselves  with  sending  in  sixty  cents’  worth  of 
adverse  criticism  during  the  year.  About  two- 
thirds  of  the  undergraduates  subscribe  and 
then  think  that  their  duty  to  the  paper  is 
ended.  It  is  not.  If  the  paper  is  not  support- 
ed by  literary  contributions  from  scholars,  it 
must  be  filled  up  with  clippings. 

As  we  said  at  the  beginning  we  have  gained 
a large  lot  of  experience,  — enough  at  any  rate 
to  make  us  steer  clear  of  amateur  journalism  in 
the  future.  We  have  found  that  people  expect 
more  from  an  amateur  sheet,  with  no  capital, 
run  by  half  a dozen  embryo  journalists,  than  from 
a fully  equipped  daily  newspaper,  with  an  edito- 
rial staff  of  the  most  brilliant  newspaper  men  in 
the  land. 

Now  we  have  no  ill-will  toward  anyone,  and, 
as  this  is  our  last  number,  we  don’t  expect  to 
reap  the  benefit  of  this  editorial,  but  we  hope 
that  our  successors  will  get  a little  more  support 
and  a little  less  criticism. 

This  is  our  ultimatum,  our  pronuuciamento, 
our  “vale,  vale.”  Farewell  for  ’86. 


MILITARY  DRILL  IN  THE  PUBLIC 
SCHOOLS. 

From  time  to  time  during  the  past  few  years, 
there  has  been  much  discussion  as  to  the  advan- 
tages and  disadvantages  of  military  drill  in  the 
public  schools,  and,  as  far  as  we  can  see,  no 
dicision  has  yet  been  reached.  This  question 
ought  to  be  settled  once  for  all.  This  uncertainty 
as  to  the  continuance  of  the  drill  rather  dampens 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  boys  and  takes  away  their 
interest.  They  are  not  going  to  exert  themselves 
to  rise  from  the  ranks — and  this  is  the  ambition 
of  nearly  every  boy  in  the  regiment — if  it  is 
probable  that  drill  will  be  abolished  soon  after 
or  even  before  they  have  succeeded. 

At  a recent  meeting  of  prominent  medical 
men,  many  of  them  were  opposed  to  military 


drill,  on  sanitary  grounds.  They  declared  that, 
as  a physical  exercise,  it  was  not  sufficient. 
Now  we  do  not  think  that  military  drill,  as  it  is 
taught  in  the  schools,  is  intended  as  a physical 
exercise  by  any  means,  but  it  is  taught  simply 
that  the  pupils  may  have  a knowledge  of  military 
tactics,  which  may  be  a great  advantage  to 
them  and  their  country  in  the  future.  It  was 
the  opinion  of  one  gentleman  that  the  drill,  in- 
stead of  rendering  the  form  erect  and  graceful, 
as  it  is  generally  supposed  to  do,  causes  a droop- 
ing of  the  head  and  a curvature  of  the  spine.  If 
this  gentleman  had  been  present  at  our  last  prize 
drill,  Ave  don’t  think  he  would  have  seen  many 
drooping  heads  or  curved  spines,  and  we  would 
like  to  ask  if  there  is  any  boy  in  this  school  who 
feels  that  any  part  of  his  anatomy  has  suffered 
an  injury,  as  the  result  of  his  practice  in  military 
drill.  This  gentleman  also  asserted  that  the 
right  arm  was  lengthened  by  continually  holding 
the  gun  in  the  right  hand.  Now,  if  this  change 
takes  place  during  the  short  time  allotted  to  mil- 
itary drill,  an  hour  and  a half  a week — and 
during  a very  small  part  of  this  time  is  the  gun 
carried  in  the  right  hand — what  must  be  the 
length  of  the  arm  of  the  soldier  in  war  who  car- 
ries the  gun  all  day  long,  week  after  Aveek  ? 

There  was  only  one  objection  raised  vdiich  we 
acknowledge  to  be  just.  On  a delicate  boy  it  is 
somewhat  of  a strain  to  stand  in  one  position 
during  the  ten  minutes  occasionally  devoted  to 
dress  parade.  But  this  has  been  demonstrated 
in  only  a very  few  cases. 

All  these  gentlemen  agreed  that  gymnastic 
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exercises  should  be  substituted  in  place  of  the 
drill.  It  seems  to  us,  how  ever,  that  the  average 
school-boy  gets  a great  sufficiency  of  exercise  out 
of  school,  and  we  rather  think  that  gymnastics, 
introduced  into  school  hours  would  be  apt  to 
become  a farce.  At  any  rate  all  advantage  that 
might  result  from  them  would  be  overcome  by 
lack  of  interest.  The  drill  offers  a very  pleasant 
relaxation,  coming  in  the  midst  of  hard  study, 
and  if  an  hour  and  a half  a Aveek  is  to  be  devoted 
to  something  not  included  in  the  regular  course 
of  study,  this  is  certainly  the  best  thing  that 
could  be  suggested. 

We  sincerely  hope  that  the  question  will  be 
finally  settled  in  favor  of  continuing  military 
drill. 


THE  ANNUAL  PRIZE  DRILLS. 

The  officers  of  the  several  battalions  were 
certainly  favored  with  the  best  of  Aveather  for 
the  drills.  The  audiences  Avere  hardly  satis- 
factory. Still,  Ave  claim  to  have  drawn  the 
largest,  which  occupied  about  two  thirds  of  the 
seats. 

On  the  morning  of  June  1 , the  First  Battalion, 
E.  H.  S.,  was  on  the  floor.  Prizes  as  follows  : 

Company  Drill — First  prize,  Co.  A,  Capt. 
J.  E.  Morse  ; Second  prize,  Co.  C,  Capt.  E.  H. 
Smith  ; Special  prize,  Co.  F,  Capt.  A.  T.  Reed. 

Individual  Drill — First  prize,  Sergt.  John  L. 
Damon,  Jr.  ; Second  prize,  Corp.  George  E. 
Meston. 

In  the  afternoon,  the  Fourth  Battalion, 
E.  H.  S.  Prizes  as  folloAvs  : 

Company  Drill — First  prize,  Co.  B,  Capt. 
H.  F.  Hicks  ; Second  prize,  Co.  A,  Capt.  J.  A. 


Jackson  ; Special  prize,  Co.  E,  Capt.  W.  S. 
Barker. 

Individual  Drill — First  prize,  Sergt.  S.  M. 
Bouve ; Second  prize,  Sergt.  J.  S.  Blair. 

On  June  2,  in  the  morning  the  Second  (High- 
land) Battalion.  Prizes  as  follows  : 

Company  Drill — (double  rank)  First  prize, 
Co.  II,  Capt.  George  W.  Fitch  ; Second  prize, 
Co.  B.  Capt.  J.  D.  Shepard. 

Company  Drill— -(single  rank)  First  prize, 
Co.  I,  Capt.  J.  Watson,  Jr.  ; Second  prize,  Co. 
K,  Capt.  C.  Sargent. 

Individual  Drill — First  prize,  Sergt.  C.  E. 
Knight ; Second  prize,  Sergt.  F.  C.  Blanchard. 

In  the  afternoon  came  the  contest  in  the 
Latin  School  Battalion.  At  three  o’clock  the 
battalion  marched  on  the  floor  under  command 
of  Maj.  Burton.  A short  list  of  movements 
was  effected,  and  the  companies  did  very  well. 
After  a brief  respite,  the  company  drill  was  be- 
gun by  Co.  B,  Capt.  Charles  H.  Taylor,  Jr. 
Though  one  of  the  best,  this  company  was  dis- 
couraged by  being  obliged  to  drill  first.  Next 
came  Co.  G,  Capt.  George  V.  Leahy.  Consid- 
ering the  size  and  inexperience  of  these  men, 
remarkably  good  drilling  Avas  shown.  The 
third  in  order  Avns  Co.  D,  Capt.  Richard  D. 
Ware,  which  came  out  fourth  in  order  of  prizes, 
being  but  one  point  behind  the  third.  Co.  F, 
Capt.  Andrew  M.  Morton,  then  took  the  floor. 
This  company,  the  smallest  but  one,  acquitted 
themselves  Avell. 

During  the  intermission,  a very  pleasing  ex- 
hibition of  the  drum  corps  Avas  given,  Drum- 
Maj.  Waterman  commanding.  This  Avas  fol- 
loAved  by  the  sword  squad,  Lieut. -Col.  Joseph 
Vila,  which  Avas  very  entertaining. 

The  company  drill  Avas  uoav  continued  by  Co. 
A,  Capt.  Robert  C.  Johnson.  This  company 
Avas  “killed”  by  the  company  right  Avheel  and 
another  bad  movement  in  column  of  platoons. 
Then  came  Co.  E,  Capt.  Joseph  E.  Rourke, 
which  did  exceedingly  well.  The  competition 
was  finished  by  Co.  C,  Capt.  Clifford  G.  Twom- 
bly.  Co.  C had  been  looked  upon  as  a prize 
company  for  a month  or  tAvo  before  the  drill, 
but  it  seemed  to  be  behind  in  its  efficiency  Avhen 
on  its  test. 

The  next  feature  of  the  drill  Avas  the  individual 
prize  squad,  under  command  of  Adjt.  C.  G. 
Morgan.  The  tediousness  of  this  part  of  the 
exercises  Avas  lessened  this  year  by  the  quick 
decision  of  the  judges.  The  squad  appeared  on 
the  floor  but  tAvice. 

FolloAving  this  Avas  the  bayonet  squad,  Maj. 
Harry  Burton  commanding.  It  is  safe  to  say 
that  the  fame  of  the  Latin  School  Bayonet  Squad 
has  not  in  the  least  been  diminished  under  Maj. 
Burton’s  care.  The  drilling  Avas  excellent,  and 
the  “combination”  command  Avas  unsurpassed. 

The  dress  parade  and  award  of  prizes  closed 
the  events  of  the  afternoon.  After  the  parade 
was  dismissed,  the  battalion  came  to  attention 
and  Hon.  Charles  L.  Flint  announced  the  prize- 
Avinners  as  follows : 

Company  Drill — First  prize,  Co.  E,  Capt. 
Joseph  E.  Rourke;  Second  prize,  Co.  A,  Capt. 
Robert  C.  Johnson  ; Special  prize,  Co.  F,  Capt. 
Andrew  M.  Morton. 

Individual  Drill — First  prize,  Sergt.  Paul 
Spicer,  Co.  A ; Second  prize,  Sergt.  G.  II. 
Leonard,  Co.  C. 
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The  allotment  of  prizes  was  very  satisfactory 
and  thanks  are  due  to  the  judges  who  officiated. 
They  were:  Col.  A.  C.  Wellington,  First 
Regiment,  M.  V.  M.  ; Maj.  C.  L.  Hovey,  First 
Regiment,  M.  V.  M.  ; Capt.  L.  J.  lord,  Ninth 
Regiment,  M.  V.  M.  The  Officer  of  the  Day 
was  First  Lieut.  T.  S.  Woods,  Co.  A. 

NOTES  OF  THE  DRILL. 

Corporal  Coyle,  Co.  A,  received  a wound  in 
the  foot  by  a bayonet,  just  before  dress  parade. 

Co.  E is  the  first  pony  company  to  receive  a 
first  prize.  The  members  certainly  did  remark- 
able well,  aided  by  the  efficient  lieutenants,  F. 
L.  Codman  and  .J.  H.  Boynton. 

Among  the  audience  was  Mrs.  General 
Custer.  She  was  present  at  the  invitation  of 
Capt.  R.  D.  Ware. 

The  audience  was,  as  usual,  greatly  pleased 
with  the  “clashings”  in  the  sword  drill.  There’s 
nothing  like  a fight  to  stir  the  Yankee  blood. 

Flowers  were  in  abundance.  The  noticeable 
pieces  were  a large  sword  of  pinks  and  a cabbage 
with  no  address. 

Co.  A was  the  only  company  that  received 
two  prizes.  First  Sergt.  Spicer’s  drilling  was  a 
model  of  steadiness  and  precision.  We  think  he 
would  make  a first-class  man  for  one  of  the 
highest  offices  next  year. 


CLASS  SUPPER  OF  1886. 

At  the  close  of  the  prize  drill,  on  June  2nd, 
about  thirty  members  of  the  class  of  ’86  took 
their  seats  in  a “well-benched  black-horse  car” 
and  proceeded  to  Young’s  hotel  to  enjoy  their 
first  class  dinner.  After  the  “Far-darter,”  repre- 
sented by  the  head  waiter,  had  been  propitiated 
with  a two  dollar  bill,  the  class  “feasted  and 
there  was  no  desire  expressed  for  another  equally 
divided  feast,  and  they  all  had  enough”  except 
D.  D.  Kearns,  who  went  through  the  bill  of  fare 
twice.  “Then  they  crowned  the  mixing  bowl” 
(with  lemonade)  “and  the  savor  rose  to  heaven 
wreathiug  around  the  smoke.”  Then  Mr.  T.  S. 
Woods,  officer  of  the  day,  arose  and  assigned 
the  toasts.  Messrs.  Rourke,  Johnson  and  Mor- 
ton responded  for  the  prize  companies.  Mr. 
J.  W.  T.  Leonard  spoke  eloquently  on  “The 
Ladies,  ” and  then  turned  the  subject  over  to 
Mr.  A.  G.  Morse,  who  frankly  confessed  that 
he  was  unable  to  cope  with  the  theme.  Mr. 
C.  G.  Morgan  responded  very  acceptably  to 
“The  Prize  Declaimer,”  while  Mr.  F.  L.  Cod- 
man  defended  “The  Base-ball  Nine”  from  the 
various  imputations  which  had  been  cast  upon  it 
during  the  year.  Mr.  H.  E.  Burton  responded 
for  “The  Register,”  and  Mr.  H.  G.  Fuller  for 
“The  Orchestra.”  Mr.  J.  Vila  spoke  for  “The 
Battalion.”  Mr.  W.  A.  Quinn  closed  the  toasts 
with  “The  Latin  School.”  The  prize  captains 
were  greatly  assisted  by  the  remarks  and  com- 
ments of  their  lieutenants,  and  all  of  the  speakers 
are  immeasurably  indebted  to  Messers  Kearns, 
Hart,  Mullen  and  Taylor  for  suggestions  in 
difficult  places. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  for  1886 
and  1887  : President,  J.  Vila;  Vice-President, 
H.  E.  Burton  ; Treasurer,  G.  V.  Leahy  ; Sec- 
retary, C.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.  ; Historian,  C.  G. 
Morgan  ; Orator,  D.  D.  Kearns  ; Poet,  F.  W. 
A.  Maley ; Musician,  H.  G.  Fuller.  Toast- 
master, J.  E.  Rourke. 


BASE  BALL. 


On  the  Union  Grounds — 
E.  II.  S. 


A.B. 

R. 

B. 

T.B. 

P.O. 

A. 

E. 

Mohan,  1.  f.  and  3 b... 

....  5 

O 

O 

O 

2 

O 

2 

Robbins,  r.  f 

....  5 

O 

I 

I 

I 

O 

O 

Cox,  c.  f.  and  p 

....  3 

I 

2 

2 

3 

3 

3 

Cruff,  1 b 

I 

O 

O 

13 

O 

I 

Kelly,  2 b 

— 4 

I 

I 

I 

I 

I 

3 

Land,  p.  and  c.  f 

....  4 

I 

I 

I 

I 

9 

O 

Bruce,  3 b.  and  s.  s.. . 

....  3 

O 

O 

0 

3 

2 

2 

Enwright,  s.  s.  and  1.  f. 

....  4 

O 

O 

0 

O 

2 

2 

Davis,  c 

....  4 

O 

0 

0 

3 

6 

3 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

— 

Totals 

••••35  4 

B.  L.  S. 

5 

5 

27 

23 

16 

A.B. 

R. 

B. 

T.B. 

P.O. 

A. 

E. 

Codman,  1.  f 

....  6 

I 

I 

2 

I 

O 

O 

Woods,  s.  s 

....  6 

O 

I 

I 

O 

6 

O 

Sargent,  c.  f.  and  1 b. . 

....  5 

3 

2 

4 

7 

0 

O 

Twombly,  2 b 

3 

2 

2 

I 

2 

O 

Wells,  3 b 

4 

2 

2 

2 

3 

I 

I 

Morgan,  r.  f 

4 

1 

O 

O 

O 

O 

O 

Quinn,  1 b.  and  c.  f. . . 

....  5 

3 

O 

O 

5 

O 

2 

Coyle,  p 

....  5 

2 

I 

I 

0 

IO 

I 

Vila,  c 

O 

3 

I 

I 

IO 

O 

2 

Totals 

....42 

18 

IO 

13 

27 

!9 

6 

INNINGS  ..I  2 

3 4 

5 

6 

7 

8 

9 

E.  H.  S 1 0 

2 I 

0 

O 

O 

0 

0— 

- 4 

B.  L.  S 0 3 

4 0 

2 

4 

3 

2 

0- 

-18 

Earned  runs — B.  L.  S.,  1.  Struck  out — B. 
L.  S.,  6 ; E.  LI.  S.,  8.  Base  on  balls — B.  L.  S., 
5 ; E.  H.  S.,  3.  Passed  balls — Davis,  12  ; Vila. 
3.  Wild  pitches — E.  H.  S.,  4;  B.  L.  S.,  1. 
Umpire — E.  S.  Atkinson. 

PHILLIPS  ANDOVER  ACADEMY. 


A.B.  R.  B.  T.B.  P.0.  A.  E. 

Luce,  s.  s 6 i i i i 3 1 

Aldrich,  p 6 2 2 2 o 11  o 

Johnson,  2 b 5 2 1 3 4 3 1 

Knowlton,  c 5 4 3 3 11  4 3 

McNeil,  3 b 4 2 2 2 o 1 2 

Grimes,  r.  f 5 o 1 1 1 o o 

Fleming,  c.  f 5 o 1 1 o o o 

Brainerd,  ib 5 1 1 2 9 o 3 

Perry,  1.  f 4 o o o 1 o o 


Totals 45  12  13  15  27  22  10 

B.  L.  S. 

A.B.  R.  B.  T.B.  P.O.  A.  E. 

Woods.  S.  S 5 I I I 3 3 I 

Sargent,  1 b 5 1 1 1 8 o o 

Codman,  1.  f 4 1 o o 1 o 1 

Bates,  p 4 1 1 2 1 4 1 

Wells,  3 b 3 2 o o 5 1 2 

Twombly,  2 b 4 o 1 1 2 4 o 

Quinn,  c.  f 4 1 1 1 1 o o 

Vila,  c 3 o o o 4 o 6 

Dennison,  r.  f 4 o o o 2 1 2 


Totals 36  7 5 6 27  13  13 

INNINGS  ..I  23456789 

P.  A.  A 21030300  3 — 12 

B.  L.  S 5 o o o 2 o o o o — 7 


Earned  runs — P.  A.  A.,  1.  Base  on  balls — 
Aldrich,  2 ; Bates.  2.  Passed  balls — Vila,  2 ; 
Knowlton,  2.  Wild  pitches — Bates,  2 ; Aldrich, 
2.  Struck  out — B.  L.  S.,  11  ; P.  A.  A.,  1. 
Time  of  game — 2 hours  and  10  minutes.  Um- 
pire— Mr.  Boyd  of  Andover. 

AT  QUINCY. 

INNINGS  ..I  23456789 

Athletics..  00520200  o — 9 
B.  L.  S 4 2 1 1 o o 1 o 3 — 12 

Base  hits — B.  L.  S.,  12  ; Athletics,  9.  Er- 
rors— B.  L.  S.,  13 ; Athletics,  15.  Struck 
out. — B.  L.  S.,  8;  Athletics,  10. 

The  record  of  the  Base  Ball  Nine  to  date  is 
as  follows  : Games  played,  7 ; Games  won,  4 ; 
Games  lost,  2 ; Games  tied,  1. 


SCHOOLS  AND  COLLEGES. 

Massachusetts  proposes  to  make  the  teaching 
of  humanity  compulsory  in  the  schools. 

Murat  Halstead  of  the  Cincinnati  Gazette  has 
four  sons  now  in  Princeton  College,  one  in  each 
class. 

One  of  the  oldest,  if  not  the  oldest,  medical 
colleges  of  the  world  is  the  medical  school  of  the 
Imperial  University  of  Japan. 


EXCHANGE  LIST. 


Arms  Student  . 

Shelburne  Falls,  Mass. 

W.  J.  I 

Worcester.  Mass. 

High  School  Review 

Newton,  Mass. 

Young  Idea  . 

Gloucester,  Mass. 

Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy  . 

Milford,  Mass. 

Academy .... 

Worcester,  Mass. 

Pine  Grove  Echoes 

Harwich,  Mass. 

Academy  Breezes  . 

Sandwich,  Mass. 

High  School  Atom  . 

Methuen,  Mass. 

The  Archou  . 

South  Byfield,  Mass. 

M.  B.  J.  Echo  . . 

Billerica,  Mass. 

Academv  Echo  . 

Leicester,  Mass. 

High  Schoool  Bulletin 

Lawrence,  Mass. 

Lasell  Leaves 

Auburndale,  Mass. 

Harvard  Advocate  . 

Cambridge,  Mass. 

Beacon  .... 

Boston,  Mass. 

Daily  Crimson  . 

Cambridge,  Mass. 

Phillipian 

Andover,  Mass. 

Lowell  High  School 

Lowell,  Mass. 

The  Tech 

Boston,  Mass. 

Reporter  .... 

Roxbury,  Mass. 

High  School  Times 

Medway,  Mass. 

Forget-Me-Not  . 

Worcester,  Mass. 

Sedgwick  Lit 

Great  Barrington,  Mass. 

Vindex  .... 

Southboro,  Mass. 

Youth 

Lowell,  Mass. 

Life 

Haverhill,  Mass. 

E.  II.  S.  Record  . 

Boston,  Mass. 

Academe  .... 

. Worcester,  Mass. 

Crescent  .... 

New  Haven,  Conn. 

Stray  Shot  . 

Washington,  Conn. 

Critic 

. New  Haven.  Conn. 

Trinity  Tablet  . 

. Hartford,  Conn. 

Bowdoin  Orient 

Brunswick,  Me. 

Phi-Rhouian 

Bath,  Me. 

High  School  Corona 

Bridgton,  Me. 

Academy  Belle  . 

. Richmond,  Me. 

Academy  Bell  . 

. Fryeburg,  Me. 

Comet  .... 

Rockland,  Me. 

Adelphian 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

High  School  Record 

. Troy,  N.  Y. 

The  Cue  . 

. Albany,  N.  Y. 

Polytechnic  . 

. Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

Trinity  School  Record 

. Tivoli-on-Hudson,  N.Y. 

The  Sibyl 

. Elmira,  N.  Y. 

Normal  News  . 

. Cortland,  N.  Y. 

University  Cynic 

. Burlington,  Vt. 

Academy  Student  . 

. St.  Johnsbury,  Vt. 

The  Dartmouth  . 

. Hanover,  N.  IJ. 

Horae  Scholasticae  . 

. Concord,  N.  H. 

Students  Journal 

. Francestown,  N.  II. 

The  Eclipse  . 

. Tilton,  N.  H. 

Academian  . 

. Pembroke,  N.  II. 

High  School  Herald 

. Des  Moines,  Iowa. 

School  News 

. Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Higli  School  World 

. St.  Paul,  Minn. 

St.  James  Reveille  . 

. Macon  City,  Mo. 

Literary  Monthly  . 

. Parkville,  Mo. 

Foster  Academy  Review,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Academy  Trio  . 

. Greenwich,  R.  I. 

High  School  Record 

. Woonsocket,  R.  I. 

Spectator .... 

. Washington,  D.  C. 

Ottawa  Campers 

. Ottawa,  Kansas. 

Washburn  Argo 

. Topeka,  Kansas. 

College  Speculum  . 

. Lansing,  Mich. 

High  School  Journal 

. Chicago,  111. 

The  Echo  . . . 

. Chicago,  111. 

Clionian  Messenger 

. Bonham,  Texas. 

Oak  Leaf 

. Oak  Ridge,  N.  C. 

Academy  Journal  . 

. Alexandria,  Va. 

The  Dial  .... 

. Racine,  Wis. 

The  Spartan  . 

. Sparta,  Wis. 

Pacific  Pharos  . 

. San  Jose,  Cal. 

Rugby  Monthly . 

. Wilmington,  Del. 

High  School  Times  . 

. Dayton,  Ohio. 

The  Nut  .... 

St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Cony  Student 

. Augusta,  Me. 

OUR  LAST  CLIP. 

Alfred  Poole  of  Denver  recently  paid  86.40 
for  three  boxes  at  a sale  of  unclaimed  freight 
consignments.  In  one  of  them  he  found  a brick 
of  solid  gold  worth  about  812,000. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


A.  B.  CUERIER’S 

Hats,  Furs,  Gloves,  Trunks, 

CORNER 

Eliot  and  Washington  Streets. 
One  Price.  Open  Evenings. 

J.  L.  FAIRBANKS  & CO. 

STATIONERS 

AND 

Account-Book  Manufacturers, 

288  Washington  Street,  opp.  School  St. 
BOSTON. 


LATEST  SCHOOL  BOYS’ 

Caps  and  Letters. 

The  Best  Quality,  Best  Work,  and  Lowest  Prices  in  town  for  Fine  Goods.  Every 
Cap  warranted  FAST  COLOR.  Made  to  order  at  our  Factory,  or  in  stock  at 
our  Retail  Store  at  Factory  Prices.  Also,  full  line  of 

YOUNG  MEN’S  NOBBY  SOFT  AND  DERBY  HATS, 

In  all  the  Late  Styles, 

696  Washington  St.,  between  Beach  an,d  Kneeland  Sts. 

FACTORY,  — 92  Chauncy  Street. 


B.  Y.  M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  Street. 


THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM. 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this 
city.  On  the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and 
air  on  every  side. 


TER >IS — Including  the  Union  Membership  (one 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.  M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may 
be  open,  $5.00.  For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use 
of  Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8.00. 
Keys  (to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same),  50  cents. 


W.  B.  Clarke,  Sec.  Wm.  H.  Baldwin,  Pres. 


HOWARD’S 

NEW-YQRK  LETTER 

AND 

BILL  NYE'S 

HUMOROUS  ARTICLE, 

TOGETHER  WITH  THE 


“Bric-a-Brac,”  Sporting  Items 
and  General  News, 

MAKE  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 


THE  BEST  PAPER  IN  NEW 
ENGLAND. 


Five-Minute  Declamations,  50c. 
Fire-Minute  Recitations  . 50c. 
Elocution  Simplified  . . 50e. 

Sent  by  Mail  on  receipt  of  Price. 

These  three  books  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  boy  in  the  Latin  School. 
The  author — Mr.  Walter  K.  Fobes, 
Elocutionist  and  Reader,  No.  18  Boylston 
Street  — gives  lessons  in  Declamation 
Drill  to  Latin  and  High  School  boys  at 
$10  for  ten  half-hour  lessons. 

Reference  — Mr.  Moses  Merrill. 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

pci  i Co t, 

No.  608  Washington  Street, 

OPPOSITE  PARK  THEATRE. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade. 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

Merchant  Xailor, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL  - - BOSTON,  MASS. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms. 


"I owe  my 
Restoration 
to  Health 
and  Beauty 
to  the 

,.y  CUTICURA 
A)  REMEDIES. 


Testimonial  of «. 
Boston  lady. 


DISFIGURING  Humors,  Humiliating  Erup- 
tions, Itching  Tortures,  Scrofula,  Salt  Rheum, 
and  Infantile  Humors  cured  by  the  Cuticura 
Remedies. 

Cuticura  Resolvent,  the  new  blood  purifier, 
cleanses  the  blood  and  perspiration  of  impurities  and 
poisonous  elements,  and  thus  removes  the  cazise. 

Cuticura,  the  great  Skin  Cure,  instantly  allays 
Itching  and  Inflammation,  clears  the  Skin  and  Scalp, 
heals  Ulcers  and  Sores,  and  restores  the  Hair. 

Cuticura  Soap,  an  exquisite  Skin  Beautifier  and 
Toilet  Requisite,  prepared  from  Cuticura,  is  indis- 
pensable in  treating  Skin  Diseases,  Baby  Humors, 
Skin  Blemishes,  Chapped  and  Oily  Skin. 

Cuticura  Remedies  are  absolutely  pure,  and 
the  only  infallible  Blood  Purifiers  and  Skin  Beauti- 
fiers. 

Sold  everywhere.  Price, — Cuticura,  50  cents; 
Soap,  25  cents;  Resolvent,  $1.00.  Potter  Drug 
and  Chemical  Co.,  Boston. 


Amateur  Photography! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


OUTFITS  from  $10  to  $75. 

PRICE-LISTS  ON  APPLICATION. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO. 

34  Bromfield  Street. 


Out  of  ^ ^*ar|k  B°°ks’  °r  Pens 


I (steel,  gold  or  fountain),  or 


Envelopes,  or  Blocks, 


Paper  ! [ any  kind  of  Stationery  ? 

if  so,  go  to  W ARD  & GAY'S, 

No.  184  Devonshire  Street. 


The  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  Tremont  St.,  cor.  West  St. 

BOSTON, 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

£3^="  A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at  #35 
each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & Hast- 
ings, also  those  made  by  Mr.  A.  Marshall 
prior  to  October,  1879,  are  retained  and 
duplicates  can  be  obtained  at  any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments. 

Photographer  to  Class  of  ’86,  B.  L.  S. 


MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS ! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Drill  Suits,  Caps,  Chevrons, 
Epaulets  and  Bells, 

Can  be  found  in  our  Military  Department. 

Youths’  and  Boys’  Suits, 

In  Boys’  Department. 

Suits  to  Order,  in  Custom  Department. 

Herdic  Cabs  bring  passengers  to  our  door 
■without  charge. 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO. 

32  to  44  North  Street. 

“TABLE  GOSSIP7’ 

IN  THE 

SUNDAY  GLOBE 

CONTAINS 

All  the  Society  News  of 
the  Day. 

Association  Gymnasium 

Corner  Boylston  and  Berkeley  Sts. 

R.  J.  Roberts  . . . Superintendent. 

H.  L.  Chadwick  . . Assistant  Sup’t. 


THIS  NEW  GYMNASIUM 

Excels  all  others  in  the  city  in  Elevated 
Running  Track,  Rowing  Facilities,  Bath 
Rooms,  Dressing  Boxes,  Bicycle  Trainers, 
utility  and  elegance  of  Apparatus,  and 
systematic  instruction. 

The  Gymnasium  has  sunlight  on  three 
sides. 

•Dumb-Bell  Drill,  morning,  afternoon 
and  evening,  taught  by  Supt.  Roberts. 

Classes  on  German  Horse  and  Horizon- 
tal Bar,  Parallel  Bar,  Indian  Clubs,  Tum- 
bling, etc.,  taught  by 

A Staff  of  Experienced  Instructors. 

BOYS’  CLASSES  Saturday  mornings, 
taught  by  Supt.  Roberts.  Tickets,  $5.00 
per  year. 

Special  attention  given  to  PERSONS 
IN  POOR  HEALTH  joining  the  Gym- 
nasium. 


TERMS,  including  all  the  above  advan- 
tages,— 

$5.00  for  Three  Months; 
$8.00  Per  Year. 

Visitors  welcome. 

A.  S.  Woodworth,  Pres. 
J M.  R.  Deming,  Gen.  Sec. 


SCHOOL  REGIMENT  CAPS. 

Bent  &L  Busk,  387  Washington  Street. 

YOUNG  MEIN’S  DERBYS. 


■ 


♦ 


i- 
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GOLD. 

Gold  has,  from  the  earliest  ages,  been  used 
as  a medium  of  commerce  and  for  ornaments 
of  dress.  Even  as  far  back  as  the  removal  of 
the  Hebrews  from  Egypt,  gold  was  in  great 
demand  for  ornamental  purposes.  Immense 
quantities  were  used  in  the  construction  of  the 
Tabernacle,  and  this  gold  was  brought  out  of 
Egypt,  since  it  could  have  come  from  no  uth- 
er  source.  A vast  amount  was  also  used  in 
the  ornamenting  of  Solomon’s  temple.  But 
where  the  mines  were,  from  which  this  vast 
wealth  came  is  a matter  of  conjecture,  as  no 
certain  knowledge  of  their  location  is  display- 
ed either  by  sacred  writings  or  by  any  of  the 
ancient  historians. 

It  is  very  probable  that  the  source  of  this 
vast  wealth,  of  which  the  ancient  Egyptians. 
Hebrews,  Tyrians,  and  Persians  were  pos- 
sessed, was  Africa.  The  caravans  of  the 
Egyptian  traders  traverse  d Ethiopia  and  the 
southern  coast  of  the  Red  Sea,  and  it  is  like- 
ly that  it  was  by  means  of  these  caravans, 
that  the  gold  dust  of  the  interior  was  trans- 
ported into  the  more  civilized  portions  of  the 
world. 

The  Athenians  possessed  gold  mines  in 
Thrace,  from  which  was  derived  a yearly 
revenue  of  $2,000,000,  which  amount,  in 
those  days,  would  have  as  much  purchasing 
power  as  $10,000,000  of  the  present  day. 

All  the  countries  of  Greece,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Sparta,  were  rich,  and  it  was  not 
until  Rome  had  conquered  the  Asiatic  prov- 
inces of  Greece  that  the  gold  of  the  East 
flowed  towards  the  centre  of  the  Roman  Em- 
pire. 

Then  the  conquest  of  Rome,  by  the  Goths, 
put  them  in  possession  of  riches  to  which 
they  had  been  strangers.  Thus  the  gold  and 
riches  of  Asia  and  Egypt  were  diffused 
throughout  Europe. 

Gold  was,  however,  scarce  in  England, 
none  being  coined  until  A.  D.  1345,  in  the 
reign  of  Edward  III.  In  later  times  gold  was 
adopted  as  the  standard  coin  of  many  coun- 
tries. 

At  the  present  day  nearly  all  the  civilized 
countries  of  the  World  regulate  their  coinage 
upon  a gold  standard.  The  eagle  of  the 
United  States  contains  232.1-5  grains  of  pure 
gold  and  25  4-5  grains  of  alloy.  Owing  to 
the  softness  and  fineness  of  pure  gold  it  has 
been  found  necessary  to  harden  it  by  alloying 
it  with  copper  in  order  to  make  it  wear. 

There  is  not  so  much  gold  in  and  on  this 
earth  as  many  imagine.  A careful  estimate 
of  all  the  gold  that  was  ever  on  the  earth,  and 
is  now  in  use  at  the  present  day  states  that  all 
of  it  would  be  contained  in  a cube  25  feet  on 
an  edge.  This  seems  small  when  one  thinks 
of  the  millions  of  dollars  that  the  gold  mines 


of  Australia  and  California  have  produced. 
It  is  also  estimated  that  a half  ton  of  gold  is 
buried  yearly  in  the  teeth  of  dead  persons. 
Should  cremation  ever  become  universal  this 
amount  could  be  preserved  for  use  without 
difficulty.  At  present  thegold  mines  of  Africa 
and  South  America  furnish  as  much  of  the 
precious  metal  as  all  other  sources  combined. 
However,  future  explorations  in  British  Am- 
erica and  Greenland  may  reveal  still  greater 
quantities  than  have  yet  been  brought  to 
light. 

VACATION  NOTES. 

There  are  some  days  in  the  school-life  of  a 
student  which  are  like  harbors  where  the 
ship,  storm-tossed  and  wearied  by  a ten- 
months’  voyage,  may  be  sheltered  and  repair- 
ed ; such  are  summer  vacation  days — days  an- 
ticipated with  eagerness  by  every  student. 

The  great  exodus  of  city  to  country  had  al- 
ready begun,  when,  casually  reading  a Bos- 
ton paper,  my  eye  ran  across  a paragraph,  in 
which  one  of  our  Ex-Governors  was  setting 
forth  the  advantages  of  Nova  Scotia  as  a sum- 
mer resort,  its  beauty,  its  healthfulness,  and 
its  historic  wealth. 

Though  aware  that  Canadian  cruisers  did 
not  attack  our  steamers,  still,  fearing  that 
Neptune  might  cause  unwilling  offerings,  we 
made  the  journey  through  wooded  Maine, 
across  two  beautiful  rivers,  by  rail. 

Early  morning  finds  us  in  the  “ City'  of 
Foys,”  where  we  are  painfully  reminded  of 
being  in  foreign  soil,  when  the  waiter  refuses 
our  “ Goddess  of  Liberty,”  and  demands  the 
“ regina  dei  gratia”  in  payment  for  our 
breakfast. 

We  speed  on  at  “Intercolonial  Express” 
rate  through  towns  and  villages,  whose  names, 
at  least,  are  decidedly  aboriginal  ; and,  get- 
ting off  at  a station,  a free  translation  of  whose 
name  being  the  “ Land  of  Ground  Nuts,”  we 
are  carried  thence  a score  of  miles  in  a stage 
coach  along  the  banks  of  a river,  whose  mud- 
dy waters  flow  with  a rapid  course  to  the 
mouth  of  the  Cobequid  Bay — a branch  of 
famous  Fundy,  where  the  village  of  our  des- 
tination is  situated. 

The  natural  scenery  of  this  town  is  remark- 
able. Along  the  shore  for  a couple  of  miles, 
the  banks,  rising  abruptly,  gradually  culmi- 
nate in  a point  of  land  sixty  feet  high,  called 
Salter’s  Head,  famous  for  a visit  of  Capt. 
Kidd. 

From  this  point,  looking  far  down  the  bay 
where  the  sun  sinks  to  rest,  we  see  two  capes, 
like  huge  giants,  guarding  the  entrance  ; on 
one  side,  the  land,  sloping  gently  to  the  shore, 
is  dotted  with  beautiful  farms  ; on  the  other, 
the  mountains,  lifting  their  heads  on  high, 


mingle  their  hazy  blue  with  the  smoke  of  the 
iron  mines  ; in  front  of  us  a little  creek  flows 
through  a marsh,  where  a century  ago  an 
English  vessel  came  and  having  snatched 
from  their  homes  some  Acadian  settlers,  co- 
| sufferers  with  Eva  geline,  bore  them  away  to 
a foreign  land. 

The  tide  is  out,  and  as  far  as  the  eye  can 
reach,  nothing  but  flats  of  red  mud  can  be 
seen.  While  standing  here,  watching  the 
eagle  soar,  and  listening  to  the  cawing  of  the 
crow,  and  the  whistling  of  the  plover,  the 
sound  of  roaring  waters  is  heard. 

The  rising  tide  rolls  in  like  a broad  river, 
flowing  with  great  rapidity,  and  soon  all  the 
flats  are  covered.  A boat  is  carried  by'  the 
current  at  the  rate  of  six  miles  an  hour.  The 
waves  beat  upon  the  shore,  and  the  water, 
rising  higher  and  higher,  dashes  its  spray 
nearly  to  the  top  of  the  point.  In  midstream, 
where  a few  hours  ago  there  was  no  water, 
there  are  now  many  fathoms,  enabling  the 
largest  ships  to  float  in  safety.  When  the 
wind  is  strong,  and  the  tide  very  high,  boats 
are  often  swamped  by  the  rapid  rise,  or  in 
attempting  to  reach  shore,  are  wrecked,  by 
being  hurled  against  the  cliffs. 

After  a week’s  visit,  we  understand  why 
there  is  such  a mixture  of  beautiful  residences 
and  common  farm  houses,  why'  the  ship- 
yards look  sun-burnt  and  barren,  and  the 
stocks  shaky.  When  Lee  and  Meade  were 
engaged  in  their  deadly  contest,  thousands  of 
tons  of  shipping  were  constantly'  launched 
into  the  Cobequid.  Business  was  at  its 
height,  freights  were  good,  and  wealth  pour- 
ed in.  Although  steam  and  iron  are  gradu- 
ally superseding  sails  and  wood,  still  occa- 
sionally' ships  are  built,  and  it  was  my  good 
fortune  to  see  one  launched. 

The  day  of  a ship  launch  is  a general  holi- 
day', stores,  and  even  the  bank,  being  closed. 
From  early  morning,  carriages  passed  by, 
bearing  hundreds  of  people  to  the  shipyard, 
where  a large,  full-rigged  ship  of  1,800  tons, 
225  feet  in  length,  and  50  foot  beam  wTas 
standing,  as  if  impatient,  on  the  ways.  As 
we  gaze  upon  the  beautiful  vessel,  the  rally- 
ing, jkvhich  has  contined  for  some  time,  ceases, 
and  amid  the  cheers  of  the  happy  crowd. 

“ She  starts,  she  moves,  she  seems  to  feel 
The  thrill  of  life  along  her  keel,” 

and  presently  is  riding  in  the  red  waters  of 
the  river.  Tugs  bear  her  away,  and  soon 
she  is  lost  amidst  the  fog  and  rain  which 
come  upon  us. 

On  all  occasions  like  this,  church  people, 
by  holding  what  is  locally  called  a “ Tea 
Meeting,”  grasp  the  opportunity  of  making 
money.  In  the  ship-yard,  a shed  was  provid- 
ed where  food  was  served  on  long  tables,  with 
boards  as  seats.  Early  in  the  afternoon,  peo- 
ple poured  in  by'  the  hundreds  for  tea,  and 
when  we  arrived  a little  later,  all  that  re- 
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mained  were  dishes  and  debris.  Although 
the  ladies  had  not  prepared  enough  food  for  so  j 
large  a gathering,  yet  they  managed  to  get  us  | 
something.  Still,  while  eating  the  bread  and  I 
cheese,  which,  like  the  pyramids,  was  old,  I 
couldn’t  help  thinking  how  great  an  under- 
taking it  w'as  for  a town  unprepared  to  fur- 
nish food  for  a hungry  army.  However, 
some  fared  worse,  and  the  church  was  bene- 
fited. All  enjoyed  themselves,  especially 
one  couple,  who,  riding  home  in  a buck- 
board,  created  much  amusenr  ent  for  the  by- 
standers, as  they  tore  through  the  village  at  a i 
M and  S.  rate. 

In  this  town,  party  feeling  is  strong,  which 
may,  perhaps,  be  accounted  for  by  the  close- 
ness of  votes  in  elections.  Recently,  when 
the  spirit  which  controlled  the  polls  was  of 
the  three  star  kind,  the  successful  candidate  j 
had  a majority  of  only  fourteen  votes  in  a total 
of  two  or  three  thousand.  Here  if  a man  | 
wishes  to  buy  a certain  article  which  the 
Liberal  store-keeper  happens  not  to  have  in 
stock,  no  matter  whether  the  Conservative 
s'ore,  across  the  street,  has  it,  he  will  wait 
days  even,  till  his  own  party  man  obtains  it, 
rather  than  purchase  from  a political  oppo- 
nent. Again,  if  a person  is  ill,  the  question  ) 
is  not  whether  the  doctor  is  Allopath  or  | 
Homeopath,  but  “ Grit  ” or  “Tory.”  This 
unpleasant  feeling  is  often  carried  to  extremes,  | 
especially  when  members  of  the  same  church 
do  not  speak  to  each  other.  Truly,  “con- 
science has  nothing  to  do  with  politics.” 

I might  speak  of  a country  entertainment, 
where  rich  and  poor,  refined  and  vulgar, 
alike,  attend  and  enjoy,  for  what  reason,  I 
failed  to  understand,  unless,  as  one  told  me, 
it  was  the  only  kind  they  had.  I might  tell 
of  a trial,  where  the  prisoner  pleads  his  own 
case,  and  the  sober  looking  justice,  in  solemn 
tones,  pronounces  the  sentence,  often  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  audience,  as  when,  in  this 
instance,  a grouty,  old  man  was  complaining 
against  some  boys  for  frightening  his  cows, 
and  was  obliged  to  pay  the  costs  of  the  court 
himself. 

As  a Yankee,  I was  treated  by  all  with  re- 
spect, although  I sang  the  words  of  “ Ameri- 
ca ” to  the  tune  of  “ God  Save  the  Queen,” 
and  was  asked  what  parody  I was  making, 
but  still,  as  I sailed  up  the  St.  John’s  River, 
the  Hudson  of  Canada,  and  was  riding  home- 
ward in  the  cars,  the  sight  of  the  “ Stars  and 
Stripes,”  the  familiar  towns,  and  finally  of 
Boston  herself,  filled  my  heart  with  love  for 

Home,  Sweet  Home.”  J.  E.  F. 


The  Latin  School  Register  ought  to 
be,  first,  a record  of  the  many-sided  life  of 
this  great,  good,  old  school, — a record  of  ac- 
tual happenings,  of  changes,  of  growth,  of  its 
plans,  its  methods,  its  successes,  its  failures, 
its  hopes,  of  its  literary  life  and  work  in  the 
many  departments,  of  its  military  and  athletic 
life  ; of  its  social  and  its  humorous  life  ; of  its 
past  life  as  well  as  of  its  present ; of  its  life 
that  reaches  out  to  immortality,  in  the  lives 
and  deeds  of  its  graduates. 

The  Register  should  also  be  a school  of 
practice  for  present  pupils ; it  mighC.be  a 
most  valuable  school  ; would  that  attendance 
in  it  were  compulsory,  rather  than  voluntary  ! 

The  editors  are  working  less  for  their  own 
amusement  than  for  instruction  ; less  for  per- 
sonal fame  than  for  love  of  the  school.  They 
ask  the  interest  and  the  co-operation  of  all  its 
teachers,  and  of  all  its  past  and  present 
pupils. 

Subscribe  for  the  paper  ; contribute  to  it, 
— news,  especially,  of  its  past  and  present 
life  ; give  its  merits  hearty  appreciation,  re- 
membering in  your  judgment  that  a shrimp 
is  not  to  blame  for  being  neither  so  big,  so 
sweet,  so  meaty,  nor  so  beautiful  as  a lob- 
ster,— the  crimson  lobster  being  the  result, 
perhaps,  of  a later  stage  of  evolution, — college 
hot  water  added  to  change  its  green  to  red  ; 
above  all,  believe  in  it  for  love  of  the  school, 
and  try  to  correct  its  faults  by  friendly  help. 

The  editors  intend  that  the  paper  shall  be 
more  original  than  ever  before,  and,  just  as  far 
as  the  best  in  the  school  can  be  gotten  at,  the 
paper  shall  give  that  best.  To  be  entertain- 
ing without  being  silly,  to  be  “ solid  ” with- 
out being  heavy  and  dull, to  be  newsy  without 
being  “ Jenkinsy,”  is  hard, — but  the  editors 
will  try. 


MONDAY  MORNING  SINGING. 


Singing  in  the  public  schools  has  been  a 
theme  of  great  discussion  among  those  inter- 
ested in  that  art,  for  many  years,  and  is 
deemed  by  many  a very  important  feature  in 
the  common  school  education  of  to-day. 

In  our  school,  singing  is  regarded  as  of  less 
importance  than  the  other  duties  which  we 
have  to  perform,  and  is,  therefore,  made  a 
devotional  exercise  only,  instead  of  a subject 
for  study. 

This,  however,  is  no  reason  why  it  should 
be  in  any  way  neglected  by  the  students  ; it 
should  rather  be  looked  upon  as  a pleasure, 
and  accordingly  be  participated  in  by  all  to 
the  best  of  their  ability. 

For  many  years  the  whole  school  has  taken 
part  in  this  exercise  promiscuously.  Last 
year  an  attempt  was  made  to  classify  the 
singers  into  a chorus  ; a leader  was  given  us, 
and  those  who  volunteered  to  sing  were 
assigned  to  their  respective  parts.  This  plan 
proved  a partial  success  ; but  some  of  those 
who  at  first  offered  their  services  dropped 
out,  and  many  of  those  who  did  stav.  instead 


of  singing  their  own  parts,  sang  simply 
the  air. 

There  is  no  reason  at  all  why  our  Monday 
morning  exercises  might  not  be  set  off  by  a 
good  chorus,  if  each  one  would  do  his  indi- 
vidual part  well. 

This  year  let  us  have  a full  chorus. 

GOOD  HANDWRITING. 

Everyone  should  acquire  a good  hand- 
writing in  childhood.  It  is  commonly  con- 
sidered that  the  good  penman,  as  well  as  the 
poet,  is  born  and  not  made.  But  the  falsity 
of  this  idea  has  been  proved  in  countless  in- 
stances. Youth  is  the  time  in  which  to  learn 
to  write  legibly  and  rapidly,  before  the  habit 
of  writing  in  a slow,  cramped  manner  is  ac- 
quired. 

Whatever  may  be  his  future  occupation,  a 
good  chirography  will  prove  to  be  a great 
boon  to  its  owner.  It  is  indispensable  to  the 
business  man.  In  the  college  course  the 
students  are  obliged  to  take  notes  of  lectures, 
and  so  desirable  is  it  to  take  copious  notes 
that  many  learn  shorthand. 

It  is  a deplorable  fact  that  there  are  so  few 
good  penmen  in  our  school.  Every  scholar 
who  knows  that  he  cannot  write  fairly  well 
should  at  once  make  a strong  effort  to  improve 
in  this  respect.  Our  numerous  written  ex- 
ercises, when  neatly  written,  are  much  more 
pleasing  to  the  eye  of  both  teacher  and  pupil 
than  the  kind  too  frequently  handed  in. 
From  our  limited  experience  in  looking  over 
examination  papers,  wre  do  not  envy  the 
teachers  whose  lot  it  is  to  correct  hundreds  of 
these  daily. 

It  is  probably  known  by  all  the  pupils  that 
a prize  is  offered  for  excellence  in  penman- 
ship. 

It  is  a fact  that  there  was  very  little  inter- 
est taken  in  the  matter  this  last  year.  As 
penmanship  is  taught  but  little  in  this  school, 
the  work  done  in  this  line  must  be  purely 
voluntary.  Will  not  more  of  the  students  try 
to  become  efficient  in  this  branch,  and  make 
endeavors  for  honors  at  the  end  of  the  year? 

OUR  LIBRARY. 


Since  September,  1885,  sixty  volumes  have 
been  added  to  the  library. 

Fourteen  volumes  of  Herbert  Spencer’s 
works,  eight  of  Huxley’s,  and  twelve  of 
Charles  Darwin’s  make  the  subject  of  Science 
prominent  in  this  year’s  additions.  History 
and  kindred  subjects  are  represented  by  four- 
teen volumes  ; the  valuable  works  of  H.  Yon 
Holste,  James  Schouler,  and  J.  B.  McMas- 
ter  giving  especial  prominence  to  American 
History. 

The  gifts  to  the  library  have  not  been  num- 
erous this  year,  the  Latin  School  Association 
gave  Funds  for  nearly  all  the  sixty  volumes. 

In  April  of  last  year,  however,  the  library 
received  a very  handsome  gift  of  more  than 
one  hundred  volumes  of  valuable  books,  from 
Mr.  J.  C.  J.  Brown  of  Boston,  given  in  mem- 
ory of  his  son.  Dr.  Brown. 
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EXCHANGES. 

Most  of  the  papers  which  greeted  us  on 
our  arrival  at  school  are  full  of  interesting  ac- 
counts of  “ Commencement  Week,”  Class 
Songs,  Valedictories,  etc. 

Since  their  publication  last  June,  however, 
their  management  has  passed  into  other 
hands  in  most  cases,  but  we  hope  that  they 
will  visit  us  this  year,  as  last,  and  we  hope 
that  our  Exchange  List  will  be  as  large  as  last 
year’s. 

I A very  good  article  on  American  Girls  as 
compared  with  English  Girls  is  found  in 
Lasell  Leaves. 

We  hope  that  the  Oak , Lily  atid  Ivy  will, 
in  the  future,  treat  its  exchanges  more  kindly 
than  it  did  in  the  June  number. 

The  “Selling  of  Liquors”  is  very  well 
treated  in  the  Eclipse. 

The  Scientific  department  in  the  High 
School  Record,  Woonsocket,  R.  I.,  is  very 
ably  managed. 

In  addition  to  the  above,  we  have  received 
the  following  : 

The  Adelphiaii , Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

The  Academy  Bell , Fryeburg,  Me. 

The  Acadetny  News , Orchard  Lake,  Mich. 
High  School  Atom , Methuen,  Mass. 

The  Nut,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

High  School  Student,  Westborough,  Mass. 
The  Nor?nal  News,  Cortland,  N.  Y. 

The  Academy  Belle , Richmond,  Me. 

The  Young  Idea,  Gloucester,  Mass. 

Arms  Student,  Shelburne  Falls,  Mass. 
Stray  Shot,  Washington,  Conn. 

High  School  World,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

The  Crescent,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

The  Phi-Rhonian,  Bath,  Me. 

Academy  Trio , East  Greenwich,  R.  I. 
The  Daily  Crimson,  Cambridge,  Mass. 
Church  and  School,  Havana,  N.  Y. 

High  School  Times , Medway,  Mass. 

The  Printi?ig  Press,  New  York  City. 

The  Literary  Gazette,  Lowell,  Mass. 
The  Echo,  Chicago,  111. 

Trade  Gazette,  Chicago,  111. 


The  roster  of  the  Latin  School  Battalion 
for  1SS6-7  is  as  follows  : 

Colonel,  Alfred  A.  Clatur,  Jr. 

Major,  Charles  T.  Donnelly. 

Adjutant,  John  T.  G.  Coyle. 

Quartermaster,  Arthur  W.  Wevsse. 
Co.  A. 

Capt.,  Charles  F.  Belknap. 

1 st  Lieut.,  Charles  II . Bean. 

2d  Lieut.,  Arthur  E.  Hatch. 
Co.  B. 

Capt.,  Frederic  D.  Ely. 

1st  Lieut.,  Frederic  B.  Hall. 

2d  Lieut.,  Amos  N.  Barron. 
Co.  C. 

Capt.,  John  W.  Rice. 

1st  Lieut.,  Loring  B.  Mullen. 

2d  Lieut.,  Samuel  F.  Coues. 
Co.  D. 

Capt.,  David  C.  Percival. 

1st  Lieut.,  Wilfred  A.  Clapp. 

2d  Lieut.,  Chas.  L.  Swan. 


Co.  E. 

Capt.,  George  II.  Leonard,  Jr. 

1st  Lieut.,  Lewis  G.  Parke. 

2d  Lieut.,  Francis  P.  McKenna. 
Co.  F. 

Capt.,  Edmund  F.  Leland. 

1st  Lieut.,  William  H.  Allen. 

2d  Lieut.,  Johnathan  E.  Johnson. 
Co.  G. 

Capt.,  Herman  T.  Baldwin. 

1st  Lieut.,  Chas.  A.  Whiting. 

2d  Lieut.,  Frederic  R.  Abbe. 
Co.  H. 

Capt.,  Arthur  E.  Burr. 

1st  Lieut.,  George  D.  Leavitt. 

2d  Lieut.,  Chas.  F.  Winslow. 
As  may  be  seen  above  the  battalion  this 
year  consists  of  eight  companies,  an  increase 
of  one  over  last  year,  as  there  are  over  270 
men  in  the  ranks. 

Friday,  Sept.  17,  the  battalion  was  formed, 
and  the  work  of  “ sizing  ” the  boys  occupied 
the  entire  attention  of  all  the  officers  for  an  I 
hour. 

HERE  AND  THERE. 


Frank  Vogel,  ’83,  has  gone  to  Europe  to  1 
travel. 

Clifford  G.  Twombly,  ’86,  went  abroad 
| in  June  to  study  for  a year. 

W.  T.  Talbot,  ’83,  Harvard,  ’86,  has  been 
in  Europe  the  past  summer. 

The  lunch  room  is  flourishing  better  than 
ever  under  Mr.  Walsh’s  care. 

The  advanced  class  of  the  High  School 
contains  eight  members  this  year. 

Giles  Howland,  who  belonged  to  the 
school  last  year,  has  entered  Amherst  this  fall. 

On  account  of  the  size  of  the  sixth  class  a 
new  teacher,  Mr.  Dunn,  has  charge  of  a part 
of  it  in  Room  7. 

First  Sergt.  Paul  Spicer  visited  the  school 
I on  the  13th  inst.,  and  was  given  a hearty  re- 
ception by  his  old  classmates. 

P.  C.  Bachelder,  ’79,  who  graduated  at 
Harvard  Law  School  last  June,  has  opened  a 
law  office  in  this  city. 

j F.  E.  Park,  ’87,  has  been  continuing  his 
studies  during  the  summer,  and  will  try  for 
the  Freshman  class  at  Harvard  this  fall. 

The  gymnasium  will  soon  be  thrown  open 
for  use,  and  then  the  muscles  of  the  boys  will 
begin  to  increase. 

Mr.  Chadwick  will  teach  the  first  class  in 
Latin,  for  a while,  until  Dr.  Merrill  can  re- 
sume charge  of  it  again. 

The  change  in  the  hours  of  instruction  by 
which  we  get  a full  hour  for  study  and  only 
four  recitations  a day,  has  proved  a great  suc- 
cess, so  far  as  we  have  been  able  to  learn. 

The  first  public  declamation  will  occur 
Oct.  15,  and  the  second  Nov.  19  ; we  hope 
that  the  declaimers  this  year  will  not  compel 
us  to  listen  to  the  time-worn  selections,  but 
will  find  something  new. 

C.  W.  Johnson,  ’8S,  and  his  brother  T.  W. 
Johnson,  ’90,  who  went  to  Europe  with  their 
parents  last  June,  will  be  in  England  the 
coming  year.  They  were  in  Meiringer, 
Switzerland,  early  in  September. 


A High  School  boy  who  entered  the 
Latin  School  the  other  morning  on  an  er- 
rand, remarked  on  the  quietness  and  good 
discipline  of  the  boys  when  they  came  into 
the  building.  The  school  should  continue  to 
merit  such  praise. 

As  we  have  increased  the  size  of  the  paper 
by  two  pages  and  have  not  increased  the  price 
of  subscription,  we  must  have  a large  support 
from  the  school,  in  subscriptions,  in  order  to 
pay  our  expenses.  Therefore,  those  who 
have  not  subscribed  should  do  so  at  once. 

The  election  of  battalion  officers  was  at- 
tended by  a great  deal  of  solicitude  in  Room 
12,  and  many  a warrior’s  heart  beat  quick 
when  General  Moore  entered  the  first  class 
room  on  the  13th  inst.,  to  look  over  the  ma- 
terial from  which  the  selection  was  to  be 
made. 

The  school  this  year  is  larger  than  it  has 
been  before  for  several  years.  The  numbers 
in  the  various  classes  are  as  follows  : First 
class,  41  ; second  class,  44;  third  class,  ^7; 
fourth  class,  55  ; fifth  class,  1 20  ; sixth  class, 
104;  making  a total  of  421  pupils  in  all.  In 
June,  92  boys  applied  for  admission,  and 
77  of  them  were  admitted  ; in  Sept.  38  ap- 
plied and  34  were  admitted.  Besides  these 
there  were  42  other  boys  admitted  to  the  va- 
rious classes;  making  a total  of  152  new 
scholars  in  the  school  up  to  the  present  time. 
Thus  it  seems  that  the  popularity  of  the  school 
continues  as  great  as  ever. 

During  this  summer  Dr.  Merrill  took  a trip 
to  California,  going  by  the  Central  route  and 
returning  by  the  Southern.  The  teach- 
ers spent  their  summers  at  the  following 
places:  Mr.  Capen,  at  Jefferson,  N.  II., 
and  at  the  “ cave  ; ” Mr.  Fiske,  at  Holliston, 
Mass.  ; Mr.  Chadwick,  at  East  New  Sharon, 
Me.  ; Mr.  Groce  at  Hingham  and  the  Hot 
Springs.  Bath  Co.,  Virginia;  Mr.  Freeborn 
in  Europe;  Mr.  Jackson  at  Shelburne  in  the 
White  Mountains  ; Mr.  Richardson  at  Little- 
boro,  N.  H.  ; Mr.  Rollins  at  Rhineback.  N. 
Y.  ; Mr. Emery  at  Newton  Highlands,  Mass.  ; 
Mr.  Jones  in  canoe  excursions  and  at  Bangor, 
Me.  ; Mr.  Mullen  in  the  White  Mountain  re- 
gion and  at  Nantasket. 


DEATH  IN  THE  MOUNTAINS- 


Last  summer  the  name  of  a Latin  School 
bov  was  added  to  the  list  of  those  who  have 

J 

perished  by  accident  among  the  White  Hills. 
July  24th  the  famous  snow  arch  in  Tucker- 
man’s  Ravine,  suddenly  fell,  burying  and  in- 
stantly killing  Sewall  E.  Faunce,  of  the 
Fourth  Class.  Among  those  who  witnessed 
the  sad  accident  were  Mr.  Jackson,  of  the 
Latin  School,  and  his  daughter,  both  nar- 
rowly escaping  the  fate  of  the  unfortunate 
young  man. 

Faunce  was  of  a {peculiarly  sunny  and  gen- 
ial disposition,  bright  and  jovial  as  a compan- 
ion, honorable  in  both  sentiment  and  action, 
and  won  the  affection  and  esteem  both  of  his 
teachers  and  fellow-pupils. 
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C iter  turn  cin£»  (Dtl?ctrUjis«. 


A TRAMP  OVER  THE  PRESIDENTIAL 
RANGE. 


One  of  the  pleasantest  places  at  which  to 
spend  a summer  is  Jefferson,  a town  lying  in 
the  midst  of  the  White  Mountains,  and  situ- 
ated about  twenty  miles  North-west  of  Mt. 
Washington.  It  is  especially  pleasant  to  one 
who  is  fond  of  climbing,  as  there  are  many  j 
mountains  near  it  from  which  very  fine  views  ! 
can  be  obtained. 

Last  summer  there  were  four  young  men, 
of  whom  I was  one,  staying  at  a hotel  in  Jef- 
ferson, who  decided  to  walk  over  the  Presi- 
dential Range  and  v isit  the  Crawford  Notch, 
allowing  four  days  for  the  journey. 

One  bright  Monday  morning  we  started  in 
a mountain  wagon  for  the  foot  of  Mt.  Adams,  j 
taking  with  us  two  large  knapsacks  of  food,  | 
two  blankets,  an  axe,  and  a coffee  pot.  We 
left  the  team  at  the  base  of  Mt.  Adams,  and 
in  two  hours  were  at  a camping  place  half-  { 
way  up  the  mountain,  where  we  had  decided  j 
to  spend  the  night. 

As  soon  as  we  had  arrived  at  the  camp  we  j 
began  chopping  wood,  which  is  about  the 
hardest  work  that  any  one,  not  understanding 
it,  can  undertake,  and  by  the  time  that  we  were 
through  with  this  we  were  all  very  hungry 
and  ready  for  our  supper  of  baked  beans,  hot  ! 
toast  and  coffee. 

One  of  our  party  did  not  join  the  rest  in  our  ( 
evening  meal  for,  during  the  afternoon,  he  had 
smoked  a pipe  of  tobacco,  and  by'  supper- 
time felt  as  if  he  should  not  care  for  anything 
to  eat  for  some  days.  I only  mention  this  sad 
fact  to  hold  it  up  as  a terrible  example  to  all 
youths  who  think  it  well  to  smoke. 

At  nine  o’clock  we  fixed  the  fire  for  the 
night  and  lay-  down  in  our  camp,  which  we 
found  very'  comfortable.  The  camp  has  been 
built  for  a number  of  years  and  belongs  to  the  1 
Appalachian  Mountain  Club.  It  is  fifteen 
feet  long  by  seven  deep,  and  has  a framework  j 
of  logs  which  is  covered  on  the  top,  sides, 
and  back,  with  large  pieces  of  bark,  leaving 
the  front  open.  The  floor  is  raised  about 
three  feet,  and  the  space  between  it  and  the 
ground  is  filled  with  spruce  boughs  which 
make  a moderately  soft  bed.  A register,  con- 
sisting of  a small  iron  box  containing  a roll  of 
paper,  a pencil,  and  matches,  is  left  in  the  j 
camp  by  the  club,  and  the  various  parties 
which  camp  there  register  their  names  in  it, 
and  write  a brief  account  of  their  experiences.  | 

We  all  slept  until  midnight,  when  one  of 
us  awoke  and  heard  an  animal  near  the  camp. 
Taking  the  revolver  winch  we  had  brought  j 
with  us,  he  went  out,  and,  after  foraging  for  j 
a short  time,  saw  an  animal  at  which  he  fired,  ; 
and  then  set  our  dog  after  it.  In  about  a , 
minute  we  were  all  startled  by  an  unearthly 
howl,  and  soon  the  poor  dog  came  into  camp 
with  one  side  of  his  body  covered  with  white 
quills. 

He  had  come  upon  a porcupine,  common- 


ly, but  incorrectly,  called  a hedge  hog,  which 
had  struck  him  with  its  tail,  covering  him  with 
quills,  two  or  three  inches  long.  We  pulled 
about  two  hundred  out  of  his  flesh  and  they 
were  all  held  in  firmly  by  their  barbed  ends. 
After  putting  a fresh  log  on  the  fire,  we  lay 
down  again  and  slept  soundly.  The  next 
morning  we  were  up  early',  but  a dense  fog 
covered  the  mountain  so  that  we  could  see 
but  a short  distance,  and  by  six  o’clock  it  be- 
gan to  rain.  As  the  rain  continued  all  the 
morning,  we  were  obliged  to  stay  in  camp  in- 
stead of  starting  for  Mt.  Washington  as  we 
had  intended,  but  we  had  very  good  fun  as 
there  were  plenty  of  old  newspapers  to  read. 
In  the  afternoon,  when  it  had  become  too  late 
to  go  to  Mt.  Washington,  it  stopped  raining, 
and  we  busied  ourselves  in  getting  wood  for 
the  night  and  improving  the  fireplace.  After 
the  rain  had  ceased  the  mountain  above  us 
became  clear,  while  below  there  stretched  a 
sea  of  white  clouds  with  here  and  there  the 
peak  of  a mountain  emerging  from  it  like  an 
island,  and  the  general  effect  was  very  fine. 

During  our  second  night  in  camp  we  had  a 
brief  visit  from  a bear,  who  seemed  no  more 
inclined  to  disturb  us  than  we  were  to  disturb 
him. 

The  morning  of  Wednesday  opened  very 
much  like  that  of  Tuesday,  but  we  had  de- 
cided to  start,  rain  or  shine,  and  so,  after  a 
hearty  breakfast,  we  strapped  on  our  knap- 
sacks and  left  the  camp  for  the  summit  of  Mt. 
Adams.  After  walking  a half  an  hour,  we 
came  to  the  line  where  trees  cease  to  grow, 
and  from  here  to  the  top  the  path  goes  over 
large  rough  rocks,  and  is  marked  by  small 
piles  of  stones  placed  at  short  intervals,  and 
by  wooden  signs  at  every  hektometer,  show- 
ing the  distance  from  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 
The  summit  of  Mt.  Adams  is  5,794  feitabove 
the  level  of  the  sea,  and  the  distance  f om  the 
base  to  the  top  is  about  four  miles. 

The  fog  was  very  thick  above  the  wooded 
line,  so  that  when  we  got  to  the  top  we  did 
not  know  from  what  place  the  path  across 
Jefttrson  and  Clay  to  Washington  started, 
and  we  wandered  off'  in  a wrong  direction, 
which  took  us  a long  distance  from  the  proper 
path.  But  finally,  after  consulting  the  guide 
book  and  compass,  we  turned,  and,  after 
having  been  lost  for  three  hours,  we  got 
near  enough  to  the  path  to  see  a party'  of 
men  who  were  coming  from  Washington. 
After  we  had  reached  the  path  the  fog  lifted 
enough  for  us  to  see  the  mountain  ahead  of 
us  most  of  the  time,  and  so  we  had  but  little 
trouble  in  keeping  in  the  right  direction,  al- 
though the  path  extends  but  a short  distance 
from  the  peak  of  Adams. 

We  went  around  the  eastern  side  of  Mt. 
Jefferson  instead  of  over  the  top  as  we  could 
not  get  a view  on  account  of  the  fog,  and  af- 
ter a long  walk  down  the  southern  slope  of 
the  mountain  we  came  to  Mt.  Clay.  This 
latter  mountain,  although  lower  than  its 
neighbors,  is  the  steepest  and  hardest  to  climb 
of  any'  of  the  mountains  of  the  range,  but 
when  we  were  on  top  of  the  last  of  its  three 
peaks  and  saw  how  near  we  were  to  Wash- 
ington, we  felt  very  much.encouraged. 


We  reached  the  track  of  the  Mt.  Washing- 
ton Railroad  at  half  past  six,  and  waited  in  an 
old  car,  which  was  at  one  side  of  the  track, 
to  see  a train  go  by,  with  its  queerly-shaped 
engine  which  seemed  to  have  all  it  could  do 
to  push  one  passenger  car  up  the  slope.  We 
took  our  supper  in  the  old  car,  and  it  con- 
sisted of  crackers  and  some  chicken  which,  to 
say  the  least,  was  in  a very  doubtful  state  of 
preservation.  However,  as  we  had  nothing 
else  but  raw  salt  pork,  we  each  ate  a quarter 
of  a chicken  and  gave  a whole  one  to  the 
dog,  who  wasn’t  as  particular  as  we  were, 
which  is  saying  a good  deal. 

After  supper  we  went  up  the  track  to  the 
summit,  thinking  that  we  should  take  a small 
room  in  the  hotel  for  all  of  11s,  but  when  we 
asked  the  price  of  such  a room  the  clerk  told 
us  that  the  least  he  could  let  us  have  it  for 
would  be  sixteen  dollars.  As  we  only  had 
twelve  dollars  with  us,  we  decided  to  walk 
down  the  track  to  an  empty  house  which  we 
had  noticed  on  the  way  up  and  where  we 
J hoped  to  spend  the  night. 

On  our  way  down  we  came  to  a tank  house 
and  thought  we  would  get  a drink.  We 
pulled  a rope  connected  with  the  valve  and 
let  out  a large  stream  of  water  but  when  we 
let  go  of  the  rope  the  water  would  not  stop 
but  kept  rushing  out,  and  we  knew  that  it 
would  soon  empty  the  tank,  and  that  the  next 
morning,  when  the  engine  came  for  water, 
there  would  be  a big  row,  in  which  case  we 
should  not  want  to  be  within  reach.  How- 
ever, at  the  back  of  the  tank  we  found  a lad- 
der which  we  put  up,  and  after  a while  suc- 
ceeded in  stopping  the  flow,  greatly  to  the  re- 
lief of  all  of  us. 

We  reached  the  house  at  ten  o’clock  and 
found  in  it  a stove  and  some  wood,  but  when 
we  made  a fire  almost  all  the  smoke  came  out 
into  the  room.  Our  blankets  were  not  large 
enough  to  cover  us  when  we  lay  down,  and 
the  cold  wind  which  went  through  the  house 
kept  us  well  chilled  while  we  lay  on  the  floor 
with  a log  of  wood  as  a pillow,  and  tried  to 
sleep.  We  spent  the  night  in  this  manner, 
and  at  four  o’clock  the  next  morning  we  got 
up  and  started  for  the  summit  to  see  the  sun 
rise,  but  the  air  was  smoky  and  the  sun  rose 
in  a cloud.  However,  we  had  a very  fine 
view  of  the  White  Mountains,  although  we 
could  not  see  very  far  beyond.  We  learned 
at  the  hotel  that  our  party  was  the  first  which 
had  crossed  the  ridge  from  Adams  to  Wash- 
ington without  a guide,  for  many  years,  and  it 
was  regarded  as  quite  a feat. 

We  stayed  at  the  summit  for  some  hours, 
and  then  started  out  on  the  path  which  goes 
over  Mts.  Munroe,  Franklin,  Pleasant,  and 
Clinton  to  the  Crawford  House.  We  stop- 
ped on  Munroe  and  built  a small  fire  among 
the  rocks  to  cook  our  dinner  of  fried  salt 
pork,  bread,  and  coffee.  We  had  decided  to 
give  up  our  trip  to  the  Notch,  as  we  had  lost 
a day'  on  Mt.  Adams  and  had  engaged  a car- 
riage to  meet  us  at  Fabyans  on  Thursday  to 
take  us  home.  We  arrived  at  the  Crawford 
House  in  time  to  take  the  noon  train  for  Fab- 
yans  where  we  found  the  carriage,  and  in  a 
few  hours  were  at  home. 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


Our  walk  was  a very  hard  and  a very  pleas- 
ant one,  but  would  have  been  much  pleasant- 
er if  the  weather  had  been  clear.  I think  that 
anyone  who  enjoys  a long  walk  would  find 
much  pleasure  in  this  one  if  he  should  take 
it.  I hope  to  try  it  again. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY  AND  ITS  SUR- 
ROUNDINGS 

The  Great  Interior  Basin  formed  by  the 
Wahsatch  Mountains  on  the  east  and  the  Si- 
erras on  the  west,  has  its  highest  elevation  of 
5,000  feet  near  Salt  Lake,  and  descends  north- 
ward to  the  Columbia  River,  and  southward 
to  the  Gulf  of  California.  The  plateaux  of 
the  basin  region  were,  undoubtedly,  the  last 
portion  of  the  Western  continent  raised  from 
the  sea  ; the  last  from  which  the  Gulf  of  Cali- 
fornia retired.  In  approaching  Salt  Lake 
City  from  Colorado,  while  yet  considerably 
distant,  y cu  come  upon  immense  rocks  upon 
which  are  easily'  seen  the  different  water  lines 
of  the  once  immense  inland  sea,  at  the  base  of 
which  are  masses  of  rock  that  have  crumbled 
from  their  lofty  sides. 

Salt  Lake  City  is  comparatively  near  the 
Wahsatch  Mountains  on  the  east,  but  extends 
on  very  level  ground  to  the  west  towards  the 

lake. 

Joseph  Smith,  the  founder  of  Moi  monism, 
claimed  that  in  1S27  he  had  the  first  revelation 
sent  to  him  from  heaven  concerning  the 
“ Golden  Book.”  He,  with  his  followers, 
formed  a settlement  at  Munroe,  111.,  but  the 
people  were  so  enraged  at  his  scandalous  be- 
lief that  finally'  a mob  attacked  and  shot  him 
in  1844.  The  Mormons  led  now  by'  the 
“ Prophet,”  Brigham  Young,  wandered  west- 
ward, and  after  great  suffering,  fighting  their 
way,  and  by  dint  of  perseverance,  self-denial, 
and  rigid  discipline,  they'  finally  reached  the 
fertile  and  healthy  plateau — the  site  of  Salt 
Lake  City.  This  was  July  24,  r S47 . 

The  Mormons,  or  Latter  Day  Saints,  as 
they  call  themselves,  prospered  from  the  first, 
for  they  lived  in  strict  obedience  to  shrewd 
leaders,  owing  their  fortune  to  being  on  the 
line  of  travel  to  the  Pacific.  They  had  a 
hard  task  in  contending  against  nature,  but 
they  conquered  through  industry,  directed  and 
stimulated  by  the  knowledge  that,  as  they  had 
fled  from  civilization  in  order  to  practice  un- 
molested their  peculiar  beliefs,  if  they  did  not 
make  a home  here  they  would  either  die,  or, 
in  seeking  a home  elsewhere,  fall  into  the 
hands  of  the  “ Gentiles,”  from  whose  wrath 
they  had  for  a time  escaped. 

The  women  live  in  a state  of  degradation  ; 
they  are  no  better  than  slaves.  I have  the 
facts  from  Ex-governor  Trittle  of  Arizona, 
who  was  in  office  in  1S82,  and  who,  there- 
fore, has  had  more  or  less  connection  with  the 
Mormons,  that  one  hires  a servant,  and  if  she 
becomes  capable,  marries  her  to  save  the  ex- 
pense of  wages,  as  the  Mormons  are  extreme- 
ly close.  He  continues  in  this  way  until  he  has 
enough  wives  to  do  the  housework.  Most  of 
the  women  are  Welch,  Scotch,  English.  Ger- 


man, or  Scandinavian,  and,  as  a rule,  are  ig- 
norant and  plain. 

I never  heard  of  an  American  who,  in  these 
latter  times,  at  least,  joined  them  from  a con- 
viction of  their  religious  principles,  and,  con- 
sidering that  it  must  be  a strange  creed  that 
I will  not  find  converts  to  it  in  the  United 
States,  the  fact  speaks  volumes  against  the 
Mormons.  Their  “converts”  are  usually 
Europeans,  and  even  then  the  material  advan- 
tages held  out  to  the  land  loving  Swede  or 
Welchman  have  as  much  to  do  with  the  matter 
as  any  idea  about  the  truth  of  the  faith. 

Mormonism  succeeded  from  the  unity  of  j 
its  people,  but  now  by  the  advance  of  civili- 
zation westward,  intercourse  through  the  rail- 
way', and  the  founding  of  Christian  schools 
in  their  midst  have  all  caused  the  Mormon 
States  to  greatly  decay.  Many  of  the  adher- 
ents are  grumbling  at  the  heavy  church  dues, 
as  there  are  several  immense  adobe  ware- 
houses in  the  city  where  the  Mormons  have 
to  store  one-tenth  of  their  crops  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  church.  They  have  courts  of  their 
own,  as  the  Federal  laws  refuse  to  recognize 
polygamous  marriages. 

Another  check  to  Mormonism  is  that  only 
the  children  of  the  first  wife  are  considered  ! 
legitimate,  and  the  other  children  cannot  share 
their  father’s  property'  unless  a special  provi- 
sion be  made. 

Salt  Lake  City  is  large  and  prosperous, 
containing  some  30,000  souls.  It  has,  like 
most  Western  cities,  one  principal  street,  up- 
on which  are  large  brick  or  stone  business 
houses.  On  this  street  are  the  principal 
Mormon  residences. 

The  Tabernacle  is  the  most  noted.  It  was 
designed  by  Brigham  Young,  and  is  built  of 
granite.  It  is  some  250  feet  long,  150  in 
width,  and  70  high.  There  is  a balcony',  and 
the  altar  chairs  for  the  “twelve  apostles”  at 
one  end  and  the  organ  at  the  other.  The  al- 
tar was  draped  in  black  this  summer,  for  in 
Senator  Hoar’s  bill  there  was  an  injunction 
laid  on  Pres.  Taylor,  the  present  leader,  and 
other  principal  Mormons,  who  quietly  disap-  I 
peared  to  evade  arrest.  On  the  mourning 
over  the  altar  appeared  in  white  letters.  “Toe 
President  in  Exile  for  Conscience’  Sake.” 
The  Tabernacle  will  accommodate  12,000 
worshippers. 

The  Temple  stands  back  of  the  Tabernacle. 

It  was  commenced  in  1S53,  and  already 
$3,000,000  has  been  expended  on  it,  and  as  { 
y'et  but  the  outside  has  been  built.  It  also  is 
built  of  granite,  and  will  be  used  when  finish- 
ed for  marriages,  baptisms,  and  other  rites 
of  their  religion.  At  present  they'  use  the 
Endowment  House,  a’dobe  building,  for  such 
purposes. 

Zion’s  Co-operative  Mercantile  Institution 
is  also  on  this  street.  It  is  an  immense  store 
at  which  the  Mormons  are  obliged,  by'  the 
church,  to  buy  all  their  provisions  and  goods. 

It  does  a business  for  the  support  of  the  church  ] 
of  $6,000,000  annually. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  places  to  visit 
is  Salt  Lake  itself.  It  is  fifteen  miles  from  j 
the  city'  and  is  connected  with  it  by  rail.  J 
The  lake  is  100  miles  long,  60  broad,  at  its  j 
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widest  places,  and  about  40  feet  deep  ; its 
water  is  the  saltest  known,  save  the  Dead 
Sea.  Its  density  is  two  or  three  times  that  of 
the  ocean.  No  fish  are  in  it,  nor  any  birds 
near  by.  There  is  no  traffic  by  vessels  upon 
it,  only  a small  steamer  to  convey  sight- 
seers. 

It  is  impossible  to  dive  far  beneath  the  sur- 
face, and  rather  difficult  to  swim.  The 
impression  that  your  head  will  immediately 
sink  beneath  is  erroneous. 

May  I live  to  see  the  day  when  such  a de- 
grading curse  as  Mormonism  be  taken  from 
such  a prosperous,  advanced  and  enlightened 
nation  as  the  United  States. 

H.  R. 


ATTIC  SALT. 


“ Haec  olim  meminisse  juvabit.  ’ ’ 


A contributor  has  handed  in  several  pages 
of  funny  matter  under  the  head  of  Castaneae 
Nuces.  The  heading  was  appropriate,  but 
we  prefer  not  to  copy  old  jokes  so  long  as  we 
have  material  enough  that  has  never  been  in 
print.  Why  will  not  our  friends  make  a 
record  of  the  good  things  said  and  written  here 
in  school?  We  are  sure  that  each  month’s 
record  would  prove  far  more  entertaining  than 
copies  of  written  things  printed  elsewhere. 
How  are  these  specimens  of  humor,  original 
in  the  Latin  School? 

Perfectly  Clear. 

At  the  recent  examination  for  admission  to 
the  Latin  School  the  following  answers  were 
among  those  given  to  this  question  : 

“What  observations  prove  the  spherical 
form  of  the  earth  ? ” 

Answer  number  one  : — “ Because  when 
you  leave  home  in  the  morning  y'ou  return  to 
the  same  place  at  midnight.” 

Answer  number  two: — “Because  when  a 
a ship  goes  out  of  harbor  you  can  see  her  till 
she  gets  out  of  sight.” 

Good  Enough. 

Supervisors’  question  in  a late  Latin  School 
examination  : — “ State  why  your  parents  wish 
y'ou  to  attend  the  Latin  School.” 

Answer  number  one  : — “ My  parents  want 
me  to  go  to  the  Latin  School  for  reasons  of 
her  own.” 

Answer  number  two  : — “ My' parents  want 
me  to  come  to  the  Latin  School  because  they 
want  me  to  learn  to  speak  French.” 

First  Class  in  English  Take  Notice. 

A Latin  School  teacher  in  1879  asked  his 
class,  which  had  been  reading  Plutarch’s  life 
of  Aristides,  to  write  any  incident  they  might 
remember,  illustrating  Aristides’  justice. 
Among  the  replies  was  this  : 

“ A man  came  to  him  with  a man  and  said 
he  had  said  something  about  it,  and  he  talked 
with  the  fellow  and  told  him  that  he  did  not 
care  and  didn’t  see  why  he  cared.” 
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Mjy  AND  Or. 

M //  says  “ no”  to  baby’s  questions, 
fust  as  if  she  really  knew 
What  the  baby  shouldn’t  have, 

Why  can’t  oi  ? 

M //  tells  baby  that  he  mustn’t 
Any  naughty  actions  do. 

That  he  mustn't  tease  the  kitty, 

Why  don’t  ov? 

M r/  says  for  me  not  to  hurry 
All  my  tedious  lessons  through, 

Not  to  shirk  my  daily  duties, 

What  would  of? 

If  you  say  things  with  conditions 
M //  will  quickly  show  to  you, 

That  such  language  well  becomes  her — 
Now  would  of? 


BOOKS. 


When  reading  some  of  your  tine  books, 
my  friend,  did  you  ever  think  what  a won- 
derful change  your  book  was,  from  the  first 
book,  and,  if  you  ever  thought  about  books, 
did  you  ever  have  the  curiosity  to  look  up  the 
question?  Well,  I did,  and  here  is  the  sub- 
stance of  what  I found. 

The  word  book  is  derived  from  the  Saxon 
word  “boc”  which  was  a kind  of  bark  on 
which  the  ancients  used  to  write. 

But  books  are  much  older  than  the  Saxons, 
they  existed  in  the  most  ancient  times,  in 
Egypt,  Syria,  Phoenicia,  and,  in  fact,  in  all 
the  oldest  nations. 

The  ten  tables  of  law  given  to  Moses  are 
among  the  oldest  and  surely  are  the  most 
wonderful  books  of  which  we  hav  e account. 

Books  were  formerly  made  of  almost  every 
material,  stone,  brass,  wood,  leather,  ivory, 
and  all  sorts  of  reeds.  The  papyrus  used  to 
beagreat  favorite  with  the  ancient  book-mak- 
ers. 

With  the  Romans  the  fav  orite  style  of  book 
at  first  was  a roll  of  papyrus  or  some  equally 
flexible  substance  ; you  can  find  out  much 
about  this  in  any  account  of  Roman  civiliza- 
tion. 

The  Greeks  had  not  so  many  or  so  elabo- 
rate books  as  the  Romans : yet  their  books 
were  often  cheap,  for  it  is  recorded  that  De- 
mosthenes bought  a book  for  what  in  our  mon- 
ey is  a penny.  But  as  a general  thing,  books 
used  to  be  very  expensive  in  ancient  times, 
and  well  they  might  be,  for  think  of  the  labor 
of  copying  a long  book  ! 

But  the  middle  ages  were  the  times  when 
elaborate,  costly,  and  beautiful  books  were 
made.  They  used  to  be  copied  by  the 
monks  who  spent  long  months  on  a single 
book,  but  when  finished  what  a book  it  was  ; 
copied  in  the  most  beautiful  type  and  illumi- 
nated with  gold,  silver,  and  all  the  most  gor- 
geous colors  with  pictures  of  saints  and  mar- 


tyrs so  beautifully  executed  that  even  the 
seperate  hairs  on  their  heads  could  be  seen. 

Then,  after  the  inside  of  the  book  was 
written,  it  was  bound,  generally  in  wood, 
with  gold  and  silver  ornaments  and  clasps. 
One  could  write  pages  on  this  subject,  it  is 
so  fascinating,  and  there  is  so  much  to  learn 
about  it.  But  we  must  hurry  on  to  modern 
times. 

In  the  middle  ages  books  were  so  expen- 
sive as  only  to  be  procured  by  the  wealthy, 
but  gradually  men  of  less  wealth  began  to 
desire  books,  and  so,  at  last,  printing  was  in- 
vented, which  made  them  cheaper.  What 
another  chance  for  a long  digression,  but  on 
we  must  go. 

At  first,  printed  books  were  of  the  same 
style  as  the  manuscripts : the  tvpe  being 
heavy  and  fanciful ; you  all  have  seen  the 
black  scrawl  of  the  first  printed  texts,  so  hard 
to  read  and  so  destructive  to  eyesight.  But 
gradually  the  type  grew  plainer,  till  at  last  it 
came  to  our  clear,  plain,  easy-to-read  style. 

I think  it  interesting  to  read  of  some  of  the 
odd  and  curious  books  that  have  existed. 

One  book  is  mentioned  which  seems  to  me 
most  curious.  It  was  composed  of  six  leaves 
of  lead,  hammered  thin,  and  bound  together, 
it  had  also  lead  covers,  clasped  together  with 
leaden  clasps.  There  was  another  book  one 
hundred  and  thirty  feet  long,  made  of  skins 
joined  together.  Others  were  made  of  palm 
leaves,  and  one  is  mentioned  containing  5,376 
leaves.  Some  of  the  ivory  books  were  most 
beautiful  and  costly,  as  one  can  well  imagine. 

The  present  shape  of  books  came  into  use 
at  the  time  of  Martial,  about  A.D.  40.  Before 
then  most  of  the  books  were  in  the  form  of 
scrolls  rolled  round  a “cylindrus.”  These 
scrolls  were  of  course  made  of  some  pliable 
substance  like  papyrus  or  paper. 


A NIGHT  “OVER  THERE” 


Of  course  every  member  of  the  Latin  School 
knows  what  “ Over  There”  means,  but  for 
the  benefit  of  our  readers  outside  of  this  school, 
I will  define  it  as  Harvard  College  and  its 
surroundings. 

It  was  the  evening  of  the  last  day  of  June 
when  I disembarked  from  a horse  car  at  Har- 
vard Square,  and  started  into  the  College 
yard,  with  a book  in  every  available  pocket, 
two  bags  full  of  books,  and  a book  under  each 
arm. 

The  next  day  the  examinations  for  admis- 
sion were  to  begin,  and  a friend  of  mine,  who 
was  in  College,  had  kindly  given  up  his  room 
to  me  while  they  continued. 

This  gave  me  much  more  time  to  grind  for 
the  examinations  than  I would  have  had  at 
home,  and,  besides,  I should  not  have  to  get 
up  so  early  in  the  morning. 

I had  not  gone  far  in  the  yard  before  I met 
a crowd  of  young  men  who  stopped  when 
they  saw  me  and  began  to  laugh.  I didn’t 
see  anything  funny  however,  and  straight- 
ening up,  I kept  on,  saying  to  myself  that 
they  must  be  students,  but  when,  as  I got  op- 
posite them,  I heard  one  say  something  about 
“ a new  arrival  from  the  country,”  I immedi- 
ately knew  that  they  were  Freshmen,  and 
passed  by  ignoring  them. 


After  reaching  the  room  and  lighting  up,  I 
settled  into  a comfortable  chair  and  felt  quite 
as  if  I were  in  College  and  could  lie  about 
and  do  nothing,  as  the  students  do.  But  no  ! 
I was  nothing  but  a would-be  under-sub,  and 
must  grind. 

I looked  at  my  watch  and  it  was  ten 
o’clock,  and  I had  Latin  and  Greek  to  grind 
upon ; but  the  pictures  of  the  “ nines,” 
“elevens ’’and  “crews”  which  were  hung 
all  over  the  room  proved  too  interesting,  and 
when  I again  consulted  my  watch  it  was 
eleven,  and  no  studying  had  been  done.  I 
thought  it  was  too  late  then  to  study,  and  de- 
cided to  retire  and  go  to  sleep.  The  former 
was  quickly  and  easily  done,  but  the  execu- 
tion of  the  latter  was  more  difficult. 

I had  just  gotten  ready  for  a good  sleep, 
when  about  twenty  students  went  through  the 
yard  yelling  at  the  top  of  their  voices.  This 
was  repeated  by  other  twenties  at  short  inter- 
vals, and  then  I shut  the  window.  “ Now,” 
thought  I,  “ I can  get  a little  sleep  in  spite  of 
those  Freshmen.” 

I turned  over  as  the  clock  struck  twelve 
and  was  almost  asleep,  when  I was  aroused 
by  what  seemed  to  be  a free  fight  in  the  room 
over  me.  Two  men  seemed  to  be  chasing 
each  other  back  and  forth  over  the  floor,  and 
my  ceiling  shook  violently  and  seemed  about 
to  give  away.  Then  I remembered  that  my 
friend  had  told  me  that  the  man  in  the  room 
above  was  the  great  boxer,  Brown,  and  that 
he  practiced  boxing  in  his  room  with  his 
teacher  very  often  at  night.  However,  my 
friend  was  used  to  it  and  didn’t  care.  But  I 
did  ! They  kept  this  up  for  an  hour,  during 
which  time  I mentally  conjured  them  in  Lat- 
in, Greek,  French,  and  English,  separately, 
and  in  combination,  to  cease,  but  to  no  avail. 
At  one  o’clock  they  stopped,  and  at  last  I slept, 
and  dreamed  of  wise  professors,  and  immense 
examination  papers  covered  with  questions 
impossible  to  answer. 

When  I awoke  the  sun  was  shining  full  in 
my  face,  and  I got  up  thinking  it  must  be  al- 
most eight  o’clock,  and  fearing  that  I should 
not  be  ready  in  time  for  the  examination.  I 
went  to  look  at  my  watch  but  I had  forgotten 
to  wind  it  up  the  night  before  and  it  had  stop- 
ped. There  was  no  one  in  the  yard  but  I 
thought  that  perhaps  they  had  all  gone  to 
Sever  Hall,  where  we  were  to  be  examined, 
and  I decided  to  get  up.  I dressed  in  a hur- 
ry and  rushed  over  to  Sever’s  and  found  it 
locked  up  and  no  one  in  sight.  By  this  I 
knew  that,  at  least,  it  was  not  half  past  seven, 
and  I started  for  breakfast.  While  on  my 
way  I heard  a clock  striking,  and  stopped  to 
count  the  strokes,  which,  much  to  my  sur- 
prise and  disgust,  told  me  that  it  was  five 
o’clock. 

I went  back  to  my  room  sadder  but  wiser 
than  when  I left  it,  set  my  watch,  and  thought 
sarcastically  how  much  study  and  sleep  I had 
gained  by  spending  a night  “ Over  There.” 
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Press  of  Frank  J.  McQueenev,  28C  Washington  Street. 


We  feel  pleased  at  the  favor  with  which  the 
first  number  of  the  Register  for  this  year, 
has  been  received.  Besides  many  encourag- 
ing words  from  those  in  the  school  we  have 
received  friendly  notice  from  some  of  the  dai- 
ly papers. 

Few  can  imagine  the  vexations  we  have 
had  in  making  up  the  first  numbers.  Yet, 
despite  those  trials,  we  hope  to  continually 
merit  expressions  of  good  will. 

A school  tone,  as  opposed  to  a worldly 
tone,  has  been  noticed  and  complimented,  in 
our  first  issue.  The  paper  had  no  clippings, 
was  all  original ; was  handsomely  printed  ; 
was  increased  in  size  ; had  few  serious  errors  ; 
the  editors  seemed  to  be  in  earnest.  These 
are  some  of  the  pleasant  things  said  to  us. 


THE  EIGHTY  SECOND  BIRTHDAY  OF 
MR.  CHAS,  K.  DILLAWAY. 


to  1830;  sub-master  from  1830  to  1831  ; and 
head  master  from  1831  to  1836.  He  resigned 
the  latter  office  owing  to  ill  health,  and  for 
several  years  taught  a private  school  in  Bos- 
ton for  boys,  and  later  in  Roxbury  for  girls. 
He  has  been  an  active  member'  of  many  liter- 
ary, scientific,  and  charitable  societies,  and  has 
published  many  books,  principally  Latin. 
He  married  Miss  Martha  R.  Porter,  and  has 
had  five  children. 

His  residence  is  situated  on  Roxbury  St., 
and  is  one  of  those  grand  old-fashioned  houses 
with  a large  lawn  in  front,  and  an  extensive 
orchard  at  the  back.  The  library,  which  is 
in  the  bac*  of  th'e  house,  consists  of  two 
rooms,  both  being  completely  lined  with 
books.  The  smaller  of  the  two  rooms,  evi- 
dently his  favorite  study,  overlooks  the  orch- 
ard. He  began  to  collect  his  library,  as  he 
informed  us,  when  but  fifteen  years  of  age,  and 
he  can  now  look  back  with  pride  on  the  me- 
mentos of  his  early  work. 

In  this  house  Mr.  Dillaway  has  resided  fif- 
ty-one years,  the  entire  period  of  his  married 
life,  and  one  can  imagine  what  tender  memo- 
ries rise  up  before  him  as  he  sits  in  his  libra- 
ry and  gazes  around  on  familiar  objects. 

We  shall  always  remember  this  most  pleas- 
ant visit,  and  will  count  that  day  one  of  the 
happiest  in  our  lives,  when  we  celebrated  the 
birthday  of  the  man,  beloved  by  all.  who  once 
held  sway  over  our  school.  May  he  live  to 
enjoy  many  more  birthdays,  is  our  fervent 
wish. 


EXCHANGES. 


This  eleven  played  its  first  game,  a practice 
one,  with  a picked  eleven,  Friday,  Oct.  10, 
at  Dorchester.  Among  the  opposing  players 
were  Codman,  Rourke  and  Bockus  formerly 
members  of  the  school.  If  we  consider  that 
this  was  their  first  game,  the  H.  L.  S.  play- 
ers showed  up  very  well  indeed,  the  playing 
of  Evans,  Mitchell  and  Leland  being  espec- 
ially noticeable. 

In  the  first  half  neither  side  would  have 
been  able  to  score,  had  it  not  been  for  the  fol- 
lowing occurrence : while  a disputed  point 
was  being  fought  over  by  the  two  captains, 
Codman  picked  up  the  ball  and  leisurely 
trotted  across  the  field  and  secured  a touch- 
down. This  was  allowed  by  the  referee. 
However,  Dorchester  was  unable  to  kick  a 
goal.  In  the  second  half  not  a point  was 
made  ; the  score  thus  standing  4 to  o in  favor 
of  Dorchester.  The  strong  wind  interfered 
greatly  with  playing.  Referee,  Mulford.  B. 
L.  S.,  ’87. 


In  the  drawn  tennis  tournament  of  the  sec- 
ond class,  which  was  begun  Saturday,  Oct. 
9,  at  Allston,  and  finished  Oct.  14,  at  Long- 
wood,  the  first  prize  was  won  by  H.  S.  Pot- 
ter. Jr.  The  second  prize  was  carried  oil  by 
J.  R.  Rablin,  after  a hard  struggle  with  G. 
F.  Brown.  Some  of  the  sets  were  closely 
contested,  making  the  score  very  even,  espec- 
ially those  between  Baldwin  and  Woods. 


The  “ Junior”  ball  teams  of  the  Pligh  and 
Latin  Schools  have  played  a couple  of  games 
this  last  month,  the  former  beating  each  time 
by  scores  of  12  to  10  and  26  to  22. 


Tuesday,  Oct.  19th,  the  senior  class,  ac- 
companied by  Dr.  Merrill,  presented  them- 
selves at  the  residence  of  Mr.  Chas.  K.  Dill- 
away, a former  head-master  of  the  Latin 
School,  to  congratulate  him  upon  having  ar- 
rived at  his  eighty  second  birthday. 

We  were  ushered  into  the  parlor  to  meet 
Mr.  Dillaway;  and  Henry  Rich,  as  a repre- 
sentative of  the  class,  then  presented  him  with 
a framed  photograph  of  the  Vatican  Augus- 
tus as  a token  of  esteem,  for  which  he  thank- 
ed the  class  in  the  warmest  terms  ; after  a few 
remarks,  in  which  he  set  forth  the  advantages 
of  our  present  system  of  education  over  that  of 
his  younger  days,  we  were  each  introduced  to 
him,  by  Dr.  Merrill,  to  his  wife,  and  to  Dr. 
DeXormandie,  his  pastor.  After  this  we  were 
invited  to  partake  of  a sumptuous  collation. 

Dr.  DeXormandie  made  a short,  but  inter- 
esting, address,  telling  us  that  all  the  prepa- 
ration he  obtained  for  college  was  gotten  at  his 
mother’s  knee,  and  that  fine  school  buildings 
would  not  make  scholars,  work  alone  being 
requisite  to  obtain  success.  He  also  enjoined 
upon  us  to  follow  the  example  of  the  two 
masters  before  us.  After  a few  words  by  Dr. 
Merrill,  we  were  invited  to  examine  the  li- 
brary. 

Mr.  Dillaway  was  born  in  Roxbury,  Oct. 
19,  1804.  He  graduated  from  this  school  in 
1S18,  and  from  Harvard  College  as  A.  M.  in 
1S29.  He  was  usher  in  this  school  from  1S27 


Since  our  last  issue  our  exchange  list  has 
been  increased  by  the  following  papers  ; 

The  High  School  Times,  Dayton,  Ohio. 
The  Academe , Worcester,  Mass. 

The  Institute  Record , Towanda,  Pa. 

The  Cue , Albany  Academy,  N.  Y. 

Foster  Academy  Review , St.  Louis,  Mo. 
Horae  Scholasticae , Concord,  N.  H. 

The  Commentator , Iowa  City,  Iowa. 

The  Academian,  Pembroke  Academy, N.H. 
Life , Haverhill,  Mass. 

High  School  Journal , Chicago,  111. 

The  Phillipian , Andover,  Mass. 

The  Archon , Dummer  Academy,  Mass. 
Pine  Grove  Echoes , Harwich,  Mass. 


ATHLETICS. 


As  it  was  decided  to  form  the  foot-ball  ■ 
team  this  year  from  the  united  forces  of  the  j 
Latin  and  High  Schools,  a meeting  of  j 
those  in  both  schools  interested  in  the  game 
was  held  the  first  of  last  month.  E.  F Le- 
land, B.  L.  S.,  ’87,  was  elected  manager, 
and  P.  A.  Evans,  E.  H.  S.,  was  chosen  cap- 
tain. The  following  are  the  men  chosen  on 
the  team : from  the  High,  Evans,  Blair, 
Mitchell,  Henderson,  Cox,  Damon  ; from 
the  Latin,  Waters,  R.  C.  Baldwin,  Jenks, 
Baker,  Leland. 


On  Saturday,  Oct.  23,  the  H.  L.  S.  eleven 
were  defeated  by  the  W.  R.  H.  S.  eleven  at 
Franklin  Park.  Score,  S to  o. 

Our  team  did  fine  work  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  their  opponents  were  much  heavier. 

— 

MILITARY  NOTES. 


We  publish  the  rosters  of  the  1st.  2d  and  4th 
battalions  of  the  Boston  School  Regiment 
this  month.  They  are  as  follows : 

ist  Battalion,  (English  High.) 
Lieut.  Col.,  E.  F.  Smith, 

Major,  Merriam  Bruce, 

Adjutant.  J.  B.  Hanscom, 

Sergt. -Major,  F.  F.  McLeod. 
Co.  A. 

Capt.,  J.  L.  Damon,  Jr., 

ist  Lieut.,  A.  L.  Sukeforth, 

2d  Lieut.,  C.  M.  Hayden. 
Co.  B. 

Capt.,  J.  F.  Rollins, 

ist  Lieut.,  C.  E.  Waterman, 

2d  Lieut.,  F.  II.  Hathaway. 

Co.  C. 

Capt.,  P.  C.  Brown, 

ist  Lieut.,  E.  P.  Brown, 

2d  Lieut.,  E.  L.  Drake. 
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Co.  D. 

Capt.,  F.  M.  Ferrin, 

ist  Lieut.,  F.  B.  Cox, 

2d  Lieut.,  M.  B.  Conway. 

Co.  E. 

Capt.,  A.  E.  Pearson, 

ist  Lieut.,  R.  M.  Lovett, 

2(1  Lieut.,  T.  F.  Patterson. 

Co.  F. 

Capt.,  F.  M.  Rodgers, 

ist  Lieut.,  A.  Bancroft, 

2(1  Lieut.,  F.  H.  Creden. 

Co.  G. 

Capt.,  A.  E.  Duclos, 

ist  Lieut.,  H.  Manning, 

2d  Lieut.,  C.  A.  Haigh. 
2d  Battalion,  (Highland.) 

Major,  G.  W.  Goodwin, 

Co.  A.,  Roxbury. 

Capt.,  W.  B.  Shay, 

ist  Lieut.,  H.  S.  Kimball, 

2d  Lieut.,  F.  L.  McLa  ughlin. 
Co.  B.,  Dorchester. 

Capt.,  F.  C.  Blanchard, 

ist  Lieut..  S.  W.  McLean, 

2(1  Lieut.,  D.  P.  Cummings. 
Co.  C.,  Roxbury. 

Capt.,  J.  W.  Henry, 

ist  Lieut.,  C.  A.  Alden. 

2d  Lieut..  H.  Goodwin. 

Co.  E.,  Charlestown. 

Capt.,  A.  B.  Shapleigh, 

ist  Lieut.,  E.  F.  Curtis, 

2d  Lieut.,  R.  W.  Bray. 
Co.  F.,  Brighton. 

Capt.,  C.  \V.  Sanderson, 

ist  Lieut.,  F.  I7.  Matthews, 

2d  Lieut.,  \V.  J.  Driscoll. 
Co.  G.,  West  Roxbury. 

Capt.,  H.  Jackson, 

ist  Lieut.,  G.  W.  Danson, 

2d  Lieut.,  T.  Hall. 

Co.  H.,  East  Boston. 

Capt.,  J.  H.  Strong, 

ist  Lieut.,  J.  E.  Simpson, 

2d  Lieut.,  E.  S.  Roberts. 

Co.  I.,  East  Boston. 

Capt  , I>.  II.  Joy, 

ist  Lieut.,  R.  II.  Caruthers, 

2d  Lieut.,  W.  P.  Simonds. 

Co.  K.,  Charlestown. 

Capt..  \V.  H.  Curtis. 

ist  Lieut.,  F.  F.  Ford, 

2d  Lieut.,  J.  C.  Doherty. 
4'i'H  Battalion,  (English  High.) 
Major,  G.  D.  Meston, 

Adjutant,  C.  Clapp, 

Quartermaster,  C.  W.  McGuire, 
Sergt. -Major,  E.  W.  Appleton, 

Co.  A. 

Capt  , M.  C.  Bouve, 

ist  Lieut.,  W.  P.  Bryant, 

2(1  Lieut.,  W.  II.  Jenkins. 
Co.  B. 

Capt.,  E.  W.  Lewis, 

ist  Lieut.,  II.  T.  Sears. 

2d  Lieut.,  A.  B.  Smith. 


Co.  C. 

Capt.,  E.  S.  Butterfield, 

ist  Lieut.,  C.  Wing, 

2cl  Lieut..  P.  J.  Malley. 
Co.  D. 

Capt.,  C.  H.  Stowe, 

ist  Lieut.,  E.  W.  Clarke, 

2d  Lieut.,  PI.  A.  Harwood. 
Co.  E- 

Capt.,  C.  H.  Innes, 

ist  Lieut.,  J.  D.  Crosby, 

2d  Lieut.,  J.  F.  Egan. 
Co.  F. 

Capt..  H.  C.  Bradley', 

ist  Lieut.,  J.  Dennett, 

2d  Lieut.,  F.  J.  V.  Dacey. 
For  three  years  the  Enolish  High  School 
has  been  represented  in  the  position  of  Drum- 
Major,  but  this  year  our  school  has  that  office. 
This  is  a well-merited-honor  for  Drum-Major 
Soles,  ’87,  and  we  hope  that  both  the  Latin 
and  High  School  drummers  will  give  him 
their  hearty  support. 

This  month  many  changes  have  been  made 
in  our  own  roster.  2d  Lieuts.  Amos  N. 
Barron  and  Arthur  E.  Hatch,  have  been  pro- 
moted to  be  ist  Lieuts  , and  2d  Lieut.  C.  L. 
Swan  has  been  transferred  from  Co.  D.,  to 
Co.  A.,  and  2d  Lieut.  Johnson,  of  Co.  F.,  to 
Co.  D. 

J.  E.  Stevens,  E.  A.  Reed,  and  L.  G. 
Thorndike,  all  of  the  second  class,  have  been 
appointed  2d  Lieuts.  of  Cos.  B.,  C.  and  F., 
respectively. 

The  following  pupils  of  this  school  have 
been  appointed  ist  Sergeants  : J.  F.  W.  Fick, 
C.  II.  Botsford,  H.  S.  Potter,  G.  F.  Brown, 
H.  E.  Sears,  R.  C.  Baldwin.  G.  S.  C. 
Badger  and  F.  U.  Stearns. 

HERE  AND  THERE- 

G.  B.  Clapp,  ’87,  will  go  south  this  winter 
for  his  health. 

F.  E.  Park,  ’87,  was  one  of  the  few  who 
were  admitted  to  Harvard  College  in  Sept, 
without  conditions. 

Baker,  ’87,  F.  B.  Hall,  ’87,  and  Loring, 
’S7,  are  attending  M.  I.  T.  this  year. 

T.  L.  Shute,  ’87,  is  now  in  the  employ'  of 
Clark,  Adams  and  Clark. 

J.  Vila,  ’86,  has  been  elected  captain  of 
the  Freshman  nine  at  Harvard. 

T.  S.  Woods,  ’S6,  has  been  elected  vice-  j 
president  of  the  class  of ’90  at  Harvard. 

W.  F.  Gay,  formerly  of  this  school,  has  1 
been  elected  captain  of  the  Freshman  Lacrosse 
team  at  Harvard.  He  passed  his  college  ex- 
aminations in  Paris  in  Jure,  as  he  has  been 
in  Europe  for  nearly  two  and  a half  years. 

H.  E.  Burton.  ’86,  and  C.  H.  Taylor,  ’86, 
are  on  the  committee  for  the  celebration  of 
the  250th  Anniversary  of  the  founding  of  Har- 
vard College. 

E.  H.  Rogers,  ’S3,  has  been  elected  vice- 
president  of  the  Harvard  Athletic  Associa- 
tion. 

A.  Otis,  a former  member  of ’87,  is  on  the 
editorial  staffi  of  the  Rochester  (N.  V.)  Post. 


H.  G.  Hodgkins,  ’84,  is  taking  a course  in 
Architecture  at  the  M.  I.  T.  He  was  award- 
ed a prize  last  spring  by  that  school  for  archi- 
tectural plans. 

H.  C.  Spaulding,  ’83,  was  elected  vice- 
president  and  class  historian  of  the  class  of 
’S7,  M.  I.  T. 

W.  A.  Leahyr,  ’84,  has  written  a tragedy 
which  will  soon  be  published. 

L.  A.  Maynard  is  at  the  Boston  Law 
.School. 

H.  E.  Fraser,  ’82,  Harvard,  ’S6,  is  teach- 
ing in  the  Harvard  Preparatory  School  at  Chi- 
cago. 

Yale  has  the  oldest  monthly  college  paper 
published  in  the  United  States.  It  was  found- 
ed in  1854,  by  W.  M.  Evarts  and  four  of  his 
classmates. 

Lee,  ’86,  has  been  abroad  three  months  and 
is  now  in  the  shoe  business  with  his  father. 

H.  G.  Perkins,  ’83,  is  Harvard  correspon- 
dent for  the  Boston  Post. 

C.  H.  Taylor,  ’86,  is  Harvard  correspon- 
dent for  the  Globe. 

J.  E.  Butler,  ’81,  is  head  master  of  the 
High  School  in  Lincoln,  Mass. 

G.  R.  Nutter,  ’81,  T.  T.  Baldwin,  ’81, 
Harvard,  ’86,  J.  A.  Frye,  ’82,  and  R.  D. 
Smith,  ’82,  have  entered  the  Harvard  Law 
School  this  fall. 

F.  E.  Parker,  ’85,  has  been  elected  captain 
of  the  Junior  eleven  and  a member  of  the  In- 
stitute of  1770,  a Harvard  Sophomore  society. 

C.  A.  DeGersdorff,  ’S3,  W.  T.  Talbot,  ’83, 
and  S.  F.  McCleary,  ’84,  are  on  the  board  of 
editors  of  Harvard  Advocate. 

O.  G.  Burgess,  ’81 , Harvard  Medical  School, 
’86,  has  opened  an  office  on  Charles  St. 

G.  W.  Evans,  ’79,  Harvard,  ’83,  is  now  an 
instructor  in  Mathematics  in  the  English  High 
School. 

W.  H.  Page,  ’79,  Columbia  Law  School, 
’86,  is  practising  law  in  New  York  City. 

A.  W.  Goodspeed,  ’80,  Harvard,  ’84,  is 
now  filling  the  position  of  assistant-instructor 
in  Phvsics,  at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania. 

G.  H.  Payne,  Jr.,  ’82,  Harvard,  ’86,  has 
entered  the  Harvard  Medical  School. 

H.  V.  Hayes,  ’79,  Harvard,  ’83,  is  now  in 
charge  of  the  mechanical  department  of  the 
American  Bell  Telephone  Company.  During 
the  last  year  he  has  written  several  articles  on 
electricity',  which  have  been  published  in  sci. 
entitle  journals  at  home  and  abroad. 

F.  E.  Butler,  ’81,  has  been  filling  a pulpit 
in  Dakota  during  the  last  summer,  and  is  now 
studying  Theology  at  Hartford,  Conn. 

G.  Santayana,  ’82,  Harvard,  ’86,  is  study- 
ing in  Berlin. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  ’S3,  is  president  of  the 
Harvard  Crimson , and  W.  T.  Talbot,  ’83, 
PI.  G.  Perkins,  ’83,  and  S.  A.  Houghton,  ’S3, 
are  on  the  editorial  staff. 

Among  the  honors  which  were  given  at 
Harvard  last  June,  the  following  were  award- 
ed the  Latin  School  boys : Honors  in  Mathe- 
matics, VV.  F.  Osgood  and  F.  H.  Under- 
wood. Highest  Honors  in  Classics,  W.  A. 
Leahy ; Honors,  W.  P.  Henderson  ; Honors 
in  Physics,  H.  E.  Hayes;  Final  Honors 
in  Classics,  G.  E.  Howes  ; r inal  Honors  in 
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Philosophy,  G.  Santayana  ; Final  Honors  in 
Physics,  J.  H.  Huddleston;  Final  Honors  in 
Mathematics,  F.  H.  Underwood. 

An  orchestra  has  been  formed  under  the 
leadership  of  L.  A.  Corne,  of  twelve  pieces. 
W e wish  it  success. 

A vocal  quartet  has  been  formed  by  the  fol- 
lowing members  of  the  first  class:  Tenors, 
A.  S.  Haj  •es,  G.  H.  Leonard  ; basses,  J.  E. 
Waterhouse,  J.  E.  Frame. 

P.  S.  Atherton,  ’89,  was  in  Europe  three 
months  this  summer. 

Prof.  A.  D.  VanDaell,  director  of  Modern 
Languages  in  the  High  and  Latin  Schools, 
has  an  office  in  the  Latin  School  building. 

We  regret  that  the  general  tone  of  the  first 
public  declamation  of  1S86-18S7,  was  below 
the  average  merit  of  our  declamations.  But  it 
is  true  that  the  first  declamation  of  the  year  is 
never  apt  to  be  up  to  the  standard. 

A lively  pugilistic  contest  took  place  in  front 
of  the  school  the  other  day,  but  before  the 
sporting  editor  could  secure  his  pencil  the  par- 
ticipants had  scattered. 

Winter  will  soon  be  here  and  then  our  study 
hours  will  no  longer  be  harassed  by  the  son  of 
balmy  Italy. 

Gold  braid  grows  more  and  more  abundant 
in  the  precincts  of  room  12  day  by  day,  and  has 
even  run  over  into  the  second  class. 

The  gymnasium  was  thrown  open  to  the 
first  and  second  classes,  Oct.  14. 

L.  A.  Corne,  ’88,  has  been  appointed 
Sergt.  Major. 

The  school  closed  at  12  on  Wednesday, 
Oct.  13,  in  respect  to  the  memory  of  Miss 
Lucretia  Crocker,  one  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, whose  funeral  occurred  that  day. 

By  request  of  the  Mayor,  the  President  of  the 
School  Board  gave  the  public  schools  a holi- 
day, Wednesday,  Sept.  22,  in  honor  of  the 
Odd  Fellows,  who  had  gathered  here  from  all 
over  the  country  ; and  to  give  an  opportunity 
to  see  the  parade  of  the  Order  on  that  day. 

It  has  been  discovered  that  two  or  three 
hundred  of  our  boys  know  the  words  and  tune 
of  “ America.”  This  is  a discovery  so  im- 
portant that  we  hope  some  pillar  will  be  set 
to  mark  the  new  found  land,  and  prevent  its 
being  quickly  forgotten.  “America”  is  a 
good  country  to  grow  up  with. 

Last  June’s  Geometry  and  History  examin- 
ations at  Harvard  College  were  more  diffi- 
cult than  have  been  given  there  for  a number 
of  years.  The  questions  so  often  asked  by 
the  boys  in  History — “ Will  they  give  this} 
Will  they  give  that  ?” — have  been  answered 
at  last  by  the  recent  paper.  “ Yes  ! they  will, 
some  time  ; so  get  ready.” 

All  of  the  class  of ’86  applying  for  admis- 
sion to  college  were  admitted,  although  the 
results  at  Cambridge  gave  fewer  honors  and 
more  conditions  than  in  any  examination  for 
several  years.  Whether  the  examination  was 
harder  than  usual,  the  preparation  less  thor- 
ough, or  the  class  of  poorer  ability,  or  wheth- 
er all  these  causes  were  combined  ; the  result 
is  satisfactory  even  if  less  brilliant  than  the 
surprising  records  of  some  recent  classes. 


Citcrurn  (fHljJCtrXxttCije. 


WHY  WE  DID  NOT  SEE  “THE  BLUFFS  ” 


After  leaving  Bangor  on  the  North  Ameri- 
can and  European  Railway,  the  first  thing 
which  shows  one  that  he  is,  without  doubt, 
in  a new  country,  is  the  arrangement  of 
the  stumps.  They  are  all  in  “ Indian  file,” 
sticking  their  legs  out  in  all  directions.  And 
what  can  there  be  more  picturesque  than  a 
stump  fence?  As  the  train  went  slowly  by, 
my  cousin  and  I thought  what  excite- 
ment they  must  have  in  getting  those  stumps 
there  ! First,  they  have  to  cut  down  the  trees 
— and  there  is  something  very  exciting  about 
felling  trees  probably  from  the  fact  that  no 
one  knows  when  a limb  may  fall  or  when  a 
bear  may  crawl  out'  if  the  tree  happens  to  be 
hollow,  if  nothing  else.  Then  the  trees  have 
to  be  hauled  away,  and  after  that  — but  here 
our  imagination  failed  us. 

But  yet  it  was  not  without  feelings  of  sad- 
ness that  we  gazed  upon  those  stumps,  for 
perhaps  those  trees  were  at  some  time  the 
resting  place  of  that  sweet  songster,  the  crow, 
or  perhaps  — but  who  can  tell  what  scenes 
have  been  enacted  under  the  shade  of  those 
trees?  I dare  not  answer,  verens  nc  men- 
tiar. 

We  at  last  came  to  Murraysville,  where  we 
found  waiting  a vehicle  which  did  service  as  a 
stage-coach.  It  was  originally,  we  think, 
used  for  a meat-and-vegetable  cart.  After 
riding  about  fifteen  miles  in  this  stage-wagon, 
we  came  to  a place  which  Nature  had  evi- 
dently intended  as  a garden  ; here  we  stop- 
ped. 

The  old  farm  house  and  the  out-buildings 
were  in  a valley  enclosed  on  three  sides  by 
hijls.  On  the  fourth  side  flowed  a beautiful 
river  called  the  Naquepoiset.  From  one  of 
the  hills  there  was  a beautiful  view  of  the  sur- 
rounding country.  On  one  side,  the  river 
flowed  between  steep  banks  covered  with 
trees.  Scattered  here  and  there  in  the  river, 
were  islands,  for  the  most  part  covered  with 
trees.  At  a distance  of  perhaps  a mile  and  a 
half  from  the  highest  part  of  the  hill  the  wa- 
ter of  the  river,  which  had  been  very  calm  up 
to  this  point,  took  on  a new  appearance,  — 
tossed  about  in  every  direction,  as  if  in  great 
distress,  and  at  last  fell  precipitately  a dis- 
tance of  twenty  feet.  Directly  in  front  of  the 
farm-house  was  a rock-filled  valley,  locally 
called  “ The  Bluff's.”  Here  were  huge  boul- 
ders piled  one  upon  another  so  that  one  might 
imagine  them  the  ruins  of  a temple  and  think 
that  here  certainly  was  a great  city  ; but  for 
how  many  centuries  has  it  been  falling  to  de. 
cay.  From  a distance  the  rocks  had  the  same 
appearance  that  the  surf  does  on  a very  windy 
day  or  after  a storm.  In  the  distance,  scarce- 
ly distinguishable  from  the  clouds,  Mt.  Katah. 
din  and  other  mountains  of  that  range,  were 
to  be  seen. 

We  attempted  several  times  to  go  to  “ The 
Bluffs,”  so  that  we  might  try  our  skill  at  pick- 
ing blueberries,  which  grew  in  abundance 
h ere,  and  also  to  find  geological  specimens. 


But  every  effort  was  fruitless.  On  the  first 
attempt  we  got  as  far  as  the  haying-field 
where  our  hopes  were  shattered  by  the  an  • 
nouncement  that  a storm  was  about  to  arise, 
and  any  assistance  which  we  might  give  in 
caring  for  the  hay  would  be  gratefully  accept- 
ed. On  the  second  attempt  we  did  much  bet- 
ter, and  even  got  two-thirds  of  the  way,  when 
we  found  that  our  lunch,  the  most  important 
part  of  an  excursionist’s  outfit,  had  been  for- 
gotten in  our  hurry  to  get  away  before  any 
showers  or  hay  rakes  overtook  us.  As  it  was 
nearly  time  for  lunch  we  turned  back.  We 
tried  to  comfort  ourselves  by  repeating  the 
adage  — “ The  third  time  never  fails,”  and  by 
promising  ourselves  to  go  again  the  next  day. 
But,  alas,  how  often  do  the  best  laid  plans  fail 
of  execution  1 For  when  we  got  back  to  the 
house  we  found  a letter  calling  us  home. 


MY  CHUM  AND  THE  LUNATIC. 

A TRUE  INCIDENT. 


Several  years  ago  I was  at  College  in  the 
pretty  town  of  Williamstown,  when  an  inci- 
dent occurred  that  will  never  be  effaced  from 
my  memory. 

An  intimate  friend  and  chum  of  mine,  Joe 
Madison,  was  just  completing  his  course  at 
Williams’  College.  Joe  was  a very  active 
fellow,  strong,  well  built,  and  quite  an  ath- 
lete, never  shunning  danger,  and  yet  not  one 
to  run  into  it  out  of  pure  bravado. 

In  the  outskirts  of  the  town  was  situated  a 
large,  gloomy,  and  altogether  very  forbidding 
looking  structure,  \\  ith  grated  windows,  gen- 
erally known  as  the  lunatic  asylum.  Direct- 
ly back  of  it,  stretched  a piece  of  dark  and 
dense  woods  ; just  beyond,  nestled  on  the  side 
of  a hill,  were  several  small  villages,  in  one  of 
which  resided  an  uncle  of  my  chum  Joe. 

Joe,  after  the  day’s  work  was  over,  used 
frequently  to  come  and  take  supper  here,  and 
had  thus  worn  a path  through  the  woods,  by 
which  he  saved  nearly  a mile. 

At  the  time  of  which  I speak,  it  was  draw- 
ing towards  the  close  of  March,  and  the  nights 
were  as  yet  rather  chilly.  The  day  before,  a 
Friday,  a rumor  had  spread  through  the  town 
to  the  effect  that  a lunatic,  regarded  as  the 
most  dangerous  character  in  the  institution, 
had  made  his  escape  from  the  asylum,  break- 
ing loose  from  an  iron  ring  in  his  cell.  All 
efforts  to  recapture  him  had  been  unavailing. 

The  population  was  roused  to  a tremen- 
dous state  of  excitement  and  fear,  and  the  older 
people  did  not  go  about  the  village  much. 
We  younger  ones  rather  laughed  at  the  story 
as  being  a loose  fabrication,  but,  at  the  same 
time,  were  very  careful  not  to  be  out  after 
dark,  and  kept  pretty  clear  of  the  further  end 
of  the  town. 

My  chum’s  room  was  situated  at  the  top  of 
a large,  old,  rickety  building,  in  the  north- 
east corner  of  a wing,  quite  removed  from  the 
world.  The  building  and  rooms  were  finish- 
ed with  heavy  timbers,  rough,  and  in  many 
cases,  unhewn  ; but  the  stairs  were  entirely 
beyond  description,  the  weak,  shivering,  old 
planks  creaked  at  every  step.  In  cold,  dark 
nights  we  generally  made  rather  fast  time  to 
our  domiciles. 

On  this  Saturday  evening,  I climbed  to 
Joe’s  den  and  found  him  preparing  to  go  out. 
“Where  are  you  going,  Joe?”  I said. 
“ Over  to  uncle’s,  of  course,”  he  replied  ; “ he 
has  some  friends  to-night  he  wishes  me  to 
meet.”  “ What ! ” I exclaimed,  aghast  at  the 
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de.i  ; “ surely,  vou  wouldn’t  ilo;sucli  a thing 
ito-night.”  “ And  why  not?  ” he  said,  calm- 
ly- *•  Oh,  I see,  you  are  frightened  about 
the  lunatic.  Well,  never  fear ; I can  look 
out  for  myself  if  I meet  him,  but  I can  hardly 
credit  the  story.” 

All  my  entreaties  being  in  vain,  I sank  down 
on  a chest  and  gazed  at  Joe  with  mournful 
eves,  fully  expecting  never  to  see  him  again. 

Soon  he  was  of!',  and  having  spent  a very 
pleasant  evening  was  on  his  way  home,  fie 
took  the  well-known  path  through  the  woods, 
and  as  the  moon  shone  brightly  overhead  had 
no  difficulty  in  finding  his  way.  As  the  night 
was  growing  chilly  he  buttoned  up  his  coat 
and  walked  along  briskly,  in  the  exuberance 
of  his  spirits  singing  a familiar  College  ditty. 
He  was  nearing  the  end  of  the  wood-path, 
which  came  out  just  beyond  the  lunatic  asy- 
lum, when  he  heard  something  crack  behind. 

Taking  no  notice,  however,  he  kept  on  till 
•suddenly,  he  plainly  heard  a dull,  metallic 
clink,  succeeded  by  the  rattling  of  chains, 
and  the  truth  flashed  upon  him.  The  lunatic 
was  there  ! He  quickened  his  pace,  and  im- 
mediately was  aware  that  the  person  behind 
bad  done  the  same.  Hastily  glancing  over 
his  shoulder  he  saw  the  savage  visage  of  a 
man,  and  from  him  depended  a heavy,  iron 
chain  that  rattled  and  clanked  at  every  step. 
Perceiving  his  danger,  Joe  set  oil' at  his  byst 
speed,  the  lunatic  after  him.  Never  pausing, 
he  reached  the  College  door,  and,  hoping  to 
elude  pursuit,  dashed  up  the  dark  staircase. 
He  had  gone  but  about  five  yards,  however, 
before  he  heard  his  pursuer  with  the  chain  rat- 
tling and  clanking  over  the  planks.  Up,  up 
they  sped,  the  loose  boards  creaking  and 
groaning,  while  the  scared  bats  flitted  in  every 
direction. 

Joe  knew  his  only  chance  was  to  reach  his 
room,  and  with  the  lunatic  almost  at  his  back, 
Joe  rushed  through  the  door  and  was  exert- 
ing all  his  remaining  strength  to  close  the 
heavy  door,  when  a form  sprang  by  him  and 
the  door  shut  too  late.  The  creature  rushed 
madly  around  the  room,  overturned  chairs 
and  table,  beat  about  with  his  arms,  all  the 
while  uttering  fiendish  yells,  till  finally  he 
stopped  and  saw  Joe.  One  savage  look  and 
frightful  yell  and  he  was  at  him.  Joe  still 
retained  his  presence  of  mind,  and  managed 
to  keep  out  of  reach  till,  at  last,  he  was  press- 
ed into  a corner,  shouting  for  help.  Sudden- 
ly the  hideous  creature  espied  an  open  knife, 
used  as  a paper  cutter,  lying  on  the  secretary  ; 
with  an  unearthly  yell  he  seized  it,  and  with 
glaring  eyeballs  rushed  for  his  victim.  Joe 
closed  his  eyes  and  waited  for  the  deadly 
stroke.  It  did  not  come,  and,  wondering,  he 
opened  his  eyes.  Not  two  feet  away  was  the 
madman  slashing  up  and  down  with  the  knife 
and  making  furious  plunges,  yet  not  touching 
him. 

Seeing  himself  out  of  immediate  danger, 
Joe  looked  around  him.  His  eye  fastened  on 
the  chain,  and  from  that  glanced  to  the  door, 
under  which  the  chain  went  and  seemed  to  be 
caught  outside. 

The  lunatic  was  at  the  limit  of  his  chain, 
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and  could  get  no  nearer.  Joe  now  yelled 
frantically  for  help,  and  all  the  while  the 
madman  kept  cutting  at  him,  uttering  fierct 
imprecations.  Finally  some  voices  were 
heard  outside,  approaching  the  door.  See- 
ing his  danger,  Joe  shouted  out  “ Don’t  open 
that  door,  go  to  the  window.” 

Shortly  afterward  a ladder  was  thrown 
against  the  sill,  but  the  fiend,  intent  on  his 
victim,  did  not  hear  it.  Presently  I peered 
cautiously  into  the  room,  lit  up  by  a flood  of 
moonlight,  and  shall  never  forget  the  scene. 
The  lunatic  was  shot  through  the  heart  from 
the  window.  On  examining  we  found  that  at 
the  end  of  the  chain  was  a wooden  ball  which 
had  caught  just  outside,  the  rest  of  the  chain 
going  under  the  wide  space  at  the  bottom  of 
the  rough  door. 

Joe  never  had  occasion  to  take  the  path 
through  the  woods  again,  as  College  ended 
the  next  week,  and  he  bade  adieu  to  Wil- 
liamstown. 

G.  H.  L. 


THE  SPECIALIST. 


In  modern  times  we  have  had  too  many  de- 
mands on  our  attention,  and  have  aimed  at  too 
much  general  knowledge  to  appropriate  many 
years  to  the  pursuit  of  any  one  branch  of  sci- 
ence or  industry. 

As  the  world  grows  older,  knowledge  be- 
comes more  extensil  e,  and  professions  and 
arts  more  complicated.  They  require  longer 
study,  and  one  feels  obliged  to  confine  himself 
within  the  limits  of  some  special  part  of  a 
profession  or  trade,  if  he  would  gain  distinction 
in  it.  A learned  Greek,  at  the  point  of  death, 
called  his  sons  to  his  bedside  and  said  to 
them  : “ My  life  has  been  a failure  from  be- 

ginning to  end  ; I have  been  trying  all  these 
years  to  master  the  Greek  language,  and  have 
but  just  learned  I ought  to  have  confined  my- 
self to  the  dative  case.”  Then  he  warned 
them  not  to  aim  at  a goal  too  far  distant,  for, 
as  he  said,  “ the  old  gentleman  with  the  scy- 
the ” would  out-run  them  before  they  reached 
it ; he  urged  them  to  pursue  diligently  and 
faithfully  that  part  for  which  their  natural 
talents  best  fitted  them. 

Becoming  a specialist  does  not  exclude  am- 
bition and  enterprise ; on  the  contrary,  we 
should  aim  to  excel  and  keep  in  advance  of 
mediocrity  in  whatever  way  we  are  serving 
mankind. 

In  all  departments  of  knowledge  advance- 
ment has  been  made  chiefly  by  specialists. 

Many  persons  have  an  idea  that  he  who 
makes  a specialty  of  one  subject  cannot  have 
a very  good  general  knowledge  of  passing 
events.  But  this  is  a mistake  ; for  all  things 
are  so  connected  and  dependent  upon  each 
other,  that  a man  who  knows  one  thing  well 
cannot  fail,  in  the  process  of  learning  that  one 
thing,  to  have  acquired  much  besides.  And 
everybody  will  confirm  this  statement  who 
has  any  branch  of  study,  upon  which  he  is 
concentrating  his  mental  energies  ; for  he  will 
observe  that  his  own  special  subject  reaches 


out  for  knowledge  in  all  directions,  and  as- 
similates it  in  its  own  structure.  No  one, 
then,  needs  be  an  ignoramus  in  other  things 
because  he  is  a specialist  in  one. 

F.  E.  S. 


ATTIC  SALT. 


Fact,  I Assure  You. 

Teacher  : “ Define  a triangle.” 

Answer  : “ A triangle  is  a parallelogram, 

having  all  its  sides  right  angles.” 

o o o 

A Know-Nothing  Party. 

Teacher  : “ What  does  hand  scio  mean  ? ” 

Pupil,  sullenly:  “ How’d  I know.” 

Big  Head. 

Teacher  : “ Translate,  limit  la  tete  hors 

dela  portiere.” 

Pupil,  instantly:  “He  sent  the  hero’s 
head  to  the  doorkeeper.” 

Take  Your  Choice. 

Query  : “ What  was  the  full  name  of  the 

author  of  this  paper  in  the  Spectator?” 

Jo  Addison. 

Oliver  Wendell  Goldsmith. 
James  Gilbert  Addison. 

William  Addison. 

Richard  Addison. 

Robert  Addison. 

J.  Addison. 

Addison. 


Ex  Post  Facto. 

Impatient  teacher  to  inattentive  pupil : 

“ Give  me  an  example  of  a mollusk.” 

Pupil  hesitates. 

Teacher  : “ What’s  your  name,  there?  ” 

Pupil,  waking  up.  “ Clam.” 

Some  Years  Ago. 

Monday,  9.10  A.  M.  Teacher,  entering 
loom  of  Class  I.  : 

“ Salvete,  discipuli.” 

Pupil, — now  a teacher, — from  the  furthest 
corner  of  the  room  : 

“ Vale,  domine.” 

A Delphic  Utterance. 

A Latin  School  boy  was  asked  in  his  Greek 
History,  some  years  ago,  “ How  were  the 
responses  to  the  oracles  given  ? ” 

“They  set  a virgin  on  a register  and  the 
fumes  came  up  out  of  a hole  in  the  ground, 
Then  she  took  the  tripod  and  that  made  her 
crazy  and  she  prophesied.  ” 

Evils  of  the  Marking  System. 

Teacher  : “A,  you  may  recite.” 

Pupil : “ Don’t  know.” 

Teacher : “ Correct.” 

Pupil : (raising  his  hand  earnestly)  “ Do 
I get  credit  marks  for  that  ? ” 

Now  He  Knows. 

Teacher  : “ Is g before  u hard  or  soft?  ” 

Pupil:  “Soft.” 

Teacher:  “Hard — ly.” 

All  the  pupils  laugh  softly. 

Caesar  Lib.  I,  52. 

“Reject is  pills,  comminus gladiis  pugna- 
tum  est.” 

Pupil  translates  : “ The  piles  being  reject- 

ed, they  fought  with  the  common  gladiators.” 

Fall  Fashions. 

Virgil’s  Aeneid,  IV,  641. 

“ Ilia  gradum.  studio  celerabat  analem.” 

Pupil : (translating  glibly  and  freely) 
“ She  hastened  about  with  an  old  woman's 
bustle.” 


Ans.  1 
66  2 
“ 3 

“ 4 

“ 5 

“ 6 

“ 7 

“ S 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  US  Boylston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

Tie  largest  aad  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


Collins  and  Fairbanks’ 

^efebrated  Hats* 


STYLES 

CORRECT. 


Quality 

Unequalled. 


TEKMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
d<  ll nr') , and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  (me  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  ajter 
7 P.M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open , $5.00.  For  One  Fear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  -when  open , $8.00.  Keys 
to  hr  refunded  on  retut  n of  same,  jo  cents. 

WM  H.  BALD  WIN , 

Pres • 


W.  B.  CLARKE , 
Sec. 


WHITE’S  and  LINCOLN  BENNETT  & CO.'S  LONDON  HATS. 
381  WASHINGTON  STREET,  opp.  Franklin,  BOSTON. 

The  Place  to  Buy  Your  Books, 

Whether  for  home  reading  or  for  presentation,  and  the  place  where  you 
can  always  find  the  greatest  variety  to  select  from  and  be  sure  to  get 

THE  VERY  LOWEST  PRICES, 

IS  AT 

ESTES  & LAURIAT’S, 

d ipoiitfi”  J3oofistoret 

301 - 305  WASHINGTON  ST.  OPP.  THE  “ OLD  SOUTH.’' 


A specimen  number  of  their  new  “Monthly  Book  Bulletin ” "will  be  mailed  free  to 
any  address. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE, 

MEHCHANT  TAILOR, 

158  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2. 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3-50 

ist  Lieut.  “ . 3.0& 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 2.50 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  ....  .30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  8.00 

P rivate’s  Blouse.  . . . 2.50- 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3.50  and  4.0a 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Ola  Joins  and  Stamps  Wanted! 

Send  10  cent  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, giving  all  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pay  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER, 

147  Devonshire  St..  Boston,  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  No  letters  ot  inquiry  an- 
swered without  stamp  for  reply.  Collections  of 
Stamps  bought  and  sold. 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  ST.,  cor.  West  St., 
BOSTON. 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used, 
ggg**  A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEYATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained  snd  duplicates  can  be  made  at 
any.  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  L.  S. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT \ 
Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 

THE 

Boston 

05 1 o b c 

HAS  A 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 
THAN  ANY  OTHER 

BOSTOX  V /;  WSPAPElt. 


Daly.  Graven  §■  Daly, 

2!)  Hollis  St.,  BOSTON. 

geo.  h.  Carnes, 

Tailor, 

No.  608  Washington  St., 

Opposite  Park  Theatre. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


DEGLAMATION  DRILL 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  $10.00. 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  FORBES, 

Y.  M.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street, 


Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  and 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 


ROBGRC  d.  mURRAY, 

Jmporiing  # (Tail  or, 

974  & 976  IMSEinGTOn  STREET, 

COK.  MOTTE,  OPP.  CASTLE, 

BOSTON. 


Either  of  the  above  excellent  hooks 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Forbes,  No.  iS 
Boylston  St. 

Amateur  Photography ! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Outfits  from  $10.  to  $75. 

Price  Lists  on  Application. 

C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO., 

34  BROIIFIELD  STREET. 


EVERY  PAIR  OF  OUR  BLACK  STOCKINGS  BEARS  OUR  WARRANT 
AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 


They  are  the  Only  Positive  y Fast  Black  Stockings  in  the  World, 


The  F.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  (aid  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers . 

BOSTON , MASS. 


You.  VI. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  DECEMBER,  1SS6. 


No.  III. 


THE  SECOND  ECLOGUE  OF  VERGIL 

Prize  Translation  into  English  Verse 
by  Lewis  G.  Parke. 


Shepherd  Corydon  loved  the  handsome  boy, 

Alexis  named,  his  master’s  pet  and  joy; 

Beneath  the  spreading  beech  tree’s  leafy  shade, 
Alone  and  melancholy,  oft  he  strayed ; 

And,  since  the  youth  deaf  to  his  songs  remained, 

To  woods  and  mountains  fruitlessly  complained. 

Cruel  Alexis,  heeds’t  thou  not  my  song? 

Dost  thou  not  pity  one  who  pleads  so  long? 

The  sheep  now  in  the  cool  retreats  abide; 

The  lizards  now  beneath  the  thorn-brakes  hide; 
And  Thestylis  for  mowers  spent  with  heat, 

Garlic  and  wild-thyme,  fragrant  herbs,  doth  beat. 
While ’neath  the  scorching  sun  thy  steps  I trace, 
The  locust  song  with  mine  alone  keeps  pace. 

Was  it  not  better  meekly  to  sustain 
Vain  Amaryllis,  and  her  proud  disdain? 

Or  why  Menalcas  scorned  did  I not  bear? 

Though  he  was  dark  as  night,  and  thou  so  fair. 

0 lovely  boy,  trust  beauty  not  too  far; 

White  blossoms  fade,  while  berries  gathered  are. 

Thou  scornest  me,  Alexis,  nor  wilt  know, 

How  rich  in  flocks  I am,  and  milk  like  snow. 

In  Sicily  a thousand  lambs  are  mine  ; 

Summer  or  winter  new  milk  shall  be  thine. 

1 sing  as  Amphion,  the  Theban  king, 

On  Aracynthus  to  his  herds  did  sing. 

Nor  am  I so  deformed  ; beside  the  shore 
Lately  I stood,  and  scanned  my  image  o’er; 

If  this  be  true,  Daphnis  I do  not  fear. 

If  thou  wert  judge,  and  he  beside  us  here. 

O wouldst  thou  only  come  and  dwell  with  me; 

Our  rustic  cots,  and  pleasant  fields  to  see, 

To  pierce  the  deer,  and  forth  to  pastures  green 
To  drive  the  frisky  kids,  for  frolic  keen. 

With  me  beneath  the  budding  trees  in  spring, 

In  rivalry  with  tuneful  Pan  to  sing. 

Pan  taught  us  first  the  reeds  with  wax  to  bind ; 

Pan  loves  the  sheep,  and  ev’ry  shepherd  hind. 

Nor  scorn  upon  the  rustic  pipe  to  play ; 

Amyntas  would  do  much  to  learn  my  lay. 

A pipe  I have  of  seven  unequal  reeds; 

As  to  the  he  ary  sire  the  son  succeeds, 

Damoetas  I : he  gave  it  at  his  death. 

Called  me  successor  with  his  dying  breath. 

“ You  are  its  master  now,”  Damoetas  said  ; 
Amyntas  hearing,  grew  with  anger  red. 

I have  two  fawns,  found  in  a dangerous  vale, 

Still  flecked  with  white,  their  coats  of  amber  pale  : 
Thestylis  oft  has  begged  them  for  a boon, 

If  thou  still  scorns’t  me,  she  shall  have  them  soon. 

Come  hither,  lovely  boy;  here  nymphs  shall  bring 
Baskets  of  lilies,  and  the  flowers  of  spring; 

The  nai'd  fair,  plucking  the  violets  pale, 

Shall  twine  them  with  narcissus  of  the  vale, 

With  poppies  heads,  and  flowers  of  fragrant  dill, 
Cassia,  and  all  the  blossoms  of  the  rill ; 

Contrasting  marigolds  of  yellow  hue 
With  tender  hyacinths  of  softest  blue. 

And  I will  gather  downy  quinces  hoar, 

Chestnuts,  which  Amaryllis  loved  before; 

Plums  I will  add,  glossy,  of  waxen  hue, 

This  golden  fruit  shall  share  the  honor  too: 

And  I will  pluck  laurel,  and  myrtle  bloom, 

Since  thus  combined,  they  mingle  sweet  perfume. 

Foolish  Corydon  ! Alexis  doth  not  heed, 

Nor,  vying  with  gifts,  will  Iollas  concede. 

Alas!  Alas!  Wretched,  what  have  I done? 

The  boars  among  my  crystal  fountains  run. 

Rash  one,  why  flee  ? the  gods  in  woods  have  dwelt, 
And  Paris,  who  the  prize  of  beauty  dealt. 


Let  Minerva  dwell  in  her  city  towers, 

But  the  shepherd  swain  in  his  woodland  bowers. 
The  lioness  the  wolf  pursues;  the  wolf  the  goat; 
The  wanton  goat  the  flowering  cytisus  remote; 
Corydon,  O Alexis,  seeks  but  thee; 

His  fancy  draws  each  one  with  energy. 

Look,  now  the  steers  bring  home  the  hanging  plow, 
The  setting  sun  lengthens  the  shadows  now; 

Yet  still  consuming  love  my  heart  doth  burn, 

What  cure  for  love  doth  not  a lover  spurn  ? 

What  madness,  Corydon,  doth  thee  o’erwhelm? 
Half-pruned  hangs  thy  vine  on  the  leafy  elm  : 

Why  not  with  willow  and  the  pliant  reed, 

Weave  baskets,  which  thy  coming  work  will  need? 
Arouse,  and  thou  shalt  find  a fairer  love. 

If  proud  Alexis  feels  thy  suit  above. 


MARCUS  TULLIUS  CICERO. 

PRIZE  EATIN  ESSAY,  lS86. 

M.  Tullius  Cicero,  clarissimus  oratorum 
Rotnanorum  Arpini  in  Latio,  Carpione  con- 
sule,  III  Nonas  Jan.  natus  est.  Puer  tam  illus- 
tre  ingenium  exhibuit  ut  Romam  mitteretur 
quo  liberaliter  instrueretur.  Sed  ad  philoso- 
phiam  et  artem  dicendi  maxime  contulit. 

Natus  viginti  sex  annos,  Cicero  primum  ad- 
vocatus  exortus  est,  P.  Quintium  defendens, 
et  post  paulo  eminuit  Sex.  Roscium  defend- 
endo  a Chrysogono,  liberto  Sullaj  carissimo, 
parricidii  accusatum.  Proximo  anno  Cicero 
Athenas  et  ad  Asiam  abiit  partim  ut  Sullam 
inimicum  vitaret.  partim  ut  litterarum  studia 
perficeret. 

Postquam  duos  annos  aberat,  Romam  re- 
diit,  multo  sanior  et  arte  decendi  auctus,  et, 
brevi  spatio  interjecto,  ad  Siciliam  quasstor 
missus  est,  quo  gratia  populi  propter  integrit- 
atem  fidemque  potitus  est,  Pompeio  et  Crasso 
consulibus.  Cicero  Verrem  accusando  rur- 
sus  eminuit,  et  proximo  anno  tedilis  curulis 
erat.  Suus  successus  constabat,  et  tribus  an- 
nis  post  praitor  factus  est.  Tandem  ad  am- 
bitionis  culmen  pervenit,  consul  electus  est. 
Conjurationem  Catilinze  prudentia  et  vigilia  et 
consiliis  consul  exstinxit. 

Consulatu  Ciceronis  annos  quinque  finito, 
inimici  eum  in  exsilium  mittere  conabantur, 
quod  Catilinam  sine  probatione  morte  multa- 
visset.  Cicero  a triumviris  desertus  est ; ani- 
mus eum  fugit,  et  Roma  ultro  abiit.  Sed 
proximo  anno  per  amicos  suos  revocatus  est. 
Multum  temporis  placidus  vixit,  sed.  Pompeio 
tertio  consule,  proconsul  ad  Ciliciam  invitus 
abiit,  quo  imperator  nominatus  est.  Romam 
rursus  rediit,  et,  bello  civili  exorto,  se  Pom- 
peio contra  Ctesarem  adjunxit.  Nihilo  secius 
Ctesar,  Pompeio  victo,  Ciceroni  ignovit,  et 
Romam  redire  permisit.  Ctesare  necato,  Cic- 
ero M.  Antonium  orationbus  lacessabat,  et 
eo  a triumviris  proscriptus  est.  Conatus  effu- 
gere  a militibus  interfectus  est.  Unum  filium 
ex  uxore  Terentia  reliquit. 

Cicero  per  totam  vitam  ambitiosus  avidus- 
que  glorias  erat.  Maxime  gloriosus  erat,  et 


arrogantia  eum  multis  ingratum  faciebat. 
Joculi  quoque  multos  ei  inimicos  faciebant. 
Mens  debilis  et  fluctuans  ei  erat,  et  nisi  elo- 
quentia  insignis  ei  fuisset,  nunquam  illustris 
fuisset.  Factum  suum  maximum  conjura- 
tionem Catilinas  exstinguere  erat. 

H.  E.  Burton. 


THE  BUST  IN  THE  CORNER. 

That  bust  in  the  corner  of  the  library,  who 
is  it?  the  face  is  beardless;  forehead,  low; 
mouth,  moderate  and  tightly  closed  ; eyes, 
stern;  nose,  straight ; chin,  protruding  ; the 
whole  face  having  a forbidding,  ‘ •hands-off” 
look.  That  was  the  impression  I got  of  the 
face,  when  I left  the  bust  the  other  afternoon 
standing  in  its  corner,  looking  out  through 
the  window  over  Socrates’  head. 

My  efforts  in  the  Latin  School  Library  to 
identify  him  had  been  without  result.  I con- 
tinued my  investigations  in  the  Public  Libra- 
ry, but  I did  not  receive  any  clue  leading  to 
his  identification. 

In  the  evening,  weary  with  search,  I sat 
down  to  try  to  discover  his  identity,  giving 
him  one  more  chance.  The  faithful  rat-terrier 
soon  came  along,  blinking  through  the  bangs 
that  hung  in  great  profusion  over  his  eyes.  He 
stretched  himself  beside  my  chair  and  extend- 
ed his  nose  on  the  floor.  He  was  thinking 
of  the  rat  he  so  nearly  got  to-day,  to  judge  by 
his  melancholy  looks.  But  the  bust. 

I had  taken  as  a last  resource  Smith’s 
Classical  Dictionary,  and  I tried  to  find  some 
resemblance  between  the  unknown  and  the 
heavily  whiskered  kings  and  heroes  there  de- 
picted ; for,  judging  from  the  growth  of  hair 
on  the  bust  the  person  must  have  been  capa- 
ble of  raising  a respectable  pair  of  whiskers  ; 
and  I thought  that  perhaps  there  might  have 
been  another  likeness  made  of  him  when  he 
was  not  under  the  care  of  a tonsor. 

While  I was  occupied  by  this  very  interest- 
ing but  rather  difficult  comparison,  my  eyes 
grew  heavy  and  dim.  Ki  ngs,  heroes  and  busts, 
with  and  w ithout  whiskers,  floated  before  my 
eyes,  and  gradually  receded  from  my  vision. 

I seemed  to  be  in  the  Latin  School  Library, 
standing  before  that  bust.  It  was  looking 
down  on  me  with  its  stern  and  cruel  eyes,  a 
fiendish  smile  played  around  the  corners  of  the 
mouth,  the  whole  face  expressed  a satanical 
desire  to  harm  a poor,  unoffending  being.  I 
felt  my  limbs  tremble ; the  terrible  bust 
glared  upon  me,  it  opened  its  mouth,  and  with 
an  outlandish  yell  leaped  from  the  shelf,  and 
fell  with  a dismal  thud  to  the  ground. 

I awoke.  The  Classical  Dictionarv  had 
slipped  from  my  hands  and  had  fallen  on  the 
terrier’s  nose.  He  had  jumped  up  with  a 
howl  of  pain  and,  probably  thinking  that  this 
was  the  punishment  for  not  catching  that  rat, 
darted  out  of  the  room  and  down  the  stairs 
with  his  tail  between  his  legs. 
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MR-  JENKS’  CATALOGUE. 


No  event  of  greater  interest  to  the  Latin 
School,  than  the  publication  of  the  “Catalogue 
of  the  Boston  Public  Latin  School”  1635  to 
18S5,  with  an  “Historical  sketch  prepared  by 
Henry  F.  Jenks,”  a volume  of  about  four 
hundred  pages,  appropriately  following  the 
two  hundred  and  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the 
school,  celebrated  in  1SS5,  has  occurred  for 
many  years.  It  is  a work  ot  intense  interest  to 
every  past  or  present  member  of  the  school. 

It  contains,  besides  the  Historical  sketch 
and  the  Catalogue  of  the  various  classes 
from  1635  to  the  present  year,  a list  of 
all  the  teachers,  engravings  ofall  the  buildings 
ever  occupied  by  the  school,  portraits  of  sev- 
eral of  the  head  masters,  lists  of  the  Franklin 
Medal  scholars,  all  the  rosters  of  the  batallion, 
extracts  from  poems  and  orations,  reminiscen- 
ces of  early  days  of  the  school,  special  ac- 
counts of  early  teachers,  and  much  else  of 
gieat  interest. 

The  catalogue  is  but  a list  of  names,  but 
what  a list ! How  full  of  great  names  ! How 
honorable  to  the  school  and  the  state  ! 

We  can  conceive  of  few  more  precious 
books  than  this  will  be  in  the  Library  of  a 
Latin-School  man  orboy. 

It  is  a monument  of  industry,  and  we  are 
most  grateful  to  the  patience,  love  and  sacri- 
fice of  Mr.  Jenks,  who  has  edited  the  book, 
and  whose  labors  for  nearly  ten  years  on  it 
have  been  so  successful. 

The  book  is  for  sale  at  W.  B.  Clarke  & 
Carruth’s,  Washington  Street. 


FOOT  BALL- 

The  Id.  L.  S.  Eleven  played  the  Roxbury 
Latin  School,  Wednesday,  Nov.  3,  at  Frank- 
lin Park.  Both  teams  played  well,  but  nei- 
ther was  able  to  score. 

The  Eleven  played  the  Newton  High 
School,  at  Newtonville,  Friday,  Nov.  5,  and 
were  defeated,  17  to  6. 

In  the  first  half  J.  Linder  secured  a touch- 
down, from  which  a goal  was  kicked  ; J.  Lin- 
der, in  a few  minutes,  obtained  another  touch- 
down, from  which  another  goal  was  kicked. 

In  the  second  half,  Newton  kicked  a goal 
from  the  field,  but  after  this  our  men  braced 
up  and  secured  a touchdown,  from  which  a 
goal  was  kicked.  No  more  points  were  scored 
the  rest  of  the  game.  Referee,  Mulford,  B. 
L.  S. 


On  Friday,  Nov.  12,  the  Eleven  went  out 
to  Cambridge,  and  were  beaten  by  the  Cam- 
bridge High  School,  5 to  o. 

The  only  points  made  were  from  a goal 
from  the  field,  by  Cambridge.  The  playing 
of  the  H.  L.  S.  w-as  very  loose  compared  with 
that  of  their  opponents,  the  ball  being  in  their 
territory  most  of  the  time. 

The  game  between  Technology,  90,  and  j 
the  High  and  Latin,  was  played  on  the  Union 
grounds,  Monday,  Nov.  15,  and  resulted  in  a 
draw.  6 to  6. 

The  playing  of  the  H.  L.  S.  was  by  far  the 
best  seen  this  year.  The  tackling  and  rush- 
ing w'ere  especial lv  noticeable,  and  even  the 
blocking  of  the  rush  line,  (the  team’s  weak-  | 
est  point)  wras  much  improved,  though  not  by 
any  means  what  could  be  desired.  Very  lit-  j 
tie  passing  took  place  on  either  side. 

In  the  first  half,  after  a few  minutes  of  sharp 
play,  a safety  was  forced  on  the  H.  L.  S.,  but 
for  the  next  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  the  ball  was 
all  over  the  field.  Then,  by  good  rushing, 
the  long  punts  of  Slade,  and  a couple  of  fine 
rushes  by'  Mitchell  and  Codman,  the  ball  w'as 
forced  almost  up  to  Technology’s  goal-posts, 
whence  a touchdown  was  easily  secured.  A 
goal  was  kicked  by  Slade.  No  more  points 
were  made  the  remainder  of  the  half,  but  in 
the  first  of  the  next, Technology  seemed  to  get 
the  advantage,  and  Kendricken  obtained  a 
a touchdown,  from  which,  how'ever,  no  goal 
was  kicked.  During  the  remainder  of  the 
game  the  playing  was  very  even,  the  ball  be- 
ing  equally  in  the  territory'  of  both  teams,  and 
no  more  points  were  scored.  The  referee,  Mr. 
Dame,  M.  I.  T.,  was  rather  inclined  to  favor 
Technology  on  close  points. 

It  should  be  said  here  that  the  H.  L.  S.  had 
only  six  rushes  during  the  whole  of  the 
game. 

The  game  between  Hopkinson’s  and  the 
H.  L.  S.,  took  place  Monday,  Nov.  22,  at 
Franklin  Park.  The  field  used  was  rather 
poor,  sloping  from  one  goal  to  the  other,  mak- 
ing it  hard  for  the  side  that  had  to  play  up  hill. 
In  the  first  half,  with  the  ground  against  them, 
the  H.  L.  S.  players  held  their  opponents 
well,  but  in  the  next  half,  with  the  ground  in 
their  favor,  they  were  forced  into  their  own 
territory  and  kept  there  for  the  rest  of  the  half. 
The  only  point  scored  during  the  game  was 
made  in  this  half  by  Garrison,  who  made  a 
touchdown,  from  which  no  goal  was  kicked. 
The  score  thus  stood  at  the  end  of  the  game, 
4 to  o,  in  favor  of  Hopkinson’s.  Referee, 
Mulford. 

Taking  into  consideration  the  fact  that  their 
Eleven  averaged  in  w'eight  fifteen  or  twenty 
pounds  more  than  ours,  the  H.  L.  S.  players 
held  their  opponents  very  well. 


HERE  AND  THERE- 


Paul  Spicer,  '87,  is  on  the  engineer  corps 
of  the  B.  & L.  R.  R.,  surveying  along  the 
site  of  the  Central  Mass.  R.  R.  After  about  two 
years  of  this  work,  he  w ill  probably  go  into 
the  electric  lighting  business  wdth  his  brother. 

E.  B.  Chenoweth,  ’84,  received  second- 
year  honors  in  classics  at  Harvard,  last  June. 
(Omitted  in  the  last  issue.) 


J.  Vila,  ’86,  and  F.  L.  Codman,  ’86,  were 
captains  in  the  recent  torch-light  procession, 
held  at  Harvard,  in  honor  of  the  2^oth  Anni- 
versary of  the  college. 

C.  II.  Taylor,  Jr.,  ’86,  won  the  sin°le- 
scull  race  in  the  recent  scratch  races  at  Har- 
vard. 

Emmons,  Leonard,  Page,  and  Woods,  all 
’86,  are  candidates  for  the  freshman  crew  at 
Harvard. 

S.  F.  McCleary,  ’84,  is  captain  of  the  Har- 
vard Bicycle  Club. 

J.  E.  Hamblen,  a former  member  of  the 
school,  has  entered  the  class  of  ’90,  at  Har- 
vard. 

G.  R.  Nutter,  ’81,  is  one  of  the  assistant 
instructors  in  English  at  Harvard. 

A.  H.  Rollins,  a former  member  of ’86,  has 
entered  the  freshman  class  at  Harvard. 

J.  A.  Gallivan,  ’84,  Harvard,  ’88,  is  a can- 
didate for  the  ’Varsity  Nine. 

F.  E.  Parker,  ’85,  who  was  a member  of 
the  freshman  crew  at  Harvard  last  year,  is  a 
promising  candidate  for  this  year’s  ’varsity 
crew'. 

T.  S.  Woods,  ’S6,  is  a member  of  the  ’90 
Glee  Club  at  Harvard. 

A.  M.  Morton,  ’86,  is  trying  for  the  ’90 
Lacrosse  team  at  Harvard. 

The  following  Latin  School  boy's  received 
scholarships  at  Harvard  this  year  : From  ’S3, 
Harvard  ’87  ; F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  C.  F.  A. 
Currier,  A.  T.  Perkins,  C.  A.  DeGersdorff. 
From  ’84,  Harvard  ’88  ; W.  A.  Leahy' , H. 
E.  Hayes,  J.  G.  Bennett,  E.  B.  Chenoworth, 
H.  Page,  S.  F.  McCleary.  From  ’85,  Har- 
vard ’89;  W.  H.  Warren,  W.  A.  Levi.  S. 
R.  Dunham. 

Boys  in  the  school,  look  sharp  for  mistakes 
in  the  Latin  Essay. 

The  easily'  excited  mirth  of  the  first-class 
was  aroused  during  the  last  public  declama- 
tion by  the  appearance  of  a forlorn  looking 
shoe  in  one  of  the  side  aisles  of  the  hall. 

There  is  an  article  in  a recent  Harper’s 
Magazine,  containing  hints  to  public  speak- 
ers, which  many  of  our  speakers  should  read. 

Cicero  said:  — “ Saxa  voci  respondent.” 
But  if  he  were  living  now  he  would  say  “ eggs” 
instead. 

We  are  indebted  for  most  of  our  Harvard 
notes  to  J.  Vila,  ’86. 

Some  distinguished  visitors  from  Scotland 
I visited  our  school  recently. 

All  boys  who  have  not  subscribed  for  the 
Register  can  do  so  by  applying  to  any  of 
the  editors,  and  can  obtain  back  numbers. 

Boys  who  sing  in  the  chorus  should  sing 
their  respective  parts,  and  no  one  should  sing 
the  air  but  those  in  the  group  with  the  sopra- 
nos. 

The  first  class  have  been  having  some  very- 
interesting  talks  about  the  use  of  English 
words,  and  the  Baconian  theory  of  Shakes- 
pere’s  plays. 

The  boys  in  the  low-er  classes  should  write 
more  for  the  Register  ; as  yet  only'  one  boy- 
outside  of  the  first  class  has  written  any- 
thing. 

We  hope  that  whoever  writes  the  class  song 
this  year  will  leave  out  all  worn-out  hits  on 
the  teachers,  and  will  not  put  “the  class  ot 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


3 


’87  ” in  every  other  line  or  verse.  It  is  about 
time  we  had  something  of  a little  higher 

tone. 

Several  members  of  the  first  class  visited 
the  hall  of  the  G.  H.  S.  a few  days  ago  to 
examine  the  cast  of  the  frieze  of  the  Parthe- 
non. They  were  very  delightfully  entertained 
by  Mr.  Tetlow,  the  head-master,  and  are 
greatly  obliged  for  his  kindness. 

The  October  Atlantic  speaks  as  follows  of 
Rev.  Phillips  Brooks’  address  at  the  250th 
Anniversarv  of  the  Latin  School,  about  a 
year  and  a half  ago  : 

•‘It  was  one  of  the  most  admirable  addresses 
ever  given  in  the  city,  rare  for  its  historic  in- 
sight. its  happy  characterization,  its  personal 
reminiscences,  and  its  generous  reading  of 

boy  life.” 

This  address,  with  Mr.  Robert  Grant’s 
poem  on  the  same  occasion,  is  printed  in  a 
book  called  “ The  Oldest  School  in  America,” 
published  by  Houghton,  Mifflin  & Co. 

Hamilton’s  oration  on  undergraduates’ 
day,  at  the  recent  anniversary  exercises  of 
Harvard  College,  was  an  effort  of  which  his 
alma  mater,  the  Boston  Latin  School,  has 
reason  to  be  proud.  We  observe  that  the 
college  is  awarded  high  praise  for  his  oratory. 
We  venture  to  claim  a part  of  the  honors. 
He,  like  many  others  who  reflect  credit  on 
their  college,  was  well  taught  in  the  Latin 
School,  and,  conspicuous  for  natural  ability, 
was  greatlv  the  gainer  from  his  teaching  and 
practice  here.  The  college  had  a good 
foundation  upon  which  to  build. 

In  the  midst  of  Harvard’s  Anniversary 
glorification,  so  appropriate  and  well-deserv- 
ed, we  hesitate  to  refer  to  the  fact  that,  if  we 
are  not  a “ biger  ” institution  than  it,  we  are 
an  older  one.  But  we  are  forced  to  do  so  by 
the  statement  in  Mr.  Lowell’s  address,  which, 
if  we  rightly  read  it,  asserts  that  there  were 
no  public  schools  till  several  years  after  Har- 
vard was  founded.  We  think  we  have  cause 
to  comment,  aho,  upon  the  neglect  in  all  the 
addresses  to  refer  to  this  earlier  and,  perhaps, 
not  less  important  institution. 


NO  OLD  GRADUATE 

of  the  Latin  School  can  be  called  more  re- 
markable than  Oude  Ileis  who  left  us  for 
college  a short  time  ago.  To  begin  with,  the 
circumstances  attending  his  birth  and  early 
life  were  unusual.  His  mother  was  a certain 
Madame  Heis,  whose  business  was  selling 
French  fashion-plates  in  India ; some  fifty- 
heathen  husbands,  at  considerable  expense, 
sent  a Ganges  conjuror  to  convert  the  lady 
from  Christianity  and  the  fashion-plates;  but 
she  married  the  missionary,  insisted  that  he, 
too,  should  assume  the  singular  name  of  Heis, 
and  brought  him  in  triumph  to  Boston,  after 
first  travelling  about  all  the  world  over. 

Their  child,  young  Oude,  who  made  such 
a sensation  among  us,  was  born  to  them  while 
they  were  journeying  over  the  left  pass  of  the 
Pseudes  Mountains. 


What  an  inconvenient  person  in  a recitation 
room  that  boy  was  ! He  seemed  to  have  a 
whole  race  of  jugglers  for  ancestors,  and  to 
have  inherited  every  trick  ; (as  Ike  Parting- 
ton, his  next-seat  neighbor,  remarked,  Oude 
certainly  had  a fine  jugular  vein  !)  for  exam- 
ple, if  the  instructor  in  Natural  Science  pro- 
nounced a poor  frog  to  be  dead  at  last,  Oude 
Heis,  from  his  corner,  would  wave  a finger 
toward  him,  pronounce  three  words,  and  the 
frog  sat  up  once  more  ! Then  his  knowledge 
of  numberless  details ! I11  Geography,  he 

always  knew,  because  he  had  been  there,  that 
the  island,  assigned  to  him  to  describe,  “ had 
been  sunk  by  an  earthquake  last  year,”  or  that 
the  river  under  discussion  “ no  longer  flowed 

! through  Pollyopolis,  as  Mr. said, 

but  through  smaller  villages  now,  to  avoid 
taxes  ! ” 

But  the  most  astonishing  thing  was,  that  in 
all  recitations  he  could,  if  he  wished,  read  the 
instructor  s mind , and  make  unheard  of  rec- 
ords, at  no  expense  beyond  looking  a little 
paler  and  wanting  more  of  his  neighbor’s 
lunch  than  usual  afterwards. 

The  boys  grew  somewhat  afraid  of  him, 

I finally  ; he  had  too  many  uncanny  resources. 
One  day  the  Greek  instructor  asked  him  what 
the  real  words  of  Cyrus  were,  when  he  rushed 
on  his  brother  at  Cunaxa.  Oude  replied  with 
: about  ten  lines  of  Greek,  accents  all  correct. 

“ But,”  Mr.  interrupted,  “ Xeno- 

1 phon  only  speaks  of  two  or  three  words.” 

“ I know,”  said  Oude,  “but  I have  called 
the  prince  Cyrus,  and  have  him  here  in  my 
| desk,  and  his  real  speech  on  that  day  is  what 
I have  told  you,  you  may  depend  ! ” At  this 
; moment,  the  bottle  in  Oude’s  desk  flew  straight 
up  in  the  air  and  discharged  copious  red  ink , 
while  the  atmosphere  took  on  a blue  tinge  ! 
No  one  of  us  ever  will  forget  the  rest.  How 
! that  blue-tinged  air  was  quickly  discovered  by 
our  distended  eyes  to  be  gathering  itself  into 
clouds;  how  the  clouds  proved  to  be  flowing 
purple  robes  ; how  we  shudderingly  observed 
that  all  the  while  these  robes  were  clinging 
to  a stately  young  figure  ; and  how  the  red 
ink  was  no  ink  at  all,  but  a stream  that  flow- 
ed down  from  the  eye  of  the  ghost,  — no! 
those  sights  will  never  be  forgotten  ! 

Well,  the  whole  thing  vanished  as  sudden- 
ly as  the  Cheshire  cat  in  the  Alice  book  ; and 
at  once,  would  you  believe  it,  the  instructor 
had  the  coolness  to  ask  the  class  for  a vote  as 
to  whether  Oude’s  account  of  the  speech  of 
CVrus.or  Xenophon’s, was  the  true  one  ? Oude 
and  the  ghost  got  every  vote,  of  course  ; but, 
as  usual,  the  instructor  stood  by  Xenophon  ; 
he  had  to,  you  see,  through  anything  ! 

Well,  Oude  Heis  was  interesting,  but  we 
breathed  better  when  he  was  graduated  and 
gone.  Actually  on  his  medal  the  face  of 
Franklin  had  one  of  its  eyes  closed  more  than 
1 the  other  ! 

Over  at  college  he  is  no  great  scholar,  but 
takes  to  the  water,  I am  told  ; in  fact,  he  has 
been  a cousin  of  Lieut.  Ilenn  all  the  time,  it 
turns  out  : and  his  yacht  bears  the  most  ordi- 
nal} name  a craft  could  have,  — “ Maiden  ; ” 
only  Oude  is  perverse  enough  to  pronounce 
the  name  with  an  accent  on  the  last  syllable. 


THE  STAGE- 

From  the  earliest  times  stage  impersonation 
with  more  or  less  scenic  effect  has  possessed 
a marvellous  fascination.  Far  back  in  the  days 
of  antiquity  the  drama  was  cultivated  and  its 
worth  and  power  appreciated.  In  later  days 
it  has  maintained  its  influence  in  spite  of  preju- 
dices which,  at  some  times  and  places,  have 
restricted  and  even  prohibited  theatrical  per- 
formances. But  gradually  popular  demand 
for  this  most  attractive  of  amusements  broke 
through  all  restraints,  until  finally  there  were 
no  more  restrictions  placed  upon  dramatic 
representations  than  upon  any  other  public 
entertainments. 

It  now  seems  unaccountable  that  the  stage 
should  have  possessed  fascination  in  any  de- 
gree, in  the  days  of  sing-song  and  rant,  before 
the  time  of  Garrick,  one  of  the  earliest  expo- 
nents of  the  natural  school ; but  as  it  did,  we 
cannot  attribute  the  attraction  of  plays  previous 
to  the  change,  to  the  genius  and  magnetism  of 
the  actors,  especially  when  we  consider  how 
seldom  an  actor  of  the  present  day,  even,  reallv 
has  the  power  to  hold  his  audience  and  to  carry 
it  along  in  sympathy  with  the  character  which 
he  personates.  Hence,  it  is  difficult  to  con- 
jecture in  what  consisted  the  attraction  of  plays 
before  the  introduction  of  natural  acting. 

The  love  of  little  children  for  impersonation 
in  their  play  or,  as  they  would  term  it  “ma- 
king believe,”  is  well  known.  Every  child 
has  it  to  a greater  or  less  degree.  In  after 
life,  long  after  childish  pursuits  have  been 
abandoned,  is  not  the  fascination  of  stage 
impersonation  only  the  feeling  of  our  child- 
hood, changed  by  maturity  of  mind  and  addi- 
tional years?  Is  it  not  true  that  “men  are 
but  children  of  a larger  growth?”  Since  we 
cannot  refer  the  influence  of  plays  and  players 
of  the  very  old  stage  to  the  merits  of  the  per- 
formanances  and  to  the  genius  of  the  actors,  it 
is  alone  attributable  to  this  very  fascination  of 
impersonation,  that  every  man,  woman,  and 
child  feel  more  or  less. 

How  much  can  be  said  in  reply  to  the  ques- 
tion, for  what  are  we  indebted  to  the  stage? 
We  owe  to  it  the  existence  of  some  of  the  most 
remarkable  works  of  literature,  in  which  are 
contained  the  most  beautiful  conceptions  that 
have  ever  been  put  into  words.  If  the  acting 
stage  had  never  existed,  there  doubtless  would 
have  been  some  little  dramatic  writing.  But 
it  must  necessarily  have  been  very  poor  and 
weak  in  comparison  with  that  which  we  have 
and  for  which  we  are  for  the  most  part  in- 
debted to  the  incentive  of  the  stage.  But 
for  the  attractions  of  the  stage,  Aeschvlus, 
Sophocles,  Euripides,  andAristophanes  would 
never  have  made  Greek  literature  the  mine  of 
wealth  it  is  ; Latin  literature  would  greatly  miss 
its  dramas  ; and  Corneille,  Racine,  and  Moliere 
could  hardly  be  spared  from  French  writings  ; 
while  in  our  own  English  we  need  only  think 
of  the  place  Shakespeare  fills,  and  how  inesti- 
mable would  be  the  loss  of  the  productions  of 
his  transcendent  genius. 

To  the  stage  is  due  the  development  of 
those  rare  qualities  that  have  rendered  great 
actors  famous,  and  enabled  them  to  sway  the 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


OUR  GYMNASIUM- 


COURSE  IN  CHEST  WEIGHTS- 


emotions  of  vast  audiences.  How  wonderful 
the  power  that  can  thus  concentrate  attention, 
how  manifest  its  influence!  The  following 
incident  in  the  very  early  life  of  Edmund  Kean 
well  illustrates  the  existence  of  this  inborn 
dramatic  power  which  owes  its  development 
to  the  stage.  Kean  began  life  as  a neglected 
waif.  He  was,  however,  indebted  for  many 
child  parts,  in  which  he  was  very  successful, 
to  an  actress  who  befriended  him.  His  mother 
was  a peddler  and  she  was  always  praising  his 
powers  to  her  lady  patrons.  When  he  was 
about  ten  years  old,  at  the  request  of  one  of 
these  ladies,  Kean  presented  himself  to  act  for 
the  amusement  of  herself  and  her  friends.  He 
came  in  his  accustomed  rags,  and  when  a rid- 
ing hat  and  an  old  sword  were  added  to  his  cos- 
tume, his  appearance  was  ludicrous  in  the  ex- 
treme. He  was  to  enact  parts  of  Richard 

III.  Upon  entering  the  room  he  was  greeted 
with  laughter,  but  as  soon  as  he  began,  “the 
expression  in  the  countenances  of  his  audience 
changed  from  contempt  or  disgust  into  atten- 
tion, from  attention  to  admiration  — to  silent 
wonder  — to  tears.” 

The  stage  is  an  acknowledged  means  of 
popular  education,  for  no  method  of  teaching 
can  be  better  suited  to  make  its  impress  upon 
the  mind  than  that  which  carries  interest  and 
fascination  hand  in  hand  with  its  instruction. 
Refined  thoughts  and  noble  sentiments  are 
presented  in  a form  that  is  acceptable,  since  an 
appeal  is  made  to  a sentiment  that  is  common 
to  all. 

The  refining  influence  of  music  is  too  im- 
portant a consideration,  to  be  omitted,  for 
without  the  stage  the  compositions  of  the 
greatest  masters,  the  efforts  of  the  most  gifted 
singers  never  could  have  been  so  widely  felt 
and  appreciated. 

The  stage  has  been  considered  in  its  rela- 
tions to  legitimate  drama,  and  under  its  bright- 
er aspects.  It  is  to  be  deplored  that  there  is 
a reverse  to  the  picture. 

“Lo,  where  the  stage,  the  poor,  degraded  stage, 
Holds  its  warped  mirror  to  a gaping  age.” 

The  popularity  of  the  theatre  was  never 
greater  than  at  present,  but  unfortunately  the 
greed  of  gain  has  caused  the  production  of 
plays  that  gratify  a vitiated  taste,  while  those 
of  a high  character  are  seldom  presented  ex- 
cept when  some  celebrated  actor,  in  the  lead- 
ing role,  is  relied  upon  to  draw  an  audience. 

Though  sensational  plays,  burlesques  and 
spectacles,  which  are  most  remunerative  be- 
cause they  are  most  in  accord  with  poptdar 
taste,  largely  predominate,  yet  there  are  fre- 
quent opportunities  to  see  standard  plays  well 
acted. 

Would  that  every  effort  in  behalf  of  the 
legitimate  drama,  every  attempt  to  increase 
the  usefulness  of  the  stage,  might  meet  with 
the  appreciation  and  support  it  deserves  ! 

O.  U.  E. 


It  is  gratifying  to  him  who  has  the  physical 
welfare  of  the  American  people  at  heart,  to 
see  an  increasing  interest  in  gymnastics. 

In  ancient  Greece  and  Italy  the  gymnasium 
was  a place  not  only  for  physical  exercise,  but 
also  for  culture  in  phylosophy,  music,  and 
other  arts.  The  word  is  still  applied  in  con- 
tinental  Europe,  especially  Germany,  to 
schools  of  a high  grade. 

Soon  after  the  opening  of  the  Latin  School, 
in  the  building  it  now  occupies,  (it  was  dedi- 
cated in  February,  1881,)  a sum  of  money  was 
appropriated  by  the  school  committee  to  be 
expended  by  Mr.  D.  A.  Sargent,  Director  of 
the  Hemenway  Gymnasium  at  Harvard,  for 
apparatus  with  which  to  furnish  a gymnasium 
for  the  use  of  the  Latin,  and  English  High 
Schools.  Mr.  Sargent  purchased  apparatus  I 
to  the  amount  of  about  $1,500. 

The  following  articles  are  now  in  use  in  the 
room  on  the  second  floor  of  the  eastern  end  of 
the  building:  twenry-eight  pairs  of  chest 
weights,  six  pairs  of  heavier  pulling  weights 
for  strengthening  the  arms  and  shoulders,  one 
machine  for  developing  the  muscles  of  the 
hand,  two  rowing  machines,  one  piece  of  ap- 
paratus for  raising  weight  by  downward  pres- 
sure either  of  the  hands  or  feet,  two  sets  of 
leg  weights  for  pushing  with  the  feet,  while 
the  operator  is  in  a sitting  posture,  one  appli- 
ance for  pulling  one’s  self  up  an  inclined  plane, 
an  arrangement  for  strengthening  the  muscles 
of  the  back,  a contrivance  for  strengthening 
the  waist  by  twisting  a cylinder  attached  to 
weights,  one  pair  of  5 foot  parallel  bars,  one 
pair  of  5 1-2  foot  parallel  bars,  two  vaulting 
bars,  two  sets  (of  ten  each)  of  side  rings,  two 
sets  of  double  rings,  two  appliances  for  jump 
[ ing,  ladder,  scales,  etc. 

It  will  be  seen  that  there  is  no  opportunity 
for  violent  exercise : and  the  use  of  heavy 
dumb-bells,  etc.,  is  prohibited. 

Both  schools  have  the  use  of  the  gymnasium 
for  certain  periods  of  the  day. 

For  a short  time  after  the  opening  of  the 
gy' mnasium,  Mr.  Sargent  gave  regular  in- 
structions in  the  use  of  the  apparatus,  but  now 
the  boys  have  to  rely  upon  themselves. 

Soon  after  Mr.  Blaikie’s  address  to  the 
school  last  year,  a running  track  240  feet  in 
length  was  marked  oft'.  In  other  respects  no 
additions  to  Mr.  Sargent's  equipments  have 
been  made. 

The  one  thing  now  needed  is  guidance  and 
instruction  in  the  proper  use  of  this  sufficient 
apparatus.  The  original  idea  was  that  the 
boys  instructed  by  Mr.  Sargent  should  pass 
on  their  knowledge  by  instructing  the  new 
pupils,  and  so  have  the  method  handed  down 
to  succeeding  classes.  This,  doubtless,  proved 
impracticable,  as  the  idea  has  not  been  car- 
ried out.  The  question  of  instruction  in  gym- 
nastics is  an  important  one,  and  we  regret  we 
cannot  oiler  a practicable  method. 


In  an  editorial  on  “Our  Gymnasium,”  it 
is  stated  that  when  the  gymnasium  was  first 
opened.  Dr.  Sargent  instructed  the  pupils  how- 
to use  the  chest  weights,  and  it  was  then  his 
intention  for  those  boys  to  instruct  the  next 
classes,  and  they-  in  turn  to  instruct  the  succeed- 
ing ones.  But  it  is  unfortunately  true  that 
to-day  most  of  our  boys  are  perfectly  ignorant 
of  the  proper  use  of  the  chest  weights. 

Three  or  four  years  ago  I received  written 
instructions  how-  to  use  the  chest  weights  and 
I publish  them  in  the  “Register,”  as  the 
best  medium  of  instructing  the  w-hole  Latin 
School,  for  everybody,  of  course,  takes  the 
“Register.” 


Position.  Order.  Movement. 

I.  Face  to  Boxes.  Forward  & back.  Left  & Right  alternating. 

II.  “ “ “ Straight  arm  downward.  •* 

III.  “ “ *•  Bend  arm  upwards.  “ 

IV.  Back  to  Boxes.  Straight  forward.  Botli  at  once. 

V.  “ “ “ Straight  arm  backward.  “ 

VI.  “ “ “ Bend  arm  overhead.  Bent  arm  overhead. 

VII.  Left  side  to  Boxes.  Left  arm  downward  to  side.  Left  only. 

VIII.  Right  side  to  Boxes.  Right  “ Right  only. 

IX.  “ “ Left  arm  behind  back.  Left  only. 

X.  Left  side  to  Boxes.  Right  “ “ Right  only. 

XI.  Right  “ Left  arm  behind  head.  Left  only. 

XII.  Left  “ Right  “ Right  only. 

XIII.  Right  “ Left  arm  across  chest.  Left  only. 

XIV.  Left  “ Right  “ “ Right  only. 

XV.  Face  to  Boxes.  Down  and  up.  Both  at  once. 

I.  Position.  Face  the  boxes,  grasp  handles, 
hold  perpendicularly  with  palms  inward, 
stand  far  enough  to  left  of  boxes,  eight  inches 
from  the  bumpers,  arms  extended,  head  erect, 
chest  forward,  heels  together  and  toes  turned 
out. 

Movement.  Pull  straight  back  to  side  with 
left  hand,  turning  body-  slightly',  and  allowing 
the  right  arm  to  remain  fully  extended.  As 
left  returns,  pull  back  with  right  hand  and 
continue  this,  alternating. 

II.  Position.  Position  the  same,  handles 
horizontal,  palms  downward,  arms  kept 
straight. 

Movement.  Bring  left  arm  downward  and 
back  until  the  handle  passes  left  thigh  ; same 
with  right,  alternating. 

III.  Position.  Position  the  same,  handles 
horizontal,  palms  upward,  elbows  nearly 
shoulder  high. 

Movement.  Bring  left  hand  to  left  shoulder 
then  right  to  right  shoulder  ; continue,  alter 
nating. 

IV.  Position.  Step  forward  with  left  foot 
twelve  inches,  turn  on  the  right  to  the  right 

o t> 

and  bring  left  to  place.  With  back  to  boxes, 
handles  perpendicular,  palms  inward,  body 
held  straight. 

Movement.  Extend  both  hands  forward, 
shoulder  high  ; as  soon  as  in  position,  contin- 
ue, holding  firm  wrists. 

V.  Position.  Step  forward  with  left  foot 
12  inches,  at  same  time  bring  the  arms  to  the 
sides  and  extend  them  backwards,  holding 
handles  horizontal,  palms  forward,  keeping 
head  well  back  and  chest  forward. 

Movement.  Bring  both  hands  forward  at 
same  time,  until  handles  just  pass  the  thighs, 
keep  the  arms  throughout  the  movement  as 
straight  as  possible. 
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VI.  Position.  Step  back  with  right  foot  12 
inches,  at  the  same  time  bring  handles  over 
shoulders  to  back  of  head.  Elbows  raised, 
handles  perpendicular,  and  palms  inward. 

Movement.  Extend  forward  both  arms  at 
■once,  turning  handles  from  a perpendicular  to 
.a  horizontal  position,  and  keep  ropes  on  level 
with  eyes. 

VII.  Position.  Turn  to  left,  stepping  for- 
ward with  right  foot  12  inches,  bringing  left 
foot  to  its  place,  at  the  same  time  bringing 
right  handle  to  right  hip,  with  handle  per- 
pendicular. Palms  inward,  left  arm  extended 
from  side,  handles  horizontal,  palms  down- 
ward. 

Movement.  While  holding  side  position, 
bring  left  arm  downward  until  handle  just 
passes  the  thigh  ; keep  left  arm  straight. 

VIII.  Position.  Turn  to  right,  reversing 
jour  position. 

Movement.  Movement  same  as  above,  only- 

reversed. 

IX.  Position. Position  same  as  number  VIII. 
Pass  left  handle  from  left  hip  behind  back, 
until  handle  is  by  the  right  side  of  body  ; bend 
iirm  at  elbow,  handle  horizontal,  right  hand 
grasping  handle  as  in  \ III. 

Movement.  Carry  left  hand  outward  past 
the  left  side,  straightening  the  arm  and  wrist 
at  end  of  movement  and  flexing  again  on  re- 
turning to  position. 

X.  Position.  Turn  to  left,  reversing  your 
former  position. 

Movement.  Reverse  movement,  i.e.,  right 
behind  back,  See. 

XI.  Position.  Turn  to  right , at  same  timo 
bring  left  arm  behind  head,  handle  perpen- 
dicular, palm  inward,  right  arm  extended, 
handle  horizontal,  palm  downward. 

Movement.  Extend  left  arm  to  left  side,  at 
the  same  time  turning  handle  from  a perpen- 
dicular position  to  horizontal,  keeping  palm 
downward. 

XII.  Position.  Turn  to  left,  reversing  your 
former  position. 

Movement.  Reverse  movement. 

XIII.  Position.  Turn  to  left,  carrying  right 
arm  over  head,  changing  handles,  place  right 
side  toward  boxes,  left  arm  across  the  chest, 
just  below  the  chin,  with  handle  perpendicu- 
lar, palm  inward,  hold  right  arm  extended 
downward,  handle  horizontal,  palm  down- 
ward. 

Movement.  Bring  left  arm  across  the  chest, 
and  extend  it  to  the  left,  keeping  rope  on  a 
level  with  chin,  extend  and  flex  the  wrist  dur- 
ing the  movement. 

XIV.  Position.  Turn  to  right,  reversing  po- 
sition. 

Movement.  Reverse  movement. 

XV.  Position.  Face  boxes,  with  handles 
horizontal,  palms  downward. 

Movement.  Bring  both  handles  to  knees 
with  arms  extended  and  legs  straight ; turn 
handles  to  a horizontal  position  (palms  up- 
ward) and  curl  to  shoulders,  bending  back 
and  legs  slightlv. 

H.  R. 


MY  FIRST  BOAT  RACE- 

Last  year  the  selectmen  of  Murraysville 
decided  that  the  4th  of  July  should  be  cele- 
brated in  that  town  by  boat  races  on  the  river, 
in  addition  to  the  regulation  town  meeting,  j 
and  other  celebrations  which  always  take 
place  in  every  American  town,  and  they  of- 
fered gold  and  silver  prizes  for  the  winners 
in  the  races.  These  prizes  which  were  much 
more  valuable  than  any  offered  in  previous  , 
years,  aroused  a great  deal  of  interest  in  the  I 
contests,  and  there  was  a large  number  of 
entries  from  Murraysville  and  all  the  adjoin- 
ing towns,  and  some  contestants  came  even 
from  the  citv,  eight  miles  distant.  There 
were  to  be  races  for  eight-oared,  four-oared, 
and  double  shells,  for  working  boats,  small 
sail  boats,  canoes,  and  last,  but  the  one  most 
full  of  interest  to  the  townspeople,  the  race 
for  single  boats,  in  which  the  young  men  of 
Murraysville.  alone  were  allowed  to  enter. 

Tom  Burns,  my  particular  friend,  and  I, 
with  about  ten  other  representatives  of  the 
youths  of  Murraysville,  had  entered  our  names 
for  this  race,  and  for  a month  before  the 
races,  you  might  have  seen  us  speeding  our 
light  boats  over  the  course  in  friendly  con- 
tests ; but  I fear  there  was  not  much  science 
shown  by-  any  of  us,  as  none  had  ever  raced 
before,  and  we  had  no  one  to  teach  us.  How- 
ever, we  were  cheered  on  and  encouraged  by 
the  young  ladies  of  the  town,  who  came  down 
to  the  river  to  see  us  practice  and  find  out 
who  was  likely  to  win. 

At  last  the  momentous  morning  dawned 
fair  and  bright,  and  the  blazing  sun  and  noisy 
small  boy  arose  in  all  their  majesty,  and  soon 
managed  to  arouse  everybody  else.  Unfor- 
tunately there  was  a strong  wind  blowing,  | 
which  ruffled  the  water  of  the  river  and  made 
it  rather  doubtful  as  to  whether  the  races 
could  come  oft'  at  all,  but  the  judges  finally 
decided  to  have  them,  so  as  not  to  disappoint 
the  contestants  as  well  as  the  spectators  ; and 
so  at  ten  o’clock,  A.  M.,  the  banks  of  the 
river  and  the  grand  stand,  put  up  especially 
for  this  occasion  were  well  filled  with  an  in- 
terested assemblage. 

The  course  lay  up  the  river,  some  distance, 
and  back  to  the  starting  point,  and  the  races 
were  all  very  close  and  interesting,  in  spite  of 
the  rough  water.  As  Murraysville  carried 
off  several  prizes,  the  people  in  our  town  were 
all  in  good  humor  when  the  time  for  the  last 
race  came,  and  as  we  stej^ped  out  of  the  boat 
house,  and,  getting  into  our  boats,  proceeded 
to  the  starting  point,  we  were  greeted  with 
much  applause,  and  our  hearts  beat  with  ex- 
citement as  we  looked  on  the  assemblage  of 
people  and  saw  everybody  gazing  back  at  us. 

There  were  ten  competitors  in  all,  and  Tom 
and  I had  drawn  positions  next  to  each  other, 
and  nearest  the  shore.  The  referee  motioned 
for  us  to  get  into  line,  and  a minute  later, 
amidst  a hush  of  excitement,  while  we  all 
leaned  forward  to  make  the  first  stroke,  he 
gave  the  word  “ Go  ! ” 

We  all  struck  the  water  at  almost  the  same 
time,  and  darted  from  the  bounds  while 
“ adductis  spumant  freta  versa  lacertis.” 


Tom  and  I sped  along  side  by  side  for  some 
time,  and  gradually  we  saw  most  of  our  com- 
petitors fall  behind,  one  by  one,  and  by  the 
time  we  were  at  the  turning  point  Tom  led 
and  I was  about  half  a length  behind,  while 
the  next  boat  was  fully  five  lengths  in  my 
rear.  The  wind,  which  had  steadily  increased, 
was  blowing  quite  hard  now,  and,  as  I turned 
the  stake-boat,  I noticed  a top  of  a wave  just 
wash  over  the  edge  of  Tom’s  boat,  and  in- 
stinctively glancing  at  the  bottom  of  mine,  I 
was  dismayed  to  see  that  the  water  stood  an 
inch  deep  in  it,  and  the  boat  sat  much  lower 
in  the  water  than  at  the  start.  Nevertheless, 
I set  out  with  renewed  vigor,  and  a quickened 
stroke  on  the  home  stretch,  and  soon  had 
caught  up  with  Tom. 

We  kept  together  for  some  time,  and  then 
I began  to  gain  on  him,  and  approached  the 
goal  a length  ahead.  But  all  this  time  at 
almost  every  stroke  a little  water  washed  over 
the  side,  and  the  boat  sat  a little  lower,  ren- 
dering rowing  very  difficult.  But  I knew 
that  probably  all  the  rest  were  in  the  same 
predicament,  and,  looking  around,  my  heart 
leaped  to  see  the  end  not  more  than  five 
lengths  ahead.  As  I glanced  around  I saw  a 
certain  group  of  young  ladies  standing  on  the 
seats  and  excitedly  waving  to  me,  and,  think- 
ing to  show  them  that  1 was  not  yet  exhaust- 
ed, I gave  a tremendous  stroke,  when  suddenly 
a large  wave  came  over  the  side  and  the  next 
instant  I was  in  the  water,  feeling  as  disgusted 
as  ever  mortal  felt.  However,  I could  swim 
well,  and  when  I had  collected  my  wits,  and 
shaken  the  water  out  of  my  eyes,  I looked 
around  to  see  Tom  go  triumphantly  over  the 
line,  but  he  was  nowhere  to  be  seen,  and  be- 
fore I knew  it  he  was  in  front  of  me  in  the 
water,  shaking  his  head  and  laughing,  while 
he  supported  himself  on  his  boat,  which  had 
sunk  just  after  mine. 

We  swam  together  to  the  judges'  raft,  and 
when  we  had  climbed  up  on  it,  and  righted 
our  boats,  one  of  the  judges,  coming  up  to 
me,  presented  me  with  a silver  cup,  for,  as  he 
said:  “Since  none  of  the  boats  reached  the 
finishing  line,  and  you  came  nearest,  and 
were  ahead,  the  judges  have  awarded  the 
prize  to  you.”  And  that  is  how  I won  the 
tub  race. 

ATTIC  SALT. 

‘ ‘ Haec  olirn  meminisse  j livable.” 

We  add  the  following  to  our  collection,  as 
given  in  the  last  two  numbers  of  the  Register, 
of  original  Latin  School  humor. 

Can  Hardly  Believe  It. 

Teacher;  “Write  a list  of  the  prepositions 
with  the  ablative  case.” 

Pupil’s  answer,  verbatim  et  literatim : 
“ r,  agra,  corn,  in,  corona,  agri,  a,  pro,  sco- 
cero,  Cicero,  de.” 

A Cold  Davy 

Boy  in  the  first  class  translates  Virigl. 
“Ventum  erat  ad  limen,”  “there  was  a wind 
at  the  threshold.” 
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B.T.M.  Christian  Union,  lSBovlstou  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


Collins  and  Fairbanks’ 

oefeOrated  Hats* 


STYLES 

CORRECT. 


Quality 

Unequalled. 


TEK 31 S — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
°Pen>  $5-00.  for  One  Tear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open , $8.00.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  50  cents. 


IV.  B.  CLARKE, 
Sec. 


WM.  H.  BALD  WIN, 

Pres. 


WHITE’S  and  LINCOLN  BENNETT  & CO.'S  LONDON  HATS. 
381  WASHINGTON  STREET , opp.  Franklin,  BOSTON. 

The  Place  to  Buy  Your  Books, 

Whether  for  home  reading  or  for  presentation,  and  the  place  where  you 
can  always  find  the  greatest  variety  to  select  from  and  be  sure  to  get 

THE  VERY  LOWEST  PRICES.. 

IS  AT 

ESTES  & LAURIAT'S, 

“Of d Sout ft”  JBooftstore, 

301-  305  WASHINGTON  ST.  OPP.  THE  “ OLD  SOUTH.” 

A specimen  number  of  their  new  “Monthly  Book  Bulletin  ” will  be  mailed  free  to 
any  address. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE, 

158  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2. 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


Old  Coins  and  Stamps  Wanted! 

Send  10  cent  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, giving  all  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pay  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER. 

147  Devonshire  St.,  Boston*  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  No  letters  ot  inquiry  an- 
swered without  stamp  for  reply.  Collections  of 
Stamps  bought  and  sold. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT \ 
Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 

THE 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  STL,  tor.  West  St., 

BOSTON. 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEYATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained  snd  duplicates  can  be  made  at 
any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  L.  S. 


Boston 

u n b a:  rr  @5 1 o b c 

HAS  A 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 
THAN  ANY  OTHER 

BOSTON  NE  WSPA  PER. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulbts,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3-5» 

ist  Lieut.  “ . 3.00 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 2.50 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  ....  .30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  8.00 

P rivate’s  Blouse,  . . . 2. 50- 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3.50  and  4.00- 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 

DECLAMATION  DRILL, 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  $10.00. 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  FORBES, 

Y.  M.  C,  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street  . 


^raYc5  §• 

Surgeon 

29  Hollis  St.,  BOSTON. 

GEO  H.  CARNES,  

Tailor  , Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Bovs. 

7 . _ Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  anil 

No.  6o8  Washington  St.,  rGit  „ r , 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 


Opposite  Park  Theatre. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 


College  Trade  *- 


R0BGRC  d.  mURRAY, 

importing  & QUxUor, 

974  976  IMSfiinGTOn  STRGCT, 

COR.  MOTTE,  OPP.  CASTLE, 

BOSTON. 


Either  of  the  above  excellent  books- 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Forbes,  No.  18 
Boylston  St. 


Amateur  Photography  f 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Outfits  from  $/0.  to  $75. 


Price  Lists  on  Application. 


C.  H.  C0DMAN  & CO.* 

34  BROMFIELD  STREET. 


EVERY  PAIR  OF  OUR  black  STOCKINGS  BEARS  OUR  WARRANT 
AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 


They  are  the  Only  Positive  y Fast  Black  Stockings  in  the  World. 


The  F.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

1-4  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON , MASS. 
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MOUNT  TOM. 

PRIZE  POEM.  ’86. 


The  mountain  lifts  its  mighty  strength 
Against  the  western  skies; 

And  in  the  west, 

Above  its  crest, 

The  glow  of  sunset  dies. 

A rocky  veil  its  massive  front 
Like  visored  helm  enshrouds; 

Above  is  seen 
The  fringing  green 
Against  the  golden  clouds. 

Two  peaks  in  silent  might  arise, 

A narrow  gorge  between, 

Where  flows  a stream, 

Whose  waters  gleam 
Adown  that  dark  ravine. 

On  either  side  the  rocks  loom  steep, 

The  sentries  of  the  height; 

Between  the  leaves, 

The  path  receives 
A faint  and  fading  light. 

Far-stretching  doth  the  mountain  range. 

Two  crested  crescents,  sweep 
The  solitudes 
Of  silent  woods, 

Where  fern  and  wild-flower  sleep. 

Beneath  the  summit,  bald  and  broad. 

The  serried  ledges  fall ; 

The  trees  spread  wide 
On  either  side, 

The  hunter’s  pillared  hall. 

Behind  the  lofty,  lifted  wall 
Are  fields  and  forests  wide  ; 

And  rippling  rills, 

Whose  music  fills 
The  lonely  mountain-side. 

There  all  day  long  the  murmur  sounds 
Among  the  leafy  glades. 

Where  waters  fall 
O’er  rock  and  wall, 

In  snowy,  swift,  cascades. 

And,  mingled  with  their  rushing  flow, 

Where  gentle  winds  are  stirred, 

Soft  sylvan  notes, 

From  swelling  throats, 

Among  the  boughs  are  heard. 

The  feathered  rangers  of  the  wild, 

The  squirrel  fleet,  alone, 

Here  fearless  roam 
This  woodland  home 
And  claim  it  for  their  own. 

JOHN  II.  BOYNTON 


A CURIOUS  STORY- 


The  other  day  when  looking  over  some  old 
papers,  I found  a leather  case  tied  with  a rib- 
bon, once  white,  but  now  yellow  with  age.  I 
untied  the  ribbon,  and  took  from  the  case  a 
small  piece  of  an  earthy  substance  and  an  old 
manuscript  written  in  a faint,  trembling  hand. 
With  much  trouble  I at  last  made  out  the  fol- 
lowing curious  story : 

New  Year’s  Eve.,  1767  : 


I am  an ‘old  man.  worn  out  with  care,  and 
long  years  of  suffering.  This  is  my  last  night 
on  earth.  It  is  now  eleven  o’clock  ; at  twelve 
I shall  pass  into  the  next  life.  But  before  I 
die  I am  under  a vow  to  tell  my  story.  Here 
it  is,  true  in  every  detail. 

On  the  last  day  of  the  year,  1699,  I,  a young 
man  of  twenty  years,  was  crossing  London 
Bridge,  when  an  old  man  with  a long,  white 
beard,  thrust  into  my  hand  a small  package, 
and  was  gone  before  I could  speak  to  him. 
Well,  I took  the  package  and  carried  it  home 
and  opened  it.  I found  within  an  old  piece 
of  clay,  or  what  I thought  was  clay,  and  a 
scrap  of  vellum,  on  which  was  the  following 
sentence : 

“ On  the  last  night  of  the  last  year  of  a cen- 
tury, the  accompanying  clay  will,  at  mid- 
night, show  to  the  one  possessing  it,  the  event 
in  his  life,  which  he  most  desires  to  see.  He 
must  be  alone  for  an  hour  before  midnight, 
else  the  charm  will  not  work.” 

What  astonishment  I felt  can  well  be  im- 
agined. It  was  ten  o’clock  when  I opened 
the  package,  only  an  hour  more  to  decide 
whether  to  try  the  charm  or  not.  I did  not 
believe  in  it,  yet  I feared  to  try  it.  At  last, 
however,  I made  up  my  mind  to  try  it ; so,  at 
eleven  o’clock  I was  in  my  room,  the  door 
was  shut  and  locked,  and  the  piece  of  clavon 
a plate  on  my  table. 

I sat  down  on  my  chair  by  the  tire,  and 
thought  how  strange  a thing  I was  doing.  I 
noticed  as  it  grew  towards  half-past  eleven, 
that  a faint  odor  spread  about  the  room.  My 
senses  seemed  to  have  a delightful  power  of 
seeing  things  that  had  happened  long  ago.  I 
began  to  wonder  what  I should  see  : whether 
I should  see  it  without  my  choice,  or  whether 
I should  have  to  select  the  subject  of  my  vis- 
ion. 

I began  to  grow  sleepy,  my  thoughts  wan- 
dered. I sometimes  thought  I was  dead  and 
wandering  through  the  Elysian  fields  ; some- 
times that  I was  living  in  ages  past.  My  dif- 
ferent visions  or  dreams  are  too  many  to  speak 
of.  As  the  hour  of  twelve  was  near,  the  sense 
of  dreamy  languor  increased.  I thought  more 
of  death  and  the  life  beyond.  At  five  min- 
utes of  twelve  my  senses  came  back,  and  I 
was  all  alive  to  my  surroundings.  I could 
not  banish  the  thought  of  death,  and  the  de- 
sire to  know  when  my  death  would  occur.  I 
grew  afraid  as  the  minutes  glided  on  towards 
twelve.  A cold  tremor  came  over  me ; I 
tried  to  get  up  and  rush  out,  but  to  my  horror 
I could  not  move.  The  stifling  sensation  in- 
creased ; the  air  thickened  ; I thought  I was 
dying.  The  first  stroke  of  twelve  rang  out. 
The  clay  turned  a pale  white  color.  The 
lights  in  my  room  went  down  ; I was  over- 
come with  terror.  The  second  stroke  of 


twelve  ; the  clay  threw  up  a tall,  livid  flame 
of  blue  fire. 

Slowly  a scene  formed  before  my  eves.  It 
was  the  very  room  in  which  I am  writing  this 
account  now.  I saw  a man  enter,  a man  old 
and  bent,  with  long,  white  hair,  and  a totter- 
ing step.  He  turned  towards  me  ; I see  in 
his  old.  time-worn,  and  wrinkled  face,  some 
faint  resemblance  to  myself.  I know  that  it 
is  myself,  but  grown  old.  The  figure  slowly 
glides  across  the  room  and  goes  to  a desk, 
opens  the  lid  and  sits  down.  It  takes  out 
some  paper  and  goes  to  writing.  The  clock 
in  the  room  gives  one  stroke  ; I look  to  see 
the  time  ; it  is  the  stroke  of  the  half  hour  ; it 
is  half-past  eleven.  I slowly  examine,  with 
my  eyes,  the  room.  I look  at  a calendar,  it 
marks  the  31st  of  Dec.,  17 67.  My  attention  is 
called  back  again  to  the  figure  at  the  desk. 
It  has  stopped  writing  and  is  folding  up  the 
paper.  Now  it  takes  a leather  case,  puts  the 
paper  and  a small  piece  of  clay  in  it,  closes 
the  case,  ties  it  up  with  a white  ribbon,  and 
puts  it  in  a box  with  other  papers.  Then  it 
slowly  rises,  goes  to  a kneeling-desk  and  fall  s 
on  its  knees  in  prayer.  The  clock  begins  to 
strike  twelve.  The  figuie  of  the  old  man 
falls  back  lifeless  on  the  floor  ; the  lights  go 
out ; darkness  complete  and  total. 

Next  morning  I woke  up  in  my  chair  by 
my  table  ; on  the  table  was  the  piece  of  clay. 
I remembered  all  last  night’s  occurrences.  I 
recalled  all  the  details  of  my  vision.  I knew 
that  I was  to  live  till  Dec.  31st,  1767.  I felt 
that  my  vision  was  true,  and  I feel  so  now, 
for  I am  writing  in  the  very  room  that  I sa  v. 
The  calendar  is  the  same,  the  desk  the  same. 
1 look  the  same  as  the  figure  of  my  vision  ; the 
clock  is  the  same  ; I have  by  my  side  the  same 
case  and  white  ribbon  in  which  I am  to  put 
what  I am  writing.  It  is  nearly  twelve.  I 
feel  that  I shall  soon  put  this  manuscript  in 
the  leather  case,  and  that  then  I shall  go  to 
my  kneeling-desk  and,  as  in  the  vision  of  my 
youth,  sixty-seven  years  ago,  I shall,  when  the 
clock  strikes  twelve,  fall  back  dead. 

I shall  enclose  the  clay  with  this  manuscript, 
that  he  who  holds  it  on  the  last  night  of  the 
coming  centuries  may  try  the  charm  as  I did. 

It  is  almost  twelve.  Farewell  to  this  life. 
I,  with  the  last  strokes  of  my  pen,  swear  that 
this  story  is  true  every  word.  Farewell, 
again ! Peace  be  with  you ! Fai'ewell  to 
this  world.  God  be  merciful  to  me,  a sin- 
ner. Peace. 

Roger  Galbraithe. 

The  foregoing  is  the  contents  of  the  manu- 
script, just  as  I read  it,  except  that  I have  al- 
tered some  of  the  phrases  to  suit  the  modern 
usage. 

Do  I believe  the  story?  Why  may  I not 
believe  in  it  as  well  as  believe  in  clairvoyance? 
Shall  I try  the  power  of  the  charm  the  last 
night  of  this  century?  Yes,  if  I am  living, 
and  if  it  is  not  given  me  to  see  the  midnight 
of  Dec.  31st,  1899,  perhaps,  he  into  whose 
hands  this  mystic  clay  and  scroll  shall  fall, 
may  try  the  clay  and  tell  the  world  what  his 
visions  are  as  the  new  century  is  born. 
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LACK  OF  INTEREST  IN  ATHLETICS. 


The  want  of  enthusiasm  shown  for  athlet-  i 
ics  by  a very  great  majority  of  the  fellows  in 
this  school,  is  something  as  much  to  be  de- 
plored as  it  is  surprising.  We  do  not  believe 
there  is  another  large  fitting  school  for  col- 
lege in  Massachusetts  that  takes  so  little  in-  ! 
terest  in  school  sports  ; we  hope  not,  at  least. 
Is  it  not  strange  that  a school  of  over  400 
members  is  unable  to  form  a foot-ball  team 
from  its  own  members,  but  must  needs  seek 
the  aid  of  a neighboring  school  ? Yet  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  on  account  of  the  lack  i 
of  players,  it  was  found  to  be  absolutely7  nec-  ^ 
essary  to  combine  with  the  Lligh  School,  in  j 
order  to  get  out  any  sort  of  an  eleven. 

The  fact  is,  the  school  has  been,  for  the  last 
few  years,  steadily  going  down  as  regards  in- 
terest in  athletics,  and  it  is  high  time  for  us 
to  turn  over  a new  leaf.  We  can  never  have 
strong  teams  until  the  great  body'  of  fellows 
in  school  interest  themselves  in  school  sports.  ' 
Then,  and  not  until  then,  will  enough  mate-  ; 
rial,  in  which  the  school  is  not  lacking,  come 
forward  to  make  our  teams  the  rivals  of  those 
from  Exeter  and  Andover. 

And  let  us  say  right  here,  that  one  of  the 
chief  means  of  obtaining  this  end  will  be  for 
a far  greater  number  of  Latin  School  men  to  j 
be  present  at  the  games.  The  scarcity  of  our 
men  at  games  in  which  our  teams  take  part 
should  be  less  noticeable. 


The  2nd  declamation  was  a great  deal  bet- 
ter than  the  first  one,  but  even  now  that  art  is 
not  up  to  the  standard  of  former  years. 

In  spite  of  all  that  has  been  said  and  writ-  j 
ten  on  the  subject  of  old  declamations  we 
noticed  that  last  time  a great  number  of  those 
worn-out  pieces  were  inflicted  upon  us. 

It  seemed  to  11s  that  the  very  pictures  mov-  , 
ed  their  lips  in  unison  with  the  declaimers,  | 
as  they  recognized  seTections  already  stale 
when  the  oldest  of  them  were  school-boys,  j 
“Quousque  tandem  abutere,”^«eu2V‘patientia 
nostra .?” 


MILITARY  NOTES. 

The  battalion  is  progressing  quite  well  in  ^ 
most  respects,  the  chief  fault  being  the  step,  j 
Until  this  is  mastered  no  great  progress  can  i 
be  expected.  The  first  sergeants,  in  column  ! 
of  fours,  should  pay  no  attention  to  anyone’s 
step  except  that  of  the  leading  sergeant.  An-  j 
other  fault  which  is  quite  common,  but  ye. 
not  more  so  than  in  former  years,  is  theswingt  I 
ing  of  the  hands. 


On  Thursday,  Dec.  16,  the  Bayonet  Squad 
was  formed  under  command  ofMaj.  Donnelly. 
His  lieutenants  are  Captain  Belknap,  and 
Captain  Leonard. 

Some  of  the  officers  of  the  battalion  are 
greatly7  indebted  to  Maj.  Goodwin  of  the 
Highland  Battalion,  for  an  invitation  to  a 
most  enjoyable  afternoon  dance,  given  by  the 
Roxbury  High  School,  Wednesday,  Nov.  24, 
at  Bacon’s  Hall. 

The  officers  of  the  first  class  met  Friday, 
Dec.  3,  and  elected  a committee  to  represent 
the  Latin  School  at  the  Officer’s  Ball  in  Feb- 
ruary. The  following  officers  were  elected  : 
Col.  Clatur  ; Major  Donnelly  ; Capt’s  Belk- 
nap and  Ely  ; and  Lieut.  Whiting. 

ATHLETICS- 

The  last  two  foot-ball  games  of  the  year 
were  the  games  with  the  Roxbury7  Latin 
School  (to  play  otf  the  tie  of  Nov.  3)  in  West 
Roxbury  Park,  and  the  practice  game  on 
Brookline  Common,  with  a picked  eleven, 
calling  themselves  the  High  School  Eleven. 

The  former  game  was  played  Nov.  24, 
and  resulted  in  a victory  for  the  H.  L.  S.,  by 
a score  of  16  to  o,  obtained  from  two  goals 
from  touch-downs,  and  a touch-down,  failing 
goal  It  should  be  said  that  on  account  of 
the  failure  of  several  of  our  players  to  put  in 
an  appearance,  thus  delaying  the  game,  the 
Roxbury  Eleven  claimed  that  the  match  game 
was  forfeited  to  them,  and  that  the  game  real- 
ly7 played  was  only  a practice  game.  This 
was  admitted  by  our  Captain  Evans. 

The  Brookline  game  was  play7ed  Thanks- 
giving morning.  The  Brookline  team  scored 
a touch-down,  making  the  score  4 to  o. 

The  Eleven  of  the  Third  Class,  has  deserved 
a great  deal  of  praise  for  the  two  games  it  has 
played. 

On  Nov.  27,  it  played  the  Jamaica  Ptain 
Eleven  at  West  Roxbury  Park,  beating  them 
28  to  o,  scored  by  four  goals  from  touch- 
downs, and  a touch-down,  failing  goal. 

Nov.  30,  it  played  the  E.  H.  S.,  ’88,  Elev- 
en, on  Brookline  Common,  and  defeated  them, 
12  to  o,  two  goals  from  touch-downs  to  noth- 
ing. 

Mr.  J.  B.  Groce,  B.  L.  S.,  ’89,  refereed 
both  games. 


has  been  very  satisfactory. 

But  not  taking  into  consideration  in  what 
way  the  Eleven  was  made  up,  and  looking 
only  at  its  playing,  it  should  be  said  that  its 
members,  taking  into  account  their  small  av- 
erage weight,  by  dint  of  good,  steady  work, 
during  most  of  the  time  managed,  towards 
the  last  of  the  season  to  make  the  team  as 
strong  as  could  reasonably7  expected.  It  must 
be  remembered  that  neither  the  Latin  nor  the 
High  School  has  a campus,  and  therefore 
the  eleven  has  had  no  practice  except  through 
its  regular  games. 

The  work  of  the  team  has  been  exceedingly7 
uneven.  The  backs  of  the  eleven  were  cer- 
tainly more  than  average  high  school  players, 
but,  however  well  half-backs  may  run  and 


kick,  the  real  work  of  a team  must,  of  course, 
be  done  by7  its  rush  line,  and  right  here  was 
the  great  failure  of  our  team.  One  or  two 
rushers  uniformly  played  a good  game,  but, 
except  in  one  or  two  games,  — notably  that 
with  Technology,  ’90, — therush  line  failed  to 
keep  their  opponents  from  the  backs7  Their 
blocking,  indeed,  was  inferior  to  their  “get- 
ting through.”.  The  tackling  of  its  team  was 
its  most  excellent  point,  being  hard,  if  not 
| always  very  low. 

It  is  much  to  be  hoped  that  next  year  may 
see  a team,  wholly  of  Latin  School  men, 
ready  and  able  to  play  a strong,  gentlemanly7 
game. 


HERE  AND  THERE- 

Charles  Francis  Adams,  a former  member 
of  this  school,  died  at  Boston,  Nov.  21,  1886. 
He  was  born  Aug.  10,  1S07,  at  Boston.  His 
father  was  John  Quincy  Adams,  and  his 
grandfather  John  Adams,  both  Presidents  of 
the  United  States.  He  entered  the  Latin 
School  in  1 S 1 7 , remaining  four  years,  and  on 
leaving,  entered  Harvard,  graduating  in  1825, 
He  occupied  numerous  important  positions, 
but  his  chief  title  to  remembrance  will  lie  in 
the  fact  that  he  was  our  minister  to  Great 
Britain,  during  the  war  of  the  Rebellion.  In 
this  capacity,  by  his  tact,  his  prudence,  sag- 
acity, and  statesmanship,  he  probably  saved 
the  country  from  a disastrous  war  with  Eng- 
land. After  retiring  from  the  London  mis- 
sion, he  represented  his  country7  with  honor 
on  the  Geneva  Board  of  Arbitration. 

In  the  death  of  Ezekiel  Price  Greenleaf.  at 
the  age  of  96,  the  school  lost  one  who,  at  the 
time  of  his  death,  was  its  earliest  as  well  as 
its  oldest  living  graduate.  He  was  born  in 
Boston  in  1790,  and  died  there  Nov.  4,  1S86. 
He  entered  the  Latin  School  in  1801,  at  the 
age  of  11,  but  did  not  go  to  College.  An- 
other link  connecting  him  with  this  school 
lies  in  the  fact  of  his  being  a lineal  descendant 
on  his  mother’s  side,  of  Ezechiell  Cheevers, 
head-master  of  the  Latin  School,  from  16)0 
to  1708.  He  has  left  to  Harvard  the  bulk  of 
his  fortune,  amounting  to  about  $500,000. 

T.  F.  Herne,  ’85,  died  last  summer  of 
| pneumonia. 

}.  B.  Warren,  who  belonged  to  the  sixtli 
class  last  year,  is  attending  a private  school 
at  Waltham. 

G.  L.  Osgood,  ’86,  is  living  at  Cambridge, 
and  has  so  far  recovered  his  health  that  he 
will  soon  begin  studying  again. 

F.  P.  Emmons,  ’86,  C.  G.  Page,  ’86,  and 
R.  E.  Townsend,  ’85,  have  been  elected 
members  of  St.  Paul’s  Society  at  Harvard. 

S.  R.  Dunham,  ’85,  is  a member  of  the 
Everett  AthemEum,  a Harvard  Society. 

C.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  ’86,  is  Harvard  corres- 
pondent for  the  New  York  Herald. 

C.  Downer,  ’85,  and  F.  S.  Goodwin,  ’85, 
have  recently  become  members  of  the  Insti- 
tute of  1770,  the  leading  Sophomore  Society 
at  Harvard. 

W.  H.  Warren,  ’S5,  has  just  been  initiated 
into  the  Delta  UDsilon  Society7  at  Harvard. 

The  third  annual  dinner  of  the  class  of ’85, 
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will  take  place  January  19th,  at  Young’s. 

R.  L.  Steadman,  Adjutant  of  the  E.  H.  S. 
Battalion  last  year,  is  a special  student  at 
Harvard. 

G.  V.  Leahy,  ’86,  is  a member  of  the  class 
of ’90,  Boston  College. 

A.  T.  Pope,  ’84,  has  returned  to  Harvard 
after  a severe  illness. 

At  a recent  meeting  of  the  first  class,  H. 
T.  Baldwin,  chairman  ; C.  T.  Donnelly, 
scribe;  the  following  committees  were  ap- 
pointed: For  the  literary  exercises  in  com- 
memoration of  Washington’s  birthday  ; J.  W. 
Rice,  chairman,  J.  E.  Frame,  A.  S.  Hayes, 
S.  Parsons,  J.  T.  G.  Coyle,  H.  Copeland, 
G.  H.  Leonard.  For  the  drill  on  the  21st  of 
February;  A.  A.  Clatur,  chairman,  F.  D. 
Ely,  H.  T.  Baldwin,  D.  C.  Percival,  Jr.,  C. 
F.  Belknap.  For  the  dance  on  that  day ; 
floor  manager,  S.  F.  Coues ; aids,  C.  T. 
Donnelly,  H.  Rich,  E.  F.  Leland. 

In  spite  of  all  that  has  been  said,  the  boys 
in  the  lower  classes  have  not  as  yet  increased 
the  number  of  contributions  to  the  Register. 

We  are  surprised  to  learn  that  first  class 
boys  engage  in  snow-balling  each  other  in 
the  corridor  at  recess. 

The  devotional  exercises  in  the  first  class 
are  carried  on  in  Greek  a great  part  of  the 
time.  This  is  very  interesting  as  well  as  in- 
structive. 

The  tickets  for  the  class  pictures  were  given 
to  the  first  class  this  week.  The  committee 
of  arrangements  was  composed  of  E-  F.  Le- 
land, chairman,  C.  T.  Donnelly,  and  A.  S. 
Hayes.  Hastings  is  the  class  photographer. 

The  first  class  has  recently  had  an  exami- 
nation in  Latin,  and  we  expect  that  the  cus- 
tomary admonition  of  “more  hard  work” 
will  soon  follow. 

The  second  class  recently  corrected  a set  of 
essays  written  by  the  first  class,  and  we  were 
happy  to  see  that,  true  to  their  officers,  they 
were  very  lenient. 

The  Latin  School  drill  must  be  a very  in- 
teresting feature,  for,  on  a Tuesday,  not  long 
ago,  when  a terrific  snow-storm  was  raging, 
we  observed  that  two  very  brave  young 
ladies  were  present  to  watch  the  military 
manoeuvres  of  the  boys. 

The  mysterious  article  in  this  number  about 
the  declamation  gau; 
more  to  most  of  the 
admonition. 

The  boys  have  become  so  ardent  in  their 
pursuit  of  knowledge,  that  the  head-master  j 
has  been  obliged  to  forbid  them  entrance  to 
the  building  before  twenty  minutes  of  nine. 

A new  translation  of  Virgil  should  be  writ- 
ten by  the  members  of  the  first  class.  One  of 
them  recently  translated — “ Quibus  invisi 
fratres,”  “ those  to  whom  their  brothers  are 
invisible.” 


e,  may,  perhaps,  teach 
speakers  than  hours  of 


The  third  public  declamation,  which  oc- 
curred Friday,  December  17,  was  a great  im- 
provement on  the  first  two,  in  that  the  boys 
seemed  to  put  more  life  into  what  they  were 
saying.  The  pronunciation,  about  which  so 
much  has  been  said,  was  somewhat  improv- 
ed, but  even  now  we  notice  that,  either  through 


thoughtlessness  or  negligence,  many  of  the 
simplest  words  are  mispronounced.  This  de- 
tracts greatly  from  the  declamation,  and 
should  be  carefully  attended  to. 

The  orchestra,  under  the  direction  of  L.  A. 
Corne  of  the  second  class,  is  improving  great- 
ly, and  at  the  last  two  declamations  rendered 
some  creditable  selections.  However,  the 
want  of  brass  instruments  is  very  noticeable, 
and  we  hope  that  this  deficiency  will  be  made 
up  before  the  February’  celebration,  yvhen  so 
many  of  our  recent  graduates  assemble  in  the 
hall  to  criticise  what  we  are  doing. 

We  offer  this  time  to  our  readers  a some- 
what enlarged  number,  in  honor  of  Christmas, 
and  yve  hope  that  those  who  do  not  regularly 
take  the  Register,  will,  least,  buy  one. 

In  spite  of  what  yve  said  in  a recent  num- 
ber about  the  small  number  of  subscriptions 
in  the  school,  there  has  been  no  increase  in 
that  direction.  And,  though  we  do  not  yvish 
to  doubt  the  loyalty  of  any  cf  the  boys,  it  is 
certainly  surprising  what  a small  number  of 
subscribers  we  have  in  the  lower  classes. 


ICitcrarw  unit  ©ttyutrujisje. 

CHRISTMAS  EVE. 

’Tvvas  winter,  and  the  stars  gleamed  bright  on  high, 
And  blinked  in  merry  glee  from  out  the  sky. 

The  moon,  too.  in  her  majesty  serene, 

Was  shedding  all  around  her  silver  sheen. 

In  sylvan  grandeur,  half  adorned  with  white. 

A dark  wood  towered  out  upon  the  night. 

Cast  fitful  shadows  o’er  the  shrouded  ground 
Of  giant  forms  upon  the  snow  around. 

'Twas  here  that  many,  many  years  ago, 

E’er  yetNew  England’s  storm-beat  shorecould  show 
The  foot-prints  of  a hundred  Christian  men, 

A hermit  dwelt  within  a narrow  glen. 

Deep  in  the  midst  of  this  mysterious  wood, 
Unsought  for  and  unknown,  his  dwelling  stood. 

A nobleman  was  he  by  birth  and  race; 

But,  shipwrecked  by  mischance,  in  this  lone  place 

He  had,  by  toil  and  perseverance  great, 

Fashioned  a home  and  yielded  to  stern  fate. 

Here,  all  alone,  within  a narrow  room, 

Where  a half  smouldering  fire  dispelled  the  gloom, 

The  hermit  sat;  and  ev.er  and  anon 
Thought,  oft  aloud,  of  faces  long  since  gone; 

Of  places  dear,  which  once  he  well  had  knoyvn, 

In  the  fair  land  that  erst  had  been  his  own. 

And  as  he  dreamed,  half  waking,  half  asleep, 

Now  starting  as  from  slumber  sound  and  deep, 

A phantom  form  appeared  to  sloyvly  rise, 

And  sternly  then  to  fix  on  him  its  eyes. 

But  striding  to  the  middle  of  the  room. 

As  if  about  to  tell  some  awful  doom, 

It  raised  its  arm,  and  pointing  towards  the  man. 
Unclosed  its  bloodless  lips  and  thus  began  ; — 

“Just  forty  years  ago  this  very  night, 

In  your  vast  halls,  with  decorations  bright, 

The  merry  throng  had  ceased  their  loud  applause, 
And  breathless  watched  to  see  St.  Santa  Claus. 

“ Arriving  late  you  gazed  in  deep  contempt 
On  those  whom  such  vain  fantasies  could  tempt, 
You  scoffed  at  them,  and  bade  them  leave  the  hall, 
Bade  them  depart  your  mansion,  one  and  all. 


“To-night  has  Christmas  Eve  come  round  once  more 
To  make  us  think  of  him  that’s  gone  before  ; 

To  gladden  children  with  the  hope  of  toys, 

And  carry  elders  back  to  childhood’s  joys. 

“ Know  ! I am  Santa  Claus,  the  one  you  doubt, 

The  one  you  should  respect  with  heart  devout; 

Now  kneel  and  crave  my  pardon,  wretch  ! ” it  said, 
But  silently  the  hermit’s  soul  had  fled. 

A.  S.  II. 


MEMENTOS  OF  CHARLES  SUMNER  IN 
THE  LATIN  SCHOOL 

Through  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Edward  L. 
Pierce,  Esq.,  the  Latin  School  Association 
has  received  and  has  deposited  in  the  Library 
the  Franklin  Medal  received  by  Mr.  Sumner 
when  he  graduated  here  in  1826,  and  also  sev- 
eral papers  connected  with  his  school  life. 

Mr.  Sumner  was  fifteen  years  old  the  Jan- 
uary preceding  his  graduation.  In  that  month 
he  wrote  a Latin  poem  on  “ The  Death  of 
Hector,”  the  original  copt  of  which  is  among 
the  papers  given  by  Mr.  Pierce.  It  is  on 
thick,  unruled  paper,  of  foolscap  size.  It  oc- 
cupies the  first  inside  page  of  a sheet,  and  011 
the  opposite  side  is  a translation  bv  the  author. 
On  the  outer  page  of  the  sheet,  which  had 
been  folded  crosswise  as  if  for  filing,  across 
one  end  is  written  : 

HECTORIS  MORS. 

A LATIN  POEM. 

Charles  Sumner. 

No.  1. 

On  the  first  page  in  a large  hand  is  written 
in  the  centre  of  the  sheet  the  words  : 

TURN  OVER, 

evidently  a direction  to  the  poem  inside.  We 
take  pleasure  in  giving  our  readers  a copv  of 
this  poem  and  translation,  as  literal  as  the  cir- 
cumstances will  allow,  and  without  correcting 
even  the  evident  misspelling. 

One  other  memento  of  our  great  statesman 
is  in  the  package.  It  is  a card  two  inches  bv 
two  and  a half,  the  size  of  our  approbation 
cards.  It  is  itself  without  date,  but  it  is 
folded  in  a bit  of  paper,  on  the  outside  of’ 
which  is  written  “This  was  presented  to  me 
Feb.  i st,  1823.”  The  card  reads  as  follows  : 

SCHOLAE  LATINAE 
IN  AULA 

DETUR  CAROLO  SUMNER. 

JUVENI  INGENUO  ATQUE  LAUDE  DIGNIORI. 
Qui  cupit  optatam  cursu  contingere  metam, 
Multa  tulit  fecitque  puer. 

W e commend  the  motto  to  our  present  pu- 
pils. We  hope  to  present  at  some  future 
time  other  mementos  of  Mr.  Sumner  and  of 
other  loved  and  honored  graduates  of  our 
school. 

In  this  very  package  is  a copy  of  the  “Or- 
der of  Declamation,  July  2,  1825,”  with 
penciled  comments  by  the  boy  Sumner. 

W.  Phillips  spoke  on  that  day  an  “ Extract 
from  Patrick  Henry’s  Speech,”  and  Sumner, 
then  a boy  of  fourteen,  and  one  year  in  ad- 
vance of  Phillips,  has  penciled  opposite  W. 
Phillips’  name  in  the  margin,  the  word 
“animated;”  of  one  speaker  he  makes  com- 
ment “inexpressive  ;”  of  another  “mouthing  ;” 
several  have  “mild,”  “soft”  or  “well”  an- 
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nexed  to  their  names.  Sumner  himself  did 
not  speak  that  day. 

The  following  is  an  exact  copy  of  the  two 
p u ts  of  the  manuscripts  referred  to  above. 


HECTORIS  MORS. 

Patrocli  interims  fortis  narratus  Achilli, 

Ingemit  cumque  angore  is  palmis  pectora  plangit. 
Sed  Thetis  illius  mater,  cunctaeque  puellae, 
Consolandi  ilium  adveniunt  de  causa  (ratione)  late- 
Ulcisci  Actoridis  subitam  mortem  generosi  [bris. 
Urit.  Atque  arma  adeptus  tardi  lgnipotentis, 
Mirificum  donum  e coelo,  in  Troes  generosos 
Corruit,  insequiturque  illos  cum  bellica  clade. 
Compellitque  ire  intra  moenia  ardua  Trojae. 

Sed  mansit  Hector  desertus,  Troius  heros, 

Ab  pavidis  Trojanis  obstare  impegrum  Achillem. 
Albescens  Priamus  tentat  conamine  vano 
Persuadere  ilium  intrare  in  munimina  vasta, 

Ac  cum  illo  adjungat  Hecuba,  Priameia  conjux. 
Turn  accedit  Thetidis  proles,  immitis  Achilleus, 
Vibrans  armiferam  dextram,  atque  micantia  tela. 
Sed  illo  vento  Priameiusell’ugit  Hector 
Oblitus  prisci  decoris.  Cristatus  Achilles 
Instat,  circumeunt  ter  celsae  moenia  Trojae. 
Tandem  coelicolum  uno  hortatus,  constitit  ille; 

Et  cadit  ante  arces  Trojae,  dextra  armipotentis  Achil- 

[lei 

“ Vitaque  cum  gemitu  fugit  indignata  sub  umbras.” 

Auctore  Carolo  Sumner. 

Urbis  Bostonae. 

Mense  Januario,  A.U.  1826, 

A Translation  of  the  preceeding. 

THE  DEATH  OF  HECTOR. 

Patroclus’  death  being  announced  to  Achilles,  he 
is  excessively  grieved  and  beats  his  breast  with 
anguish.  But  Thetis  his  mother  accompanied 
bv  all  her  attendant  nymphs  comes  to  console 
him.  He  burns  with  anguish  to  avenge  his 
death  and  having  procured  arms,  the  gift  of 
Vulcan,  he  falls  upon  the  Trojans  and  pursues 
them  with  great  slaughter  and  drives  them  within 
the  walls  of  their  city.  Hector  alone  stays  to  op- 
pose Achilles.  Hoary  Priam  strives  in  vain 
to  persuade  him  to  enter  the  city'- ; and  Hecuba 
also  joins  in  his  entreaties.  In  the  mean  time 
Achilles  advances  brandishing  his  shining  weap- 
ons in  his  hand.  But  at  the  sight  of  him 


encircle  the  walls  of  Troy.  At  length  inspirited 
By  some  Deity  he  awaits  his  approach  and  falls 
before  the  walls  of  Troy  by  the  hind  of  Achilles, 
“And  his  life  fled  with  a groan  indignant 
to  the  shades  below.” 

Charles  Sumner. 

January,  1826 


SOMETHING  ABOUT  THE  VIOLIN- 

In  the  present  age  when  nearly  every  one 
has  some  knowledge  of  music,  the  violin  is, 
probably,  next  to  the  piano,  the  most  popular 
instrument  in  common  use,  taken  either  for 
solo  work  or  for  use  in  the  orchestra. 

Contrary  to  the  almost  universal  rule  of  | 
progress,  this  instrument  has  resisted  all  at-  I 
tempts  at  improvement  since  it  was  brought  | 
to  perfection  by  Caspar  di  Salo,  in  the  last 
part  of  the  sixteenth  century,  and  although 
innumerable  so-called  improvements  have  been 
invented,  none  have  come  into  use,  and  the 
violin  of  to-day  is  practically  the  same  as  it 
was  two  hundred  and  fifty  years  ago. 

As  to  its  origin  great  diversity  of  opinion 
exists,  one  authority  tracing  it  back  to  the 


Greek  Epigonion , an  account  of  which  is 
found  on  an  old  tablet  dated  700  B.  C.  The 
English  translation  reads  thus  : “ But  Phere-  ’ 

kydes  began  the  contest,  and  sat  himself 
down  before  all  the  people  and  played  the  | 
Epigonion  ■;  for  he  had  improved  the  same; 
and  he  stretched  four  strings  over  a small 
piece  of  wood,  and  played  on  them  with  a j 
smooth  stick.  And  the  strings  sounded  so 
that  the  people  shouted  for  joy.”  This  is 
rather  indefinite,  but  enthusiasts  on  the  sub- 
ject claim  for  the  Epigonion  the  honor  of  be-  \ 
ing  the  grand  patriarch  of  violins. 

Putting  the  Epigonion  aside,  we  have  | 
countless  claimants  up  to  the  sixteenth  century,  ! 
A.  D.  The  Welsh  claim  that  the  violin  is  a 
modified  form  of  their  ancient  instrument  with 
the  uncouth  name  of  Crwth  ; the  Italians  say 
that  the  Viol  da  Gamba  was  the  immediate  ! 
forerunner  of  the  violin  ; while  the  English  J 
declare  the  violin  to  be  a descendant  of  the  j 
Kit.  And  so  we  could  go  on  enumerating  1 
source  after  source,  but  like  that  of  most  of  ! 
the  musical  instruments,  the  origin  of  the  vio- 
lin is  involved  in  obscurity. 

There  is  a like  disagreement,  only  to  a less 
extent,  as  to  who  first  brought  the  violin  to 
its  present  form,  but  the  best  authorities  give 
the  honor  to  Gaspar,  Gaspard,  or  Gasparo  di  i 
Salo,  (so-called  from  his  having  been  born  in  ' 
the  little  town  of  Salo,  in  Lombardy)  the 
founder  of  the  Brescian  School,  who  worked 
from  1560-1610.  After  Gaspar,  the  names  of 
celebrated  makers  follow  in  a long  list.  The 
most  prominent  among  them  are : Paolo 
Maggini,  1590-1640,  and  the  Amatis,  Jerome, 
Anthony,  and  Nicholas,  (the  latter  considered 
by  many  inferior  to  Stradivarius  alone)  till 
we  read  the  name  Antonius  Stradivarius. 

That  king  of  violin  makers,  of  whom  poets 
j and  musicians  have  sung,  and  whose  name  is 
[ nearly  as  well-known  as  that  of  Shakespere, 

; was  born  in  Cremona  in  the  year  1644,  and 
! died  there  in  1737,  at  the  advanced  age  of 
ninety-three  years.  This  man  brought  the 
art  of  violin  making  to  its  highest  point,  and 
no  maker  has  ever  equalled  his  inimitable  in- 
struments. Besides  being  a genius,  he  was  a 
hard  worker  ; beginning  at  the  age  of  eighteen 
he  practised  his  trade  until  he  was  ninety- 
two  ; the  discovery  of  a violin  bearing  his 
name  and  the  date  1736  proves  the  fact,  and 

George  Eliot  is  thus  within  the  mark  in  de- 

. r . 

j scribing  him  as  — 

“ That  plain  white-aproned  man  who  stood  at  work  j 
Patient  and  accurate,  full  four  score  years.” 

He  was  a very  prolific  maker,  and,  as  he 
had  read}'  customers,  the  saying,  “ Rich  as 
Stradivarius,”  was  current  in  Cremona  dur- 
ing his  life-time.  His  price  for  a violin  was  [ 
£4,  but  of  late  years  as  much  as  $4,000  has 
been  given  fora  single  example  of  his  skill. 

As  a result  of  his  industry  a comparatively 
large  number  of  his  master-pieces  have  come  j 
down  to  us,  mellowed  and  improved  by  age.  j 
After  him  followed  a host  of  his  pupils  and 
imitators,  but  none  of  them  equalled  him  in 
I beauty  of  finish,  or  in  fullness  and  sweetness  of 
| tone.  The  house  where  he  lived  and  worked 
is  still  standing  in  Cremona,  and  a vivid  de-  j 


scription  of  a visit  to  it  is  given  by  Rev.  II. 
R.  Haweis  in  hisbook  entitled  — “ Mv  Musi- 
cal Memories.” 

Among  those  who  succeeded  him  were  his 
two  sons,  Homobono  and  Franciscus,  also 
Joseph  Guarnerius  and  Carlo  Bergonzi. 
Guarnerius  was  the  most  successful,  and  the 
violins  made  by  him  during  his  best  period 
are  considered  by  some  even  superior  to 
those  of  Stradivarius. 

Of  comparatively  modern  mat  ers,  very  few 
have  obtained  much  distinction,  but  Nicholas 
Lupot,  Vuillaume  and  Gand  made  very  good 
instruments,  all  copying  the  Italian  masters, 
and  any  one  who  possesses  one  of  their  pro- 
ductions has  the  next  best  thing  to  a genuine 
“ Cremona.” 

Before  concluding,  a word  should  be  said 
about  that  adjunct  of  the  violin,  the  bow. 
Nearly  all  players  up  to  the  time  of  Viotti, 
used  short,  heavy  bows,  which  naturally  handi- 
capped their  playing,  but  about  17S0,  Tourte 
perfected  the  bow,  and  few  improvements 
have  been  made  upon  it  since  that  time. 

It  may  be  interesting  to  know  that  the  vio- 
lin, simple  as  it  looks,  is  composed  of  fifty- 
eight  pieces,  and  when  the  purfling  or  inlaid 
line  is  more  complicated,  seventy-eight  pieces 
are  used.  B.  P.  J. 


THE  LOST  CHORD. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  24th  of  Decem- 
ber, 1S7 — , a middle-aged  gentleman  was  sit- 
ting in  the  waiting  room  of  one  of  the  large 

railway  stations  in  the  city  of  C . He 

was  evidently  accustomed  to  city  life,  as  he 
paid  little  attention  to  the  bustle  and  confu- 
sion on  every  hand.  By  his  side  were  two 
large  packages,  the  contents  of  which  w’ere 
probably  to  gladden  some  heart  on  the  mor- 
row. He  was  busily  engaged  in  reading  an 
evening  paper,  as  his  train  did  not  leave  for 
several  minutes. 

Mr.  Charles  Strong  (for  that  was  our 
friend’s  name)  had  spent  his  youthful  days 

in  the  town  of  N , about  fifteen  miles 

from  the  city.  His  parents  were  well-to-do 
people,  and  had  given  him  what  was  general- 
ly considered  a good  education,  in  which 
music  had  a prominent  part.  From  his  earli- 
est years  he  had  played  the  cabinet  organ, 
which  was  the  most  conspicuous  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  parlor  of  his  boyhood  home  ; and 
so  it  was  but  natural  that  on  the  sudden  death 
of  the  organist  of  the  village  church  he  should 
be  asked  to  succeed  him.  The  organ  was  the 
largest  and  best  in  the  region,  and  was  built 
by  the  most  celebrated  manufacturer  of  pipe 
organs  in  the  country.  Charles  enjoyed  prac- 
ticing upon  the  noble  instrument,  and  would 
often,  after  finishing  the  voluntaries  and  other 
parts  of  the  musical  programme  which  he 
was  to  play  upon  the  following  Sunday,  im- 
provise solos  for  the  “ Clarinet,”  “ Flute”  or 
“ Oboe  ” registers,  together  with  elaborate 
introductions  and  interludes,  and  would  play 
from  memory  snatches  from  the  works  of  the 
great  masters. 

In  this,  perhaps,  consisted  his  chief  pleas- 
ure, and  frequently,  long  after  darkness  had 
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come  on,  those  passing  by  the  church  would 
be  startled  by  a loud  peal  from  the  interior  of 
the  sacred  edifice,  and,  stopping  a moment, 
would  say  to  themselves  “ Oh  ! it’s  only  Char- 
lie soarin’ a little;  he  wouldn’t  dare  to  play 
like  that  in  meetin’.” 

But  all  too  soon  came  the  time  when  he 
was  compelled  to  give  up  his  position.  He 
had  now  graduated  from  the  high  school,  and 
wished  to  learn  some  trade  or  profession 
more  remunerative  than  organ  playing.  So 
he  went  to  the  city,  and  after  diligent  search 
obtained  a situation  as  clerk  in  a large  book 
store. 

Ten  years  later  we  find  him  the  junior  part- 
ner in  this  book  concern.  He  had  married 
and  was  the  father  of  a bright,  active  little  girl 
of  five  or  six  summers.  He  did  not  live  ex- 
travagantly, but  in  a manner  becoming  his 
business  standing.  Many  times  in  the  course 
of  the  years  he  visited  the  old  homestead 
where  his  parents  still  lived,  but  he  looked 
forward  with  greatest  pleasure  to  the  Christ- 
mas holidays. 

The  exercises  in  the  church  of  X , in 

the  vear  of  which  wre  speak,  187 — , were  to 
j be  somewhat  different  from  those  of  former 
1 years,  in  that  the  children  were  to  have  the 
i most  prominent  part  in  recitations,  songs,  etc. 
Little  Maud  Strong  and  her  mother  had  come 
to  “ grandpa’s  ” to  spend  Thanksgiving  and 
were  to  remain  there  till  after  Christmas,  so 
that  Maud  might  have  opportunity  to  rehearse 
in  the  chorus  of  thirty  children. 

But  now  the  train  starter  has  entered  the 
room  and  in  stentorian  tones  callsoutthe  time  j 
when  the  next  train  leaves,  and  the  stations 

at  wdiich  it  stops.  At  the  mention  of  N 

Mr.  Strong  began  to  make  preparation  for 
departure.  On  entering  the  car  he  noticed  a 
friend  of  his  boyhood,  in  whose  company  he 

spent  the  next  half  hour.  He  reached  N 

at  about  half  past  four.  As  he  passed  the 
church  he  heard  the  voices  of  children  re- 
hearsing their  Christmas  carol.  When  his 
ear  caught  the  sound  of  the  old  organ  he  was 
filled  with  a longing  to  try  it  once  more,  and 
determined  to  return  to  the  church  after  seeing 
the  folks  at  home,  and  to  fill  it  with  strains 
which  would  express  the  joy  in  his  heart. 

Affectionate  were  the  greetings  of  the  fam- 
ily. He  had  expected  Maud  would  run  out 
to  meet  him,  but  she  was  absent  at  rehearsal, 
and  as  she  had  not  returned  at  five  o’clock  he 
started  out  to  find  her.  The  lights  of  the 
church  were  extinguished,  but  he  entered. 
“Maud!  Maud!”  he  cried  out;  but  he  re- 
ceived none  but  echo’s  answer.  Thoroughly 
alarmed  he  proceeded  to  institute  a thorough 
search  for  her.  Messengers  were  sent  to 
every  house  which  had  contributed  a singer 
to  the  chorus  ; all  said  that  they  were  sure 
Maud  Strong  had  been  at  the  rehearsal,  but 
they  did  not  remember  when  she  left.  In 
about  an  hour  Mr.  Strong  went  back  to  the 
church  to  make  sure  that  she  was  not  there. 

He  went  up  into  the  singers’  gallery  where 
the  children  had  been  during  the  rehearsal ; 
he  called  repeatedly  for  Maud,  but  no  reply. 

Truly,  it  looked  as  though  his  would  be  a 


sorrowful  Christmas.  All  thoughts  of  the 
grand  music  he  had  planned  to  produce  had 
long  since  vanished  ; but  in  a fit  of  despair  he 
threw  himself  upon  the  organist’s  bench, 
where  the  initials  of  his  name,  cut  there 
twelve  years  before,  were  still  plainly  visible. 
His  eye  caught  sight  of  a pedal  which  was 
not  there  when  he  was  organist.  Prompted 
by  curiosity  he  pressed  it;  immediately  he 
perceived  that  the  bellows  were  filling.  “Ah!”  j 
thought  he,  “they  have  a water  motor;  no 
more  need  of  John,  that ‘peculiar  man’ who  i 
pumped  the  organ  so  many  years.”  He 
could  not  restrain  the  impulse  to  touch  the 
keys,  and,  having  drawn  the  stops  which 
produced  the  softest  effect,  he  struck  the 
chord  of  d minor ; but  the  chord  seemed  in- 
complete ; he  soon  noticed  that  the  highest  j 
key  he  struck  produced  no  effect. 

Just  as  he  started  to  enter  the  organ  to  in- 
vestigate the  cause  of  the  trouble  he  heard  the 
sobbing  of  a child;  trembling  with  anxiety  he  ' 
hastened  to  get  into  the  organ,  a comparatively 
easy  operation.  After  lighting  a match  a 
strange  sight  was  revealed  to  him.  Curled 
up  at  the  base  of  a huge  wooden  pipe,  with 
a small  metal  pipe  tightly  held  in  her  hand, 
was  his  lost  daughter.  So  great  was  his 
astonishment  that  he  hardly  knew  whether  to 
laugh  or  cry. 

“ My  dear  little  Maud  ” he  finally  said, 
“ how  in  the  world  came  you  here?” 

“ O papa,  please  take  me  out  of  this  horrid 
place  and  I’ll  tell  you”  the  child  answered. 

They  were  soon  in  the  gallery  again,  and 
the  father  then  learned  the  little  maiden’s 
story.  It  seemed  that,  becoming  tired  of 
singing,  she  had  suddenly  thought  of  finding 
out  what  made  the  music  behind  the  pipes  in 
front,  which  she  knew  were  only  for  show. 
Only  a few  days  before,  her  father  had  told 
her  that  inside  the  organ  were  hundreds  of 
pipes,  some  wooden,  others  metal,  and  that 
to  repair  them  he  used  frequently  to  go  into 
the  dark  interior  of  the  organ.  Why  should 
not  she?  So  she  quietly  left  her  companions 
and  started  on  her  tour  of  investigation. 
Though  frightened  at  first,  she  soon  became 
accustomed  to  her  surroundings,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  pull  out  some  of  the  pipes,  which, 
she  was  delighted  to  find,  gave  forth  sounds 
when  she  blew  into  the  end.  After  trying 
several  of  them  she  sat  down  beside  the  pipe 
where  she  was  found,  and,  tired  out  by  the 
pleasures  and  excitement  of  the  day,  soon  fell 
asleep,  still  holding  the  pipe  which  she 
thought  had  given  forth  the  pleasantest  sound. 
Thus  she  remained  till  awakened  by  the 
music. 

So  the  lost  chord  was  accounted  for. 

J.  W.  R. 


A NEW  DECLAMATION  GUAGE- 
A GREAT  INVENTION- 
Editor  Latin  School  Register: 

I herewith  present  my  report  of  the  work- 
ing of  the  new  Declamation  Guage,  recently 
submitted  to  my  notice  by  the  inventor.  I 
find  its  construction  to  be  very  ingenious,  but, 
pending  the  inve  ntor’s  application  for  apatent, 
I am  debarred  from  disclosing  the  mechanism. 

I am  allowed  to  say,  however,  that  it  is  en- 
tirely unlike  the  Keeley  Motor,  and  consists 
of  seveial  highly  sensitive  substances  placed 
in  condition  to  register  accurately  the  intel- 
lectual and  especially  magnetic  or  impressive 
force  of  spoken  words. 

I was  pleased  with  the  ingenuity  displayed 
by  the  inventor  and  was  very  willing,  as  a 
disinterested  party  having  no  money  interest 
in  the  matter,  to  make  the  tests  necessary  to 
establish  the  efficiency  of  the  instrument.  So, 
at  the  recent  Latin  School  Public  Declama- 
tions, as  well  as  at  some  of  the  preceding 
competitions  and  rehearsals  1 have  been  pres- 
ent with  several  of  these  inventions  in  my 
pocket.  I herewith  submit  a table  of  the 
records  of  the  twentv  dec'aimers  at  the  third 
Public  Declamation. 

[The  editors  of  The  Register  have  thought 
it  best  not  to  print  the  table  of  individual 
records,  as  given  bv  their  distinguished  scien- 
tific correspondent,  this  month,  but  believe 
that  the  general  conclusions  he  draws,  may, 
perhaps,  suffice  to  show  the  exceeding  im- 
portance of  the  instrument.  Our  correspond- 
ent continues  :] 

My  deductions  from  the  data  thus  tabulated 
are  these  : 

1st.  The  instrument  will  accurately  regis- 
ter on  its  scale,  which  is  much  like  that  of  a 
boiler  guage,  and  is  divided  into  twenty 
parts, — twenty  being  the  maximum  of  intelli- 
gence and  enthusiasm,  and  zero  the  mini- 
mum,— all  the  varied  effects  of  oral  speech. 

For  instance,  if  a speaker  is  timid,  or  arti- 
ficial, or  mechanical ; if  he  is  gushing,  or 
labored,  or  ranting;  it  he  is  cold,  conceited, 
pompous;  if  he  is  sincere,  earnest,  honest,  ef- 
fective; the  guage  registers  the  real  fact,  not 
the  assumed  heat,  passion,  or  intensity  of  the 
speaker,  but  the  real,  effective  heat  and  in- 
tensity. I noticed  that,  in  the  case  of  one 
frothy  declamation  the  register,  with  appar- 
ent difficulty  recorded  ten,  while,  in  the  case 
of  another,  a quiet,  clear-voiced,  convincing 
speaker,  the  figure  quickly  indicated  was  eigh- 
teen and  a fraction. 

2d.  I observed  that  enunciation,  articula- 
tion, and  pronunciation,  had  as  much  effect 
on  the  guage  as  did  gestures.  This  would 
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indicate  the  necessity  of  taking  as  great  pains 
with  the  former  as  with  the  latter. 

3d.  I observed  this  curious  circumstance. 
No  matter  what  high  or  low  figures  were  in- 
dicated during  the  delivery  of  the  first  part  of 
a speech,  after  about  three  minutes  there  was 
a fluttering  in  the  guage,  and  a strong  ten- 
dency for  the  record  to  drop.  At  three  and 
one-half,  four,  and  four  and  one-half  minutes, 
the  record  of  the  guage  did  drop,  except  in 
the  case  of  some  who,  through  extraordinary 
sincerity  in  delivery,  or  extraordinary  mag- 
netism, held  the  guage  up  despite  its  strong 
sinking  tendency.  I observed  that  after  five 
minutes,  the  guage  refused  utterly  to  record 
anything.  This,  I confess,  was  unaccount-  I 
ably  surprising  to  me. 

4th.  The  strange  action  of  the  guage  in 
the  case  of  one  or  two  speeches  excited  my 
wonder,  and,  in  consultation  with  the  inven- 
tor, I learned  his  theory  for  the  disturbance 
manifested.  Several  of  my  guages  were 
broken  into  fragments  by  the  extraordinary 
effect  produced  upon  the  sensitive  substances 
composing  the  guage,  by  two  or  three  of  the 
speeches.  The  ones  not  broken  were  such  as 
had  shown  little  sensitiveness  throughout  the 
experiments,  and  were  evidently  not  in  per- 
fect order.  The  theory  of  the  inventor  is 
this : The  strange  behavior  of  the  instru- 
ments occurred  during  the  speeches  of  Mas-  1 
ters 

[Here  again  the  editors  feel  obliged  to  inter- 
fere. The  theory  may  be,  perhaps,  suggest- 
ed by  the  later  words  of  our  respected  scien- 
tist.] 

As  a test  of  this  theory  the  inventor  pro-  ' 
poses  to  attach  a small  bell  to  his  instrument, 
to  ring  softly  in  the  pocket  in  order  that 
warning  may  be  given  the  holder  before  the 
instruments  are  fractured.  The  inventor  sug- 
gests, also,  that,  perhaps,  for  the  benefit  of 
the  public,  he  might  have  an  attachment  to  a 
larger  bell  on  the  platform,  similar  to  the 
chestnut  bell  I noticed  above  the  platform 
of  the  Latin  School  Hall,  but  which  seemed, 
on  the  occasions  I have  been  present,  to  be 
strangely  out  of  order  and  silent. 


qth.  The  application  of  these  guages  seems 
very  easy,  and  the  result  might  be  very  im- 
portant. The  inventor  proposes  to  attach 
wires  to  various  figures  of  the  dial,  in  which 
a current  of  electricity  will  be  generated,  and 
this  may  be  conveyed  to  some  sensitive  part 
of  the  speaker’s  body,  say  his  ear,  and  may 
inform  him  as  to  the  things  needed  to  make  a J 
higher  record. 

At  10,  for  instance,  the  ear  may  receive  ten 
sharp  pricks,  as  if  they  said,  “ more  earnest-  ; 
ness,  more  sincerity.”  At  15,  a series  of  , 
lighter  pricks  might  be  felt,  as  if  to  tell  the 
speaker,  “Fairly  well,  so  far.  Now  lose  I 
yourself  in  vour  theme,  and  work  to  an  18  or 
20  climax.”  A stiff  knock  on  the  head  might 
indicate  8 or  9,  and  say,  “ Look  alive  there  ! 
Stop  mumbling!  Speak  out!” — or  “Stop 
your  mouthing  ! Soap-suds  in  a horse’s  mouth 
do  not  indicate  real  mettle  ! The  sense  is  lost  J 
in  the  echoes  of  your  ranting.” 

By  these  hints  the  inventor  thinks  declaim- 
ers  especially  might  be  warned  at  critical  ; 
moments,  and  so  achieve  better  records.  As 
for  myself,  I am  free  to  say  that  I think  the 
effect  of  such  hints  would  be  to  increase  that 
self-consciousness  which  is  already  too  great 
among  declaimers.  However,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  the  instrument  would  be  extremely 
valuable  to  judges  of  declamation,  who,  if  I 
rightly  understand  your  system  at  the  Latin 
School,  must  become,  after  twenty  or  thirty 
years,  very  weary  of  sitting  out  your  long, 
public  exercises,  which,  I am  told,  are  only  a 
small  part  of  the  real  declamation  work  they 
hear. 

6th.  I have  spoken  especially  of  the  use- 
fulness of  the  invention  in  schools,  since  you 
represent  an  important  school,  but  newspa- 
per reporters  would  find  it  invaluable,  and  I 
am  not  sure  that  lecture-goers,  and  concert- 
goers,  and,  indeed,  church-goers,  might  not 
think  it  advisable  to  take  one  in  the  pocket. 
It  is  easily  concealed  ; no  one  need  know  you 
possess  it,  and,  with  it,  you  may  be  sure  your 
judgments  are  right  ones,  and  may  be  saved 
the  humiliation  of  showing  enthusiasm  in  the 
wrong  place,  or  of  criticising  the  simplicity 


of  genius  because  it  is  not  noisy. 

A very  interesting  application  of  the  in- 
strument may  be  made  for  the  benefit  of  read- 
ers. 

The  true  quality  of  books  may  be  learned 
by  having  them  read  aloud  by  persons  who 
will  express  the  exact  sense  and  feeling  the 
author  records.  The  finding  of  such  readers,, 
even  among  authors  themselves,  may  be  dif- 
ficult, but  I suggest  this  as  one  of  the  possi- 
ble developments  of  the  machine. 

I have  only  to  add  that  my  bill  for  expenses 
and  services  is  — — 

[Here  again  the  editors  must  interfere.  The 
bill  is  paid,  and  is,  therefore,  no  concern  of 
our  readers,  save  that  we  beg  to  suggest  that 
the  large  expense  we  have  incurred  can  only 
be  met  by  a large  paying  subscription  list, 
and  by  a large  sale  of  the  present  number  of 
The  Register,  bringing  this  wonderful  in- 
vention to  the  notice  of  the  multitudes  who 
must  be  interested  in  it.] 

Waiting  your  further  commands,  I remain 
Yours  faithfully, 

[But  the  editors  have  concluded  not  to  give 
the  name  till  the  patent  is  issued.  They 
will,  however,  vouch  for  the  reliability  of 
their  correspondent.] 
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FRANK  J.  McQUEENEY, 
2S6  Washington  Street, 
boston. 


PRESCOTT’S  EXCELSIOR  BAKING  POWDER, 

MADE  OF 

ORATE  CREAM  OF  'TARTAR,  and  is  ABSOLUTELY  TUBE. 

WIXrXrBY,  L10111®  1 GO.. 
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ATTIC  SALT- 


Haec.  olim  meminisse  juvabit. 


A Three  Cornered  Joke. 


Teacher : 
Trivia  ? ” 
Pupil:  “ 
pie  there.” 


“Why  is  Diana  called 
Because  she  had  a tem- 


A Latin  Reader. 

“ Omnes  praeteritorum  malo- 
rum  oblivio  cepit.” 

“ He  took  all  the  wicked  prae- 
tors to  oblivion.” 


Weed  Baited. 

“Homines  voluptate  capiuntur 
ut  hamo  pisces.” 

“ Men  catch  fish  with  a hook 
for  pleasure.” 

A First-Class  Lioht  Trans- 
lates. 

“ Prensantemque  uncis  manibus 
capita  aspera  montis.” 

“And  grasping  with  my  claws 
the  starry  tops  of  the  mountain.” 

No  Chestnut. 

Why  did  they  need  no  sail  in  the 
Ark?  Because  they  had  an  oar. 


BELKNAP  & CO.’S 

SUPERIOR 

— RUBBER  STAMPS  — 

All  Latest  Stamp  Novelties. 

3 School  Street,  BOSTON. 


ON  SALE  AT 


^RAY'S,^ 

Cob.  West  and  Washington  Sts. 


SILK  UMBRELLAS,  ENGLISH  and  FRENCH  makes,  in 
gold  and  silver  mounts,  FISK  CLARK  and  FLAGG,  the  noted 
makers.  GLOVES,  NECKDRESS  and  BRACES  in  great  vari- 
ety. SUSPENDERS  in  SILK  and  SATIN  — Elegant  styles  in 
HAND-EMBROIDERED,  entirely  new  designs.  SPECIAL 
; EFFECTS  in  PERSIAN  NECKDRESS,  just  out.  GLOVES 
by  the  best  FRENCH  and  ENGLISH  MAKERS.  New  designs 
in  CANES,  GOLD  and  STERLING  mounts.  FULL  DRESS 
WARES,  embracing  FRENCH  SHIRTS,  BOWS,  BUTTONS, 
STUDS  and  the  NEW  POINT  GLOVE.  NEW  THINGS  in 
Gold  and  Silver  SCARF  PINS  and  BUTTONS. 

SPECIALTY— The  B.  A.  C.  SCARF  and  MAHOGANY 
GLOVE,  the  style  of  the  day. 


HARVARDIANA. 

Harvard  University  in  the  War  of  1861-65 

An  Historic  Work.  By  Geo.  Gary 
Bush,  Ph.  D.  16  mo.  Cloth,  gilt  top, 
rough  edges.  Very  choicely  printed, 
bound  and  illustrated,  the  illustrations 
comprising  a fac-simile  of  the  recently 
discovered  John  Harvard  signature, 
Cambridge,  England,  1635  • the  home 
of  John  Harvard’s  mother,  where  she 
was  married;  the  John  Harvard  statue, 
Memorial  Hall,  etc.,  etc.,  $1.25. 

An  edition  deluxe,  consisting  of  cop- 
ies on  large  paper,  with  illustrations, 
on  India  proof  paper,  each  copy  signed 
and  numbered  will  be  made.  Price  $5. 

A few  copies  may  be  obtained  on 
immediate  application. 

HARVARD  Tiib  First  American  university 

By  Francis  H.  Brown,  M.  D.  A 
record  of  services  rendered  in  the  Army 
and  Navy  of  the  United  States  by  the 
Graduates  and  Students  of  Harvard 
College  and  the  Professional  Schools, 
1 vol.,  8 vo.,  cloth,  gilt  top,  uncut 
edges.  $4.oo. 

Mailed  postage  paid,  to  any  address 
on  receipt  of  price. 

Cupples,  Upham  & Co.,  Publishers, 
Boston. 


107  Washington  St.,  Boston, 

Dealers  in 


all  makes  and  kinds  both  Sporting  and  Military 

Cadet  Breach -Loading  Muskets, 
Swords,  Sabres,  Equipmemts,  &c. 

As  famished  by  ns  to  the  Boston  Schools. 
All  the  Best  Makes 

SZIiiTES. 

I •*  Acme,”  “ Barney  & Berry/’  and  others. 
Fine  Imported 

DOGSKIN  LEATHER  JACKETS, 

for  boys  or  men. 

A Splendid  Christina*  Present. 

Also  Sole  American  Agent  for  the  Celebrated 

“ROYAL  MAIL” 

Bicycles  and  Tricycles. 


AmateurPt|otography. 


The  Best  Apparatus,  Cameras, 
Lenses,  etc. 

Instruction  with  every  Outfit. 


Outfits  from  $10  upwards. 


Splendid  and  Complets  Assortment 
for  the  Holidays. 


Ben.j.  French  & Co., 

319  Washington  Street, 

Opposite  the  Old  South. 


Bay  State  Electrotype  Foundry, 


Composition — Process  & 
wood  engraving,  for  Elec- 
trotyping. 

Finished  in  best  manner, 

Estimates  given  on  Book  and 
Job  Work  of  all  kinds. 


165  Devonshire  and  26  Arch  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass. 


THE  ARCHWAY  BOOKSTORE, 

DeWolfe,  Fiske  A Co., 

365  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 
Books  for  the  Holidays  in 
Great  Variety. 

All  the  new  and  popular  Books  at 
lowest  prices. 

Send  for  our  Clearance  Catalogue. 

Little,  Brown  & Co. 
254  WASHINGTON  ST., 
Boston. 


SHAW,  BROWN &C0. 

)tercli(int  Tailors, 

433  Washington  & 3 Winter  Sts., 
BOSTON. 


AMATEUR 

Pljotoppl  Outfits. 

For  Christmas  Presents. 


s,  nuns 

All  the  Standard  Authors,  Poets, 
Historians,  Novelists,  Essayists, 
etc.,  in  Sets  and  Single  Volumes. 
In  Cloth  and  Library  Bindings. 

Scientific  and  Reference  Works. 

New  Publications,  English  and 
American. 

And  a Large  Collection  of 

Choice  Books  (or  Christmas. 


A complete  4x5  Outfit  for  $10, 
$12  and  $20. 

A complete  5x8  Outfit  for  $15, 
$18  and  $25. 


Large  Stock,  Fine  Goods,  Low- 
est Prices.  Send  for  Catalogue 
with  Special  Prices  to  Students. 


5B  Bromfieid  St.,  near  Tremont, 

BOSTON. 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  18  Bovlston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


TEEMS — Including  tic  Union  Membership  ( One 
denar'),  and  en  tiling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  ajter 
y P.M. , and  on  holiday  s for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open,  $j.oo.  lor  One  Fear , entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open , $8.Co.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  r^lut  n of  same,  jo  rents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM  II.  BALD  WIN , 

Sec.  Pres • 


SPECIALTIES  IN  

FINE  OVERCOATS 

equal  in  quality  and  make  to  Custom  Garments  at  the 
reasonable  prices  of 

$15,  $16,  $18,  $20,  $22,  $25- 

All  our  garments  are  substantially  made,  and  are  manufactured 
in  our  own  workshop. 

A.  SHUMAN  & CO., 

Manufacturing  Retailers, 

440  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

TO  CORNER  SUMMER  STREET, 

BCSTCN. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE, 

TAILOR, 

158  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2. 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


— es^  l : , 

UNIFORM! 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets.  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3.50- 

1st  Lieut.  “ . 3-oo 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 2.50 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap  1.00 
Letters,  ....  30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  S.00 

P rivate’s  Blouse,  . . . -.50 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3.50  and  4.00 

Sole  agt.  for  "London  Trouser  Stretcher”" 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO  , 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Old  Coics  a >d  Stamps  Wanted! 

Send  10  ctnt  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, givingnll  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pav  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER. 

147  Devonshire  St..  Boston,  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  No  letters  oi  inquiry  an- 
swered witlu  ul  stamp  for  reply.  Collections  of 
Stamps  bought  and  sold. 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  ST.,  cor.  West  St., 

BOSTON. 


Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 
ggg35"  A Specialty  of"  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained  snd  duplicates  can  be  made  at 
any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  L.  S. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT , 
Ale  dais  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 


8aly>  HraVeA  § 

burgeon  Clcnilsts, 

29  Hollis  St.,  BOSTON. 


THE- 

3J3ostci  n 

§nnMin  03 1 o b £ 

HAS  a 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 
THAN  ANY  OTHER 

B 0 STO  X XU  If  -,S  1>A  PR  It . 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

Tailor, 

No.  608  Washington  St., 

Opposite  Park  Theatre. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
T rade 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


* College  Trade  *- 


a Specialty. 


ROBGRC  t mURRAY, 


ilmportmcj  (iUulor, 

974  rfP  976  IMSRIOGTOn  STRGCT. 


COR.  MOTTE,  OPP.  CASTLE, 


BOSTON. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  $10,00. 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTEE  K.  F0EBES, 

Y.  M.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Sirtet. 


Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  and 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 


Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K,  Forbes,  No.  iS 
Boylston  St. 


Amateur  Photography ! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


Outfits  from  $10.  to  $75. 


Price  Lists  on  Application. 


C.  H.  C0DMAN  & CO., 

34  BROMFIELD  STREET. 


every  pair  of  our  black  stockings  bears  our  warrant 

AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 


They  are  the  Only  Positively  Fast  Black  Stockings  in  the  World. 


The  F.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOVLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  MASS . 


Vol.  VI. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  JANUARY,  1SS7. 


No.  V 


CONTINUATION  OF  THE  SIXTH  BOOK 
OF  THE  HiNEID. 

TRANSLATED  INTO  “ ENGLISH  HEROIC  VERSE  WITH- 
OUT RIME.” 

And  now  unto  a mighty  gate  they  came. 

Whence  issued  sounds  most  strange  to  mortal  ear; 
Sounds  which  resembled  most  the  crowing  cock  — 
Erell  when  in  the  morn  he  stands  without 
The  barn-yard  fence  and  tries  his  lordly  Pa 
In  vain  to  equal  with  his  weak,  young  voice. 

“ O sibyl!  prithee  tell  me  what  is  this,  — 

This  sound  so  weird,  that  strikes  our  wond’ring 
ears  ? ” 

To  which,  straightway,  the  sibyl  thus  replies:  — 

“ O goddess-born  ! no  wonder  you  me  ask 
What  means  this  sound  which  seems  to  try  to  be 
The  voice  of  man,  yet  does  not  quite  succeed. 

With  me  thou’lt  enter  in  and  see  what  makes 
This  sound  so  strange.”  Spake  thus  the  sibyl  old: 
The  gates  roll  back,  reveal  within  a hall 
Of  vast  dimensions,  walled  with  solid  brick. 

Two  gal'ries  at  the  ends  are  placed  across, 

Filled  with  a wond’ring  crowd  of  sweet-faced  maids. 
The  hall  below  is  filled  with  stalwart  youths, 

Youths  at  that  time  oflife  when  on  the  lip 
Is  seen  to  start  a fair,  faint  line  of  down. 

They  wore,  those  youths  on  which  he  gazed,  long 
coats 

Of  cloth  of  sable  blue,  but  so  bedecked 

With  golden  stripes  and  knobs  of  polished  brass 

That  dazzling  was  th’  effect  upon  the  eyes. 

“ O sibyl ! what  are  these,  these  youths  that  seem 
To  plav  below  a sort  of  martial  game  ; 

But  when  I gaze  still  closer,  then  I see 
The  face  of  all  is  set  in  earnestness, 

And  all  appear  as  dignified  as  if 

Some  great  and  solemn  rite  they  did  perform. 

O tell  me  what  it  is  they  do,  and  why 
They  seem  so  sober,  grim,  and  woe-begone?” 

To  him  the  sibyl  thus  replied  anon  : — 

“The  youths  that  here  in  sport  engaged  you  1160. 
Are  doing  what  in  future  years  shall  please 
Them  most  when  on  the  earth  above  they  live. 

And  those  whose  raiment  is  most  bright  of  all, 

And  who  the  rest  do  lead,  shall,  when  on  earth 
This  wondrous  sport  they  try,  feel  prouder  then, 
Than  when,  in  after  years,  real  glory  they 
Attain.  The  pride  they  feel,  it  is  not  false, 

Oh  no,  ’tis  far  from  that,  for  if  you  watch 
This  game  you'll  see  that  they  deserve  to  feel 
Most  proud.  Just  notice  how  elate  their  air! 

How  grand  the  evolutions  they  perform  ! 

How  firm  their  martial,  military  tread  ! 

How  splendid  are  their  weapons  of  bright  steel ! 
Those  smaller  leaders  at  the  further  end. 

What  dignity  they  show  in  tlieir  management 
Of  weapons  larger  than  themselves  by  far! 

Oh  1 ’tis  a great  and  wondrous  sight ! gaze  on  ! 
Take  now  thy  fill  of  this  majestic  show, 

For  presently  to  other  halls  we  pass. 

In  them  are  sights  as  strange  as  this,  I think. 

A school  for  mental  culture  there  you’ll  see ; — 

A school  that,  in  the  after  years  of  your 
Great  city,  shall  excel  all  others  far.” 

Amazed  Aeneas  paused,  and  closer  gazed. 

And  cast  his  searching  eyes  o’er  all  the  hall. 

In  double  rows  adown  the  hall  he  saw 
Long  lines  of  youths  in  blue  and  gold  arrayed  : 

And  some  had  much  more  brass  upon  their  breasts. 
And  seemed  to  be  a different  race  from  those 
Who  in  bright  brass  and  gorgeousness  shone  less. 
The  lochagoi,  the  sibyl  said,  were  called 
Those  who  shone  most  in  their  habiliments. 

But  see!  upon  the  startled  gaze  appear 


Two  officers,  who  far  outshine  the  rest, 

In  coats,  in  caps,  in  boots,  in  gloves,  in  all 
That  appertains  to  military  dress. 

“ O Sibyl ! ” quoth  he,  “ tell  me  quick,  O say 
What  two  are  these  who  now  come  on  the  scene, 
With  such  a fine  and  stately  swing  and  gait?” 

To  him  the  sibyl  quickly  thus  replies, — 

“ O Goddess-born!  they  are  the  ones  who  hold 
Command  o'er  all  the  mighty  legions  here  ; 

The  hope  of  future  generations  they. 

Now  hark ! you’ll  hear  the  sound  that  puzzled  you 
When  out  the  marble  gate  just  now  you  stood.” 

He  who  outshone  the  rest  in  splendid  brass, 

His  shoulders  broad  uptilted  then,  and  oped 
His  mouth  as  wide  as  does  a cavern  yawn 
On  Aetna’s  craggy  slopes.  Aeneas  then 
Prepared  to  hear  a sound  to  correspond 
With  such  an  effort  made.  The  sound  that  came 
Was  * * * * * not  what  he’d  prepared  for. 

Now  back  upon  their  ears  is  borne  a sound 
Like  thunder  harsh  off  high  Mount  Pelion. 

The  lines  in  circling  rows  began  to  move 
And  haste  about  in  dire  confusion  till 
A second  had  gone  by:  then  order  reigned 
Again  throughout  the  hall.  The  figure  which 
Had  then  been  formed  in  shape  resembled  ~ 

Aeneas  thus  the  sibyl  did  address,  — 

“ O mighty  goddess  ! tell  me  why  this  form 
Is  sought?”  The  sibyl  thus  to  him  replies: 

“ The  figure  which  you  see  before  you  spread, 

Is  made  by  those  who  least  in  order  are, 

So  that  their  leaders  brave  may  show  themselves 
In  all  their  dignity  and  pomp  of  war, 

And  be  the  admiration  of  the  maids 
Who  sit,  with  wond’ring  eyes,  entranced  above. 
Look  now  and  you  will  see  in  glory  shine 
The  lochagoi  and  their  assistant  men.” 

Aeneas  looked;  the  lines  on  either  side 
Were  straight  as  horns  of  aged  rams,  and  at 
The  farther  end  a pigmy  line  there  was 
Straighter  than  all  the  rest.  In  front  of  each 
Lochos  the  lochagos  he  saw,  erect 
As  any  oak  th  it  rears  its  lofty  form 
From  off  the  mountain  side  by  Tiber’s  stream, 
lie  was  upon  the  point  of  praising  them 
Unto  the  mighty  sibyl  at  his  side: 

|ust  then  his  eye  caught  sight  of  one  who  stood 
Alone  in  centre  of  the  mighty  space, 

As  tall  he  seemed  as  doth  a peacock  seem, 

And  full  as  proud.  With  effort  mighty  as 
A man  can  make,  this  haughty  chief  his  voice 
Stentorian  raised  and  launched  forth  his  great 
Command  unto  his  legions  wide  outspread. 
Straightway  the  lochagoi  begin  to  move 
And  to  the  bottom  of  the  square  they  march, 

Thev  form  a line  of  dazzling  splendor  great 
Whose  centre  is  more  bright  than  either  side. 

Just  as  the  mighty  sun  sends  forth  his  rays 
Which  can  be  seen,  but  he  who  guides  the  rays 
Can  not  be  looked  upon  except  through  glass 
That  has  been  smoked,  so  did  the  centre  of 
This  line  of  gorgeous  youths  outshine  its  rays, 
Which  shone  with  lesser  brass.  With  even  step 
This  line  advanced,  worshipped  its  chief  with  hands 
At  brows.  Then  word  was  given  to  break  the  lines 
Till  time  for  meeting  should  come  round  again 
And  thus  Aeneas  spake  unto  his  guide,  — 

“O  mighty  goddess  ! Curmu’s  sibvl  famed  ! 

Well  pleased  am  I with  what  I’ve  seen  just  now; 

It  seems  to  me  this  game  is  better  far 
Than  any  game  on  earth  above  they  play. 

And,  oh  ! the  uniforms  that  clothed  the  chiefs  ! 
And.  oh  ! the  bearing  of  those  men  of  war! 

So  straight  they  bore  themselves  I think  a spring 
Must  be  concealed  beneath  their  gorgeous  robes 
That  props  them  up  when  they  begin  to  droop. 

It  can’t  be  pride  alone,  I’m  sure,  that  makes 


Them  march  as  if  to  wars  important  they 
Advanced.  And  now  you  say  that  we  must  go 
To  other  halls?  I fain  forever  here 
Wouldstay  and  watchthiswondrousgame  ; but  come  ! 
For  if  depart  we  must,  let’s  go  before 
The  game  begins  anew  and  I become 
O’erwhelmed  with  joy  again.  ***** 


THE  ELECTIVE  SYSTEM  IN  THE 
LATIN  SCHOOL. 

There  has  been  much  said  of  late  about  the 
change  in  the  examinations  for  entrance  to 
Harvard.  Under  the  new  regulations  the 
applicant  for  admission  may  omit  either  Lat- 
in or  Greek,  wholly  or  in  part,  and,  instead, 
take  an  additional  amount  of  Mathematics  or 
Physics. 

This  is  all  very  fine,  and  has  been  almost 
universally  approved  as  a decided  change  for 
the  better,  but  how  does  it  benefit  us  who  are 
in  the  Latin  School?  We  must  necessarily 
look  on  and  try  to  rejoice  at  the  extra  advan- 
tages offered  to  other  applicants,  while  we, 
although  coming  from  the  school  which,  of 
all  preparatory  schools,  sends,  probably,  the 
best  prepared  and,  surely,  the  greatest  num- 
ber of  boys  to  Harvard,  are  denied  these  ad- 
vantages. 

It  is  not  Harvard  which  shuts  us  out  from 
these  privileges,  but  the  school  itself  which 
furnishes  preparation  only  in  the  old  manner, 
thus  giving  its  members  no  choice  but  to  take 
the  maximum  Greek  and  Latin,  although,  as 
is  frequently  the  case,  a scholar  may  have  a 
decided  talent  for  Mathematics  or  Physics, 
and  would  be  likely  to  pass  with  honor  in 
these  subjects,  if  given  the  chance  to  do  so  ; 
as  it  is,  he  is  either  conditioned,  or  else,  by 
dint  of  hard  study,  is  enabled  just  to  get 
through  in  the  classics,  but  with  no  honors. 
Not  only  is  he  affected  in  his  entrance  exami- 
nations, but  after  admission  to  the  College 
his  choice  of  courses  is  limited.  For  he  is 
debarred  from  the  study  of  higher  Mathemat- 
ics until  he  shall  have  gotten  over  the  inter- 
vening steps  of  Solid  Geometry  and  Plane 
Trigonometry  which  he  might  just  as  well 
have  learned  in  the  preparatory  school,  instead 
of  the  Greek  or  Latin  which  he  was  obliged 
to  study,  and  which  he  no  longer  cares  to  take, 
now,  that  the  choice  of  subjects  is  offered 
him. 

Almost  every  preparatory  institution,  ex- 
cept the  Boston  Latin  School,  has  already 
acted  upon  this  important  change,  and  it 
seems  onlv  fair  to  the  parents,  who  wish  their 
sons  to  attend  this  best  preparatory  school,  as 
well  as  to  the  pupils  themselves,  that  the 
School  Board,  which  has  control  of  this  mat- 
ter, should  offer  the  advantages  to  the  schol- 
ars of  this  school  that  are  enjoyed  by  those 
of  other  schools. 

Why  can  we  not  have  two  more  teachers, 
and  divide  the  first  and  second  classes,  each 
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of  which  is  now  crowded  into  one  room  ; let 
one  part  take  the  Classics,  and  the  other  take 
Mathematics  and  Physics?  By  the  time  a 
boy  enters  the  second  class  it  seems  as  if  he 
was  old  enough  to  judge  which  of  these 
courses  is  most  fitted  to  his  particular  case, 
but  even  if  he  had  not  judgment  enough  to 
decide  for  himself,  surely  his  parents,  aided 
bv  his  instructors,  could  make  a wise  choice. 
We  see  the  elective  system  working  well  in 
other  schools  whose  pupils  are  no  brighter 
than  the  pupils  of  the  Boston  Latin  School. 

We  do  not  expect  to  reap  the  benefit  of  the 
change  ourselves,  but  we  hope  that  before 
long  the  change  will  be  made  so  that  the 
coming  classes  may  enjoy  the  privileges  offer- 
ed for  election  in  the  entrance  examinations 
to  Harvard  College. 

H.  T.  B.,  Class  of ’87. 


A NEW  NOVEL  BY  A LATIN  SCHOOL 
TEACHER. 

w e are  glad,  at  last,  to  be  able  to  publicly 
claim  Mr.  E.  P.  Jackson,  one  of  our  instruc- 
tors, as  the  author  of  that  successful  novel, 
“ A Demigod,”  issued  two  or  three  months 
ago  by  Harper  & Brothers.  The  hero,  Hec- 
tor Vyr,  the  demigod,  is  a most  original  and 
interesting  creation.  “ He  was  evolved  from 
ordinary  humanity  by  a long-continued  pro- 
cess of  artificial  selection,  aided  by  auspicious 
fortune.  He  is  nearly  seven  feet  in  height,  but 
formed  with  such  symmetry  that  he  seems  tall 
only  when  he  is  standing  beside  others. 
Then,  indeed,  he  seems  colossal.” 

The  story  centres  round  him  and  deals  with 
his  wonderful  and  beautiful  strength  of  body 
and  soul. 

The  scene  is  laid  in  Greece,  in  the  Tavgetus 
Mts.,  where  is  the  home  of  this  remarkable 
being,  and  where  the  other  characters  of  the 
story,  a party  of  Americans  travelling  for 
pleasure,  are  rescued  from  robbers  by  his 
courage  and  bravery. 

The  heroine,  Madelaine  Paul,  and  Hector 
Vyr  fall  desperately  in  love,  and,  after  some 
romantic  adventures,  are  happily  united, 
greatlv  to  the  satisfaction  of  those  who  like  to 
have  a book  end  in  the  good  old  way.  We 
learn  that  the  book  is  having  an  extensive 
sale,  and  is  being  noticed  all  over  the  coun- 
try. 


MILITARY  NOTES. 

Since  our  last  issue  quite  an  improvement 
has  been  noticed  in  the  Battalion.  The  step, 
however,  can  still  be  improved.  One  of  the 
chief  causes  of  the  poor  step  is  the  inattention 
during  drill  hours.  This  is  more  evident  this 
year  than  ever  before.  While  talking  and 
joking  is  carried  on  in  the  ranks  very  little 
work  can  be  done.  The  file-closers  should 
see  that  all  talking  is  stopped.  The  company 
and  platoon  wheeling  need  especial  attention 
from  the  younger  companies. 

Another  thing  which  needs  correction  is 
the  turning  of  the  heads  in  Dress  Parade. 
No  attention  should  be  paid  to  the  move- 
ments of  the  Adjutant,  Drum  Corps,  etc.,  as 
every  movement  of  the  head  is  very  noticeable 
to  an  outside  observer. 

On  Jan.  18,  company  drill  was  commenced 
and  it  was  very  well  done  for  the  first  trial. 
One  great  fault,  however,  was  the  almost 
universal  changing  of  the  head. 

There  will  be  an  exhibition  drill  of  this 
Battalion  on  Monday,  Feb.  21,  from  one  to 
two  o’clock.  Tickets  are  issued  which  admit 
the  bearer  to  a seat  in  the  balconies,  if  pre- 
sented before  five  minutes  of  one.  At  that  time 
the  balconies  will  be  thrown  open  to  the  pub- 
lic. 

On  January  21,  the  4th  Battalion,  E.H.S.. 
gave  an  exhibition  drill  which  was  very  good, 
considering  the  time  of  year.  Battalion  Drill 
and  Dress  Parade  were  gone  through  with 
under  command  of  Major  G.  D.  Meston. 

Our  officers  received  an  invitation  to  this, 
as  well  as  to  the  Technology  Drill,  somewhat 
earlier  in  the  month. 

An  individual  prize-drill,  open  to  all  mem- 
bers of  the  school,  has  been  arranged  by  the 
officers  of  the  first  class,  for  Tuesday  after- 
noon, Feb.  22.  A small  entrance  fee  will  be 
charged  all  competitors  to  defray  expenses. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  interest  will  be  taken  in 
this,  and  a large  squad  will  enter,  as  upon  the 
success  of  this  year’s  drill  depends  in  a great 
measure  the  question  whether  it  will  be  re- 
peated in  the  future.  The  committee  is  as 
follows:  II.  T.  Baldwin,  C.  F.  Belknap,  A. 
E.  Burr,  A.  A.  Clatur,  C.  F.  Donnelly, 
(chairman)  F.  D.  Ely,  and  E.  F.  Leland. 

The  Tenth  Annual  Ball  of  the  Officers  of 
the  Boston  School  Regiment  will  take  place 
in  Odd  Fellow’s  Hall,  Friday  evening,  Feb. 
18.  Every  effort  is  being  made  to  make  this 
Ball  a success,  and  a liberal  patronage  is  re- 
quested from  the  members  of  the  school. 
Tickets  can  be  obtained  from  Belknap,  Cla- 
tur, Donnelly,  Ely,  and  Whiting  of  the  first 
class. 

The  Sword  Squad  was  formed  Friday, 
Jan.  14,  and  the  officers  have  already  had 
two  lessons  from  Gen.  Moore.  It  will  be 
under  the  command  of  Col.  Clatur. 


THE  EXCHANGES. 

The  editor  of  Lasell  Leaves  should  not 
fear  that  her  editorials  will  not  be  read  ; they 
are  well  worth  reading. 


The  editors  of  The  Tech,  complain  that 
they  do  not  recede  enough  pecuniary  or  liter- 
ary assistance.  In  an  institution  as  large 
the  Technology,  it  seems  as  if  there  ought 
to  be  enough  talent  and  willingness  to  support 
a fortnightly  paper. 

All  the  articles  in  the  Newton  High 
School  Review  are  read  with  interest,  but 
those  puns  in  “Siftings”  “never  would  be 
missed.” 

More  original  articles  and  fewer  notes  and 
locals  would  improve  The  Crescent. 

The  Premier , from  the  Fall  River  High 
School,  has  a review  of  “A  Demigod,”  a 
novel  by  Mr.  E.  P.  Jackson,  who  was  a sub- 
master in  that  school. 

We  acknowledge  the  following  : 

Oah,  Lily  and  Ivy , The  Adelphian , The 
Sibyl,  The  Nut , The  Normal  News , The. 
Academy  Belle , The  Young  Idea , High 
School  World , The  Crescent , The  Daily 
Crimson , High  School  Times , The  Liter- 
ary Gazette , The  Academe , The  Institute 
Record , The.  Cue , Foster  Academy  Re- 
view, Horae  Scholastics , The  Commenta- 
tor, The  Academian , High  School  Jour- 
nal, The  Phillipian , The  Archon , Pine 
Grove  Echoes , The  University  Cynic , The 
Chiron  ian.  The  Critic , The  Academy, 
The  Harvard  Advocate , The  Beacon,  The 
Washburn  Argo , The  Academian,  The 
Review , I he  Forget-me-not,  Coney  Sttid- 
ent . The  Dartmouth , The  Violet , The 
Academy  News,  The  M.  B.  S.  Echo,  The 
W.  T.  L,  Lima  Student,  Stray  Shot,  The 
Premier , The  Ottawa  Campus , The  Sty- 
lus, The  Phi-Rhonian,  Lasell  Leaves,  The 
Tech,  The  Reveille,  Trinity  School  Rec- 
ord. Arms  Student,  Park  College  Literary 
Monthly,  The  Young  Temperance  Advo- 
cate, The  Abstract,  The  Academy  Breezes, 
The  Academy  Bell,  The  High  School  Rec- 
ord, Life , High  School  Bulletin,  The 
Amateur  Recorder,  The  Coburn  Clarion, 
The  Dalhousie  Gazette. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

L.  E.  Lovejoy,  ’84,  has  composed  a march 
and  dedicated  it  to  the  Charlestown  Cadets. 

“ Carl’s  Vision  ” is  the  title  of  the  drama 
which  Mr.  Leahy,  ’84,  has  written.  It  will 
be  published  next  month  by  a Boston  House. 

J.  A.  Gallivan,  ’S4,  has  been  elected  to 
membership  in  the  Boston  Press  Club. 

J.  F.  Fitzgerald,  ’85,  is  filling  a civil  ser- 
vice position  at  the  Boston  Custom  House. 
C.  F.  Gilman,  ’81,  is  in  the  same  office. 

D.  D.  Lee,  ’84,  is  instructor  in  veterinary 
surgery  and  demonstrator  in  anatomy  at  the 
Harvard  Veterinary  School. 

George  A.  Stewart,  ’80  : Harvard,  ’84,  is 
reporting  for  the  Boston  Globe. 

Irving  S.  Meredith.  ’84,  is  filling  a similar 
position  on  the  Boston  Journal. 

F.  S.  Goodwin,  ’S5,  has  gone  to  Germanv 
for  a year’s  study.  Santayana,  ’82,  is  at  pres- 
ent studying  in  Europe. 

John  R.  Slattery,  ’S2,  has  entered  the  Har- 
vard Medical  School. 
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Page,  ’84,  lias  been  elected  on  the  first 
eight  to  the  Pi  Eta  at  Harvard. 

W.  J.  R van,  ’85,  is  in  the  office  of  the  As- 
sociated Press  in  this  city. 

Hayes.  ’84.  received  one  of  the  deturs 
awarded  to  the  Junior  class  at  Harvard  this 
year. 

W.  F.  Morgan,  ’84,  has  been  elected  sec- 
retary of  tie  Noithern  Intercollegiate  Foot- 
ball Association.  Morgan  is  in  the  Junior 
class  at  Trinity. 

The  class  of  ’84  had  its  annual  re-union  and 
dinner  at  the  Revere  House  on  the  evening 
of  the  fourth  of  January.  Twenty  members 
of  the  class  were  present.  President  J.  I. 
Bennett  called  the  business  meeting  to  order. 
The  following  is  the  list  of  officers  for  1887  : 
President,  Herman  Page;  Sec’v.  and  Treas., 
F.  E.  Davis:  poet,  Wm  A.  Leahy;  Histori- 
an, Wm.  J.  Gallivan  ; Orator,  John  F.  Fitz- 
gerald; Toast-master,  Samuel  F.  McCleary, 
Jr.  ; Chorister,  Louis  E.  Lovejov. 

After  the  election  of  officers  the  class  ad- 
journed to  the  dining  hall,  where  the  cele- 
brated round-table  had  been  set  in  their  hon- 
cr.  The  dinner  was  a most  excellent  one. 
The  menu  cards  reflected  credit  on  Mr.  Mc- 
Cleary, the  designer.  After  dinner  President 
Bennett  called  the  ‘•boys”  to  order,  and  de- 
livered a very  clever  address  of  welcome. 
He  read  telegrams  from  Messrs.  Stockbridge 
and  Leahy,  who  were  unable  to  be  present 
on  account  of  illness.  He  then  introduced 
Mr.  Harwood  as  the  Toast-master  for  the 
evening.  Toasts  were  responded  to  as  fol- 
lows : 

The  New  Year,  . . . Mr.  Turner. 

The  Knights  of  the  Round  Table.  (In  the 
absence  of  Mr.  Leahy,  this  toast  was  re- 
sponded to  by  a class  song.) 


American  Shipping, 

College  Societies, 

Chemical  Affinity,  . 
Railroading  as  a Profession. 
Perpetual  Motion,  . 

The  Sunday  Law, 

The  Old  School, 


Tl..  '-V 


w-boy 


Mr.  Fitzgerald. 
Mr.  Page. 
. Mr.  Hayes. 
Mr.  Lovejoy. 
Mr.  Williams. 
Mr.  Hodgkins. 
Mr.  McCleary. 
Mr.  Pope. 

The  Past,  Fond  Recoif&etiOftS* 

Mr.  W.  jTYGallivan. 
The  Future,  Our  Utopian  Dreams,  s\s. 

Mr.  \V.  J.  Gallivan. 
Who  Sees.'  . . . Mr.  Rollins. 

Cremation,  . . . Mr.  Davis. 

I lie  Ladies.  (As  no  one  present  considered 
himself  able  to  respond  to  this  toast  with- 
out becoming  sentimental,  the  quartette 
rendered  “ Thou  Art  My  True  Love;” 
solo  bv  Mr.  Page.) 

After  the  flow  of  wit  and  eloquence  had 
ceased  the  class  adjourned  to  the  parlor.  The 
class  quartette.  Page,  Turner,  J.  A.  Gallivan, 
and  Fitzgerald,  rendered  several  choice  glees, 
and  Mr.  Pope  rendered  a solo  with  sensation- 
al results. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening  the  class  was 
entertained  by  a most  interesting  series  of  ex- 
periments in  hypnotism.  Mr.  W.  Shepard 
Beaumont,  an  exceptionally  good  hypnotic 
subject,  was  hypnotized  by  Mr.  Harwood. 
Many  experiments  were  tried  without  a sin- 
gle failure,  clearly  demonstrating  some  of  the 
marvellous  possibilities  of  hypnotism.  Mr. 


Beaumont  was  in  the  hypnotic  state  for  three- 
quarters  of  an  hour.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
exhibition  the  class  passed  a vote  of  thanks  to 
Messrs.  Beaumont  and  Harwood  for  their 
services.  After  the  class  song  had  been 
sung,  Mr.  Turner  being  soloist,  the  class  ad- 
journed until  the  first  Monday  in  January, 
’18SS. 

Lew  is,  ’S3,  T ufts  ’87,  is  winning  a reputa- 
tion as  a musical  composer.  He  has  already 
published  several  operettas  and  lesser  pieces 
that  have  been  quite  successful.  This  winter 
he  conducts  a choral  society  in  Medford.  lie 
is  a valuable  contributor  to  the  Tuftonian , 
the  fortnightly  journal  of  his  College. 

Clapp,  formerly  of ’87,  is  gaining  in  health. 
Some  recent  contributions  in  verse  to  the 
local  paper  at  his  summer  home  show  much 
ability  and  much  of  that  humor  which  his 
classmates  so  well  remember  in  his  private 
writings  and  drawings. 

Mr.  Wm.  T.  Strong,  for  several  years  a 
teacher  in  the  school,  wno  resigned  in  1SS4, 
to  accept  the  position  of  Secretary  of  Lega- 
tion at  Vienna,  Austria,  is  now  pursuing  his 
studies  in  modern  languages  at  Leipsic,  Ger- 
many. Since  his  resignation  of  the  Secreta- 
ryship he  has  travelled  extensively  in  Italy 
and  the  East,  especially  occupied  in  the  for- 
mer country  in  the  study  of  the  Italian. 

The  Class  of ’85  had  its  third  annual  dinner 
at  Young’s,  January  11.  Twenty  members 
were  present,  S.  R.  Dunham  president.  The 
following  officers  were  elected  : President, 
F.  E.  Parker;  Vice-president,  F.  F.  Cutler; 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  W.  H.  Thayer  ; 
Poet,  E.  L.  Brown ; Toast-master,  W.  L. 
Gay. 

H.  R.  Woods,  of  last  year’s  fifth  class,  is, 
at  present,  attending  a private  school  in  this 
city. 

The  last  public  declamation  given  Jan.  2, 
was  much  better  than  any  given  this  year,  and 
it  was  remarked  that  the  declaiming  of  the 
younger  boys  was  the  best  that  had  been 
heard  fora  number  of  years  in  the  school. 

The  first  class  are  now  making  preparations 
for  the  celebration  of  Washington’s  Birthday, 
to  be  held  at  the  school,  Feb.  21.  There  are 
to  be  literary  exercises  at  11  o’clock,  A.  M., 
the  declamation  hall,  followed  by  an  exhi- 
bition'TtriliJ11  the  drill  hall  at  1 o’clock.  The 
exercises  wnK^  concluded  with  a dance  in 
the  drill  hall  at  3S»uJ()Ck- 

The  first  class  commeiv?^  the  Iliad  in 
February. 

A letter  was  recently  delivered  at 
school  directed  as  follows  : 

Principle  Grammar  School, 

South  End, 

Mass. 

W.  H.  Thayer,  ’85,  Harvard,  ’89,  has  be- 
come a member  of  the  Institute  of  1770  at 
Harvard. 

We  have  recently  received  a book — “ How 
to  Strengthen  the  Memory,”  by  M.  L.  Hol- 
brook, M.  D.,  N.  Y.  It  is  spoken  very  high- 
ly of  by  the  New  York  Independent . 

The  officers  seem  to  be  having  a hard 
time  deciding  on  the  style  of  badge  that  they 
are  going  to  adopt  this  year. 


The  interest  in  The  Register  seems  to  be 
gradually  dying  out  among  the  boys.  What 
is  the  matter?  Are  the  studies  too  absorbing, 
or  are  the  boys  getting  weary  of  extra  work  ? 

We  are  very  sorry  that  the  High  School 
Record  does  not  deign  to  exchange  with  so 
insignificant  a contemporary  as  ourselves. 
But,  alas  ! how  can  we  expect  to  be  recog- 
nized by  so  high-shining  a literary  star? 

The  choir,  considering  the  amount  of  prac- 
tice they  have,  are  improving  considerably, 
and  make  the  Monday  morning  exercises 
much  more  enjoyable. 

There  has  been  a great  discussion  this  vear 
as  to  whether  “John  Brown’s  Body  ” should 
be  sung  this  year  at  the  exercises  on  the  21st 
of  February;  but  it  was  finally  decided  by  a 
vote  of  30  to  10  to  have  it,  in  accordance  with 
the  hitherto  excellent  custom  of  the  school. 


LE  GRAND  MEDAILLE. 

A TALE  OF  PARIS. 


The  evening  shades  had  closed  around, 
enshrouding  the  city  in  the  darkness  of  a 
Parisian  winter’s  night.  The  air  was  filled 
with  swiftly  falling  Hakes,  and  ever  and  anon 
the  windy  blasts  swept  around  the  corners 
with  a wild  rush  and  roar. 

Far  up  the  streets  the  lamps  blinked  and 
flickered,  vainly  struggling  to  pierce  the 
blinding  eddies  of  wind  and  snow,  and,  save 
the  solitary  gendarme,  no  living  being  was 
on  the  street. 

In  one  of  the  most  obscure  and  crowded 
parts  of  old  Paris,  high  up  among  the  loofs  of 
that  quarter  of  the  city,  resided  a young  Am- 
erican artist. 

On  this  night  Leo  Langton  sat  at  a table, 
his  curly  head  buried  in  his  folded  arms.  On 
the  hearth  a few  embers  glowed,  and  cast  a 
flickering  light  around  the  dim  apartment, 
lighting  up  for  an  instant  some  old  piece  of 
armor  or  satin  costume  of  the  17th  centurv. 
The  room  was  evidently  the  studio  of  a work- 
ing painter,  one  who  lived  for  his  art  and  not 
for  mere  show.  On  every  hand  were  studies 
and  sketches  in  promiscuous  confusion,  and 
canvasses  were  stacked  against  the  walls. 
On  a shelf  gleamed  an  exquisite  piece  of 
Venetian  glass,  and  in  the  shadow  of  a corner 
was  rolled  an  e toward  the  wall  ; 

huge  pac^S  box’  Partl>'  de- 
molished, from  which  the  cXltents  bat^  ev‘“ 
dently  been  removed.  ^ 

The  wind  whistled  down  the  ClV“ineM  anb 
wailed  in  mournful  lamentation.  aJ1c  flgule 
at  the  table  stirred  and  raised  a li 
face  on  which  was  pictured  a look  £T 
despair  ; a sigh  escaped  the  voting  mai 
he  muttered,  “Rejected!  Ah!  cau  I 
it?  I have  toiled  and  struggled 
so  many  years,  heeding  nought  but 
ished  goal,  to  be  thus  dashed  to  t 
and  — Oh,  no,  no,  it  cannot  be 
not  be  true.”  He  rose  to  his 
eager  steps,  hastened  to  his  eas 
it  forward.  The  work  of  hi 


some 
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unflagging  zeal  looked  down  on  him — ‘Hope’ 
clothed  in  all  the  beauty  and  majesty  of  an 
angel,  holding  in  her  outstretched  hand  the 
crown  of  glorv,  while  from  her  heavenly  coun- 
tenance beamed  the  true  light  ol  hope.  A 
flush  spread  over  the  young  man’s  face,  and, 
with  vehemence,  he  cried  : “ Oh  ! false  and 

fleeting  hope,  thus  to  lead  me  on  ; and  to- 
morrow the  Salon  will  be  crowded  with  life 
and  gayct' , while  I — ” Then  he  raised  his 
hand  as  if  to  strike  the  canvas  to  the  ground. 
Something  in  the  beautiful  face  of  his  own 
conception  arrested  the  impending  stroke, 
and,  awed  by  the  seemingly  living  orbs,  he 
sank  back  in  his  chair  and  hid  his  face  again 
in  his  arms. 

The  storm  whistled  and  played  around  the 
gables;  the  embers  flickered  and  went  out. 
one  by  one,  an  air  of  desolation  settled  over 
the  room,  but  still  the  young  man  lay,  appar- 
ently buried  in  a sleep  of  grief.  So  oblivious 
was  he  that  he  did  not  hear  the  door  open 
softly,  or  see  the  beaming  face  of  Pere  Henri 
as  he  bore  away  the  picture  and  departed, 
gently  closing  the  door  after  him. 

Presently  the  shadows  left  the  face  of  the 
sleeper,  and  Leo  dreamed  of  pleasant  things. 
He  was  at  his  dear  old  home  in  America, 
among  the  shady  trees  and  running  brooks  of 
New  Hampshire.  From  afar  the  bleating  of 
the  sheep  and  tinkling  bell  of  the  dear  old 
brindled  jersey  was  borne  on  the  summer 
breeze,  while  the  cry  of  the  cat-bird  resound- 
ed shrilly  through  the  woods. 

As  he  dozed  away  on  a green  knoll,  visions 
of  fame  flitted  through  his  brain.  Across  the 
sky  a band  of  angels  came  with  sounding  harp 
and  timbrel,  and  high  in  their  midst  borne 
aloft  on  their  shoulders  one  more  beautiful 
than  the  rest.  As  he  looked,  lo  ! this  beauti- 
ful being  resol  red  itself  into  his  own  concep- 
tion on  canvas,  and  from  the  glowing  eyes 
and  outstretched  hand,  he  seemed  to  derive 
new  life  and  hope;  then  with  joyous  song 
dying  away  in  the  distance  the  vision  van- 
ished. 

Gradually  Leo  awoke  to  consciousness  ; all 
the  haish  reality  came  back  to  him.  The 
hearth  was  cold  and  damp,  and  with  difficulty 
the  artist  raised  his  benumbed  limbs.  An 
exclamation  of  dismay  burst  from  his  lips  — 
the  easel  was  empty.  But  a new  hope  roused 
him  ; perhaps  it  was  all  a dream,  and  his  pic- 
ture had  not  been  returned  ; but  the  next 
moment  his  eye  fell  on  the  empty  case,  and 
with  a groan  he  - ,vereu  T'.'s  f -'e.  

Presently  e.„,iand  was  laid  on  nis  shoulder, 
and  Pere  ^/e nri,  interrupting  Leo’s  exclama- 
tions, ba  him  follow.  They  proceeded  down 
the  di-/y  stairways,  the  heavy  tread  of  the 
woi^jfjy  porter  feebly  echoed  by  the  uncertain 
behind.  At  the  street  door  a carriage 
standing,  into  which  Henri  pushed  Leo. 
•sently  the  carriage  stopped,  and,  alighting, 
irtist  was  ushered  into  the  private  room 
jnor  Franchau,  the  august  head  of  the 
ialon . 

:ing  toward  Leo,  the  haughty  man, 
grasped  Leo’s  hand  and  mur- 
'ething  about  a mistake  — congrat- 
fame.  Still  wrapped  in  astonish- 


ment. he  entered  the  Salon  Hall,  and  there, 
in  the  place  of  honor,  angelic  Hope,  his 
Hope,  stretched  forth  her  hand  to  him.  trans- 
fixed on  the  threshold.  The  hum  of  voices 
grew  louder  as  the  throng  surged  toward 
the  picture  of  the  Salon. 

Yes,  the  reality  of  the  evening  before  was 
as  a dream  now.  and  his  dream  was  turned  to 
fact.  An  ignorant  servant  had  packed  up  the 
wrong  picture.  This  was  quickly  discovered 
to  the  consternation  of  the  directors,  who 
made  all  haste  to  repair  the  mischief.  As 
was  seen  they  accomplished  this  with  the  aid 
of  Pere  Henri,  who.  benevolent  soul,  took 
care  not  to  awaken  his  young  master.  And 
so  the  grand  medal  came  to  the  painter  of 
“Hope.”  G.  H.  L. 


A BOY'S  READING- 

WHAT  IT  IS,  CAN  BE,  AND  SHOUJ.D  BE. 

(Prize  English  Essay,  1SS6.) 


It  has  been  estimated  that  not  less  than  a 
thousand  books  are  published  yearly  for 
young  people.  Here  is  a vast  supply  of  read- 
ing matter  accessible  to  boys  through  our 
public  libraries  ; affecting  their  minds  for  bet- 
ter or  for  worse,  fitting  them  to  become  use- 
ful and  intelligent  men,  or  placing  them  low 
down  in  the  scale  of  human  progress. 

If  you  give  a bo*y  a book  of  a high  standard, 
he  will  adopt  a high  standard  ; and  just  as 
truly  if  he  is  furnished  with  books  of  an  infe- 
rior quality,  it  will  be  impossible  for  him  to 
read  them  without  being  contaminated  and 
poisoned  by  the  disreputable  trash. 

A few  days  ago  a friend  and  myself,  with 
the  librarian’s  permission,  entered  an  alcove 
in  the  juvenile  department  of  a public  library. 
Here  before  us  and  on  either  side,  ranged  tier 
upon  tier,  the  works  of  Oliver  Optic  (W.  T. 
Adams),  Horatio  Alger,  Jr.,  Captain  Mayne 
Reid,  and  other  popular  writers  of  juvenile 
story  books,  engaged  our  attention. 

On  the  way  to  this  alcove  we  had  passed 
through  another,  filled  with  books  of  travel 
and  description,  which  looked  neat  and  clean, 
and  bore  the  appearance  of  careful  usage. 
What  a contrast  to  the  torn  and  soiled  vol- 
umes on  the  shelves  before  us ! I seleclecL 
one,  at  random,  and  turned  to  the.  title  page 
— “Going  South,  by  Olive.?  Optic  ” — this 
was  hardly  discernable  th tough  the  prints  of 
countless  fingers,  tuid  such  testimonials,  writ- 
ten  nu^ci-h  as.  “ Good  book,”  “ Immense,” 
“ Great  book.”  What  is  the  cause  of  all  this 
boyish  praise?  Why  are  these  books  so  in- 
tensely interesting?  There  must  be  a reason 
for  it.  I turned  to  the  first  chapter — “A 
collegian  on  a vacation.”  The  whole  mys- 
tery, as  far  as  Mr.  Adams’  works  are  con- 
cerned, is  brought  to  light  by  that  one  word, 
“vacation.”  What  boy  is  there  who  does 
not  love  a vacation  ? At  the  outset  the  author 
touches  the  boy’s  heart  in  its  tenderest  spot. 
His  interest  aroused  in  the  first  chapter,  is 
carried  through  the  successive  chapters  in  one 
perpetual,  continuous  round  of  vacations. 

Mr.  Alger  has  left  no  stone  unturned,  in  his 
endeavors  to  captivate  the  youthful  heart. 


His  stories  of  the  New  York  Street  Arabs 
are  so  true  to  reality  that  hoys  are  delighted 
with  them.  They  know  that  if  one  of  these 
wanderers  should  be  struck,  he  would  stiike 
back  ; and  it  is  because  Mr.  Alger  makes  no 
attempt  to  conceal  their  real  nature,  that  bo)  s 
are  so  charmed  with  his  books.  They  love 
to  follow  his  heroes  through  their  sufferings 
and  privations,  their  struggles  for  life,  their 
temptations,  and  the  final  triumph  of  honesty, 
truth,  and  industry. 

The  same  reason  is,  perhaps,  why  Mayne 
Reid’s  books  are  so  much  sought  after.  A 
boy  craves  a hero.  He  likes  to  see  his  hero 
in  imminent  peril  of  his  life.  He  is  amused 
by  tales  of  adventure,  with  stories  of  gallant 
deeds  and  noble  men,  with  shipwrecks  and 
wars  For  this  reason  Reid’s  books  are  dear 
to  the  hearts  of  adventure  loving  boys.  His 
earlier  works  possess  true  merit,  but  an  ac- 
quired reputation  has  made  him  careless. 
Instead  of  increasing  in  excellence,  he  has 
degenerated  ; and  his  later  works  are  little 
more  than  the  blood  and  thunder  stories  of 
the  disgusting  dime  novel. 

Such  are  the  books  pre-eminently  the  worse 
! for  wear  in  the  juvenile  department.  There 
they  stand,  the  boy’s  favorite  books.  Cer- 
tainly not  all  that  one  could  desire,  but  not  as 
bad  as  they  might  be.  What  is  to  be  done? 
There  is  only  one  waj  to  overcome  the  fasci- 
nation fi  r these  books,  and  that  is  to  combine 
their  attractive  elements  with  matter  of  a more 
instructive  nature.  There  would  be  no  great 
objection  to  them  if  they  were  only  read  in 
their  proper  proportion.  The  peril  lies  in 
the  boy’s  neglecting  all  other  reading  for  the 
sake  of  these. 

Reading  can  be  good,  or  bad,  confined  en- 
tirely to  one  class  of  reading  matter,  as  his- 
tory, poetry,  science,  novels,  travels,  or  story 
books  ; or  it  may  be  general.  It  may  be  said 
of  reading  as  it  has  been  said  of  life,  “ It  is 
what  we  make  it,  theref  >re,  let  us  try  to  make 
it  what  it  should  be.” 

Under  the  careful  guidance  of  parents  and 
teachers,  a boy  will  leave  behind  his  old  fav- 
orites and  seek  a highergK.de  of  books.  He 
should  develop  a judgment  and  spirit,  which, 
brought  to  the  perusal  of  useful  books,  will 
triable  him  “ to  gather  up  information,  and, 
in  every  available  manner,  make  the  realm  of 
books  tributary  to  his  own  mental  wants.” 
He  will,  perhaps,  find  something  interesting 
and  entertaining  from  the  pens  of  such  excel- 
lent story  writers  as  Miss  Louisa  M.  Alcott, 
Mrs.  Diaz,  Mrs.  Molesworth,  in  the  well 
known  school  stories  of  Thomas  Hughes,  and 
the  writings  of  Miss  C.  M.  Yonge,  Geo. 
MacDonald,  and  Mrs.  Whitney. 

If  he  has  a taste  for  adventure  he  should 
not  overlook  Abbott,  Defoe,  Marryat,  Verne, 
and  Miss  Edgeworth,  all  of  whom  have  their 
respective  merits  Bocks  of  travel,  as  inter- 
esting as  the  novels  of  Dickens,  Scott,  George 
Eliott,  or  Miss  Austen,  have  been  written  by 
Livingston,  Bayard  Taylor,  .Stanley,  Du 
Chaillu,  Kane,  and  Haves.  Hi  stories  for  young 
people,  written  in  a very  attractive  form, 
have  been  provided  by  Geo.  Dickens,  Miss 
C.  M.  Yonge,  Charles  C.  Coffin,  and  mini- 
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erous  others,  from  which  a boy  of  common 
intelligence  can  obtain  a firm  foundation  of  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  his  own  country,  and 
its  motherland.  In  short,  our  language 
abounds  with  excellent  writers  in  every  branch 
of  useful  and  entertaining  science. 

Reading  is  very  much  like  company,  noth- 
ing more  injurious  than  bad;  nothing  more 
advantageous  than  good.  The  contagion  of 
evil  must  be  avoided  by  seeking  the  good.  It 
is  hard  to  say  what  books  are  suitable  for  a 
boy  of  a certain  age.  A writer  has  truly 
-said,  “There  is  a vast  intellectual  disparity 
between  boys  of  twelve,  some  of  them  being 
mentally  sixteen  or  eighteen  years  old,  others 
six  or  eight.”  We  can  only  bid  them  read 
the  works  of  those  authors  who  have  acquired 
a deserving  reputation  in  their  profession, 
-and  to  remember  the  familiar  injunction  of 
-Cicero,  “ Choose  with  discretion  out  of  the 
plenty  before  you.”  It  will  be  conjectured 
that  this  is  no  indifferent  task.  The  utmost 
painstaking  must  be  put  forth  to  perform  this 
duty,  in  such  a manner  as  to  omit  nothing, 
the  absence  of  which  would  make  his  reading 
anything  less  than  what  it  should  be  — a mir- 
ror, reflecting  the  brightest  thoughts  and  ac- 
tions of  the  past  and  future. 

Frank  E.  Soles. 


■WHA  T HAPPENED  ONE  FRIDA  Y 
NIGHT. 

In  a suburb  of  Boston,  not  more  than  five 
miles  from  the  heart  of  the  city,  there  is  a 
farm  which  is  known  as  the  “ Duncklee  Es- 
tate.” This  farm  is,  perhaps,  two  acres  in 
extent,  and  upon  it  are  annually  raised  boun- 
teous crops  of  vegetables.  Upon  the  western 
side  of  this  farm  there  used  to  be  a dilapidated 
old  building  about  20  ft.  by  30,  seldom  used 
except  as  a receptacle  for  farmers’  tools  dur- 
ing the  summer  season. 

This  building  was  evidently  ancient.  Its 
outside  wore  a peculiar  weather-beaten  look, 
suggestive  of  long  continued  service  in  bat- 
tling with  storms.  This  old  building,  accord- 
ing to  common  report,  was  as  fine  a dwelling 
house  as  any  in  the  town  in  1S40.  In  that 
jrear  a mysterious  death  occurred  there. 
Just  bow  that  death  was  brought  about  the 
writer ' could  not  find  out.  Some  people  said 
that  a man  itsd  killed  himself  and  Ivj  wife  in 
the  building.  Others  said  that  a man  had 
hanged  himself  there,  and  referred  to  an  old 
rope  hanging  from  a hook  in  an  upper  room 
.as  evidence. 

However,  all  agreed  that  an  unnatural 
death  had  occurred  in  the  building,  and  that 
-queer  noises  were  often  heard  there.  So,  of 
course,  the  natural  result  was  that  people 
said  the  house  was  haunted. 

The  writer,  then  a boy  of  fourteen,  with  a 
few  friends,  resolved  to  see  about  the  “ queer 
noises,”  said  to  be  heard  in  the  building  very 
•often.  We  inquired  of  a farmer,  whose  house 
was  not  more  than  one  hundred  yards  from 
the  old  house.  He  said  that  his  children 
never  dared  to  go  by  that  house  after  dark  be- 
cause one  night  they  heard  moans  from  with- 
in the  building  and  saw  something  white  at 
the  window. 


This  was  enough  to  scare  two  of  our  com- 
pany, but  Joe  W.  and  I decided  to  see  the 
thing  through.  So  on  Friday  night,  July  1, 
1S83,  Joe  and  I went  into  the  old  house  about 
nine  o’clock,  intending  to  lie  awake  and  see 
about  those  noises.  First  we  examined  the 
house  carefully,  anti  in  an  upper  room  found 
a hook  in  the  ceiling  with  two  feet  of  rope 
attached.  We  determined  to  remain  in  that 
room. 

About  10  P.  M.  all  was  quiet,  and  we  were 
getting  dozy,  when  a loud  crash  was  heard 
from  an  adjoining  room.  We  were  awake 
instantly  and  looking  at  each  other  with 
blanched  faces.  W e took  up  two,  good-sized, 
base-ball  bats,  our  only  weapons,  and  cau- 
tiously crept  into  the  room  whence  the  noise 
had  issued.  We  found  that  the  cause  of  our 
rude  awakening  had  been  nothing  else  than 
the  fall  of  a large  piece  of  plastering  upon  a 
piece  of  glass  upon  the  floor. 

Somewhat  reassured,  we  returned  to  the 
other  room.  Scarcely  had  we  entered,  when 
we  heard  a low  moan  repeated  distinctly 
three  times.  I began  to  feel  quaky  and  an 
almost  uncontrollable  desire  to  go  home  seiz- 
ed me.  But  Joe  made  a dive  for  a corner 
opposite  the  door,  and  with  terrific  vim 
brought  down  this  bat  upon  something  in  the 
corner.  The  building  shook,  the  broken 
window  sashes  rattled,  and  falling  plastering 
almost  buried  me.  I struggled  to  my  feet 
and  looked  about  for  Joe. 

The  room  was  vacant,  save  for  my  own 
presence,  and,  as  a cloud  was  just  then  going 
across  the  face  of  the  moon,  which  until  then 
had  been  shining  brightly  through  one  of  the 
broken  windows,  I was  suddenly  left  alone  in 
the  darkness. 

My  knees  trembled,  and  though  I heartily 
wished  to  reach  the  door  my  legs  refused  to 
move.  I seemed  to  be  in  a cloud  of  dust, 
some  of  which  going  up  my  nostrils  made 
me  sneeze.  The  charm  which  bound  my 
legs  suddenly  broke,  and  I was  moving  hasti- 
ly towards  the  door,  when  I suddenly  heard 
my  name  called  in  a muffled  voice,  seemingly 
from  the  cellar.  I stopped  and  listened. 
Again  I heard  it,  and  this  time  I heard  also 
some  one  moving  in  the  room  below. 

I charged  down  stairs  with  uplifted  bat, 
and,  turni;,v  to  the  left  at  the  foot  of  the 
Staffs,  Trf  a mornem  was  in  the  room  below 
the  one  I had  just  qu^^J-  I saw  a form 
coming  towards  me  in  theN«darkness;  ancL 
leaping  forward  to  meet  it,  struck  at  it  witlJ 
my  bat.  To  my  surprise  the  blow  was 
warded  off',  and  I received  a solid  blow  from 
a human  fist.  I struck  back,  and,  in  a mo- 
ment, a lively  fight  was  going  on. 

A terrific  blow  upon  the  stomach  caused 
an  involuntary  “ Ow  ! ” to  escape  from  me. 

The  fight  stopped  and  a match  was  lighted 
by  my  adversary,  who  proved  to  be  Jot  W. 
He  had  struck  a huge  cat  in  the  corner  of 
the  room  above  with  such  force  that  the  blow 
glancing  and  striking  the  rotten  flooring  had 
broken  it  through.  The  force  of  the  blow 
brought  Joe  down,  and  he  fell  through  the 
floor,  landing  in  the  next  room  below  on  top 
of  the  cat.  The  “ ghost”  was  a cat,  meas- 
uring twenty-four  inches  from  tip  to  tail,  and 
weighing  twelve  pounds. 


Considerably  used  up,  and  much  disgusted, 
we  returned  home.  Subsequent  inquiry 
brought  forth  the  fact  that  two  years  before 
an  immense  white  cat,  owned  by  a widow 
lady,  had  fled  from  home  and  had  not  return- 
ed. Upon  seeing  our  “ ghost”  she  identified 
it  as  the  remains  of  her  former  pet.  The 
1 farmer  who  lived  near  by,  told  us  that  he  had 
missed  an  occasional  chicken  and  now  attrib- 
uted it  to  our  “ghost.” 

The  queer  noises  were,  undoubtedly,  made 
by  the  cat  tearing  through  the  house,  and  the 
“ something  white  ” must  have  been  the  cat 
herself.  After  our  adventure  the  noises 
ceased.  Within  four  days  the  old  house  was 
set  on  fire,  presumably,  by  tramps,  and  was 
burned  to  the  ground  despite  the  efforts  of  the 
fire  department.  Nothing  now  remains  but 
the  cellar. 

Strange  to  say,  instead  of  receiving  any 
encomiums  for  killing  the  “ ghost,”  we  be- 
came objects  of  displeasure  to  many  of  the 
elderly  persons  of  the  town.  The  only  rea- 
son we  could  imagine  for  this  was  that  we 
had  taken  away  one  of  their  common  subjects 
ot  talk,  and  a means  of  terrifying  the  younger 
folks.  “ The  haunted  house  on  the  Dunck- 
lee Estate  ” was  a thing  of  the  past.  Often 
when  Joe  W.  and  I meet  we  jokingly  refer 
to  our  thrilling  adventure  with  the  “ghost.” 


ATTIC  SALT. 

“ Ilaec  olim  meminisse  juvabii.” 


“ Before  Taken  To  Be  Well  Shaken.” 

Scene:  Third  Class,  Latin  School,  Time, 
English  Hour. 

Teacher  : “ You  may  commit  any  twelve 

lines  of  the  4 Battle  of  Lake  Regillus,’  for  the 
next  English  lesson.” 

Hands  go  up. 

Teacher:  “ Well,  A.,  what  is  it?” 

A.  : “ Did  you  say  ten  lines?” 

Teacher  : “ Twelve.” 

B.  : “ Is  it  to  hand  in  ? ” 

Teacher  : “ If  I ask  for  it.” 

C.  : “ What  twelve  lines?” 

Teacher:  “Any.” 

D.  : “ Supposing  there  isn’t  any  period?  ” 

Teacher:  “Stop!” 

E.  : “ Did  you  say  fifteen  lines?  ” 

Teacher:  “Twelve.” 

F.  : “From  Horatius?” 

Teacher  : “ Lake  Regillus.” 

G.  : “ To  commit  to  memory? 

Teacher:  “Yes.”  ^ 

II.  “ At  the  readinjpi£5SOn  ? ’ 

Teacher  : jUSgafrEnglish  lesson.” 

r so  on  da  nauseam. 

At  the  next  English  lesson,  C.,  who  has 
asked  “What  twelve  lines?”  and  has  been 
answered  “Any,”  rises  and  very  soberly  and 
accurately  recites  : 

“ So  Aulus  was  dictator, 

On  an  Apulian  steed, 

And  all  our  city  calls  him, 

For  sore  is  there  our  need. 

Right  glad  were  all  the  Romans, 

In  harness  on  his  right. 

To  see  the  thirty  standards. 

Beneath  the  Porcian  height. 

Mamilius  spied  Herminius 
Upon  proud  Tarquin’s  head  : 

‘ One  of  us  two,  Herminius, 

Together  fell  down  dead.’  ” 

All  laugh,  teacher  with  the  rest,  and 
confesses  at  recess  that  he  committed  twe 
extra  lines,  that  were  consecutive, 
ready  in  case  of  disaster,  and  feels  he  d 
the  “ fiver”  he  receives. 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  IS  Boylston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


SPECIALTIES  IN  

FINE  OVERCOATS 

equal  in  quality  and  make  to  Custom  Garments  at  the 
reasonable  prices  of 

$15,  $16,  $18,  $20,  $22,  $25- 

All  our  garments  are  substantially  made,  and  are  manufactured 
in  our  own  workshop. 


TEK3IS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P. At.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open,  $5.00.  For  One  Fear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  "when  open , $8.00.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  r^tui  n of  same,  JO  cents. 


W.  B.  CLARKE , 
Sec. 


WM.  II.  BALDWIN, 

Pres • 


A.  SHUMAN  & CO., 

Manufacturing'  Retailers, 

440  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

TO  CORNER  SUMMER  STREET, 

BOSTON. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE, 
MERCHANT  TAILOR. 

158  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3.50- 

ist  Lieut.  “ . 3.00- 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 2.50- 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  ....  .30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  S.oo- 

Private’s  Blouse,  . . . 2.50- 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3-50  and  4. 00- 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher’’ 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Old  Coins  and  Stamps  Wanted! 

Send  10  cent  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, giving;  all  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pay  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER. 

147  Devonshire  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  \ o letters  ot  inquiry  an- 
swered without  stamp  for  reply.  Collections  of 
Stamps  bought  and  sold. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, , 
Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 

THE 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  ST.,  cor.  West  St., 
BOSTON. 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  bv  Ritz  & 
lastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
yned  and  duplio^^  can  be  made  at 

ointments 

lone  462  and  make  ap] 

?tographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  LTTff 


IBostO  JT 

Sl»  u n b <x  n 05 1 o b e 

HAS  A 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 
THAN  ANY  OTHER 

boston  v /:  n sparer. 


§aii),  graves  gaia,  DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

Sm-gcon  Dcnfists,  10  Half-Ho”  Lessons-  $ia0°' 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

29  HoLLls  St"  boston.  WALTER  K.  FORBES, 


GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

Tailor, 

No.  608  Washington  St., 

<L*> 

Opposite  Park  Theatre. 


Y,  1VI.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street 


Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  and 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade 


Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch,  Author,  Walter  K,  Forbes,  No.  18 


French  and  American  Goods. 


Boylston  St. 


College  Traded 


ROBGRC  a.  ITO1RRAY, 

Jlmportinct  (lUTUor, 

974  976  IMSbinGTOn  STREET, 


COR. 


TTtte,  OPR.  CAS 

BOSTON. 


Amateur  Photography ! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Outfits  from  $10.  to  $75. 

Price  Lists  on  Application. 

C.  H.  C0DMAJL&  edr 

34*th*tUMFIELD  STREET. 


EVERY  PAIR  OF  OUR  BLACK  STOCKINGS  BEAR=>  OUR  WARRANT 
AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 


They  are  the  Only  Positively  Fast  Black  Stockings  in  the  World. 

The  E.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


VI. 


CLASS  ORATION. 


We  commemorate,  to-day,  the  birth  of 
Washington.  This  anniversary  is  of  increas- 
ing importance.  We  direct  our  thoughts 
not  only  to  the  life  and  character  of  the 
“ Father  of  Our  Country,”  but  to  the  country 
itself.  We  consider  not  only  stirring  deeds 
of  patriotism,  but  also  that  progress  which 
peace  brings,  — progress  in  learning  and  in- 
dustry— in  all  pursuits  which  cultivate  the 
mind,  ennoble  the  ambition,  and  which  are 
raising  our  Nation  to  the  foremost  rank. 

What  more  fitting  moment  than  the  pres- 
ent, then,  to  recall  the  influence  of  an  institu- 
tion which,  when  the  “ Founder  of  Our  Re- 
public ” was  a mere  child,  had  already  passed 
through  a century’s  experience.  Proud  are 
we  to  think,  as  we  stand  amid  the  great 
lights  of  American  education,  that  our  candle 
first  shed  abroad  its  kindly  rays. 

What  a deep  feeling  of  gratitude  comes 
over  us,  as  we  read  how  our  forefathers,  fill- 
ed with  anxiety  to  build  homes  and  protect 
themselves  from  the  attacks  of  the  savages, 
still  recognized  that  their  immediate  duty  was 
to  provide  education  for  their  children,  and 
so,  in  the  midst  of  their  want  and  suffering, 
established  a school,  and  that  a free  one. 

Though  the  advantages  of  our  school  in 
the  beginning  were  even  less  than  those  of 
the  humblest  country  schools  of  to-day,  yet  it 
struggled  faithfully  on  in  preparing  its  pupils 
for  a higher  education. 

What  a modest  building  was  our  first  which 
was  occupied  for  more  than  a century.  How 
insignificant  to  us.  Yet  with  what  pride  do 
we  point  to  the  world-renowned  names  of 
Franklin  and  Adams.  In  that  little  school- 
house  were  trained  such  men  as  those,  who 
gave  their  life-work  to  found  our  country, 
and  whose  influence  is  felt  to-day. 

Glancing  down  the  page  of  this  century,  we 
find  in  bold  type  many  a philosopher,  states- 
man, and  orator,  — an  Emerson,  an  Everett, 
a Sumner,  a Phillips,  as  leaders,  famous  not 
only  in  America,  but  abroad.  These,  as 
boys  in  our  Latin  School,  laid  the  foundation 
of  that  power  by  which,  as  men,  they  swayed 
not  limited  audiences  merely,  but  a whole 
nation.  Nor  can  we  keep  from  reading 
aloud  the  names  of  those  who  are  now  teach- 
ing and  leading  mankind  from  the  Pulpit  and 
the  Press,  from  the  Senate-Chamber  and  the 
College-Chair.  Proudly  we  claim  with  Hale 
and  Winthrop,  with  Evarts  and  Eliot,  a com- 
mon Alma  Mater. 

And  now,  filled  as  is  this  century  with  men 
whose  power  has  been  mighty  ; men  whose 
devotion  has  helped  to  make  us  what  we  are, 
what  lessons  can  we  learn,  what  inspiration 
derive,  what  can  we  do  to  continue  this  grand 


work  in  the  coming  era,  — an  era  which  will 
make  the  present  one  seem  insignificant. 

Founded  as  this  school  was  by  men  whose 
first  and  highest  service  was  to  their  Creator, 
let  us  not  forget  that  without  a Guide,  as  his- 
tory has  shown,  our  course  in  life  is  in  vain  ; 
and  let  us  remember,  while  advancing  with 
steady  tread  to  the  battles  of  a new  century, 
to  have  our  ensigns  flying  with  this  inscrip- 
tion, — “ Deo  credimus.” 

Free  as  this  country  has  been  from  war’s 
fearful  tempest,  still  in  each  quarter  of  our 
century’s  existence,  there  has  been  one  war. 
And  how  have  our  graduates  responded? 
Whether  to  assert  that  we  were  and  “ of  right 
ought  to  be,  free  and  independent  states,”  or 
to  defend  our  country  in  its  infancy  ; whether 
to  protect  our  border-land,  or  wipe  of!'  the 
stain  of  slavery  which  spotted  our  national 
banner,  — the  calls  for  aid  were  never  in  vain. 

As  we  pass  from  school  each  day,  what 
pride  swells  our  hearts,  as  we  gaze  upon  the 
sculptured  tablets  and  see  that  many  a brave 
man  was  glad  to  die  for  his  country. 

While  in  the  coming  epoch,  we  expect  no 
wars,  yet  we  can  serve  our  country  faithfully 
in  other  ways.  Let  us  have  our  education 
on  so  broad  a basis  that  we  will  not  be  satis- 


Lay hold,  then,  of  the  same  principle 
which  inspired  them.  Let  us  appropriate  to 
ourselves  from  the  College  which  was  first 
established  in  America,  that  grand  old  motto 
Truth,  and  apply  it  to  all  our  associations 
with  teachers  and  class-mates.  Then,  when 
the  ‘ ■ Class  of  87  ” have  joined  the  company 
of  Alumni  of  the  Boston  Latin  School,  we 
may  be  assured  of  duty  done,  responsibility 
met,  of  success  won.  Honor  to  those  men 
who  founded  this  school.  Honor  to  those 
who  have  guided  and  encouraged  it  in  its 
youth.  They  are  no  more  with  us.  Their 
voices  which  were  heard  in  behalf  of  our 
school  in  the  town  meetings,  are  hushed. 
But  the  spirits  of  those  men  who  conceived 
this  free  school,  who  established  and  sustain- 
ed it,  these,  indeed,  remain  with  us  to-day  and 
inspire  us.  These  can  never  die. 

“These  shall  resist  the  empire  of  decay, 

When  time  is  o’er  and  worlds  have  passed  away; 
Cold  in  the  dust  the  perished  heart  may  lie, 

But  that  which  warmed  it  once  can  never  die.” 

J.  Everett  Frame. 

CURIOUS  METHOD  OF  DESCENDING  A 
MOUNTAIN. 


fied  with  a mere  fitting  for  a specialty.  Let 
us  begin  to  interest  ourselves  in  our  nation's 
welfare,  watch  and  study  the  important  ques- 
tions of  the  day,  train  ourselves  to  be,  at 
least,  intelligent  voters.  Then,  when  in  col- 
lege we  shall  have  been  able  to  grasp  those 
principles  of  government  dear  tu  Americans, 
and  shall  have  entered  upon  our  career  in 
life,  we  shall  be  able  to  bring  our  country  out 
from  the  midst  of  surrounding  evils,  and  ele- 
vate her  to  the  height  of  national  greatness 
and  power. 

When  we  consider  the  influence  of  our 
school  during  a quarter-millenium,  what  a 
responsibility  rests  upon  us  to-day,  to  sustain 
her  as  a peer  among  peers.  The  success  of 
a school  depends  not  alone  upon  its  teachers, 
alumni,  and  friends,  but  upon  its  scholars. 
The  school  has  endeavored  to  promote  our 
welfare  physically  as  well  as  mentally.  She 
has  assured  us  that  the  studies  which  we 
pursue  “ nourish  youth,  delight  old  age, 
adorn  prosperity,  and  afford  a refuge  and 
solace  in  adversity.”  She  has  taught  us  to 
appreciate,  moreover,  the  discipline  which 
comes  from  our  physical  exercises.  How 
have  we  profited  by  her  instruction  ? Have 
we  been  faithful  in  our  part? 

Let  us  draw  one  more  lesson  from  the 
past.  The  success  of  all  truly  great  men  de- 
pends upon  the  hold  they  have  on  principle. 
The  founders  of  this  school  were  men  of  high 
character.  They  have  left  their  impress  up. 
on  oui  school. 


A member  of  the  class  of  ’88  in  our  school, 
who  is  now  at  school  in  Cambridge,  England, 
where  he  reports  himself  as  not  liking  his 
school  so  well  as  he  did  this,  and  from  whom 
we  hope  to  hear  a report  of  the  methods  there 
employed,  narrates  in  a private  letter  his  ex- 
perience in  Switzerland  last  Summer,  from 
which  we  extract  the  following  : 

“I  spent  the  rest  of  the  Summer  in  Switzer- 
land, seeing  many  snow-covered  mountains, 
glaciers,  ravines,  and  waterfalls.  A party  of 
us  went  up  a snow-covered  mountain,  the 
Schilthorn,  9,748  feet  above  the  sea-level. 

My  mother  went  most  of  the  way  in  a sedan 
chair  carried  by  two  men,  while  a third  car- 
ried the  lunch. 

The  three  men  took  turns  in  carrying  the 
chair  and  the  lunch  ; for  you  must  not  suppose 
the  lunch  weighed  half  as  much  as  my  moth- 
er. But  she  had  to  climb  the  last  of  the  way 
which  was  very  rough.  It  was  hard  work 
going  up,  but  we  came  down  curiously 
enough. 

The  guides  had  brought  up  pieces  of  coarse 
cloth,  coffee  bags,  I guess.  They  placed 
them  on  the  snow  and  sat  on  them,  holding 
one  end  between  their  legs.  We  sat  down 
behind  the  guides.  Each  guide  was  the  lead- 
er of  a train.  We  went  down  at  a very 
rate  indeed,  and  sometimes  the  guides  h- 
little  trouble  keeping  the  train  under 
with  their  alpenstocks.  It  was  very 
although  the  wet  snow  did  soak 
cloth,  and  it  didn’t  stop  there, 
trousers’  legs. 

When  we  got  to  the 
the  cloths  and  spread 
to  dry  for  the  use 
ers.” 
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OFFICERS'  BALL. 


The  tenth  annual  ball  of  the  officers  of  the 
Boston  School  Regiment  took  place  Friday 
evening,  Feb.  iS,  at  Odd  Fellows’  Hall.  In 
spite  of  the  exceedingly  stormy  weather  there 
were  about  three  hundred  couples  present  who 
seemed  to  thoroughly  enjoy  themselves. 
The  dancing  lasted  from  eight  until  two  with 
an  intermission  for  supper. 

As  The  Register  has  on  its  staff  no  con- 
noisseur on  the  subject  of  ladies’  dress  we 
will  not  enter  into  a description  of  the  dresses 
at  the  ball,  other  than  to  say  that  they  were 
very  favorably  remarked  upon  by  good 
judges.  But  we  feel  that  we  do  know  some- 
thing about  beauty,  and  if  lack  of  space  did 
not  prevent  everything  but  general  remarks, 
we  think  we  could  fill  a column  with  just  the 
names  of  the  fair  ones  present. 

The  music  was  furnished  by  Edmand’s 
Band  of  io  pieces,  and  the  selections  were 
excellent.  The  Boston  Latin  School  was 
represented  in  the  committee  on  arrange- 
ments by  Col.  A.  A.  Clatur,  Floor  Manager  , 
Maj.  C.  T.  Donnelly,  Capt.  C.  F.  Belknap, 
Capt.  F.  D.  Ely,  and  Lieut.  C.  A.  Whiting. 


OUR  ANNIVERSARY  EXERCISES. 


In  spite  of  the  somewhat  threatening 
weather  a great  number  of  the  friends  of  the 
pupils  of  this  school,  and  especially  of  the 
members  of  the  first  class,  assembled  on  Mon- 
day, Feb.  21,  in  the  exhibition  hall  to  listen 
to  our  anniversary  exercises.  The  audience 
was  the  largest  that  has  ever  attended  the  ex- 
ercises of  our  school  in  commemoration  of 
Washington’s  birthday. 

These  annual  exercises,  which  originally 
consisted  only  of  the  reading  of  the  whole  of 
Washington’s  Farewell  Address,  have,  dur- 
the  last  ten  years  changed  so  as  to  include 
selections  of  the  address,  and  essays  and 
mations  relating  to  our  great  hero,  other 
an  entertaining  character  prepared 
class,  till  the  day  has  come  to  be 
tin  School  Class  Day. 

the  first  time  there  was  a 
Class  Poem.  The  intro- 
rts  was  decided  upon 
re  think  that  the 
ified  the  innova- 
as  follows : 


Part  I. 

1.  Piano  Solo,  - National  Airs 

Mr.  C.  J.  Capen. 

2.  Reading,  Selection  from  Washington's  Farewell 

Address.  S.  F.  Coues. 

3.  Banjo  Quartette,  - Schottische 

E.  F.  Leland,  H.  E.  Sears, 

C.  F.  Cullis,  W.  H.  Furber, 

F.  J.  Ruisseau. 


4. 

Class  Oration. 

Inspiration  to  Duty 

J.  E.  Frame. 

5. 

College  Song. 

- “FraDiavolo” 

G.  H.  Leonard,  and  Class  of ’87. 

6. 

Class  Poem, 

No  More 

A.  S.  Hayes. 

7 

B.  L.  S.  Orchestra,  “ Yorktown  Grand  March  ” 

L.  A. 

Corne,  Conductor. 

Part  II. 

1. 

Violin  Solo, 

“ I. Lombardi.” 

L.  A.  Corne. 

2. 

Declamation, 

Medley 

A.  A.  Clatur. 

3. 

Quartette,  - - - “ Sleep  My  Sweet.” 

A.  S.  Hayes,  G.  H.  Leonard, 

J.  E.  Waterhouse,  J.  E.  Frame. 

4. 

Essay, 

Washington 

F.  E.  Soles. 

5. 

Class  Song, 

J Words  by  S.  Parsons. 

( Music  by  J.  W.  Rice. 
A.  S.  Hayes  and  Class  of  ’Sy. 


6.  ’87  in  Caricature,  Cartoons  byG.  H.  Leonard, 

Described  by  J.  T.  G.  Coyle. 

7.  Grand  Finale,  - - “John  Brown’s  Body.’’ 

J.  E.  Waterhouse  and  School. 


The  school  is  again  indebted  to  Mr.  Capen 
who  has  for  so  many  years  been  kind  enough 
to  introduce  the  exercises  by  the  “National 
Airs  ” which  are  always  enthusiastically  re- 
ceived. The  time-honored  custom  of  singing 
“ John  Brown’s  Body  ” as  a “ Finale,”  which 
was  omitted  by  the  Class  of  ’86,  was  revived 
this  year  as  surely  it  deserved  to  be. 

We  think  we  may  say,  in  all  due  modesty, 
that  the  exercises  this  year  were  equal  to 
those  of  past  years  if  not  better. 

The  exercises  were  followed  at  one  o’clock 
by  an  Exhibition  Drill  which  is  noticed  else- 
where  in  this  issue. 

At  three  o’clock  a dance  took  place  in  the 
drill  hall  which  was  a great  success.  There 
were  about  150  couples  on  the  floor,  and  the 
galleries  were  filled  with  interested  spectators. 
Richardson’s  Band  of  6 pieces  furnished  the 
music  for  the  dancers. 


MILITARY  NOTES. 


Our  exhibition  drill  on  Feb.  21,  was  a 
great  success,  and  the  battalion  did  itself 
great  credit.  The  wheeling  by  company  was 
especially  good,  and,  we  think,  eclipsed  that 
of  former  years.  The  step  and  distances 
were  kept  much  better  than  has  been  the  case 
at  any  other  drill  during  this  year.  One  fault 
was  remarked  by  an  officer  of  another  Bat- 
talion, and  that  was  that  many  of  the  privates 
had  their  hats  on  the  back  or  side  of  their 
heads,  which  is  especially  noticeable  in  the 
dress  parade.  The  Battalion  drill  was  under 
the  command  of  Major  C.  T.  Donnelly,  and 
the  Dress  Parade  under  Col.  A.  A.  Clatur. 
The  Drum  Corps,  under  Drum-Major  Cook, 
gave  an  excellent  exhibition  of  its  skill. 


On  Feb.  22,  at  2 P.  M.,  the  competitive 
prize  drill  of  our  Battalion  took  place.  This 
was  not  a drill  for  company  prizes,  nor  was 
it  our  annual  prize  drill  in  spite  of  what  some 
of  the  newspapers  of  the  following  morning 
announced.  There  were  three  prizes,  one 
gold,  one  gold  and  silver,  and  one  silver,  the 
first  two  being  open  for  competition  to  all 
drillers,  and  the  last  to  those  who  had  not 
drilled  in  any  school  before  last  September. 
There  were  about  fifty  competitors  for  the 
first  two  medals,  and  seventeen  for  the  other. 
In  spite  of  the  stormy  weather,  long  before 
two  o’clock  all  the  seats  in  the  drill  hall  were 
taken,  and  by  the  time  the  drill  began  almost 
all  the  standing  room  was  occupied. 

The  first  year  drillers,  under  the  command 
of  Major  C.  T.  Donnelly,  appeared  first,  and 
it  was  necessary  for  them  to  appear  twice  be- 
fore the  judges  could  choose  the  best  driller. 

After  a short  pause  the  first  half  of  the 
squad  of  regular  drillers  appeared  and  was 
followed  by  the  second  half.  Those  who 
were  left  from  these  two  squads  were  com- 
bined in  a third  and  fourth  squad,  the  latter 
consisting  of  ten  men.  These  ten  were  re- 
duced to  five,  whose  appearance  upon  the 
floor  for  the  final  struggle  was  greeted  with 
the  wildest  enthusiasm  and  some  beans. 

The  ten  who  composed  the  next  to  last 
squad  were:  Botsford,  Thomas,  H.  S.  Pot- 
ter, R.  C.  Baldwin,  Sears,  Brown,  Strong, 
Conness,  Badger,  Holmes.  The  last  five 
were : H.  S.  Potter,  Sears,  Strong,  Con- 
ness, Badger. 

All  the  competitors  were  drawn  up  in  line 
at  the  end,  and  Col.  Clatur,  who  had  com- 
mand of  the  regular  squad,  brought  them  to 
Parade  Rest,  to  await  the  award  of  prizes. 

Dr.  Merrill,  after  a short  speech,  announc- 
ed the  prizes,  and  Gen.  Moore  presented 
them.  The  following  were  the  successful 
competitors:  1st  Prize,  Harry  E.  Sears,  1st 
Sergt.,  Co.  E.  2nd  Prize,  Irvin  McD. 
Conness,  2nd  Sergt.,  Co.  F.  Special  Prize, 
George  F.  Woolston,  1st  Corp.  Co.  B. 

The  judges  were  Major  R.  G.  Brown,  M. 
I.  T.  C.  C.,  J.  Vila,  Jr.,  and  H.  E.  Burton. 

We  think  we  may  say  that  the  drill  was  a 
great  success,  and  we  hope  the  practice  will 
be  continued  in  future  years. 

The  committee  on  arrangements  was  as 
follows  : Major  C.  T.  Donnelly,  Chairman  ; 
Col.  A.  A.  Clatur,  Capt.  C.  F.  Belknap. 
Capt.  F.  D.  Ely,  Capt.  E.  F.  Leland,  Capt. 
H.  T.  Baldwin,  Capt.  A.  E.  Burr. 

Tuesday  evening,  Feb.  22,  an  exhibition 
drill  was  given  by  Co.  B.,  2nd  Bat..  Dor- 
chester High  School,  under  the  command  of 
Capt.  Blanchard.  Company  Drill  was  exe- 
cuted in  an  excellent  manner,  and  was  followed 
by  an  individual  prize  drill.  The  evening 
closed  with  a very  enjoyable  dance,  which 
was  largely  attended. 

The  officers  of  this  Battalion  were  invited 
to  an  exhibition  drill  of  the  Malden  High 
School,  Friday  evening,  Feb.  25.  Several 
accepted  the  invitation,  and  witnessed  an  ex- 
cellent drill,  which  was  followed  by  a dance. 
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HERE  AND  THERE. 


The  Public  Exercises,  which  have  occupied 
much  of  the  time  for  the  past  few  weeks,  are 
now  over,  and  most  of  the  boys  have  settled 
down  to  hard  study  again. 

The  reception  held  by  the  Newton  High 
School  at  Newton,  Feb.  22,  was  a very  en- 
joyable affair,  and  the  Register  heartily 
thanks  the  Review  for  its  kind  invitation. 

Tne  Spring  games  will  soon  commence. 
Let  us  have  a nine  that  will,  at  least,  be  bet- 
ter than  our  late,  lamented  eleven.  There  is 
plenty  of  muscle  and  pluck  in  the  school. 

The  power,  of  the  Senior  Class,  in  criticism 
is  growing  beautifully  greater  day  by  day, 
under  the  influence  of  “Johnson’s  Life  of 
Dry  den.” 

“ What  we  hope  ever  to  do  with  ease,  we 
must  first  learn  to  do  with  diligence.”  This 
text  should  inspire  writers  for  the  Register. 

The  first  class  is  improving  wonderfully  in 
Geometry.  The  instructor  recently  asked : 
‘•Are  those  two  triangles  similar?”  Pupil 
answered  : “ Yes  ! one  of  them  is.” 

The  boys  in  the  first  class  are  with  solici- 
tude counting  the  days  and  hours  which  inter- 
vene between  now  and  the  trying  ordeal 
which  awaits  them  “ over  there  ” in  July. 

The  recent  public  declamation  was  a de- 
cided improvement  on  all  of  the  others.  If 
the  declaimers  keep  on  at  this  rate  they  will 
reach  the  top  round  of  perfection  — some 
time. 

The  Senior  Class  are  to  have  a class  pin  if 
any  suitable  design  can  be  agreed  upon. 

One  of  the  Senior  Class  had  the  supreme 
audacity  to  rise  at  the  last  Class  Declamation 
and  speak  “ Sink  or  Swim,”  admirabilc 
dictu. 

The  interest  in  the  gymnasium  seems  to  be 
increasing  considerably.  We  notice,  of  late, 
that  quite  a number  of  the  Senior  Class  go 
there  regularly  in  the  morning. 

Company  drill  is  now  occupying  the  atten- 
tion of  the  battalion. 

Mr.  H.  C.  Jones,  one  of  the  teachers  in 
this  school,  is  to  accompany  Mr.  Harry 
French  in  his  European  trip  during  the  sum- 
mer, as  an  assistant. 

The  editors  are  at  present  discussing  when 
they  shall  hold  their  dinner.  Some,  already 
wasted  with  toils  through  which  they  have 
passed,  wish  to  have  it  soon,  but  the  majority 
seem  to  favor  the  end  of  the  year. 

We  would  suggest  to  the  Second  Class 
that,  when  they  elect  their  editors  for  ’S7  and 
’88,  they  elect  one  of  the  assistants  from  the 
Third  Class.  Thus  in  ’88  there  would  be  one 
on  the  staff'  who  knows  something  about  con- 
ducting the  paper.  This  would  remove  a 
large  part  of  the  difficulties  and  troubles 
which  all  previous  editors  have  been  obliged 
to  experience. 

F.  E.  Park,  formerly  of  ’87,  now  in  Har- 
vard College,  intends  to  enter  the  Harvard 
Medical  School  next  year. 

G.  L.  Osgood,  ’86,  who  was  obliged  to  leave 
school  last  year  on  account  of  his  health,  is 
going  to  enter  Harvard  next  October. 


At  a meeting  of  the  Senior  Class,  Mar.  9, 
George  A.  Leonard,  treasurer  of  the  February 
Exercises,  reported  a surplus  of  sixteen  dollars 
in  the  treasury  after  all  bills  were  paid. 

H.  Rich,  upon  the  resignation  of  Leonard, 
was  chosen  treasurer  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 
A committee  composed  of  the  following  boys 
was  chosen  to  select  a class  pin:  — H.  T. 
Baldwin,  H.  Copeland,  E.  F.  Leland. 

For  some  reason  the  School  Committee  has 
decided  to  abolish  the  study  of  Zoology  from 
the  Latin  School  for  the  remainder  of  the 
year. 

H.  Rich  of  the  Senior  Class  has  taken 
some  excellent  photographs  of  the  statue  in 
the  lower  corridor  of  the  school. 

Hadley  G.  Fuller,  ’S6,  is  acting  as  direct- 
or for  a company  on  Hanover  St.,  in  Bos- 
ton. 

The  exercises  of  the  22d  of  Feb.  called 
back,  as  usual,  many  of  our  recent  graduates. 
We’re  always  glad  to  see  them. 

In  the  death  of  Henry  Ward  Beecher  the 
Latin  School  has  lost  one  more  of  its  famous 
pupils.  His  genius  has  made  itself  felt  among 
his  fellowmen,  in  Europe  as  well  as  in  his 
native  land. 

Mr.  Beecher’s  name  appears  in  the  cata- 
logue of  1826.  Mr.  Gould  was  then  head- 
master. Mr.  Beecher. graduated  at  Amherst 
in  1S34. 

W.  W.  Stover,  of  the  3d  class,  does  con- 
siderable work  as  reporter  tor  one  of  the 
Charlestown  papers. 

Mr.  Geo.  W.  Rollins,  one  of  our  teachers, 
is  proposing  to  spend  the  summer  in  Europe 
with  Mrs.  Rollins  and  a party  of  friends  from 
Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

We  remarked  recently  that  the  interest  in 
athletics  had  not  shown  itself  very  much  in 
this  school,  of  late  years.  Last  fall,  indeed, 
it  seemed  to  be  at  its  lowest  ebb. 

As  one  of  our  instructors  observed  the 
other  day,  no  large  fitting-school  among  our 
neighbors  has,  perhaps,  so  many  outside  pur- 
suits connected  with  it  to  take  up  the  time 
and  strength  of  its  pupils.  The  drills  and  all 
our  public  days  require  a large  amount  of  at- 
tention. No  wonder,  then,  that  so  little  in- 
terest is  taken  in  out-door  sports. 

Then,  too,  the  school  is  in  a city  and  we 
have  no  campus  ; all  these  things  cause  our 
sports  to  be  unduly  neglected.  But  we  must 
do  something  to  uphold  the  credit  of  the 
school,  and,  indeed,  it  seems  as  if  it  would  be 
successful  in  base-ball,  at  any  rate,  such  a 
large  number  of  candidates  have  presented 
themselves  for  the  nine.  Let  every  fellow 
that  can  play  at  all,  hand  in  his  name  as  a 
candidate,  and  give  himself  to  practice  this 
Spring. 


Citcvtnrn  itufr  (Dtljjertuissje* 


CLASS  SONG. 

1. 

Approaching  now  the  shining  goal. 

Where  we’ve  our  steps  directed, 
We  come  to-day  as  fine  a class, 

As  if  we’d  beer,  selected. 

Now  listen  to  our  song,  wherein, 


With  modesty  befitting, 

Our  various  gifts  we  celebrate, 

While  swift  the  time  is  flitting. 

Chorus  : //  ’ E/J.>/v!k) / oh  ipnftel 

oiitU:  yplv  a%af)ii; 

Latin®  nobis  reguhe 

Not®  quod  contemplaris. 

2. 

In  language,  doubt  not,  we’ve  attained 
An  altitude  transcendent; 

For  we  are  never  terrified 
By  rule  or  clause  dependent. 

In  oratory  we  outshine 
All  common  expectation  ; 

And  if  we  have  a specialty, 

It  is  for  declamation. 

Chorus  : /'/  'WAArjvtKt/,  etc. 


3. 

For  Greek  and  Latin  roots  we’ve  dug 
With  ardor  never  failing; 

And  piled  them  high  in  argosies 
That  through  our  brains  go  sailing. 
Geometry  — in  that  we’re  square, — 
Though  circles  for  us  angle 
With  lines,  and  chords,  and  radii, 

They  ne’er  can  us  entangle. 

Chorus  : y 'E Xhjvm, 1,  etc. 

4. 

We’ve  not  thrown  Physics  to  the  dogs. 

But  kept  it  for  our  potion  ; 

And  run  through  water,  earth,  and  air 
To  catch  the  laws  of  motion. 

But  would  you  know  our  chief  delight, 
Our  all-absorbing  passion, 

Then  listen  : “ English  ’tis,  you  know.” 
And  hence  we’re  in  the  fashion. 
Chorus  : y 'VV/'/jjvlKr/,  etc. 


5. 

wf  rfyueda  rolg  kUyyolg 
irtoTdig  ml  cvyevlm, 
irnpd  ryv  rp'tfjov  ayovaav 
role  yvi.icFug  opeoc. 

Nos  docti  sumus  penitus 
El  gratias  egimus 
Magistris  beneficiis 

Qu®  s®pe  nos  sensimus. 

Chorus  : y 'E ttyvlhy,  etc. 


6. 


At  sight  of  our  battalion  front, 

No  enemy  would  tarry  : 

The  officers  are  first-class  men 
Whose  orders  ne’er  miscarry. 

One  closing  wish  : where’er  we  go 
Beneath  the  vault  of  Heaven, 

Let  each  with  pleasant  thoughts  recall 
The  class  of  eighty-seven. 

Chorus  y E Wyviny,  etc. 

S.  Parsons. 


ESSAY  ON  WASHINGTON 

One  hundred  and  fifty  years  ha 
since  George  Washington  was  h 
of  the  primitive  farm-houses  of 
the  banks  of  the  beauti 
century  and  a half  h< 
nor  even  to  dimin’ 
the  sense  of  gra 
cans,  feel  to  him 
erhuman  exertion 
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of  our  country,  and  established  our  govern- 
ment upon  a firm  basis,  “ like  a man  which 
built  a house,  and  digged  deep,  and  laid  the 
foundation  on  a rock  ; and  when  the  flood* 
arose,  the  stream  beat  vehemently  upon  that 
bouse,  and  could  not  shake  it ; for  it  was 
founded  upon  a rock.” 

In  his  childhood,  Washington  stood  pre- 
eminent among  his  playmates.  He  was  the 
acknowledged  leader  in  their  sports,  and 
whenever  disputes  arose  the  controversy  was 
always  submitted  to  him  for  decision.  Thus, 
early  in  life  he  acquired  a reputation  for  that 
veracity,  impartiality,  and  justice,  which  dis- 
tinguished him  in  after  years. 

When  Washington  was  eleven  years  old, 
his  father  died.  Nevertheless,  a kind.  Chris- 
tian mother,  for  whom  his  filial  respect  in- 
creased with  his  own  honors  and  influence, 
taught  him  to  fear  God,  and  to  respect  authori- 
ty. She  inspired  his  youthful  mind  with 
those  serious,  devotional  thoughts,  which  ap- 
pear remarkable,  when  developed  in  child- 
hood. Washington,  himself,  attributed  much 
of  his  success  in  his  subsequent  eventful  career, 
to  the  careful  observance  of  his  mother’s  early 
instruction. 

The  life  of  this  noble  patriot  furnishes  us 
with  an  excellent  exemplification  of  the  old 
proveih,  “ Just  as  the  twig  is  bent,  the  tree’s 
inclined.”  In  these,  his  boyhood’s  days,  he 
was  giving  solicitous  attention  to  the  right 
and  early  instruction  of  his  mind,  and  imbi- 
bing good  principles  and  habits. 

Washington  obtained  a common  school 
education,  but  applied  himself  chiefly  to 
mathematical  studies,  in  which  he  showed 
himself  quite  proficient.  After  leaving  school, 
he  devoted  his  time  and  talents  to  surveying, 
which  in  those  early  days  appears  to  have 
been  a very  remunerative  employment.  He 
was  engaged  by  Lord  Fairfax,  a friend  who 
had  taken  a kindly  interest  in  him,  to  survey 
his  vast  estates.  In  accomplishing  this  un- 
dertaking, Washington  acquired  great  self- 
reliance.  He  learned  to  encounter  danger 
with  unflinching  courage,  and  to  undergo 
hardships  without  complaint.  By  frequently 
coming  in  contact  with  the  Indians  in  the 
pathless  wilds  of  the  forests,  he  obtained  an 
accurate  knowdedge  of  their  manners  and  cus- 
toms, and  particularly  of  their  mode  of  war- 
fare. Had  some  guardian  angel  directed  his 
steps,  he  could  hardly  have  pursued  a course 
better  adapted  to  thoroughly  prepare  him  for 
the  great  responsibilities  which  were  soon  to 
devolve  upon  him. 

The  prudence  and  sagacity  which  Wash- 
ington displayed  while  he  served  on  Brad- 
’s staff,  when  that  impetuous  general 
e his  disastrous  expedition  against  the  In- 
are  well-known  to  all  the  civilized 
was  in  this  campaign  that  the  ster- 
’es  of  his  manhood,  which  the  hand 
had  so  munificently  bestowed 
d to  the  best  advantage, 
"■eding  Braddock’s  de- 
Vashington’s  vic- 
mand  of  a small 
protecting  the 


homes  of  settlers  on  the  Virginian  frontier, 
from  the  incursions  and  blood-thrilling  out- 
rages of  hostile  bands  of  Indians.  The  fol- 
lowing sentence  copied  from  one  of  Wash- 
ington’s letters,  testifies  abundantly  to  his 
generous  and  noble  nature,  “ A hundred 
times,  I declare  to  Heaven,  I would  have  laid 
down  my  life  with  pleasure,  even  under  the 
tomahawk  and  scalping  knife,  could  I have 
insured  the  safety  of  those  suffering  people  by 
the  sacrifice.” 

At  this  period  of  his  life,  Washington  be- 
came infused  with  a spirit  of  conquest.  The 
object  of  his  ambition,  however,  was  a most 
estimable  widow  lady,  Mrs.  Martha  Custis, 
whom  he  sought  in  marriage.  We  have  no 
authentic  record  whether  or  not  he  experi- 
enced any  of  the  perplexities  which,  I am 
told,  are  common  to  lovers  in  general,  but 
this  we  do  know,  that  the  nuptial  rites  were 
celebrated  Jan.  sixth,  seventeen  hundred  and 
fifty-nine,  and  that  he  retired  with  his  bride 
to  his  Mount  Vernon  home,  a large  landed 
estate  which  he  had  inherited,  situated  on  the 
banks  of  the  Potomac,  about  one  hundred 
miles  above  his  birth-place.  Here  Washing- 
ton spent  fifteen  years  in  happiness  and  peace, 
until  his  country  again  demanded  his  services, 
and  then  he  responded  with  that  alacrity 
which  always  characterized  him  whenever  he 
was  convinced  in  what  direction  the  path  of 
duty  lay. 

Although  the  steps  by  which  he  climbed  to 
the  loftiest  eminence  in  military  glory  are 
universally  known,  yet  we  cannot  refrain 
from  paying  a passing  tribute  to  his  general- 
ship, and  above  all  to  the  unparalleled  grandeur 
of  his  character,  manifested  throughout  the 
entire  struggle  for  his  country’s  independence. 
How  fortunate  were  we  Americans  to  have 
had  such  a noble  leader  in  this  dark  hour  of 
our  existence  ! A commander  well  qualified 
for  his  position  by  his  previous  services,  en- 
joying the  perfect  confidence  of  his  country- 
men, and  induced  to  accept  his  appointment 
as  generalissimo,  not  by  any  selfish  motives 
of  personal  aggrandizement,  but  because  he 
felt  it  was  his  duty  to  obey  his  country’s  call. 

The  warm  receptions  he  everywhere  met 
with,  and  tne  hearty  acclamation  with  which 
he  was  received  when,  under  the  old  elm  at 
Cambridge,  he  formally  assumed  command 
of  the  American  Army,  did  not  unduly  elate 
him,  nor  kindle  in  his  mind  sparks  of  an  ig- 
noble ambition,  but  only  served  to  remind 
him  how  much  was  expected  from  him,  and 
to  inspire  him  with  an  unflagging  zeal  and 
hopefulness. 

The  last  act  of  this  great  military  drama 
was  in  perfect  harmony  with  his  preceding 
life.  When  he  might  have  made  himself  sole 
reigning  monarch,  behold,  with  what  supreme 
contempt  he  spurned  the  mere  mention  of  a 
crown,  and  with  indescribable  dignity  and 
modesty  retired  to  rest  in  the  shade  of  his 
own  vine  and  fig  tree.  But  Fate  had  not  de- 
creed that  he  should  retire  so  soon  from  the 
arena  of  public  life.  Twice  called  to  the 
presidency  by  his  grateful  countrymen,  he 
proved  no  less  discreet  and  capable  in  civil 
than  in  military  affairs. 


When  Washington  finally  withdrew  the 
tender  of  his  services,  he  declared,  in  a leg- 
acy of  inestimable  value  bequeathed  to  pos- 
terity, that  his  zeal  for  the  future  welfare  of 
his  country  was  undiminished,  but  urged  by 
motives  of  choice  and  prudence,  he  had  aban- 
doned the  political  scene  when  he  felt  assured 
patriotism  did  not  forbid  it. 

Washington’s  life  as  a private  citizen  was, 
indeed,  destined  to  be  short.  Ere  he  reach- 
ed the  alotted  three  score  years  and  ten,  and 
before  the  shades  of  evening  dimmed  the  lus- 
tre of  his  glory,  Atropos  with  the  unerring 
shears  severed  the  slender  thread  of  life,  and 
released  his  immortal  soul  from  its  confine- 
ment. 

“He  rests  with  the  immortals;  his  journey  has  been 
long : * 

For  him  no  wail  of  sorrow,  but  a pa?an  full  and 
strong ! 

So  well  and  bravely  has  he  done  the  work  he  found 
to  do, 

To  justice,  freedom,  duty,  God.  and  man  forever 
true.” 


Frank  E.  Soles. 

♦Not  in  years. 


CLASS  POEM. 


1887. 

Full  soon  will  come  the  time  when  we  no  more 
Shall  wander  these  beloved  hallways  o'er 
As  students,  ever  conning  classic  lore  ; 

When  all  that’s  past 
Shall  seem  at  last 

Like  some  vague  dream  preserved  in  mem’rv’s 
store. 


A new  life  breaks  then  on  our  eager  eyes 

And  greets  us  starting  with  unfeigned  surprise 
At  all  that  there  before  our  vision  lies. 

One  last,  fond  gaze 
Half  in  amaze, 

We  cast  behind  as  swift  our  old  life  flies. 


No  more,  within  these  walls,  with  Cyrus  bold 
We’ll  go,  through  lurking  dangers  manifold, 
To  where  Cunaxa  stood  in  days  of  old  ; 

Nor  the  retreat, 

After  defeat, 

Led  by  the  youthful  Xenophon,  behold, 


Nor  hear  again  Herodotus  relate 

The  fearless  Spartans’  too  unworthy  fate, 
Who  all  undaunted  kept  the  narrow  gate 
Thermopylae, 
Close  by  the  sea 
Where  Oeta’s  rugged  ledges  terminate. 


No  more  we’ll  hear  with  faces  all  aglow 
The  piercing  sharp  harangues  of  Cicero, 
Nor  follow  Aeneas  through  Ihe  shades  below 
To  Tartarus 
Where  dolorous, 
Swift  Stygian  waters  ever  circling  flow. 


No  more  we’ll  gaze  on  C:esar  overthrown 
Nor  “ et  tu  Brute”  hear  in  saddened  tone, 
Nor  see  base  Shylock  make  the  wily  loan, 

Whom  woman’s  wit 
Forced  to  submit, 

And  for  his  avaricious  crime  atone. 
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No  more  we’ll  strive  with  Milton  to  descend 
To  where  great  Satan  and  his  peers  contend  : 

No  more  the  great  consult  hear  to  the  end, 

Where  all  in  state 
The  vanquished  sate 

And  planned  how  they  the  victor  might  offend. 

No  more  o’er  some  complex  original 

We’ll  pore  with  puzzled,  eager  faces  all, 

Nor  hear  — “ Will  take  direction  of,  will  fall ; ” 
Nor  mark  again 
With  dubious  pen 

The  lines  which  must  be  proved  proportional. 

No  more  we’ll  watch  phenomena  of  heat, 

Nor  listen  for  some  jarring  discord’s  beat; 

Nor  trace  electric  currents,  ever  fleet, 

Back  o’er  their  course 
To  where  their  source 
’Mid  generating  batt’ries  has  its  seat. 

No  more  we’ll  blunder  o’er  the  forms  compound 
Of  long  French  verbs.  Nor  idioms  confound. 

No  more  we’ll  strive  with  twisted  lips  to  sound 
That  single  tone. 

Which  all  alone 

Can  bring  the  proudest  alien  to  the  ground. 

We  bid  farewell  to  those  we  leave  behind 

To  dream  the  dreams  that  we  no  more  shall  find. 
To  them  O Loving  Mother  be  thou  kind! 

To  teachers,  too. 

We  bid  adieu. 

Who  faithfully  have  trained  the  youthful  mind. 

Farewell,  our  Mater,  ever  fond  and  true, 

You  whom  we  first  as  trembling  urchins  knew ! 
Farewell,  dear  home  fast  fading  from  our  view  1 
And  when  anon 
We’ve  honors  won, 

We’ll  bring  them  here,  our  Parent  dear,  to  you. 

Alfred  S.  Hayes. 


A DECLAMATION  MEDLEY. 


Conscript  Fathers  ! I do  not  rise  to  waste 
the  night  in  words.  I do  not  rise  to  fawn  or 
cringe  to  this  Hous?,  for,  friends  I come  not 

here  to  talk. 

Ye  call  me  chief,  and  ye  do  well  to  call 
him  chief  who  has  dared  to  authorize  and 
associate  to  our  arms,  the  tomahawk  and 
scalping  knife  of  the  savage.  I have  been  ac- 
cused of  ambition  in  presenting  this  measure, 
but  I profess,  sir,  in  my  career  hitherto  to  have 
kept  steadily  in  view  the  prosperity  and  hon- 
or of  the  whole  country,  and  the  preservation 
of  our  Federal  Union,  and  there  is  one  broad 
proposition  upon  which  I stand. 

It  is  this  : That  an  American  sailor  is  an 
American  citizen.  Sink  or  swim,  live  or 
die,  survive  or  perish,  I give  my  hand  and 
my  heart  to  this  vote.  Blaze  with  your  ser- 
ried column,  I will  not  bend  the  knee.  Who 
is  here  so  base  that  would  be  a bondman?  If 
any,  speak,  for  him  have  I offended. 

Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  is  the  gentle- 
man done  ? Is  he  completely  done  ? The 
deed  is  done.  No  eye  has  seen  him,  no  ear  ' 
has  heard  him.  The  secret  is  his  own  and  it 
is  safe.  Ah  ! gentlemen,  that  was  a dreadful 
mistake.  For  such  men  do  not,  cannot  die. 

Tell  me,  ye  who  make  your  pious  pilgrim- 
age to  the  shades  of  Vernon.  Why  is  the 


forum  crowded,  what  means  this  stir  in 
Rome?  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed 
them  now.  I had  a brother  once.  How  I 
loved  that  boy.  The  boy  stood  on  the  burn- 
ing deck,  whence  all  but  he  had  fled.  Lati- 
nus,  thou  art  that  wretch.  Well,  honor  is  the 
subject  of  my  story.  I know  not  what  other 
men  may  think  of  this  life,  but  as  for  me  give 
me  liberty  or  give  me  death. 

Are  we  so  base,  so  despicable  that 
the  gentlemen  has  misconceived  the  spirit 
and  tendency  of  northern  institutions?  I 
have  roamed  through  the  world  to  find  hearts 
nowhere  warmer,  soldiers  nowhere  braver, 
wives  and  mothers  nowhere  purer,  and  maid- 
ens nowhere  lovelier.  Go  to  Hayti  and 
stand  on  those  fifty  thousand  graves  of  the 
best  soldiers  France  ever  had,  and  ask  them 
if  Arthur,  Duke  of  Wellington,  did  not  start 
up  in  the  House  of  Lords  and  exclaim,  Hold  ! 
Mv  brave  associates,  partners  of  my  toil,  mv 
feelings  and  my  fame,  what  have  I to  sax- 
why  sentence  of  death  should  not  be  pro- 
nounced on  me  according  to  law?  I have 
nothing  to  say  which  can  alter  your  predeter- 
mination and  I shall  enter  on  no  encomium 
upon  Massachusetts  ; she  needs  none.  There 
she  is;  and  see,  — she  stirs,  she  starts,  she 
moves,  she  seems  to  feel  the  thrill  of  life 
along  her  keel,  and  the  only  word  there  spo- 
ken was  the  whispered  word  Lenore.  And 
methinks  I see  it  now,  that  one  solitary,  ad- 
venturous vessel,  the  Mayflower  of  a forlorn 
hope,  freighted  with  the  prospects  of  a future 
state,  and  bound  across  the  unknown  ocean. 
The  torrent  roared,  and  we  did  buffet  it  with 
lusty  sinews  ; throwing  it  aside  and  stemming 
it  with  hearts  of  controversy.  But,  ere  we 
could  arrive  the  point  proposed,  Ca;sar  cried 
Bunker  Hill  Monument  is  finished ; there 
it  stands.  Behold  her  and  judge  for  your- 
selves. Judge,  O ye  Gods  how  he  did  shake  ; 
’tis  true  this  god  did  shake.  Then  to  hiscon- 
querer  he  spoke.  I go  but  I return.  O 
Rome  ! Rome  ! thou  hast  been  a tender  nurse 
to  me.  The  hours  of  this  day  are  rapidly 
flying,  and  this  occasion  will  soon  be  passed. 

The  Republic  may  perish  : star  by  star  its 
glories  may  expire  ; all  other  names  which 
adorn  its  annals  may  be  forgotten,  but  as  long 
as  human  hearts  shall  anywhere  pant,  or 
human  tongues  shall  anyw'here  plead  for  a 
true,  rational,  constitutional  liberty,  those 
hearts  shall  enshrine  the  memory  and  those 
tongues  prolong  the  fame  of  George  Wash- 
ington. 

Alfred  A.  Clatur. 


AN  OLD  VALEDICTORY,  1797. 


The  catalogue  for  1792,  records  the  name 
of  John  Gorham,  No.  10  Milk  street.  The 
recently  issued  catalogue  of  the  Latin  School 
records  his  graduation  at  Harvard  in  1S01. 
He  received  degrees:  A.  M.,  M.  B.  1S04; 
M.  D.  1811,  and  was  in  Erving  Professor  of 
Chemistry  at  Harvard,  dates  not  given.  He 
died  in  1829. 

Entering  the  Latin  School  in  1793,  then 
under  the  mastership  of  Samuel  Hunt,  he 
graduated  in  1797  at  the  age  of  15,  and  was 
valedictorian.  The  following  is  a copy  of  his 
valedictory.  We  understand  the  reference  in 


J the  last  part  to  be  to  the  school  committee. 

The  original  of  this  paper  is  preserved  in  our 
} library. 

At  the  close  of  our  scholastic  exercises, 
when  we  are  called  to  the  painful  tas*  of  a 
parting  valediction  to  our  earliest  and  most 
esteemed  connections,  we  must  beg  your  in- 
! dulgence  while  we  take  a retrospect  of  its 
endearments,  and  our  leave  of  them  forever. 
In  the  commencement  of  our  literary  pursuits, 
our  views  were  confined  to  the  formation  and 
structure  of  language  ; unacquainted  with  the 
great  and  sublime  maxims  of  morality,  which, 
through  its  medium,  was  to  be  conveyed  to 
our  minds,  we  viewed  it  as  a complex  ma- 
chine, and  admired  its  mechanism. 

Soon  we  were  introduced  to  the  simpel, 
yet  interesting  morality  of  Aesop,  and  as  our 
imagination  was  amused  our  hearts  became 
engaoed-  Ovid  next  led  us  to  a sublimer 
view.  He  taught  us  to  admire  the  wisdom 
of  the  Samian  Sage,  to  wonder  at  the  head- 
strong folly  of  the  giddy  Phaeton,  to  smile  at 
Midas  with  his  listening  ornaments  and  con- 
vinced us,  that  even  the  waters  of  Pactolus 
cannot  wash  from  a fool  his  deep-rooted  prej- 
udice. The  histories  of  Eutropius  and  Cea- 
sar  displayed  to  us  the  follv  of  misguided 
Ambition,  and  Virgil  led  us  to  the  contempla- 
tion of  heroic  virtue. 

We  have  here  received  the  rudiments  of 
that  science  which  is  confined  to  no  place  or 
age,  which  is  the  support  of  youth  and  the 
comfort  of  years  ; in  prosperity  our  cheering 
companion,  in  adversity  our  comforting 
friend. 

Though  our  morn  has  been  liberally  re- 
plenished by  the  dews  of  instruction,  yet 
what  we  have  received  will  not  support  us 
through  the  day.  We  bless  the  hand  which 
has  hitherto  bestowed  it,  and  must  depend  on 
our  own  exertions  for  a future  supply. 

To  you,  sir,  for  your  kind  attentions,  we 
must  tender  our  most  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments. As  the  weak  ivy  climbs  on  the  fos- 
tering oak,  and  from  its  nutritious  trunk 
draws  its  support,  so  we,  by  your  cares  have 
risen  ; but  shall  we  not,  when  deprived  of 
that  aid,  like  the  sundered  plant,  droop  and 
decay?  We  shall  look,  in  all  difficulties,  to 
the  maxims  you  have  inculcated  on  us  as  to 
our  protecting  talisman  ; and  may  you  meet 
with  every  reward  which  your  kind  exertions 
have  deserved. 

To  you,  sir,  to  our  classmates,  and  school- 
fellows, in  general,  we  wish  the  enjoyment  of 
every  happiness,  and  must  pronounce  an  af- 
fectionate farewell. 

Of  the  gentlemen,  to  whose  condescension 
we  are  now  indebted,  we  cannot  take  our 
leave,  without  expressing  our  grateful  thanks 
for  their  repeated  favors.  As  their  example 
has  ever  been  before  us,  as  a guiding  star, 
we  have  only  to  pray,  that  when  revolving 
years  shall  bring  us  to  supply  their  places, 
they  may  look  benignantly  from  happier 
realms  above,  and  pronounce  us  their  worthy 
successors. 


ATTIC  SALT. 

Power  of  the  Press. 

( This  did  not  occur  i?i  our  school) . 

Globe  please  not  copy. 

Teacher  r “Describe  the  Olympian  games.” 

Scholar:  “They  were  celebrated  every 
four  years  on  the  plain  of  Olympia  in  Elis, 
in  honor  of  the  Olympian  Zeus.  Immediately 
preceding  the  tine  for  holding  them,  notice 
was  given  by  the  newspapers  throughout 
Greece  ” 

Teacher  : “ Newspapers  in  that  day  ? ” 

Scholar:  “Why!  the  book  savs  ‘ The 
Herald , gave  notice.” 
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B.Y. 31.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylstou  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

Tio  largest  s;i  asst  eomplotsly  equipped  it  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar) , and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open , $j.oo.  For  One  Fear , entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  vjhen  open , Keys 

to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same , jo  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM.  H.  BALD  WIN , 

Sec.  Pres . 


SPECIALTIES  IN  

FINE  OVERCOATS 

equal  in  quality  and  make  to  Custom  Garments  at  the 
reasonable  prices  of 

$15>  $16.  $18,  $20,  $22,  $25- 

All  our  garments  are  substantially  made,  and  are  manufactured 
in  our  own  workshop. 

A.  SHUMAN  & CO., 

Manufacturing  Retailers, 

440  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

TO  CORNER  SUMMER  STREET, 

BOSTON. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE, 

MERCHIiLNT  T-A-ILOK. 

153  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2. 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


UNIFORM! 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 


Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3.50- 

1st  Lieut.  “ . 3-oo=- 

2d  Lieut.  “ 2.50 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  ....  .30- 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  8.00 

P rivate’s  Blouse,  . . . 2.50 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3.50  and  4.00- 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Old  Coins  and  Stamps  Wanted!  1 

Send  10  cent  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, giving  all  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pay  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER, 

147  Devonshire  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  No  letters  ot  inquiry  an- 
swered without  stamp  lor  reply.  Collections  of 
Stamps  bought  and  sold. 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  ST.,  cor.  West  St., 
BOSTON. 


Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained  and  duplicates  can  be  made  at 
any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  L.  S. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT , 
Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 

THE 

13  custom 

tx  n Jut  rr  <£>  1 o jfcr  £ 

HAS  A 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 
THAN  ANY  OTHER 

BOSTON  NE  WSJ* A PER. 


®aly,  CS’rotfcd  & EDaly, 

burgeon  IHimfiists, 

20  Hollis  St.,  BOSTON. 

GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

Tailor, 

No.  608  Washington  St., 

o 

Opposite  Park  Theatre. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  FORBES, 

Y.  M.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street. 

Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  and 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 


Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Forbes,  No.  18 
Boylston  St. 


Amateur  Photography  f 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


Outfits  from  $10.  to  $75. 


Price  Lists  on  Application. 


C.  H.  C0DMAN  & CO., 

34  BR03IFIEL1)  STREET. 


* College  Trade  *- 


a Specialty. 


R0BGRC  d.  mURRffY, 

Importing  -$■  QUtilor, 

974  976  OJASRinGTOn  STREET, 

COR.  MOTTE,  OPP.  CASTLE, 

BOSTON. 


EVERY  PAIR  OF  OUR  BLACK  STOCKINGS  BEARS  OUR  WARRANT 
AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 


They  are  the  Only  Positively  Fast  Black  Stockings  In  the  World. 


The  F.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON , MASS. 
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THE  ENGLISH  REQUIREMENT  FOR 
ADMISSION  TO  COLLEGE. 


The  question  was  recently  asked  the  First 
Class  : — “ What  is  the  object  of  the  Colleges 
in  requiring  the  reading  of  these  two  thousand 
or  more  pages  of  English  literature  for  admis- 
sion to  College?”  This  was  a question 
which,  by  a large  number  of  the  class,  had 
never  before  been  given  serious  consideration. 
They  all  had  read  those  pages  because  the 
Colleges  demanded  it.  Most  of  them,  it  is 
true,  derived  a large  amount  of  pleasure  from 
the  perusal  of  the  books,  but  never  before  had 
they  asked  themselves  what  the  primary  ob- 
ject of  that  requirement  was. 

This  question  was  deemed  worthy  of  con- 
siderable discussion  by  the  instructor  and  the 
class.  Here  are  some  of  the  ideas  brought 
out : 

First ; this  amount  of  solid  matter  furnishes 
a large  field  from  which  to  choose  subjects  for 
the  essays  which  the  applicants  for  admission 
to  College  are  obliged  to  write  at  the  exami- 
nation. In  previous  years  the  professors  at 
College  were,  and  are  to  some  extent  at 
present,  wont  to  find  much  fault  with  the 
English  essays  offered  at  the  entrance  exami- 
nations. From  year  to  year  they  searched  for 
the  main  element  that  was  lacking,  and  finally 
determined  that  the  applicants  had  too  few 
subjects  with  which  they  were  sufficiently 
conversant  to  write  well.  So  about  ten  years 
ago,  they  began  to  require  the  reading  of  a 
certain  amount  of  standard  matter  before  one 
was  fitted  to  take  the  entrance  examination. 
This  reading  matter  has  been  varied  each 
year,  but  in  all  cases  they  have  selected  for 
reading  the  works  of  men  who  have  been  gen- 
erally  considered  great  literary  lights.  Thus, 
at  present,  one  who  has  thoroughly  digested 
the  required  amount  of  reading  matter  cannot 
offer  the  excuse  that  he  has  failed  because  he 
had  nothing  about  which  to  write.  This  as- 
signment of  reading  in  order  to  furnish  themes, 
may  seem  a very  mean  object  at  first  notice, 
but  upon  reflection  it  will  appear  matter  of 
much  importance  in  itself  as  well  as  for  the 
associated  advantages. 

Second  ; these  pages  ought  to  give  the 
student  a taste  for  reading  good  books,  or,  at 
least,  what  the  world  has  agreed  upon  as 
good  books.  But  must  we  accept  as  good 
what  is  given  us?  Naturally  one  would  here 
ask  what  right  anyone  had  to  say  that  these 
books  are  the  best  for  cultivating  a good 
taste,  or,  in  other  words,  what  constitutes 
the  right  of  private  judgment?  In  order  to 
judge  of  anything,  one  must  have  knowledge 
not  only  of  the  thing  in  question,  but  of  other 
things  which  have  a bearing  on  the  subject. 


To  judge  most  justly  the  excellence  of  a 
performance  on  a musical  instrument,  one 
must  first  know  how  to  play  himself;  then  he 
must  have  a knowledge  of  harmony' ; he  must 
have  a soul  for  music,  in  order  that  he  may' 
understand  the  inflections  and  expressions  of 
the  performer;  then,  too,  he  must  be  thor- 
oughly without  prejudice.  But,  on  the  other 
hand,  a very  large  number  of  one’s  judgments 
are  based  on  the  opinions  of  authorities,  men 
whom  general  assent  has  agreed  upon  as 
capable  judges.  Thus  the  right  of  private 
judgment  is,  to  some  extent,  almost  uncon- 
sciously given  up  in  a habit  of  accepting  the 
judgment  of  authorities.  But  there  is  one 
right  which  always  belongs  to  private  judg- 
ment ; if  you  happen  to  be  one  of  those  with 
genuine  power  and  superior  insight  in  mat- 
ters of  taste,  you  may  defy  the  judgment 
of  authority,  and  bring  the  world  to  new 
views  through  the  force  of  your  own  private 
convictions. 

Third;  in  reading  these  books  one  acquires 
much  information  upon  many  themes ; but 
necessarily,  one  becomes  acquainted  with  a 
representative  English  writer  of  every  age, 
from  Shakespeare  down  to  Washington  Irv- 
ing, and  so  with  the  history  of  English  liter- 
ature. One  learns  much  about  their  lives, 
and  may  learn  valuable  lessons  from  their  ex- 
amples in  the  writing  of  English.  “Asso- 
ciation with  men  of  good  manners,  gives 
mannerly  habits  ; association  with  good  speech 
ought  to  give  habits  of  good  speech.  Famil- 
iar association  with  clear,  forcible,  elegant 
English  ought  to  give  appreciation  of  such 
English,  and  ability'  in  some  measure  to  write 
it.”  These  are  some  of  the  many  thoughts 
suggested  by  the  discussion.  Let  us  run  over 
the  list  of  authors  we  are  this  year  required 
to  read  and  see  what  is  represented  in  the 
reading  of  their  books. 

In  the  writings  of  Shakespeare  (1564-1616) 
we  see  creative  or  imaginative  faculty  dis- 
played in  all  its  transcendency.  Although 
comparatively  uneducated,  he  produced  poetry 
which  has  been  accorded  the  highest  place  in 
English  literature.  lie  left  writings  which 
have  stood  the  test  of  nearly  three  centuries, 
ever  increasing  in  populai  favor,  and  which 
will  continue  to  stand  the  test  as  long  as  the 
world  lasts. 

Milton  (1608-1674)  was,  undoubtedly,  the 
best  educated  of  all  the  English  poets,  he  be- 
ing conversant  with  more  than  six  languages, 
besides  having  a greatmathematical,  scientific, 
and  historical  education.  Although,  as  Lord 
Macaulay  in  his  essay  on  Milton  has  shown, 
poetry  in  its  highest  perfection  cannot  be  pro- 
duced by  educated  men  in  a critical  age,  yet 
Milton  proved  an  exception  to  this  almost 
universal  rule,  overcame  the  barrier  of  his 


broad  education,  and  brought  forth,  in  a de 
cidedly'  critical  age,  an  epic  poem  which,  as 
Johnson  says,  is  not  best,  simply  because  it 
was  not  the  first  of  English  poetry.  Much  of 
his  prose,  too,  is  of  a quality  which  has  never 
been  surpassed. 

Following  Milton  comes  Dryden,  (1631- 
1700)  to  whom  has  been  assigned  the  first 
place  in  the  second  rank  of  our  poets.  As 
Macaulay  says  in  his  essay  on  Dryden,  he 
commenced  his  career  by  frantic  outrages. 
He  ended  it  in  the  repose  of  established  sov- 
ereignty. Although  most  of  his  dramas  were 
rather  poor,  especially  his  earlier  ones,  yet  he 
left  us  the  finest  ode  that  has  ever  been  writ- 
ten. He  also  established  the  freedom  of  the 
language  of  translators  by  his  translation  of 
Virgil.  In  Dryden  we  see  an  example  of 
how'  circumstances  make  a man.  At  one 
time  it  was  doubtful  which  of  two  men,  Dry- 
den or  Settle,  was  the  greater  writer ; to- 
day the  name  of  Settle  is  scarcely  ever  heard, 
w'hile  the  name  of  Dryden  is  high  in  the  list  of 
our  great  poets. 

Following  the  age  of  Dryden  came  one  of 
the  darkest  ages  of  English  literature  ; John- 
son (1709-1784)  has  been  selected  as  the  fittest 
representative  of  this  age.  In  this  age  liter- 
ature was  slowly  recovering  from  the  stagger- 
ing blow  dealt  it  by  the  Puritans,  and  the 
w'orse  blow  dealt  it  by  the  Cavaliers  at  the 
Restoration.  In  speaking  of  the  writings  of 
Johnson,  we  approach  them  with  a reluctance 
natural  to  one  who  wishes  to  give  a fair  esti- 
mate of  something  about  which  he  fears  that 
he  must  be  prejudiced.  Johnson’s  lives  of  the 
poets  strike  us  as  heavy  and  labored,  although 
this  may  be  because  of  our  w'eak  comprehen- 
sion. lie  represents  Milton  and  Dryden  in  a 
somew'hat  unfavorable  light.  While  he  al- 
lows them  credit  for  their  good  qualities,  yet 
he  dw'ells  too  long  on  their  bad  qualities  and 
brings  them  into  too  clear  a light.  It  is  gen- 
erally much  more  pleasing  for  a w'riter  to  fol- 
low' the  famous  motto: — nil  nisi  bonuiti. 
However,  Johnson’s  diction  is  notable,  and 
the  training  which  one’s  patience  derives  in 
reading  his  writings  is  excellent. 

Next  came  Scott  (1771-1832)  a writer  of  a 
far  different  cast  from  any  of  the  others, 
though  not  less  interesting  in  his  style  and 
subjects.  From  his  pen  we  have  some  of  the 
finest  novels  w'hich  the  English  language 
owns,  and  much  of  his  poetry  is  of  no  inferior 
quality.  In  his  works  we  may  see  what  a 
true  novel  is,  and  learn  to  distinguish  such 
from  the  too  numerous  tawdry  compositions 
which  surround  11s  at  the  present  day. 

After  Scott  came  Washington  Irving  . 
(1783-1859).  In  his  writings  we  find  that 

(Continued  on  Page  2.) 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


ffjafiu  ^clicitd  §§egtsfet?. 

Published  Monthly  during  the  School  Verr. 

SUBSCRIPTION  PRICES. 

(TEN  numbers.) 

Sent  to  Any  Address 60  Cents. 

Delivered  at  School 50  “ 

Single  Copies  7 " 

Address,  Latin  School  Register, 

LATIN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON. 

A.  S.  Haves,  Editor. 

C.  T.  Donnelly,  Business  Manager . 
Press  of  Frank  J.  McQueeney,  286  Washington  Street. 


quiet,  homelike  style  which  pleases  at  all 
times.  As  a delineator  of  character  he  is 
remarkable.  His  life  furnishes  us  with  an 
excellent  example  of  moderation,  justice,  and 
piety.  Of  him,  so  dear  to  every  American  | 
and  Englishman,  we  need  say  nothing  more. 

Last  in  the  list  is  England’s  renowned  j 
scholar,  Lord  Macaulay  (1800-1859).  Of 
his  writing  there  can  be  little  difference  of 
opinion.  They  are  deep  and  learned,  yet  re- 
markably interesting.  He  who  wishes  for  a 
few  hours’  enjoyment  may  read  what  has 
come  from  his  pen,  and  he  who  would  ask  for 
information  on  deep  subjects  may  well  read 
the  same.  His  writings  also  furnish  an  illus- 
trious example  of  clearness  of  style.  Of  all 
the  writers,  Macaulay,  undoubtedly,  wrote  the 
most  excellent  prose. 

These  are  the  men  of  genius  with  whom 
tli is  year’s  applicant  for  admission  to  College 
must  become  acquainted.  Possibly,  there 
might  have  been  a better  list ; surely  there 
could  have  been  a worse  one,  but  at  least  all 
must  confess  it  is  an  excellent  one. 

A.  S.  H. 

THE  GROWTH  OF  BOSTON. 


The  Back  Bay  Park  will  be  completed  in  a 
few  years,  and  another  bridge  to  Cambridge 
will  probably  be  built  soon  from  West  Ches- 
ter Park. 

Manufacturing  has  greatly  accelerated  the 
growth  of  Boston,  as  successful  manufactur- 
ing must  improve  any  place.  Since  1S50 
machines  have  almost  entirely  taken  the  place 
of  manual  labor,  and,  by  the  introduction  of 
machinery,  the  hours  of  labor  have  been  les- 
sened, the  average  amount  of  wages  has  been 
increased,  and  the  amount  of  manufactures 
has  been  increased. 

The  variety  of  manufactures  is  very  great. 
Some  of  the  most  important  products  are 
boots  and  shoes,  pianos,  watches,  (machinery 
was  first  used  in  Boston  for  their  manufac- 
ture) and  cotton  goods.  The  manufactures 
in  iron  are  very  important. 

Mr.  Bryant  made  the  first  railroad  of  the 
country,  four  miles  long,  in  1826,  from  a 
Quincy  granite  quarry.  Since  then  Boston 
has  always  taken  a leading  interest  in  the 
railroads  of  the  country,  and  the  network  of 
railroads  which  covers  the  State  has  been 
built  by  Boston  capital  to  a great  extent.  The 
Boston  and  Worcester  railroad  was  opened  in 
1833,  and  the  Boston  and  Lowell  in  1835. 
Mr.  Bryant’s  road  was  run  for  about  forty 
years,  and  in  1871  the  Old  Colony  Railroad 
Company  bought  the  franchise  and  con- 
structed the  Old  Colony  railroad  on  the  old 
right  of  way. 

The  public  schools  have  had  a great  influ- 
ence upon  the  city.  They  furnish  a thought-  i 
ful,  intelligent  body  of  citizens,  — citizens 
who  know  the  value  of  liberty,  and  are  ready 
to  stand  up  for  it  at  an)'  time,  and  who  have 
gained  for  Boston  its  literary  ascendency,  j 
They  are  not  too  conservative,  but  are  always  | 
ready  for  any  new  thing  if  it  will  help  the  ! 
city  and  the  citizens.  X. 


We  all  know  that  Boston  was  founded,  and 
that  it  has  grown  since  its  founding,  but, 
probably,  many  of  us  do  not  know  what  great 
improvements  have  been  made  within  thirty 
or  forty  years,  — how  much  territory  has 
been  added  to  it  by  making  new  land,  and  by  | 
annexing  other  towns,  how  the  railroads  have 
been  extended  in  every  direction,  how  manu- 
facturing has  increased,  and  how  everything 
else  has  grown  and  changed  in  proportion. 

The  Mill  Dam  was  completed  in  1821,  but 
the  flats  west  of  Charles  Street  and  south  of 
Beacon,  were  not  filled  in  to  any  extent  until 
after  1857. 

Roxbury  was  annexed  to  Boston  in  1868,  { 
and  the  annexation  of  Dorchester  was  at- 
tempted soon  afterwards,  but  this  was  not  j 
accomplished  until  the  middle  of  1869.  In  J 
1873  Charlestown,  Brighton,  and  West  Rox-  ) 
bury  were  added. 

Since  1865  many  of  the  old  streets  have  j 
been  widened,  and  the  new  streets  have  been  J 
laid  out  in  a regular  system. 

In  1872  the  great  fire  destroyed  about  I 
75,000,000  dollars’  worth  of  property,  and  the 
edifices  which  have  been  built  on  the  burnt 
district  are  much  more  elegant  than  the  build-  | 
ings  which  were  destroyed. 


A RECENT  DAY  IN  MARCH- 


A recent  day  in  March  was  a day  of  special 
interest  to  the  First  Class.  The  reason  of  this 
was  that  they  received  interesting  informa- 
tion and  excellent  advice  in  greater  measure 
than  usual.  In  the  hope  that  it  will  be  profita- 
ble to  members  of  the  other  classes,  we  will 
give  a brief  resumd. 

In  the  first  period — the  hour  for  Mathemat- 
ics, the  instructor,  instead  of  drilling  the  class 
as  usual  on  chords,  radii,  etc.,  told  them  in  a 
conversational  manner  about  some  celebrated 
mathematicians,  especially  German  mathe- 
maticians, and  expressed  the  hope  that  some 
of  the  class  of  ’87  would  pursue  their  studies 
in  Germany,  the  land  of  scholars.  Among  j 
the  pleasant  circumstances  of  his  own  travels 
in  that  land,  he  spoke  of  meeting  Klinkerfues, 
a student  and  associate  of  the  celebrated 
Gauss  for  many  years,  and  of  catching  a 
glimpse  of  the  old  Kaiser  William,  who,  as 
we  all  know,  is  now  in  his  ninety-first  year. 
He  considered  that  it  was  not  best  to  hurry 
in  getting  an  education.  Take  time,  and  do 
the  work  thoroughly.  Two  or  three  years 
will  not  seem  so  long  to  a grown  up  person 
as  they  do  now,  when  he  is  anxious  to  com- 


plete his  academical  education  as  soon  as 
possible. 

Later  in  the  day  another  instructor  took 
occasion  to  encourage  the  class  to  persevere 
in  their  daily  tasks  ; and  advised  them  never  to 
be  discouraged  if,  though  they  had  toiled 
long  and  diligently  on  a given  lesson,  the 
number  of  credits  on  the  teacher’s  books  were 
few,  but  to  go  to  work  just  as  earnestly 
as  before  on  the  next  task  of  the  same 
kind,  even  though  there  should  be  no  more 
hope  of  apparent  reward  than  in  the  first  case. 
The  mental  discipline  and  power  of  applica- 
tion developed,  cannot  be  recorded  on  any 
record-book.  Patience  and  industry  are  indis- 
pensable to  success.  The  only  genius  to-day 
is  the  genius  of  hard  work.  Because  one  does 
not  excel  in  one  particular  branch,  is  no  reason 
why  he  should  neglect  that  subject. 

As  an  instance  of  diligent  application’s 
meeting  its  deserved  reward,  the  case  of  a 
classmate  was  referred  to.  This  gentleman 
had  no  talent  for  Greek,  but  despite  that  fact, 
he  spent  hours  of  hard  study  in  attempting  to 
prepare  the  lessons  in  that  language.  This 
was  before  Greek  was  made  an  elective.  What 
was  the  result?  Some  years  later,  this  young 
man  secured  five  of  nine  medals  at  the  Antwerp 
Academy  of  Design  and  after  further  study,  he 
returned  and  received  the  other  four. 

It  may  not  have  been  that  the  attention  paid 
to  a dead  language  in  college  brought  him 
these  rewards,  but  the  fact  that  he  had  a pur- 
pose and  determination  to  master  the  subject 
in  hand,  whatever  it  might  be,  was  the  secret 
of  his  success. 

These  are  the  most  prominent  thoughts 
given  utterance  on  that  day  that  remain  in  the 
mind  of  the  writer.  It  is  earnestly  hoped 
that  these  talks  may  be  of  frequent  occurrence 
in  the  weeks  to  come  ; for  we  think  that  they 
may  prove  to  be  of  inestimable  value  to  some 
of  the  class,  if  not  to  all.  And  if,  by  means 
of  them,  only  one  should  change  his  ideas  of 
life  for  the  better,  can  they  be  considered  to 
have  been  given  in  vain  ? 

J.  W.  R. 


BASE  BALL. 


The  base  ball  season  is  coming ; in  fact  it 
is  here,  but  the  wintry  weather  keeps  putting 
back  all  out-door  playing.  The  B.  L.  S. 
should  be  represented  this  year  by  a nine  fit 
to  cope  with  our  companion  schools.  The 
Latin  School  has  the  reputation  of  sending 
forth  the  best  fitted  scholars  for  college  exam- 
inations. In  former  days  the  Latin  School 
base  ball  nine  had  the  reputation  of  being  one 
of  the  best  of  nines  from  preparatory  schools, 
and  was  second  to  none. 

As  a rule,  larger  and  older  boys  attend  our 
companion  schools,  and  as  size  and  age  have 
a great  deal  to  do  with  proficiency  in  athlet- 
ics, and  especially  in  base  ball  and  foot  ball, 
these  schools  possess  an  advantage  hard  to 
overcome.  Yet  the  B.  L.  S.  has  sent  forth 
nines  who  easily  defeated  all  school  nines, 
and  made  professional  teams  “hustle”  to  de- 
feat them. 

We  cannot  hope  to  send  out  a nine  this 
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year  capable  of  playing  with  professionals, 
yet  we  ought  to  equip  one  fit  to  play  Adams, 
Andover,  Exeter,  and  Dummer  Academies, 
besides  the  various  high  schools  in  and  about 
the  city.  But  it  takes  money  to  fit  out  a ball 
nine.  The  enthusiasm  of  the  players  soon 
vanishes  if  they  are  compelled  to  pay  all  of 
their  own  expenses  Bats,  balls,  uniforms 
and  traveling  expenses  cause  a good  sized 
item  of  expenditure,  and  if  nine  or  ten  boys 
have  to  bear  the  burden  of  it  all  the  fun  of 
ball  playing  soon  vanishes. 

Twenty-two  candidates  have  appeared  to 
try  for  places  on  the  nine  ; but  the  average 
age  is  but  17J,  years,  and  the  average  weight 
but  138.  This  makes  a very  light  and  boyish 
team  to  contest  with  the  heavy  men  of  other 
schools.  It  is  hoped,  however,  that  enthusi- 
asm and  earnestness  will  do  much  to  overcome 
this  defect. 

No  better  way  of  showing  the  earnestness 
and  willingness  of  the  school  to  have  a nine 
represent  it  this  year  can  be  thought  of  than 
its  readiness  in  furnishing  the  money  neces- 
sary for  the  nine’s  support.  Seventy-five  dol- 
lars are  needed  to  equip  the  nine.  This  is  an 
average  of  only  eighteen  cents  per  boy  in  the 
school.  Small,  indeed,  is  the  amount  asked, 
and  it  should  be  given  freely. 

It  is  intended  to  play  the  Harvard  Freshmen 
a jiractice  game  April  20th,  and  the  regular 
game  early  in  May.  If,  however,  it  shall  be 
discovered  that  the  school  does  not  possess 
enough  energy  to  equip  the  nine,  the  practice 
game  will  be  the  B.  L.  S.  nine’s  first  and 
last  game  for  the  season  of  ’87. 

EXCHANGES. 

The  first  number  of  the  Latin  School  Re- 
view has  been  received,  and,  to  judge  by 
this  number,  is  deserving  of  great  success;  it 
is  like  the  Advocate  in  form,  and  it  has  some 
articles  on  “The  Strike”  which  are  humorous. 

From  the  Dalhousie  Gazette , N.  S.,  we 
can  see  the  other  side  of  the  fishery  question. 

Many  thanks  to  the  Newto?i  High  School 
Review  for  a complete  catalogue  of  that 
school. 

We  would  remind  the  Academy  Belle , 
Richmond,  Me  , that  when  it  copies  an  arti- 
cle from  our  paper  we  should  be  given  credit 
for  it ; copied  articles  should  not  be  printed 
as  original.  We  hope  in  this  case  it  was  a 
mistake. 

The  Harvard  Advocate  has  its  usual  num- 
ber of  interesting  stories. 

The  editorial  in  the  Archon  is  very  faulty 
in  English. 

There  are  some  very  interesting  essays  in 
The  Triangle , New  Haven. 


MILITARY  NOTES. 


Company  drill  now  occupies  the  attention 
of  the  Battalion,  and  the  companies  are  grad- 
ually improving.  All  the  time  should  be  im- 
proved, as  we  have  only  about  a month  more 


for  company  drill.  By  making  use  of  the 
gymnasium  for  drill  much  time  and  space  is 
gained,  although  the  iron  posts  interfere  con- 
siderably with  the  marching. 

On  Friday,  March  it.  the  officers  of  this 
Battalion  were  present  at  the  second  exhibi- 
tion drill  of  the  fourth  Battalion  under  the 
command  of  Major  Meston.  The  occasion 
of  the  drill  was  the  presentation  of  a valuable 
flag  purchased  by  subscriptions  from  last  year’s 
and  this  year’s  fourth  Battalion.  W.  O.  Per- 
kins, ’86  E.  H.  S.,  major  of  the  fourth  Bat- 
talion last  year,  made  a very  appropriate  pres- 
entation speech,  and  Major  Meston  replied. 
After  the  drill  a very  enjoyable  dance  contin- 
ued until  six. 

The  Newton  High  School  gave  an  exhibi- 
tion drill  at  Newton  Centre  on  March  19,  at 
which  many  of  our  officers  were  present. 

At  the  coming  “ Russian  Easter  Festival,” 
to  take  place  in  Music  Hall,  April  20,  a 
squad  of  twenty-five  officers,  under  the  com- 
mand of  Col.  Clatur,  will  give  a sword  drill, 
and  they  are  now  holding  extra  drills  under 
General  Moore. 

The  eighth  annual  exhibition  of  calisthenics 
and  military  drill  by  the  East  Boston  High 
School  w ill  take  place  this  year  at  the  Paris 
Rink,  April  21. 

It  is  nearly  determined  that  there  will  be  a 
prize  drill  this  year,  as  before,  at  Dudley 
Hall,  about  the  last  of  April,  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  Dudley  Association.  Two  mem- 
bers of  each  company  of  this  Battalion  will 
be  allowed  to  enter  on  payment  of  fifty  cents 
as  entrance  fee.  The  competitors  are  to  be 
selected  by  the  captains  of  the  companies,  and 
the  entrance  fee  and  name  should  be  given  to 
Major  Donnelly. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


Paul  Schindler,  a former  member  of  the 
class  of ’87,  is  playing  first  violin  in  the  or- 
chestra at  the  Boston  Theatre. 

Otto  Schindler,  also  a former  member  of 
’87,  has  returned  from  Texas,  and  is  at  pres- 
ent a book-keeper  at  Cohen’s  store  on  West 
Street. 

We  should  have  stated  in  our  last  issue 
that  A.  E.  Burr  was  on  the  committee  for  the 
class  pin,  instead  of  H.  T.  Baldwin. 

The  class  pin  has  at  last  been  decided  up- 
on. It  is  a small,  round,  gold  pin,  with  a 
dark  blue  enamel  centre,  on  which  is  a gold 
monogram,  B.  L.  S.,  and  around  the  edge  is 
the  Greek  motto  : AHOH  MIIItOTE. 

The  First  Class  were  considerably  disturbed 
a few  days  ago  by  the  appearance  of  a mouse 
in  the  room.  One  of  the  teachers  had  vil- 
lainous designs  on  the  formidable  animal’s 
life,  but  to  no  purpose. 

The  appearance  of  spring  inspired  the  teach- 
ers, a few  days  ago,  to  give  some  excellent 
lectures  to  the  First  Class.  It  would  be  very 
interesting  and  also  instructive  if  a course  of 
spring  lectures  could  be  introduced  into  the 
routine  of  the  Graduating  Class.  Perhaps 


if  they  were  prescribed,  however,  they  would 
not  be  so  enjoyable. 

Spring,  indeed,  has  come,  and  already  we 
hear  the  base-ball  fiend’s  cry  of:  — “More 
ducats  or  no  nine  ! ” 

In  this  issue  we  print  a letter  from  one  of 
the  old  members  of  ’87,  who  has  been  spend- 
ing his  winter  in  the  South  for  his  health. 
We  are  glad  to  hear  that  he  has  nearly  recov- 
ered his  health,  and  we  sincerely  hope  that 
he  may  join  us  at  Cambridge  next  fall. 

The  Class  of ’89  bids  fair  to  graduate  some 
excellent  English  scholars.  We  hope  that 
their  ardor  will  not  flag  with  advancing 
months,  and  that  they  will  need  none  of  the 
forcible  urging  in  English  composition  which 
some  classes  have  needed. 

Some  fault  has  been  found  with  the  lateness 
of  the  appearance  of  the  Register,  but  those 
who  criticise  should  first  try  to  run  a school 
paper  and  their  school  work  at  the  same 
time.  The  appalling  intelligence,  when  it  is 
time  for  the  paper  to  appear,  that  the  “ mat- 
ter ” is  a column  short,  is  enough  to  make  a 
monarch  turn  pale. 

The  Young  Idea  inquires  where  our  edi- 
torials are.  First ; we  purport  to  be  a liter- 
ary paper,  and,  as  such,  give  as  little  atten- 
tion as  possible  to  editorials.  Second  ; if  the 
Young  Idea  will  peruse  our  Here  and  There 
column,  it  will  learn  that  we  give  there  what 
most  school  journals  term  editorials , but  what 
we  term  notes. 

Those  of  our  number  residing  in  the  sub- 
urbs, who  are  soon  to  leave  the  school,  are  re- 
joicing to  think  that  they  will  graduate  before 
the  Inter-State  Commerce  Bill  goes  into  effect. 

The  class  of  ’87  are  already  thinking  about 
engaging  rooms  at  Harvard. 

Henry  B.  Rogers,  who  graduated  from 
this  school  in  1818  at  the  age  of  16  years,  and 
from  Harvard  College  in  1822,  has  recently 
died.  He  was,  probably,  the  oldest  graduate 
of  the  school  at  the  time  of  his  decease. 

One  of  the  prominent  members  of  the  First 
Class  translates,  tergemince  Gorgonce  : — 
“ Of  the  Gorgon  born  three  times.”  Oh  my  ! 
What  woi,'*r*r,e  Harvard  men  think? 

The  prize  examinations  are  to  occur  during 
the  middle  and  last  parts  of  April.  The  exact 
date  of  each  has  not  as  yet  been  determined 
upon.  Let  us  see  a large  number  of  contest- 
ants, although  all  cannot  hope  to  obtain 
prizes. 

We  notice  that  some  of  the  boys  in  the 
school  have  obtained  a rope  in  the  gymnasium 
and  are  organizing  a tug-of-war  team.  We 
hope  that  the  excitement  will  last,  and  that 
they  will  organize  a good  team. 

The  First  Class  had  their  first  examination 
in  the  Iliad  a few  days  ago.  The  results 
were,  on  the  whole,  satisfactory,  although 
some  of  the  per  cents,  look  rather  low.  We 
hope,  since  the  new  is  worn  off,  that  the  next 
one  will  be  attended  with  excellent  results. 

We  observe  that  the  Herald , through  an 
indirect  source,  took  notice  of  the  joke  in  our 
last  month’s  Attic  Salt.  We  must  next  score 
one  for  the  Globe , so  that  we  may  be  on  the 
right  side  of  all  the  “ big  guns.” 

G.  B.  de  Gersdorff,  ’84,  has  been  elected 
to  the  Hasty  Pudding  Society  at  Harvard. 
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W.  A.  Leahy,  ’84,  has  been  elected  to  the 
O.  K.,  the  leading  literary  society  at  Harvard. 

\V.  H.  Thayer,  ’S6,  has  been  appointed  an 
editor  of  the  Harvard  Daily  Crimson. 

Bernhard  Berenson,  who  attended  this 
school  for  a couple  of  years,  is  now  the  edi- 
tor-in-chief of  the  Harvard  Monthly.  Mr. 
Berenson  is  probably  the  ablest  writer  in  Col- 
lege, and  has  established  a splendid  reputa- 
tion as  a writer  of  book  reviews. 

The  election  of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa  Society 
of  eight  men,  from  the  junior  class,  has  just 
been  held  at  Harvard.  Mr.  Leahy.  B.  L.  S., 
’S4,  has  been  chosen  one  of  the  eight.  His 
comrades  gave  him  a unanimous  election  as 
first  marshal  for  the  June  meeting  of  the  so- 
ciety, but  Mr.  Leahy  declined  the  honor. 
Several  Latin  School  instructors  are  members 
of  this  society. 

W.  R.  Stockbridge,  ’S4,  is  at  Boston  Uni- 
versity, and  is  also  engaged  in  gathering 
news  for  the  Boston  Journal.  I.  S.  Mere- 
dith, ’84,  is  also  employed  on  the  Journal  in 
a similar  position. 

Among  the  recent  men  elected  to  the  Har- 
vard Union  are  W.  J.  Gall i can,  F.  Shoninger, 
and  J.  A.  Gallivan,  all  graduates  of  B.  L.  S., 

’84  • 
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THE  MAKING  OF  BRONZES. 


While  spending  a few  days  in  Springfield, 
during  a vacation,  one  pleasant  day  a friend 
and  I drove  to  Chicopee  Falls.  This  is  a 
small  town  about  three  miles  from  Spring- 
field,  on  the  Chicopee  River,  one  of  the  num- 
erous smaller  branches  of  the  beautiful  Con- 
necticut. In  this  town  there  are  several  large 
manufactories  which  are  principally  depend- 
ent on  this  river  for  their  power.  One  of  the 
largest  and  most  important  of  these  manufac- 
tories is  that  of  the  Ames  Manufacturing 
Company.  This  manufactory  consists  of  sev- 
eral different  departments.  One  of  them 
makes  swords  and  bayonets.  This  is  about 
the  only  place  in  the  klnited  States  where 
sword  and  cutlass  blades  are  forged.  Large 
numbers  were  made  during  the  war,  but  of 
late  they  have  made  very  few  blades.  At 
present  they  have  stopped,  finding  it  cheaper 
to  import  the  blades  already  forged,  and  de- 
vote themselves  solely  to  finishing  them. 
This  company  also  makes  the  bicycles  and 
tricycles  for  the  Overman  Wheel  Company, 
and  it  includes  one  of  the  best  bronze  found- 
ries in  the  country. 

My  friend  was  acquainted  with  the  presi- 
dent of  the  company,  so,  after  a short  delay 
in  the  office,  we  obtained  a pass  and  went  to 
the  foundry.  There  is  a Frenchman  in  charge 
of  this  department,  and  he  kindly  acted  as  our 
guide. 

Bronze  is  one  of  the  oldest  alloys.  It  was 
used  by  the  ancient  Greeks  and  Romans, 
chiefly  for  their  war  implements.  It  is  an  al- 
loy of  copper  with  from  ten  to  thirty  per 
cent,  of  tin  ; sometimes  zinc  and  other  metals 
are  added,  the  color  and  degree  of  hardness 


depending  on  the  relative  proportions  of  the 
metals  used.  It  is  brittle,  can  be  made  very 
hard,  and  is  very  sonorous.  It  is  used  for 
bells,  cannon,  statuary,  and  numerous  other 
articles.  At  this  foundry  they  make  only 
statues  and  tablets. 

All  the  processes  used  in  making  bronzes 
require  very  great  care,  and  the  most  expe- 
rienced workmen,  and  a good  bronze  is  in- 
deed a work  of  art.  The  process  is  divided 
into  four  principal  parts:  — First;  a plaster 
of  paris  model  or  pattern  has  to  be  made. 
This  must  be  made  as  perfect  as  possible. 
Second  ; a mould  has  to  be  made  from  this. 
Third ; the  bronze  is  cast  in  this  mould. 
Fourth;  the  casting  has  to  be  finished,  and 
the  parts  put  together. 

We  first  visited  the  rooms  where  the  mod- 
els were  stored.  These  are  made  by  a sculp- 
tor, and  are  themselves  works  of  art.  These 
patterns  have  to  be  cut  up  into  pieces  of 
which  a mould  can  be  taken.  Some  of  the 
rooms  where  these  models  are  kept  presented 
the  appearance  of  a field  of  battle  after  the 
contest  was  over.  Dismembered  horses  and 
other  animals  were  mingled  with  parts  ot 
Indians  and  the  trunks  and  limbs  of  gigan- 


tic men,  all  in  the  greatest  confusion.  Among 
the  innumerable  patterns  I saw  those  of  the 
bronze  gates  of  the  Capitol  at  Washington. 
In  another  room  were  patterns  of  the  tablets 
on  the  soldiers  monument  on  Boston  Com- 
mon. The  names  of  the  different  personages 
| represented  in  the  tablets  were  written  under 
them,  and  it  was  very  interesting  to  study 
them. 

We  next  went  to  the  foundry  proper  where 
the  moulding  and  casting  are  done.  The 
! process  of  making  the  mould  is  very  similar 
to  that  pursued  in  an  iron  foundry,  but  the 
details  are  of  much  greater  importance.  Two 
boxes  are  put  together,  and,  after  the  pattern 
has  been  placed  within  they  are  filled  with 
moist  moulding  sand.  When  full  it  is  pounded 
J down  hard.  The  top  box  is  then  lifted  of!' 
with  its  sand.  The  pattern  is  then  carefully 
removed  from  the  other  box,  and  there  is  an 
impression  in  the  two  boxes  of  the  pattern. 
The  workmen  then  have  to  go  over  these  and 
remove  or  correct  any  imperfections.  This 
is  very  slow  work,  and  frequently  two  or 
three  months  are  spent  in  making  this  mould. 
When  completed  it  is  covered  with  black 
j lead.  Next  a core  has  to  be  made.  This 
i bears  a rough  resemblance  to  the  pattern,  but 
is  smaller.  It  is  made  of  clay  and  is  baked. 
Often  several  of  these  have  to  be  made  before 
a perfect  one  is  obtained,  as  they  are  apt  to 
warp  or  crack  while  they  are  being  baked. 
This  core  is  also  covered  with  black  lead, 
and  is  placed  within  the  mould  leaving  a 
small  space  between.  The  bronze  is  made 
as  thin  as  possible  with  the  requisite  strength, 

' as  it  is  light  and  takes  little  bronze.  The 
molten  bronze  is  then  poured  into  this  space 
in  the  mould.  This  requires  care  as  all 
air  bubbles  must  be  removed,  or  the  casting 
| mould  be  imperfect.  When  cold  it  is  re- 
| moved  from  the  mould,  and  carried  to  the 
finishing  room. 

In  the  finishing  room  each  piece  has  to  be 
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smoothed  ofl  with  a file,  and  the  corners  all 
have  to  be  cleared  out.  This  is  very  slow 
work,  and  requires  a long  apprenticeship. 
The  different  shades  that  are  given  to  the 
parts  that  represent  the  hair,  skin,  and 
clothes,  are  made  by  using  finer  or  coarser 
files,  and  filing  in  different  directions.  Tab- 
lets with  inscriptions  are  among  the  most 
difficult  work  that  is  done  in  the  finishing 
room.  All  the  parts  of  the  letters  have  to  be 
gone  over  with  the  file.  Atter  looking  at 
several  bronzes  that  were  nearly  completed, 
and  thanking  our  guide  for  his  kindness,  we 
took  our  departure. 

H.  E.  Hayes. 


A LETTER  FROM  FLORIDA. 


Standing  in  the  portal  of  the  present  year, 
like  Janus,  looking  in  two  directions  at  the 
same  time,  we  cast  a glance  at  past  and  pres- 
ent ; looking  back  at  the  last  two  months  of 
the  Old  Year,  passed  in  New  England  amid 
the  alternations  of  snow  and  rain,  frost  and 
thaw  ; and  looking  forward  to  a sojourn  in  the* 
Italy  of  America,  with  its  blue  skies,  ardent 
sun,  and  genial  atmosphere. 

We  now  live  in  the  land  of  the  Seeker  for 
Youth,  of  St.  Augustine,  the  “ Ancient  City,” 
of  Silver  Springs,  where  the  bottom  of  the 
river  shows  clear  and  bright  through  a depth 
of  seventy  feet ; we  tread  the  soil  stained  by 
the  blood  of  the  early  Huguenot  settlers,  and 
made  famous  by  the  struggles  of  Osceola, 
when  the  Indian  was  first  driven  on  his  jour- 
ney toward  the  setting  sun  ; we  are  in  the 
clime 

Where  golden  gardens  glow, 

Where  the  winds  of  the  North  becalmed  in  sleep, 
Their  conch  shells  never  blow; 

we  are  in  Florida.  And  how  strange  the  scene 
is!  We  lookout  on  the  river,  the  blue  St. 
Johns,,  smiling  in  the  sunlight,  its  bank  lined 
with  gigantic  oaks  draped  in  Spanish  moss; 
across  the  water  groves  of  the  fragrant  pine 
alternate  with  orange  plantations. 

Here  and  there  we  see  the  palmetto  with 
its  queer,  fan-shaped  foliage,  its  trunk  swathed 
in  wooden  bandages,  and  its  edible  apex. 

In  the  openings  of  the  forest  appear  the 
Spanish  bayonet-bush  with  its  sabre-like 
fronds,  the  magnolia  with  its  glossy  leaves 
and  rich-scented  white  flowers,  or  the  cypress 
in  its  dress  of  delicate  light  green. 

Placed  amid  such  surroundings,  on  a bend 
in  the  river,  stands  the  beautiful  city  of 
Palatka,  well  meriting  its  Indian  name  of 
“Gem  of  the  Lake;”  for,  built  on  a high 
“ hummock,”  as  the  wooded,  fertile  lands  are 
called,  the  city  sparkles  over  the  water  like  a 
veritable  gem,  attracting  tourists  by  its  bril- 
liancy, inviting  to  itself  all  lovers  of  the  beau- 
tiful in  Nature,  and  drawing  tire  trade  of  the 
country  for  miles  around. 

Saturdays  the  farmers  come  iir  to  market, 
riding  on  horseback,  or  mule-back,  or  in 
teams  drawn  by  mules,  and,  very  rarely,  in 
ox-carts. 

On  the  street  corners  you  see  the  men  in 
groups  ; dressed  in  blue  jeans,  broad  felt  hats 
stuck  on  the  side  ot  tlieii  heads;  heavy  boots, 


long,  pliant  horsewhips  slung  over  the 
shoulder  and  across  the  breast.  From  their 
skilful  and  habitual  use  of  these  whips,  the 
aborigines  obtain  their  sobriquet  of  “ Crack- 
ers.” 

In  careless  ease  they  lounge  about,  possessed 
with  that  sense  of  dolce  far  niente  that  clings 
to  the  South  ; a dreamy  repose  born  of  the 
balmy  breezes,  mellow  moonlights,  and  sunny 
days  of  a region  where  Summer  reigns  su- 
preme ; even  the  negroes  seem  impressed  by 
the  general  languor,  and  work  after  a most 
lazy,  sleepy  fashion. 

A fine  sand  is  the  chief  soil  in  Florida  ; in 
the  country  it  is  a dazzling  white  ; in  the  city 
it  degenerates  to  a grayer,  dirtier  color,  but 
still  nothing  like  the  Northern  mud.  The 
deep  sand,  in  which  at  every  step  you  sink 
two  or  three  inches,  is  the  breeding  place  and 
happy  hunting  grounds  of  innumerable  fleas 
and  ants. 

If  these  take  a fancy  to  you,  your  life  is 
thenceforth  a burden ; for,  no  matter  what 
precautions  you  take  to  keep  him  off  your 
person,  the  festive  flea  is  “bound  to  get 
there  ” at  any  cost. 

Heaven  deliver  us  from  the  flea  ! 

One  bright  and  sunny  morning  we  started 
up  the  St.  Johns  for  San  Mateo,  the  sleepy. 

We  steamed  past  Hart’s  grove  (well-known 
to  orange-buyers)  with  its  long,  parallel  lines 
of  fruit  laden  trees  ; past  the  “ Devil’s  Elbow  ” 
where,  in  the  swamp,  panthers  roam  in  all 
their  native  wildness,  till,  rounding  a 
wooded  point,  we  saw  San  Mateo  lying  be- 
fore us  ; a giant,  as  it  were,  dozing  on  the 
hillside,  his  lazy  length  stretched  over  an  area 
of  four  or  five  miles. 

Waiting  for  us  at  the  wharf  was  the  family 
chariot,  — a tip-cart  with  boards  for  seats  ; an 
•ebon-faced  personage  held  the  reins  over  the 
sober-minded  steed,  which  presently  drew'  us 
to  our  destination  ; dignified  in  pace  and 
stately  in  mien,  he  carried  us  through  the 
orange  grove,  up  the  rough  incline,  to  the 
large,  white  mansion  that  crowned  the  hill. 
An  hour  later  we  sat  on  the  piazza  devouring 
the  goodly  fruit  of  the  South  ; occasionally  in- 
terrupting our  feast  to  glance  at  the  pine 
woods  far  in  the  background,  at  the  deep 
blue  river  in  the  mid-distance,  and,  before  us 
on  the  hillside,  at  the  grove  with  its  golden 
fruit-clusters  gleaming  among  the  leaves  like 
miniature  constellations  set  in  an  emerald 
sky. 

That  night,  being  lulled  to  sleep  by  the  soft 
susurrus  of  the  breeze  playing  among  the 
tree-tops,  we  heard  — “ the  far-off  crowding  of 
a cock,”  as  Irving  has  it ; it  brought  to  mind 
Ichabod  Crane  and  that  sleepy  old  town 
among  the  hills  of  New  York,  Tarrytown, 
the  prototype  of  our  abiding-place. 

Next  morning  we  prepared  to  make  the  ac- 
quaintance of  the  village. 

Horses  were  mounted  and  ridden  along 
■sandy  stretches  of  road  gleaming  white  in  the 
sunshine,  past  numerous  orange  groves, 
through  copses  of  pine  and  palmetto  ; strange 
birds  were  flitting  hither  and  thither  — the 
sad-hued  mourning  dove,  the  pert  blue  jay, 
the  discordant  cat-bird,  and  the  turkey-buz- 
zard busy  at  its  w'ork  as  scavenger.  (At 
Charleston  the  buzzards  are  sacro-sancti , and 
are  fed  in  the  public  square,  as  the  doves  are 
fed  at  St.  Mark’s,  Venice). 

In  the  evening,  as  we  returned,  the  tree 
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toads  began  their  serenade,  making  a music 
not  altogether  disagreeable. 

After  a stay  of  three  days,  with  the  slaughter 
of  three  dozen  oranges  on  our  conscience,  we 
came  back  to  the  Gem  City  ; once  more  to 
stroll  about  the  streets,  gazing  at  strange 
scenes. 

Traffic  in  live  alligators,  for  pets,  is  brisk  ; 
in  front  of  the  curiosity  shops  are  boxes  con- 
taining a dozen  or  more  for  sale.  Sometimes 
you  will  see  a couple  of  darkies  carrying  a 
“’gater”  — three  leet  long  or  more;  one 
darkey  grasping  it  by  the  throat,  the  other 
holding  fast  to  the  wriggling  tail.  It  is  said 
that  on  moonlight  nights  the  “ ’gaters  ” leave 
their  hiding  places  in  the  river  and  gather  on 
the  banks,  where,  perched  on  the  rail  fences, 
they  fill  the  air  with  vocal  melody,  — the 
, booming  tones  of  the  bulls  blending  harmoni- 
ously with  the  tremulous  squeaking  of  the 
juveniles.  This  may  not  be  true. 

With  his  long,  cruel  jaws,  small,  wicked- 
lookitig  eyes,  ungainly  body,  and  general 
hideous  aspect,  the  alligator  is  anything  but 
a handsome  animal.  And  how  the  tourists, 
especially  the  ladies,  can  fondle  and  pet  them, 
and  the  still  more  disgusting  chameleous,  is 
more  than  we  can  see.  But  they  do. 

It  is  strange,  yet  true,  that  snakes  are  l'are 
here  ; we  have  not  seen  one.  In  the  neigh- 
borhood of  the  cities  they  have  been  killed 
off';  but,  they  say,  in  the  swamps  can  still  be 
found  moccasons,  the  deadliest  of  reptiles, 
eight  to  ten  feet  long,  and  large  as  a man’s 
thigh  ; and  rattlesnakes  still  larger,  and  many 
kinds  of  non-poisonous  snakes.  Wild  turkey, 
partridge,  and  quail,  coons,  panthers,  and 
deer  abound  in  the  southern  part  of  the  State. 
In  the  rivers  and  lakes  are  bass,  (called  trout 
here)  sturgeon,  bream,  shad,  and  perch. 
The  finest  shad  in  the  world  are  caught  in 
Florida.  Many  sportsmen  come  here  annu- 
ally for  the  fine  hunting  and  fishing. 

The  city,  Palatka,  has  just  finished  a sys- 
tem of  water  works  ; hitherto  cisterns  and  the 
sulphur-water  wells,  which  have  been  bored 
in  almost  every  houseyard,  have  been  de- 
pended on  for  the  water  supply. 

Sulphur  water  is  the  principal  beverage  in 
summer,  as  it  is  considered  the  most  health- 
ful. 

The  thermometer  seldom  rises  above  90°  in 
summer,  and  rarely  falls  below  500  in  the 
winter.  In  the  southern  portion  of  Florida, 
the  temperature  scarcely  changes  during  the 
whole  year,  and  summer  is  only  distinguished 
by  the  copiousness  of  its  showers. 

The  month  of  February  was  most  delight- 
ful here.  Every  day  the  sun  was  warm  and 
bright ; the  scent  of  orange  blossoms  was 
borne  on  the  breeze  ; modest  violets  bloomed 
by  the  brook-side ; gay  butterflies  fluttered 
around  the  open  flowers  ; the  very  air  was 
imbued  with  health-giving  properties. 

And  now  from  a clime  where  the  roses 
bloom  the  year  round,  where  the  odorous 
orange  blossoms  make  the  air  heavy  with  per- 
fume, where  the  days  are  ever  bright  and 
warm,  the  nights  ever  cool  and  balmy,  let  us 
send  to  the  frigid  North,  these  notes  of  a win- 
ter passed  at  the  Sunny  South. 

Loring  Blanchard  Mullen, 
March  26,  18S7. 

SOME  ADVANTAGES  GAINED  FROM  A 

DEBATING  SOCIETY. 

— 

Almost  all  of  us  will  be  called  upon,  at 
come  time  in  our  lives,  to  make  a speech. 
How  shall  we  be  able  to  respond  in  a satis- 
factory manner?  In  what  way  can  we  culti- 
vate the  power  of  speaking  before  assemblies, 
extemporaneously,  if  need  be?  How  can  we 
retain  our  self  oossession,  which  is  of  vital 


importance,  when  speaking  in  public? 

Fo  some  this  power  of  speech-making  is  so 
natural,  that  they  hope  to  become  orators  like 
Wendell  Phillips  or  Daniel  Webster.  But  it 
is  not  for  these  that  I wish  to  write  here.  It 
is  to  those  who  are  shy  and  awkward,  and 
conscious  about  their  speeches.  It  is  to  such 
that  a debating  society  is  very  beneficial. 

A society  of  this  sort,  w'hen  well  organized, 
and  consisting  of  members  who  are  willing 
and  eager  to  promote  its  welfare,  will  ac- 
custom a young  man  to  the  laws  and  usages 
of  parliamentary  practice,  besides  giving  him 
many  other  advantages. 

Debating  may  be  considered  harmful  by 
some,  because  they  think  it  is  apt  to  bring 
out  the  bad  rather  than  the  good  qualities  of 
a young  man’s  character.  But  this  is  not  the 
fact.  On  the  contrary,  it  broadens  the  intel- 
lect, and  enables  one  to  treat  a subject  in  an 
unprejudiced  manner. 

How  many  great  questions  of  the  day  there 
are ! And  how  narrow  our  ideas  become 
when  we  only  have  recourse  to  an  evening 
paper ! But,  on  the  other  hand,  how  clear 
they  become,  when  lit  up  by  the  arguments 
of  a debate.  It  is  then  that  all  the  evils  and 
virtues  of  both  sides  show  themselves  in  their 
strongest  colors. 

Extemporaneous  speeches  of  three  or  five 
minutes,  are  very  essential  to  a society  of  this 
sort,  since  it  is  by  these  that  one  acquires  the 
ability  of  forming  his  ideas  at  the  same  time 
that  he  is  speaking. 

The  first  requisite  of  debating  and  of  public 
speaking  in  general,  is  to  have  something 
that  you  desire  very  much  to  say.  The 
words  which  command  most  attention  are 
those  coming  from  persons  who,  perhaps, 
have  never  before  opened  their  lips  in  the 
society,  but  who  have  some  matter  that  thor- 
oughly possesses  them,  and  on  this  they  speak 
with  such  force  that  the  members  are  com- 
pelled to  listen. 

Second, — Plan  a series  of  a few  points 
as  simple  and  orderly  as  possible.  They 
should  be  simple,  both  for  the  convenience  of 
the  audience  and  for  your  own  convenience. 
Otherwise,  you  may  lose  yourself  in  a laby- 
rinth of  great  ideas,  out  of  which  you  will  be 
unable  to  find  your  wav.  They  should  be 
orderly,  that  you  may  the  more  easily  remem- 
ber them. 

Yet  points  alone  are  not  enough.  You 
must  hold  your  audience.  Therefore,  the 
third  rule  is,  Prepare  one  good  illustration 
for  each  fact  which  you  present.  It  may  be 
grave  or  gay  ; from  poetry  or  prose,  no  mat- 
ter, as  long  as  it  hits  the  mark.  For,  very 
often  a jest  will  reach  one  who  would  not  be 
moved  by  a sermon. 

And  as  a closing  admonition,  the  fourth 
rule,  which,  perhaps,  deserves  the  first  place 
in  this  list,  is : Never  carry  notes  before 
your  audience.  Either  write  your  debate  all 
out,  which  is  very  poor  practice,  or  else  stand 
up  like  a man  and  depend  upon  your  memory 
for  what  you  have  to  say.  So  long  as  you 
are  absolutely  without  notes  you  have  the 
sympathy  of  your  audience.  But  the  instant 
you  try  to  prop  your  speech  with  a piece  of 
paper,  the  magnetic  current  which  is  between 
you  and  your  audience  is  broken.  Nothing 
so  impedes  this  flow  of  good  feeling  in  a de- 
bate as  the  presence  of  a scrap  of  paper. 

These  rules  are  simple,  and  if  prac- 
ticed in  a debating  society,  will  aid  a young 
man  to  avail  himself  of  his  own  gifts,  and 
bring  him  up  to  a good  average  of  successful 
execution. 

Luther’s  words  may  serve  for  a helpful 
direction  to  debaters. 

“ Stand  up  cheerily  ; 

Speak  out  manfully  ; 

Leave  oft' speed ilv.” 

A.  E.  H. 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Tnion,  18  Bovlston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

Th.e  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M ..and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
0Peni  For  One  Tear , entitling  to  use  of 

Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $8-00.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  jo  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM.  H.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  Pres . 


SPECIALTIES  IN  

FINE  OVERCOATS 

equal  in  quality  and  make  to  Custom  Garments  at  the 
reasonable  prices  of 

$15,  $16,  $18,  $20,  $22,  $25- 

All  our  garments  are  substantially  made,  and  are  manufactured 
in  our  own  workshop. 

A.  SHUMAN  & CO., 

Manufacturing'  Retailers, 

440  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

TO  CORNER  SUMMER  STREET, 

BCSTOIST. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE, 

MIEIROH.A.iTrr  TAILOR. 

1S8  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2. 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


UNIFORM! 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3-50 

1st  Lieut.  44  . 3.00 

2d  Lieut.  44  . 2.50 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private's  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  ....  ,^c> 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  8.00 

Private’s  Blouse,  . . . 2.50 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3.50  and  4.00 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Old  Coins  and  Stamps  Wanted! 

Send  10  cent  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, giving  all  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pay  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER, 

147  Devonshire  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  No  letters  ot  inquiry  an- 
swered without  stamp  for  reply.  Collections  of 
Stamps  bought  and  sold. 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  ST.,  cor.  West  St., 

BOSTON. 


Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used, 
jfjp*  A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained  and  duplicates  can  be  made  at 
any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  L.  S. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT , 
Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 

THE 

KBcpStCr  n 

05 1 0 b c 

HAS  A 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 
THAN  ANY  OTHER 

BOSTON  NE  WSPAPEB. 


!aly>  iraVcA  §•  galy, 

burgeon  Ulimfiists, 

29  Hollis  St.,  BOSTON. 

GEO.  H.  CARNES, 

Tailor  , 

No.  608  Washington  St., 

O 

Opposite  Park  Theatre. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


College  -Trade 


ROBGRC  a.  mURRAY, 

jfmportmg  (Hail or, 


974  Sc  976  UJASBIDGCOn  STRGGT, 

COR.  MOTTE,  OPP.  CASTLE, 


a Specialty. 


BOSTON. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons  $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  FORBES, 

Y,  M.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street, 

Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  ami 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 


Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Forbes,  No.  18 
Boylston  St. 


Amateur  Photography  1 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


Outfits  from  $/0.  to  $75. 


Price  Lists  on  Application. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO.. 

34  BROMFIELD  STREET. 


EVERY  PAIR  OF  OUR  BLACK  STOCKINGS  BEARS  OUR  WARRANT 
AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 

They  are  the  Only  Positively  Fast  Black  Stockings  in  the  World. 

The  F.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

14  BOVLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers . 

BOSTON , MASS. 
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EARTH’S  ROYALTIES. 


ASIA. 

With  head  bowed  on  her  hands, 
Shadowed  by  ancient  palms, 

Forlorn,  discrowned,  a mighty  Empress  lay; 
Her  wise  advisers  fled, 

Her  countless  armies  dead, 

Her  beauty  and  her  glory  passed  away. 

Her  cities  lie  in  heaps, 

And  in  their  empt;  streets 
The  lion  and  the  pant!.  ; seek  their  prey, 

The  glory  f the  East 
Is  levelled  with  the  beast, 

As  fierce,  and  false,  and  cruel  in  its  day. 


Red  glow  the  gems  upon  her  strong  right  hand, 
Like  drops  of  living  gore, 

What  time  her  wars  rolled  over  all  the  land, 

Or  priests  demanded  more. 

Guiltless  she  is  not,  the  oppressed  are  fleeing 
Her  tvrant-haunted  shore, 

But  prophet  eyes  the  blessings  are  foreseeing 
That  Freedom  hath  in  store. 

But  e’er  they  come  War’s  fierce  red  hand  of  ravage 
Shall  pass  from  land  to  land, 

And  kings  be  hurled  by  ruthless  hands  and  savage, 
From  thrones  now  proudly  grand. 

Ah  ! How  much  blood  for  Freedom  has  been  shed, 
How  lavishly  outpoured, 

A helmet  ever  rests  upon. her  head, 

And  in  her  hand  a sword. 

(Contributed.)  M.  E.  W. 


After  the  court  has  given  the  criminal  a 
just  trial,  found  him  guilty  of  murder,  fixed 
the  date  of  his  sentence,  that  should  be  the 
last  which  the  public  should  hear  concerning 
him.  He  should  be  hanged  within  the  jail 
with  no  audience  to  report  his  dying  words. 

Thus  it  seems,  if  we  exclude  the  details  of 
crime  from  the  press,  that  we  should  have 
purer  and  more  moral  newspapers,  and  a 
purer  and  more  moral  community  ; if  justice 
should  punish  the  criminal  as  severely  and 
quietly  as  possible,  we  should  surely  have 
less  crime  committed  for  the  sake  of  notoriety. 

X. 


PRONOUNCE  THIS! 


How  often  on  the  tide 
Of  unchecked  power  and  pride, 

She  bent  the  strength  of  nations  to  her  yoke, 

And  human  life  was  naught 
When  she  her  pleasure  sought 
And  Liberty  lay  dead  beneath  her  stroke. 

And  now  through  ail  her  lands 
She  feels  the  alien  hands 

Breaking  the  chains  which  held  her  servile  hosts, 
The  oppressor  is  oppressed. 

From  out  the  distant  west 
Another  Empress  reigns  upon  her  coasts. 

AFRICA. 

There  on  a broken,  time-worn  column  leaning, 
A dusky  princess  stands, 

Costly  the  jewels  ’mid  her  dark  hair  gleaming, 
Clasped  are  her  fettered  hands. 

I hear  the  murmuring  of  her  lapsing  streams, 
Dreamy,  far  off,  and  low, 

Her  purple  mountains  rise,  the  traveller’s  themes, 
Crowned  with  eternal  snow. 

The  fierce  Sahara  through  the  north  extending, 

A deadly  barrier  throws, 

But  the  false  sea,  once  all  her  coasts  defending, 

Has  turned  to  serve  her  foes. 

Tear-stained,  and  sad,  the  eyes  she  lifts  to  Heaven, 
Torn  is  her  'broidered  robe, 

Her  stolen  children,  into  slavery  driven, 

Go  weeping  round  the  globe. 

EURO  PA. 

Leaning  upon  her  shield  in  careless  ease, 

Fair  as  the  rosy  morn, 

Her  golden  locks  flung  backward  to  the  breeze, 
Her  proud  lips  curled  with  scorn. 

Jewels  are  flashing  on  her  haughty  brow, 

Her  fierce,  unflinching  eyes, 

Steadfast,  and  stern,  compel  all  men  to  bow 
Until  she  bids  them  rise. 


SUPPRESSION  OF  CRIME. 


Why  do  the  best  and  most  influential  daily 
and  weekly  papers  announce  all  crimes  and 
murders  with  the  larger*,  possible  letters  on  the 
bulletin  boards,  and  fill  the  columns  of  the 
paper  with  the  minutest  details? 

The  only  reason  they  give  is  that  they 
must  furnish  the  public  with  such  reading 
matter  as  the  general  public  desires. 

Then  the  public  will  desire  to  read  such 
trash  and  details  of  such  horrible  crimes  as 
long  as  the  press  can  find  details  to  print. 
There  is  only  one  alternative,  and  that  is  to 
suppress  all  details  of  such  crime  from  the 
press  and  let  them  be  known  only  by  the 
police  or  detectives,  so  that  the  evil-doer  may 
be  punished. 

A few  months  ago,  three  columns  were 
given  up  to  the  details  about  the  hanging  of 
a woman  in  New  Jersey.  This  was  in  a 
Boston  paper  of  great  circulation,  and  it  is  a 
pity  that  such  items  as  these  should  help  to 
bring  that  paper  to  its  success. 

Only  four  months  ago  the  community  in 
Boston  and  its  vicinity  was  startled  and  terri- 
fied by  the  news  of  an  atrocious  murder  com- 
mitted by  a boy.  The  following  is  a note 
copied  from  a worthy  Boston  paper  : “ The 

self-confessed  boy  murderer,  surprised  every- 
body as  greatly  by  his  plea  ‘ not  guilty,’  as  by 
his  previous  detailed  confession  of  the  crime. 
He  is  evidently  not  insensible  to  the  charms 
of  notoriety,  and  is  determined  to  win  his 
share.  His  bearing  in  court  seems  to  have 
been  defiant,  full  of  vulgar  bravado,  and  of  a 
certain  ugly  pride  in  the  position  in  which  he 
has  placed  himself.  He  seems  to  be  one  of 
those  rare  monsters  with  an  utterly  perverted 
moral  nature.” 


Here  is  a composition  containing  less  than 
two  hundred  ordinary  English  words,  a large 
proportion  cf  which  are  articles,  pronouns, 
and  prepositions.  Let  a friend  in  whose 
pronunciation  you  have  confidence  read  it  to 
you,  and  see  how  many  mistakes  you  can 
find  : 

An  acclimated  German  lad,  having  the 
cognomen  of  Bismark,  was  an  aspirant  for 
the  position  of  chorister  in  a Woburn  church. 
He  was  practised  in  Beethoven,  Mozart,  and 
Mendelssohn,  but  not  in  psalmody. 

He  was  a humoi'ous  fellow,  a great  dispu- 
tant, adverse  to  chastisement,  and  an  erudite 
on  the  subject  of  Buddhism. 

He  was  not,  however,  designated  to  the 
position.  Exigency  compelled  him  to  seek 
his  fortune  elsewhere. 

While  walking  in  an  abject  condition  be- 
fore a laundry,  he  met  a homoeopathist 
named  Pepys. 

After  a short  controversy  explicating  of  his 
condition,  he  was  taken  by  the  doctor  to  a 
restaurant,  where  they  gave  him  a supper  of 
halibut  and  coffee.  But  this  did  not  suffice 
him.  He  went  to  another  place.  He  bade 
the  prolix  Malay  waiter  not  to  misconstrue 
his  inexorable  demands,  but  to  get  him  some 
glabrous  apricots  and  some  anchovies. 

Thus  by  the  aid  of  the  doctor,  who  became 
his  ally  and  coadjutor,  he  obtained  a good 
meal,  was  soon  relieved  of  all  his  discrepan- 
cies of  character,  which  he  supposed  irreme- 
diable, and  afterwards  obtained  the  position 
for  which  he  sought. 

E.  Grossman,  Class  of  ’88. 


CLASS  OF  ’83. 


The  Second  Bi-annual  Reunion  of  the  Class 
of ’S3,  B.  L.  S.,  was  held  at  Young’s  on  the 
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evening  of  April  29.  Nearly  forty  members 
of  the  class  were  present ; Mr.  Hamilton  pre- 
sided. The  officers  of  the  evening  were  — 
Toast  Master,  W.  T.  Talbot;  Orator,  W.  L. 
Currier  ; Poet,  Winthrop  Wetherbee  ; Chor- 
ister, H.  G.  Perkins.  Several  faces  were  seen 
which  had  long  been  missed  from  the  Class 
reunions.  Rev.  A.  Chamberlain,  pastor  of 
the  Sixth  St.  Baptist  Church,  of  New  Bed- 
ford was  present,  and,  responding  to  the  toast 
of  “The  Brave  Days  of  Old,”  delivered  a 
powerful  and  touching  address  upon  the  influ- 
ence of  the  grand  old  Latin  School  among  the 
men  of  Boston.  The  eloquent  speaker  pro- 
voked a thunder  of  applause,  and  the  mem- 
bers arose  and  yelled  three  tumultuous  cheers 
for  Dr.  Merrill  and  “The  Old  School.” 

Mr.  Currier  delivered  a strange  and  elo- 
quent oration  on  “Budding  Manhood,”  and 
was  often  compelled  to  pause  on  account  of 
the  applause.  Mr.  Wetherbee,  in  a highly 
humorous  vein,  pictured  the  scenes  of  the  past 
school  days,  and  was  followed  at  every  coup- 
let by  acclamations  and  laughter.  The  poem 
will  be  printed,  and  it  is  certainly  worthy  of 
the  honor.  Mr.  Lewis  rendered  selections 
from  his  symphony  in  manuscript,  and  Mr. 
Bullard  sang  a light  comic  opera  of  his  own 
invention.  Mr.  Woods  sang  the  Swan  Song 
of  the  days  when  he  was  a boy  in  blue,  and 
told  the  tale  of  his  ten  years’  residence  under 
the  tutelage  of  his  first  Alma  Mater.  Mr. 
Talbot  filled  his  post  with  a nerve  and  humor 
which  kept  the  dinner  in  a thorough  uproar 
of  enjoyment.  He  read  several  letters  of  re- 
gret from  absent  members,  and  kindly  re- 
sponded for  “The  Ladies.”  His  words  were 
touching,  as  words  of  experience.  Every 
gentleman  present  spoke,  and  shadowy  mem- 
ories of  “the  old  building  on  Harrison  Ave.” 
were  called  to  mind.  Mr.  Perkins,  acting  as 
singing  master,  sang  innumerable  solos,  and 
provoked  a triple  encore  by  his  celebrated 
ditty  “Ten  Cents.”  It  was  nearly  two  o’clock 
before  the  class  finally  disbanded  for  five 
years,  and  many  and  close  were  the  hand 
shakiijgs  as  it  was  realized  that  many  who 
were  there  might  never  again  be  present  at  a 
class  dinner  of  the  B.  L.  S.  Messrs.  Woods, 
Bullard,  and  Hamilton  were  elected  an  execu- 
tive committee  of  the  Class  until  the  next  re- 
union. It  was  unanimously  voted  that  all 
succeeding  classes  should  be  most  urgently 
a Ivised  to  continue  the  custom  of  forming  and 
maintaining  an  active  class  organization. 


ATHLETICS. 


On  Tuesday,  May  3,  the  B.  L.  S.  nine  be- 
gan its  season  by  a six  inning  game  with  the 
Third  Class  team,  and  was  defeated  by  a 
score  of  13  to  5.  The  playing  of  both  sides 
was  about  as  poor  as  well  could  be,  but  there 
can  be  no  doubt  but  what  the  ’S9  nine  fairly 
and  squarely  outplayed  its  opponents.  Their 
pitcher,  Bowker,  does  not,  however,  belong 
to  the  school.  The  catching  of  both  Strong 
and  Mackay  was  the  best  feature  of  the  game. 

For  ’89  Stearns  got  around  the  bases 
the  first  inning,  and  in  the  second  both 
Page  and  Merrick  got  their  bases  on  balls, 
j stole  second  and  third,  and  came  in  on  passed 
balls.  Dickerman  hit  for  a single,  stole  sec- 
ond and  came  in  on  Bowker’s  two  bagger. 
In  the  third.  Page  made  a base  hit,  stole  sec- 
ond and  third,  and  got  home  on  a passed  ball. 
In  the  fifth,  Strong  hit  the  ball  for  a single  base, 
took  third  on  a wild  throw  to  first,  and  crossed 
the  plate  on  Gallivan’s  hit.  Gallivan  stole 
second,  advanced  to  third  on  Page’s  out  and 
came  in  on  Merrick’s  single.  Merrick  stole 
second  and  third  and  got  home  on  a passed 
ball.  During  the  sixth,  Stearns  hit  for  a sin- 
gle, stole  second  and  third,  and  reached  the 
plate  on  LoCascio’s  hit.  LoCascio  came 
home  on  singles  by  Dickerman  and  Bowker. 
Each  of  these  advanced  a base  by  a steal,  and 
Dickerman  came  in  on  a passed  ball,  and 
Bowker  by  Gallivan’s  out  at  first.  Page  hit 
for  a two  bagger,  took  third  on  a wild  throw, 
and  crossed  the  plate  on  Merrick’s  single. 

For  the  B.  L.  S.,  Coyle  opened  up  by  hit- 
ting for  two  bases,  stole  third  and  home  by  a 
passed  ball  and  a wild  pitch.  In  the  third 
inning  McCauley  made  a base  hit,  got  third 
on  Mackay’s  single  and  came  home  on  a wild 
throw.  Mackay  stole  second  and  third,  and 
got  home  on  O’Connell’s  hit.  In  the  fifth, 
Mahony  knocked  a single,  took  third  on  outs 
of  Coyle  and  Mackay,  and  crossed  the  plate 
on  O’Connell’s  single.  O’Connell  stole  sec- 
ond and  third  and  came  in  on  a passed  ball. 

McCaulay  was  hurt  in  the  third  inning  and 
Mahony  took  his  place  as  short-stop. 

Below  is  a list  of  the  players  with  the  score 
I by  innings. 

Innings 1 2 3 4 5 6 

’89 1 3 1 o 3 5 13 

B.  L.  S 1 o 2 o 2 o s 

B.  L.  S. — Coyle  p.,  McCaulay  s.s,,  Mac- 
kay c.,  O’Connell  3b.,  Parsons  c.  f., Young  ib., 
Baker  c.  f. , Donnelly  2b.,  Nute  r.  f. 

’89 — Dickerman,  Bowker,  Strong  c.,  Gal- 
livan, Page,  Merrick,  Dolan,  Stearns,  Lo- 
Cascio. 

As  we  go  to  print  we  learn  that,  on  May 
7,  the  B.  L.  S.  nine  defeated  the  Second 
Class  nine  by  a score  of  21  to  10.  This 
j sounds  better. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

The  prize  examinations  are  over,  and  the 
boys  now  have  a short  time  to  collect  them- 
selves for  the  final  examinations.  Meanwhile 
those  who  tried  for  prizes  will  wait  with  fev- 
| erish  expectancy  for  the  third  of  June. 


The  editors  of  the  Register  are  to  sit  for 
a group  picture  soon. 

The  enthusiasm  of  the  literary  supporters 
of  the  Register  is  somewhat  flagging.  It  is 
like  drawing  teeth  to  get  articles  from  some 
of  them. 

There  was  a meeting  of  the  First  Class 
Monday,  May  second,  to  elect  a committee  on 
the  class  supper,  which  is  to  be  held  May  25. 
The  following  members  were  chosen  on  the 
committee:  F.  D.  Ely,  H.  S.  Small,  W. 
A.  Allen,  H.  Rich,  and  E.  F.  Leland.  The 
class  officers  will  be  chosen  later. 

The  last  Public  Declamation,  which  is  the 
last  one  to  be  held  in  the  school  this  year,  was 
very  good  on  the  whole,  and  excellent  in  a 
few  cases.  The  speaking  of  S.  P.  R.  Chad- 
wick was  remarkably  fine,  and  he  pictured  to 
us  the  miser’s  last  struggles  in  a very  realistic 
manner.  The  First  Class  contributed  but 
two  speakers  to  this  exercise.  However, 
these  two  preserved  the  excellent  reputation 
of  the  class. 

This  issue  was  considerably  delayed  on  ac- 
count of  the  prize  examinations. 

The  Second  Class  are  thinking  who  their 
editors  for  next  year  shall  be.  If  they  are 
desirous  of  any  practice  in  the  journalism 
line  before  entering  upon  their  new  field  of 
duty,  we  should  be  only  too  happy  to  have 
them  assist  us  in  getting  out  the  next  number 
of  the  Register. 


The  editors  held  their  dinner  at  Young’s 
Hotel  on  the  sixth  of  May.  There  were  seven 
invited  guests,  all  from  the  First  Class,  mak- 
ing a total  of  fourteen.  H.  T.  Baldwin  was 
appointed  Toast-master  for  the  evening. 
The  following  toasts  were  responded  to  : 


“ The  Register,” 

“ The  School,”  . 

“ Sports,”  . 

“ The  Class,” 

“ Business,” 
“Harvard,” 

“Our  Future,” 

“ The  Nine,” 

“ The  Ladies,” 

“ School  Journalism,” 
“Military,” 

“ The  Teachers,’’ 

“ Our  Exchanges,”  . 


A.  S.  Hayes 
S.  F.  Coues 
H.  S.  Small 
H.  Copeland 
C.  T.  Donnelly 
H.  Rich 
. F.  E.  Soles 
J.  T.  G.  Coyle 
J.  E.  Frame 
/ J W.  Rice 
A.  A.  Clatur 
G.  H.  Leonard 
D.  C.  Percival 


The  evening  was  closed  by  singing. 

We  are  greatly  indebted  to  J.  A.  Gallivan, 
’84,  Harvard,  ’88,  for  notes  on  the  Latin 
School  graduates  at  Harvard. 

If  all  the  classes  furnish  as  much  money  for 
the  ball  nine  as  the  First  Class  have,  we 
should  have  a brilliant  representative  of  the 
school  in  the  ball  field. 


Campbell,  now  playing  at  third  base  for 
the  Harvard  ’varsity  nine,  was  at  one  time  a 
pupil  in  this  school. 

The  Harvard  freshman  team  has  been  se- 
lected by  Captain  Vila.  Codman,  who  played 
in  left  field  for  the  B.  L.  S.  nine  last  year,  is 
playing  in  the  same  position  on  the  freshman 
nine. 


Rourke,  B.  L.  S.,  ’86,  is  on  the  Harvard 
freshman  lacrosse  team.  Rollins,  a former 
Latin  school  boy,  is  also  on  the  team. 

W.  H.  Dame,  B.  L.  S.,’S6,  has  been  elected 
among  the  first  ten  to  the  Institute  of  1770. 

W.  F.  Gay,  ’85,  and  T.  S.  Woods,  ’86,  are 
members  of  the  Freshman  Glee  Club  at  Har- 
vard. The  club  gave  a very  successful  con- 
cert April  29. 

George  A.  Stewart,  B.  L.  S.,  ’80,  (Har- 
vard, ’84)  is  now  the  yachting  editor  of  The 
Boston  Globe. 


At  the  coming  class  day  celebration  at 
Harvard,  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  B.  L.  S.,  ’S3, 
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will  be  the  orator  of  the  day.  Carl  de  Gers- 
dorff,  and  E.  H.  Rogers,  both  ’S3  boys,  have 
places  on  the  class  day  committees. 

Mr.  S.  W.  Mendum,  B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  is  now 
pursuing  a special  course  of  study  at  Harvard 
College.  Mr.  Mendum  was  graduated  from 
Tufts  College  in  ’85,  and  received  a position 
as  instructor  in  Dean  Academy,  Franklin. 
He  held  the  position  up  to  within  a few 
months. 

G.  R.  Nutter,  B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  has  been  fill- 
ing Mr.  Barrett  Wendell’s  position  at  Har- 
vard, while  the  latter  has  been  taking  a vaca- 
tion. 

T.  J.  Mahoney,  B.  L.  S.,  ’81,  will  be  or- 
dained to  the  Roman  Catholic  priesthood 
next  month. 

L.  A.  Maynard,  a former  pupil  in  this 
school,  assumed  the  leading  character  in  the 
play  “ Esmeralda,”  at  Union  Hall,  on  April 
29.  A number  of  Latin  School  graduates 
were  among  the  audience. 

Taylor,  ’86,  has  recently  been  elected  to 
membership  in  the  Boston  Press  Club.  J. 
A.  Gallivan,  ’S4,  and  I.  S.  Meredith,  ’84, 
are  also  members  of  the  club. 

Harry  Turner,  ’84,  has  just  been  elected  to 
the  Great  Head  Yacht  Club.  He  is  an  en- 
thusiastic yachtsman,  and  owns  a splendid 
boat. 

Paddock,  ’84,  will  represent  Trinity  Col- 
lege in  the  Intercollegiate  tennis  contests. 
His  partner  will  be  Brimley,  the  present 
champion. 

Huddleston,  Nichols,  Payne,  and  Slattery, 
all  B.  L.  S.,  ’82,  are  at  the  Harvard  Medical 
School.  The  first  three  graduated  at  Harvard 
last  year,  and  Slattery  received  his  degree  at 
Georgetown,  D.  C. 

A paragraph  recently  appeared  in  the  Bos- 
ton Herald  urging  the  directors  of  the  Har- 
vard Athletic  teams  to  encourage  athletics  in 
this  school.  7'he  Herald  thinks  the  Har- 
vard teams  would  be  vastly  benefitted  if  the 
material  in  our  school  was  properly  developed. 
It  now  remains  to  be  seen  what  the  Harvard 
men  are  willing  to  do  in  the  premises. 

F.  E.  Parker,  ’85,  is  the  captain  of  the 
Sophomore  crew  at  Harvard.  The  class 
races  will  be  rowed  on  the  Charles  on  Friday, 
May  14th.  The  senior  crew  is  looked  upon 
as  a sure  winner,  although  the  juniors,  who 
won  last  year,  are  rowing  in  splendid  form. 

On  April  29  the  two  drill  prizes,  at  Dudley 
Hall,  were  obtained  by  : 1st  prize,  1st  sergt., 
Geo.  F.  Badger;  2nd  prize,  1st  sergt.,  H.  S. 
Potter. 

On  May  10,  G.  F.  Brown  obtained  second 
prize  at  Dudley  Hall.  This  makes  a good 
showing  for  the  Latin  School. 

S.  F.  McCleary,  ’S4,  has  been  honored  with 
an  election  to  the  O.  K.  Society  at  Harvard. 
No  man  is  elected  to  this  society  unless  he 
possesses  distinct  literary  ability. 

H.  C.  Spaulding,  ’83,  is  on  the  class-day 
committee  at  the  Institute  of  Technology. 
Carl  de  Gersdorff,  ’S3,  is  on  the  same  com- 
mittee at  Harvard. 

W.  W.  Fenn,  B.  L.  S.,  ’So,  will  graduate 
from  the  Harvard  Divinity  School  next  June. 
Mr.  Fenn  graduated  from  the  University  in 
’84,  and  during  ’85  was  an  instructor  in 


sophomore  themes.  He  is  a brilliant  scholar, 
and  will,  doubtless,  make  an  eloquent 
preacher. 

W.  A.  Hayes,  ’80,  and  H.  M.  Williams, 
’81,  are  on  the  editorial  board  of  the  Harvard 
Law  Review , the  law  journal  published  by 
the  students  of  the  Harvard  Law  School.  J. 
W.  Morss,  ’80,  is  also  an  editor. 

T.  C.  Batchelder  (B.  L.  S.,  ’79;  H.  U., 
’83  ; Harvard  Law  School,  ’86)  is  at  present 
filling  an  important  government  position  in 
the  wilds  of  Dakota. 

Frank  Campbell,  at  one  time  a member  of 
the  class  of  ’84,  B.  L.  S.,  is  now  at  the  Har- 
vard Law  School.  Campbell  is  an  except- 
ionally fine  ball  player,  and  will  make  one  of 
the  strongest  men  on  the  University  nine  this 
season. 

A.  T.  Perkins,  ’S3,  Harvard,  ’87,  had  a 
well-written  historical  article  in  a recent  num- 
ber of  the  Nation. 

E.  H.  Rogers,  ’83,  won  the  standing  high 
jump  at  the  recent  winter  meeting  of  the  Har- 
1 vard  Athletic  Association.  W.  H.  Dame,  a 
Latin  School  boy,  won  a preliminary  bout  in 
the  feather-weight  sparring,  but  was  defeated 
in  the  final  bout. 
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LABOR  UNIONS. 


If  we  start  with  the  principle  that  a man 
may  do  as  he  will  with  what  has  become  his 
own,  either  through  his  unaided  exertion,  or 
the  labor  of  others  who  have  given  up  to  him 
their  rights  in  the  product,  and  follow  any  of 
the  paths  that  lead  from  this,  we  shall  finally 
find  that  the  just  remuneration  of  hired  labor 
is  precisely  what  the  employer  has  agreed  to 
give,  and  the  laborer  agreed  to  receive  and  no 
more.  If  the  laborer  has  not  been  forced  into 
the  employment  by  unfair  means,  his  actual 
wages  are  all  that  he  can  justly  claim  for  his 
work.  This  may  seem  a scant  measure,  but 
there  is  nothing  for  an  honest  man  except  to 
accept  it.  He  has  strictly  no  claim  on  any- 
thing more,  no  matter  how  large  the  profits 
may  be. 

It  may  seem,  and,  indeed,  it  is,  hard  that 
the  hardest  work  generally  receives  the  least 
reward,  still  this  tyranny  is  not  to  be  laid 
to  the  employer.  M.  Louis  Blanc  has  very 
fittingly  called  it  “ the  tyranny  of  circum- 
stances.” Circumstances  have  not  made  all 
capitalists,  and  a laborer’s  grievances  rest 
primarily  in  the  fact  that  he  is  not  a capitalist. 
The  connection  of  a laborer  with  a capitalist 
must,  if  by  mutual  agreement,  be  of  advan- 
tage to  the  laborer  as  well  as  the  capitalist. 
For  without  the  employment  the  laborer 
would  be  unable  to  obtain  anything  for  his 
support.  Thus  there  is  an  intimate  con- 
nection between  labor  and  capital,  and  if  the 
rights  of  the  owner  of  each  are  not  oppressed 
each  will  tend  to  benefit  the  other. 

Hitherto  the  capitalist  or  employer  has  had 
the  greater  power  as,  to  a certain  degree,  he 
can  dictate  what  returns  he  will  give  for  labor. 


The  laborer  must  find  employment  in  order 
to  exist,  while  the  employer  can  live  on  his 
capital,  even  if  it  does  not  bring  in  any  return. 
Thus,  as  one  would  expect,  there  has  always 
been  more  or  less  friction  between  labor  and 
capital. 

In  early  stages  of  civilization  all  kinds  of 
work  were  done  on  a very  small  scale,  and 
each  person,  or  family,  furnished  for  itself 
nearly  everything  that  was  necessary.  As 
civilization  advanced,  men  began  to  divide 
the  different  occupations  up,  some  would  do 
one  thing,  and  others  would  devote  their  time 
solely  to  others.  Thus,  by  the  division  of 
labor,  improvements  were  made  in  the  pro- 
cesses of  manufacturing.  It  was  natural, 
also,  that  some  people,  by  their  frugality  and 
strict  attention  to  work,  should  be  able  to  save 
some  of  the  proceeds  obtained  from  the  arti- 
cles made  by  them.  This  would  enable  them 
to  do  their  work  on  a more  extended  scale. 
By  the  use  of  more  costly  machinery  and  a 
further  division  of  labor  they  would  get  still 
larger  returns.  These  men,  having  a natural 
ability,  would  become  large  capitalists;  and, 
as  nearly  all  business  can  be  performed  more 
cheaply  on  a large  scale,  men  of  inferior 
means  would  be  unable  to  compete  with 
them.  Thus  nearly  all  occupations  have 
tended  towards  the  extinction  of  the  numer- 
ous smaller  undertakings,  and  to  the  formation 
of  immense  factories  and  manufacturing  com- 
panies. 

This  carrying  on  of  a large  business  neces- 
sarily brought  together  large  numbers  of 
workmen.  The  men  must  have  observed 
that  there  is  strength  in  union.  And  so,  with- 
out premeditation  or  design,  and  almost  un- 
consciously, the  foundation  of  the  Trades 
Unions  was  laid.  The  rapid  growth  of  these 
unions  marks  the  commencement  of  an  epoch 
unparalleled  in  industrial  history. 

Probably,  at  first  these  associations  had  lit- 
tle of  a defensive  and  nothing  of  an  aggressive 
nature  about  them.  They  seem  to  have  been 
simply  benefit  societies  for  mutual  insurance 
against  accident.  Though  this  probably  was 
the  primary  object  it  soon  became  of  secondary 
importance.  The  members  came  together  at 
stated  times  to  attend  to  business,  and,  after 
investigating  the  claims  for  assistance,  esti- 
mating the  future  expenses,  and  assessing 
themselves,  they  would  naturally  discuss  ques- 
tions of  general  interest.  One  of  the  most 
important  would  be  the  unsatisfactory  relation 
between  themselves  and  their  employers. 
This  dissatisfaction  would  consist  principally 
in  the  low  rate  of  wages. 

The  selling  of  labor  is  different  from  other 
things.  Most  other  things  can  be  kept  for  a 
day  or  a year  till  the  price  is  satisfactory  and 
nothing  is  lost  by  the  delay,  while  with  labor 
every  hour  that  is  not  employed  is  lost  by  the 
laborer.  Thus  the  laborer  cannot  wait,  with- 
out employment,  till  the  price  of  labor  rises, 
while  we  have  seen  that  the  employer  can 
wait  till  it  falls,  and  by  combining  with  oth- 
ers can  even  keep  the  wages  down.  Still  this 
is  true  only  to  a certain  extent  as,  if  the  capi- 
talist waits  till  all  his  reserve  is  consumed,  he 
will  be  reduced  to  a laborer  himself.  Now, 
on  account  of  this  and  for  other  reasons,  the 
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capitalist  will  generally  give  in  after  a while 
if  the  laborers  do  not,  as  he  will  prefer  to 
make  less  rather  than  lose  all.  If  the  labor- 
ers had  a reserve  they  could  remain  without 
work  longer,  and  so  could  be  able  to  resist 
the  attempts  of  the  employer  to  lower  the 
wages.  An  increase  in  the  reserve  fund  of 
the  union  would  enable  the  members  to  do 
this,  and  they  soon  adopted  this  plan. 

Obviously  peace  is  to  be  preferred  to  war, 
and  if  this  power  of  the  workmen  is  not  used 
too  frequently  it  is  a just  means  of  insuring 
fair  treatment  by  the  employers.  Under  un- 
scrupulous leaders,  who  make  the  interest  of 
the  order  subservient  to  their  own,  a vast 
amount  of  harm  may  be  done  ; but  with  care- 
ful management  there  is  no  doubt  that  the 
unions  can  and  have  accomplished  good  re- 
sults. 

Now'  let  us  consider  the  history  and  growth 
of  Trades  Unions  in  England.  They  have 
become  more  numerous  and  more  successful 
there  than  in  any  other  country.  They  date 
back  only  to  the  beginning  of  this  century. 
The  laws  of  England  prohibited  the  formation 
of  these  unions  of  workmen,  and,  before  1824, 
there  were  only  a few  of  them,  and  they  were 
conducted  with  great  secrecy.  In  that  year 
Parliament  passed  an  act  allowing  combina- 
tions of  workmen.  The  common  law  against 
them  still  remained,  and  there  were  frequent 
persecutions  of  the  unions.  Still  there  was 
a strong  tendency  to  unite  and  strikes  were 
frequent.  The  orders  continued  to  grow  till 
1856,  but  violence  was  often  resorted  to,  and 
the  demands  were  frequently  unreasonable. 
After  1856  a change  took  place  similar  to  the 
one  we  have  been  experiencing  lately.  This 
consisted  in  a process  of  consolidation  or 
amalgamation  of  the  different  unions.  In 
1851  the  engineers  united  and  formed  the 
Amalgamation  Society  of  Engineers,  which 
is  the  most  important  society  in  England. 
This  process  of  amalgamation  continued  till 
1865.  This  union  of  the  trades  was  followed 
by  more  careful  actions  and  less  violence.  In 
1866  a commission  was  appointed  by  Parlia- 
ment. The  commission  made  a careful  in- 
vestigation and  brought  the  affairs  of  the 
union  before  the  public.  This  was  a great 
help  to  the  unions  as  they  were  greatly  im- 
proved. 

The  unions  are  governed  by  an  Executive 
Council  which  has  general  authority  over  the 
assemblies.  In  the  case  of  a strike,  the  local 
assembly  first  decides  it  is  necessary  ; then  the 
Executive  Council  considers  all  the  conditions 
of  the  case,  and  if  it  also  decides  that  a strike 
is  necessary  ; then  all  the  assemblies  in  the 
Association  act  on  it,  and  a majority  must  vote 
for  it  before  it  is  declared.  Thus  great  care  is 
exercised  in  deciding  when  a strike  is  neces- 
sary. 

The  funds  are  obtained  bv  weekly  assessments 
of  from  12^4  to  25  cents  a week.  This  fund 
is  used  for  three  purposes  : First,  for  the  ex- 
penses of  management,  which  consists  of  sal- 
aries, rent,  etc.  Second,  insurance  and  bene- 
fit payments.  This  includes  out-of-work 
benefits,  sick  payments,  pensions,  accident 
benefits,  and  funeral  allowances.  Third, 
trade  payments.  These  consist  of  the  strike 


payments  and  the  expenses  of  an  information 
bureau. 

Thus  we  see  that  these  unions  have  two 
different  objects.  They  furnish  protection 
against  the  excessive  demands  of  the  employ- 
ers, and  are  benefit  or  insurance  societies. 

In  the  United  States  the  Trades  Unions 
have  not  been  so  successful,  and  they  do  not 
have  the  benefit  insurance,  as  a rule.  Still, 
there  are  a few  strong  unions.  The  Amalga- 
mated Iron  and  Steel  Workers’  Union  is  one 
of  the  largest.  The  Locomotive  Engineers 
have  a large  union.  They  have  insurance 
benefits  also,  but  they  are  workmen  of  a 
higher  grade,  and  are  an  exception  to  the 
general  class  of  Trades  Unions. 

Now  let  us  consider  the  history  of  the 
Knights  of  Labor.  The  Trades  Unions  are 
founded  on  the  association  of  men  who  are 
employed  in  the  same  trade.  The  Knights 
of  Labor  are  founded  on  the  association  of  all 
classes  of  workmen  into  one  large  body.  An 
organization  of  this  kind  was  started  in  Lon- 
don in  1864,  but,  after  an  existence  of  eight 
or  nine  years,  it  went  to  pieces.  The  Knights 
of  Labor  was  the  second  attempt  to  found  an 
order  on  a broad  basis.  This  order  was  born 
on  Thanksgiving  Day,  1869,  in  Philadelphia, 
and  was  the  result  of  the  efforts  of  U.  L. 
Stephens.  Stephens  was  a man  of  strong 
character  and  well  educated.  He  had  been  a 
member  of  a trades-union,  and  had  seen  its 
failure.  He  believed  that  all  workmen  should 
be  united  in  one  organization. 

The  Order  was  to  be  conducted  with  great 
secrecy,  and  not  even  the  name  was  men- 
tioned. The  first  Local  Assembly  was  formed 
in  1870,  and  consisted  of  the  associates  of 
Stephens  in  the  old  Trades  Union.  The 
ritual  of  the  Order  contained  many  of  the 
features  of  Masonry,  and  was  neither  printed 
nor  written.  Stephens  believed  that  it  was 
of  the  greatest  importance  to  keep  everything 
strictly  secret  about  the  order.  In  January, 
1871,  there  were  sixty-nine  members.  From 
this  the  order  grew  very  slowly.  The  first 
twenty-seven  Local  Assemblies  were  all 
organized  in  Philadelphia,  and  the  twenty- 
eighth,  which  was  the  first  outside  of  Phila- 
delphia, in  New  York. 

As  the  ritual  was  unwritten,  a committee 
was  appointed  to  attend  to  all  matters  relat- 
ing to  it.  Its  work  was  very  severe,  and  the 
project  was  formed  of  appointing  a higher 
body,  composed  of  delegates  from  the  Local 
Assemblies,  which  was  called  the  District 
Assembly.  Other  District  Assemblies  were 
formed,  till  there  were  about  sixteen  of 
them. 

In  January,  1878,  the  delegates  from  the 
District  Assemblies  met  at  Reading,  Penn., 
and  organized  the  General  Assembly.  Now 
the  order  was  completely  established,  but  there 
had  been  no  general  declaration  of  principles. 
Hitherto  the  Order  had  been  very  secret,  but 
now  the  name  began  to  be  heard.  At  the 
first  annual  session  of  the  General  Assembly 
in  1878,  it  was  decided  to  make  the  name  of 
the  Order  public,  and  to  modify  the  ritual  so 
as  to  remove  the  opposition  which  was  com- 
ing from  the  Catholic  Church.  This  gave 
the  Order  new  strength,  and,  in  1879,  there 


were  twenty-three  District  Assemblies,  and 
about  three  hundred  Local  Assemblies. 

At  the  third  annual  session  of  the  General 
Assembly  in  Sept.,  1879,  Mr.  Stephens  re- 
signed the  office  of  Master  Workman,  and 
Mr.  T.  V.  Powderly  was  elected  in  his  place. 
Mr.  Powderly  has  held  the  office  ever  since. 

At  the  fifth  session  in  18S1,  it  was  voted 
that  the  name  and  objects  of  the  Order  be 
made  public.  It  was  also  decided  that  women 
should  be  admitted  on  an  equal  footing  with 
men,  and  a benefit  insurance  law  was  passed. 
These  changes  were  instituted  in  order  to  in- 
crease the  numbers  of  the  Order. 

From  1883  to  1S84  the  membership  in- 
creased from  fifty-two  thousand  to  seventy- 
one  thousand.  In  1885  the  membership  was 
reported  to  be  one  hundred  and  eleven 
thousand;  and  in  1S86  seven  hundred  and 
thirty  thousand.  Such  rapid  growth  is  phe- 
nomenal, and  no  trade  organization  anywhere 
can  show  such  rapid  growth.  Probably  now 
it  is  over  a million. 

The  laws  of  the  Order  in  regard  to  strikes 
are  very  indefinite,  and,  in  fact,  there  are 
no  regulations  at  all,  as  there  are  in  the 
English  Trades  Unions.  As  a result  of  this, 
very  often  strikes  have  been  undertaken  at 
very  inopportune  times,  and  have  done  more 
injury  to  the  Order  than  good.  Notably 
among  them  may  be  mentioned  the  South- 
Western  strike  in  1SS6,  and  the  New  York 
strikes  in  the  beginning  of  18S7. 

However,  the  rapid  increase  in  the  mem- 
bership has  been  due,  in  great  measure,  to 
the  notice  which  it  lias  brought  to  itself 
through  some  of  its  greatest  strikes. 

H.  E.  Hayes,  ’84. 


THE  ORGAN. 


Pipe  organs  are  the  largest  musical  instru- 
ments made,  and  yet,  perhaps,  the  most  deli- 
cate, and  likely  to  get  out  of  order.  A large 
organ  is  an  orchestra  in  itself.  The  organist 
can  produce  at  will  the  tones  of  the  flute, 
clarinet,  oboe,  violin,  trumpet,  or  baritone. 
But  what  gives  the  grandest  effect  and  pro- 
cures for  the  organ  its  majesty  is  the  deep 
sub-bass. 

Many  of  our  readers  are  probably  not 
familiar  with  the  essential  parts  of  the  so 
common  church  organ,  and  we  will  try  to 
give  them  an  idea  of  its  construction. 

Most  organs  are  composed  of  at  least  two 
smaller  organs,  entirely  independent  of  each 
other,  called  the  Swell  and  the  Great  Organ, 
and  are  controlled  by  separate  manuals,  or 
banks  of  keys.  To  many  there  is  added  a 
third  part,  called  the  Choir  organ  ; and  in  a 
few  cases  there  is  also  a Solo  Organ.  Then, 
in  addition  to  all  of  these,  there  is,  in  every 
instrument  of  this  class  the  so-called  Pedal 
Organ,  by  which  is  meant  the  division  con- 
taining the  huge  bass  pipes  which  are  played 
by  the  feet. 

By  the  Great  Organ  is  meant  the  set  of 
pipes  which  give  forth  the  loudest  and  most 
brilliant  tones.  It  furnishes  the  foundation  to 
all  organ  music. 
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The  Swell  Organ  is  placed  inside  a large 
box,  on  one  side  of  which  is  a series  of  shut- 
ters which  can  be  opened  or  closed  by  a ped- 
al within  reach  of  the  player.  This  organ  is 
made  largely  of  pipes  of  a reedy  quality  of 
tone. 

The  Choir  Organ  is  not  so  powerful  as  the 
Great,  and  took  its  name  from  the  fact  that  it 
was  originally  used  in  accompanying  choirs. 

The  Solo  Organ,  as  its  name  indicates, 
comprises  registers  which  produce  tones 
closely  resembling  those  of  solo  instruments. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  piano  “ touch  ” is 
entirely  different  from  the  organ  “ touch.” 
In  the  piano,  expression  can  be  given  by  the 
force  with  which  the  keys  are  struck  ; but  in 
the  organ,  all  the  effects  must  be  produced  by 
changing  stops,  and  the  use  of  the  Swell 
pedal. 

One  of  the  many  improvements  which  have 
been  recently  made  to  the  organ  is  the  Cres- 
cendo pedal,  by  which  the  power  can  be  in- 
stantly or  gradually  changed  from  the  softest 
tones  to  full  organ.  Another  recent  invention 
is  the  Combination  pedal,  by  means  of  which 
a desired  combination  of  stops  can  be  drawn. 
The  pneumatic  lever  action,  too,  is  a quite 
recent  invention.  This  appliance,  by  the  use 
of  compressed  air,  renders  the  action,  which 
at  times  may  require  the  pressure  of  many 
pounds,  as  delicate  as  that  of  the  piano  ; by 
the  use  of  this,  effects  may  be  produced  which 
would  be  impossible  for  the  unaided  muscles 
of  the  hand. 

In  a few  instances  the  key-board  is  widely 
removed  from  the  organ  ; the  action  is  then 
communicated  by  electricity.  In  the  larger 
organs,  the  bellows  are  operated  by  steam  or 

water  power. 

The  largest  organ  in  the  world  is  in  Albert 
Hall,  London.  It  has  138  stops,  and  nearly 
10,000  pipes.  The  organ  which  was  former- 
ly in  Music  Hall,  of  this  city,  was  then  the 
largest  in  America.  This  one  had  89  stops, 
and  about  4,000  pipes.  It  is  not  now  in  use, 
and  is  stored  at  the  N.  E.  Conservatory  of 
Music.  But  at  least  one  larger  instrument  is 
now  in  use  in  Boston, — the  organ  in  the 
Cathedral.  Over  5,000  pipes  were  used  in 
its  construction.  Trinity  Church  has  a beau- 
tiful-toned organ,  built  by  Roosevelt  of  N. 
Y.  The  Old  South  Church  organ  is  also 
considered  a fine  instrument.  Hook  and 
Hastings,  the  builders  of  the  Cathedral  organ, 
are  also  the  makers  of  the  Tremont  Temple 
organ. 

A large  organ,  with  four  banks  of  keys,  40 
or  50  stops  on  either  side,  a keyboard  of  30 
notes  for  the  feet,  and  7 or  8 combination 
pedals,  is  certainly  a very  complicated  affair. 
But  let  the  one  initiated  to  its  mysteries  take 
his  seat  before  it,  and  without  apparent  effort, 
music  is  sent  forth  from  the  vast  interior 
which  may  raise  the  soul  in  exultation  or  kin- 
dle its  gentler  emotions. 

The  organ  is  truly  the  “king  of  instru- 
ments.” 


A JOURNEY  THROUGH  THE  LIBRARY. 


During  the  week  preceding  the  April  va- 
cation, I received  the  following  note  from  a 
young  lady  cousin  of  mine  who  is  at  North- 
hampton preparing  for  Smith  College  : 

Northhampton,  Mass.,  March  30,  1SS7. 
Dear  Cousin  Jack  : 

We  have  vacation  here,  as  you  know,  next 


week,  and  my  room-mate,  a lovely  girl,  has 
asked  me  to  spend  a week  in  Boston  with 
her.  Of  course  you  will  call.  She  lives  on 
the  Back  Bay  on  the  corner  of  Marlborough 
and  Newbury  Sts.  I want  to  ask  you  if  you 
will  take  us  over  to  the  Latin  School  some 
day  and  show  us  the  wonders  of  that  remark- 
able building  of  which  I have  heard  so  much. 
Please  do.  She’s  real  pretty,  and  awfully 
nice.  I mean  my  room-mate.  I am  in  a 
dreadful  hurry  getting  ready  for  my  visit,  so 
I can’t  write  any  more.  I shall  expect  to  see 
you  early  in  the  week,  and  will  fell  you  then 
all  the  news  ; all  about  the  Amherst  students 
who  came  to  serenade  us,  and  how  my  room- 
mate and  I threw  a pail  of  water  over  the 
poor  things,  and  about  a lot  of  other  lovely 
times  we  have  had  here.  But  no  more  now 
from  Your  loving  cousin, 

Margaret. 

Would  I take  them?  “She’s  real  pretty, 
and  awfully  nice.”  Of  course  I would.  I 
would  always  do  anything  for  Madge.  So  I 
began  to  think  what  I would  show  them  that 
was  of  interest  in  the  school.  “ There’s  the 
} drill  hall,”  thought  I,  “and  the  exhibition 
hall,  but  those  wont  take  long;  then  there’s 
the  library,  I can  show  them  that,”  and  so  I 
got  permission  to  bring  the  young  ladies  to 
the  school,  and  on  the  appointed  day  I called 
for  them,  and  was  introduced  to  Miss  Carl- 
ton. She  was  certainly  “real  pretty,”  and 
before  we  got  to  school  I found  that  she  was 
“ awfully  nice.” 

They  both  wished  to  visit  the  library  first, 
and  nothing  could  have  suited  me  better,  for 
from  the  first  number  of  this  year’s  Register 
I had  learned  some  points  on  it  which  I 
j wished  to  air.  On  entering  the  room  Miss 
Carlton  asked  how  many  volumes  there  were 
in  the  library  which  was  just  the  question  I 
expected  and  wished  her  to  ask.  “There 
are  about  3,798,”  I replied,  “ but,  of  course, 
books  are  being  continually  added.  I remem- 
ber that  about  three  years  ago  a complete  set 
of  Matthew  Arnold’s  works  was  added  to  the 
library  just  a few  days  before  that  distin- 
guished gentleman  himself  made  an  expected 
visit  to  the  school.  I have  no  doubt  but  that 
he  was  greatly  pleased  to  see  his  own  works 
holding  a prominent  position  in  our  Library.” 

“Whose  bust  is  this,  Jack?”  asked  my 
cousin  pointing  to  the  first  one  on  the  book- 
case at  the  right  as  you  enter  the  room.  “ I 
; am  sure  I don’t  know,”  I replied,  “ I never 
noticed  it  before.”  “ Well,  at  any  rate,”  she 
continued,  “you  know  that  next  statue,  the 
dying  gladiator.  Let’s  go  around  the  hall 
and  look  at  the  bust  and  statuary,  and  you 
can  tell  us  all  about  them,  Jack;”  but  she 
reckoned  without  her  host  that  time.  Hovv- 
| ever,  fortunately  for  me,  Madge,  like  most 
girls,  liked  to  hear  herself  talk  better  than  to 
hear  any  one  else,  and  so  she  rattled  on  as  we 
were  walking  along  the  right  side  of  the 
room. 

“ Here’s  Daniel  Webster,”  said  she,  “ and, 
oh,  there’s  Achilles’  shield  which  we  have 
| been  reading  about  in  Homer.  Here’s  the 
judge  in  the  market-place,  and  there’s  the 
battle  and  there  are  the  reapers  in  the  field, 

I and  the  marriage  ceremonies,  and  the  maid- 
| ens  returning  from  the  vineyard  and  the  herd 
! of  cattle  attacked  by  lions  and  everything. 

Isn’t  it  lovely  ! It’s  so  much  nicer  when  you 
, know  about  it,  isn’t  it  jack?  ” 

“Yes,  it  is.”  I assented,  wondering  why  I 
hadn’t  looked  up  some  of  these  things. 

“ And  here’s  Cicero,”  continued  my  cousin, 
I “ and  who  is  that  just  beyond  him,  in  the  cor- 
ner? Do  you  know,  Lilian?”  she  asked, 
i “ I think  it  is  Seneca,”  Miss  Carlton  replied, 

| “but  — ” “O  yes,  so  it  is,”  interrupted 
Madge,  “and  ; ‘re’s  Athena  and,  let  me  see, 
Epicurus  isn’t  it?  And  Apollo  Belvedere. 
Isn’t  he  splend  d ! And  Socrates.  Isn’t  he 
horrid!  And  there’s  Vergil.  You  would 


never  think  from  his  looks  that  he  had  brains 
enough  to  write  the  yEneid,  would  you? 
Who’s  that  on  the  corner,  Jack?  I don’t  re- 
member him  at  all.”  “ That  is  Diomedes,” 

I hastened  to  reply,  wishing  to  show  that  I 
did  know  a little,  and  fearing  that  Miss  Carl- 
ton would  anticipate  me.  “Is  it  really?” 
my  cousin  replied,  “ How  much  you  know,” 
and  she  looked  so  admiringly  at  me  that  I 
began  to  think  that  I did  know  a little  some- 
thing until  Miss  Carlton  dispelled  my  pleasant 
dreams  by  asking  “ What  arches  are  those, 
Mr.  Folsom?”  pointing  to  the  cork  model  of 
some  arches  near  Diomedes.  “ It  is  queer 
they  don’t  have  anything  labelled  here  ” she 
went  on  when  I had  told  her  I did  not  know 
what  they  were.  I quite  agreed  with  her, 
and  thought  it  not  only  queer  but  verv  unfor- 
tunate for  me  that  they  were  not  labelled. 
“ I believe  this  next  is  a model  of  the  Column 
of  Phocas,”  Miss  Carlton  remarked,  “ is  it 
not,  Mr.  Folsom?”  “ I think  it  is,”  I replied 
in  as  learned  a matter  as  possible,  although  I 
should  hardly  have  known  but  that  it  was 
Cleopatra’s  Needle  until  she  told  me. 

We  had  passed  on,  and  were  gazing  at 
Laocoon  and  his  two  sons  held  in  the  coils  of 
the  terrible  serpents,  when  my  cousin,  who 
had  left  us  a short  time  before,  called  to  us 
from  the  other  end  of  the  room  to  “ come  and 
see  this  model  of  the  Roman  Colloseum,  it’s 
just  as  nice  as  it  can  be,  and,”  she  add- 
ed, as  we  reached  the  place,  “these  tem- 
ples are  from  Paestum,  are  they  not?  But, 
dear  me,  look  at  the  clock ! We’ve  only 
about  fifteen  minutes  more  to  stay  here,  and 
there  are  lots  of  other  tilings  I want  to  see.” 

But  I think  she  was  getting  a little  tired  of  the 
library  as  I fear  my  readers  are  by  this  time, 
and  so  we  left  the  library  and  emerged  into 
the  hall. 

On  thinking  the  matter  over  afterwards,  I 
regretted  very  much  that  I had  not  known 
more  about  the  adornment  of  our  library,  and 
when  I came  to  school  again  took  pains  to 
ask  and  look  up  about  the  articles  of  interest 
and  in  case  any  one  should  feel  enough  inter- 
est in  the  matter  I add  the  following  partial 
list  of  them  : 

Beginning  at  the  bust  of  Webster  and  com- 
ing around  by  the  door  to  the  bust  of  Diome- 
des the  articles  above  the  cases,  which  have 
not  been  previously  mentioned,  are : Two 
water  colors,  the  first  the  Parthenon,  and  the 
second  the  Arch  of  Constantine.  Beneath 
the  pictures  is  a cork  model  of  some  arches 
which  I could  not  identify.  In  the  corner  by 
the  door  hangs  a crayon  portrait  of  Dr. 
Brown,  a former  member  of  the  School  Com- 
mittee, who  wras  much  interested  in  the  Latin 
School.  On  the  case  to  the  left  as  you  enter 
is  a flag  carried  by  the  school  in  a procession 
in  1852,  when  the  water  sendee  was  first  in- 
troduced in  Boston.  Next  to  this  hang  three 
engravings,  one  of  the  Column  of  Marcus 
Aurelius,  another  of  the  Roman  Forum,  and 
the  third  of  the  Column  of  Trajan.  In  the 
j corner  opposite  to  Dr.  Brown  is  a portrait  of 
Ralph  Waldo  Emerson,  who  graduated  from 
this  school.  The  two  paintings  on  the  case 
nearest  the  High  School  are,  The  Ponte 
Lucano  near  Rome,  and  the  Corinthian 
Acropolis. 

On  the  table  nearest  the  hall  is  a model  of 
the  Temple  of  Ceres  at  Paestum.  The  next 
; table  contains  many  curiosities,  but  as  they 
are  all  labelled  it  would  be  useless  to  enumer- 
ate them  here. 

I fear  there  are  many  in  the  school  who  do 
not  know  how  many  interesting  things  there 
are  in  our  library,  but  I hope  that  if  there  are 
any  such,  this  brief  indication  of  some  of  the 
! chief  objects  there,  may  tend  to  arouse  some 
interest  in  them,  and  I feel  assured  that  if  any 
should  wish  to  study  the  matter  carefully  they 
would  feel  at  the  end  fully  repaid  for  their 
trouble. 
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LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER 


B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  18  Bovlston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M. , and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open , $j.oo.  tor  One  Tear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  i when  open,  $#.(*?.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  50  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM  If.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  Pres' 


<1  FOR  YOUNG  MEN.  > 


Especial  attention  is  called  to  our  tine  grades  of  the  latest 
Spring  fabrics  — thoroughly  made , substantially  trimmed , 
exact  in  jit , in  every  respect  equal  to  custom  work. 

Gentlemen  who  desire  to  dress  well  and  take  advantage 
of  stylish  tailor-made  garments  at  a reasotiable  cost  should 
examine  the  inducements  we  now  offer  at 

$12.  $15  and  $20. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 


SPITZ  BROS.  & MORK, 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailer*, 

508  Washington  St.  5 Bedford  St. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE. 

MERCHANT  TAILOH. 

1S8  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2. 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3. 50 

1st  Lieut.  “ . 3-oo 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 2.50 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  ....  .30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  8.00 

Private’s  Blouse,  . . . 2.50 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3 50  and  4.00 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Old  Coins  and  Stamps  Wanted! 

Send  10  cent  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, giving  all  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pay  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER, 

147  Devonshire  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  No  letters  of  inquiry  an- 
swered withr  ut  stamp  for  reply.  Collections  of 
Ctisnps bought  and  sold. 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  ST.,  cor.  West  St., 
BOSTON. 


Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 
gQF-  A Specialty  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained  and  duplicates  can  be  made  at 
any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  L.  S. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT , 
Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 


-THE— 


IGcnsto  « 

^ it  IT  bit  IT  03  1 O b C 


HAS  A 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 


THAN  ANY  OTHER 

BOSTON  NE  W SPATE II. 


1-aly,  graven  §•  paly, 

Jlmrcjcon  Climfists, 

29  Hollis  St.,  BOSTON. 


U.  HOLZER, 


HOOK  * HINDER 
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25  BRCMFIELL  STREET, 

(Cor.  Province  St.)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


geo.  h.  carnes, 

Tailor, 

No.  608  Washington  St., 


All  Kinds  of  Books  Bound. 

Portfolios,  Pcrap  Books,  etc,  Made  to  Order, 
Lettering  and  Stamping  in  Gold  on  Badges, 
Albums,  Pocket-Books,  Travelling  Bags,  etc. 


Opposite  Park  Theatre. 


Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade 


Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


Takes  bagging  out  of  knees  and  restores 

pantaloons  lo  original  shape. Price, 

*•>.50.  VGKNTS  WASTED.  Send 
for  Circular.  The  best  Present^  you  can 


make  to  am  gentleman.  Sole  Wholesale 
e united  Sta 


Agents  in  the ™ 


lutes. 


G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  North  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


College  Trade 


R0B6RC  V.  mURRffY, 


Amateur  Photography 


IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 


importing  U (junior, 


Outfits  from  $10.  to  $75. 


974  & 976  UJASbinGCOn  STREET,  Price  Lists  on  Application 

COR.  MOTTE,  OPP.  CASTLE, 


a Specialty. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO., 

BOSTON.  34  bromfielr  street. 


EVERY  PAIR  OF  OUR  BLACK  STOCKINGS  BEARS  OUR  WARRANT 
AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 


They  are  the  Only  Positively  Fast  Black  Stockings  in  the  World. 


The  F.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

1-4  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON , MASS. 


4 


“AMERICA.” 


There  is  a power  in  Nature,  which,  perhaps, 
more  than  any  other,  can  elevate  the  soul,  and 
inspire  it  to  great  efforts.  That  power  is 
music.  It  affords  a means  of  praise  to  our 
Creator ; it  cheers  on  the  timid  soldier  to 
battle.  Have  you  never  joined  your  voice 
with  hundreds  of  others  in  singing  some  grand 
hymn,  or  patriotic  air,  and  felt  yourself  raised, 
as  it  were,  on  wings,  and  soaring  beyond  your- 
self? Have  you  never  felt  your  heart  tingle, 
and  your  step  grow  lighter,  as  our  School 
Regiment  passed  by  the  State  House,  with 
the  band  playing  its  best  march  ? Then  you 
must  be  one  of  those  who,  as  the  Poet  says, 
are  -‘fit  for  treasons,  stratagems,  and  spoils.” 

Still,  no  German  could  sing  in  true  spirit 
the  “Marseillaise,”  nor  could  a Russian  sing 
England’s  national  air.  There  is  an  animosity 
between  nations  which  is  perfectly  natural. 

I have  often  wondered,  as  we  sang 
“America”  in  the  Hall,  what  impression  it 
would  make  upon  an  English  boy,  if  the  music 
only  were  wafted  to  him,  as  he  stood  in  the 
lower  corridor.  You  might  say  that  thoughts 
of  Yorktown,  and  of  the  ship  “Constitution” 
would  pass  through  his  mind.  Not  so.  He 
would  stop,  and  listen,  throw  up  his  hat,  and, 
as  we  sang  the  last  line,  would  join  with  us, 
but  say  : “God  Save  the  Queen.”  Why?  We 
were  singing  the  tune  of  the  national  hymn 
of  Great  Britain  ! We  Americans  have  no 
national  hymn  which  we  can  call  our  own. 

Some  may  say  how  beautiful  it  is  for 
Mother  England  and  Daughter  America  to 
have  a common  music  for  their  national 
anthems.  The  sentiment  is  pretty,  but  it  is 
not  Yankee.  How  comes  it,  then,  that  we 
have  adopted  it? 

In  1S36,  one  of  our  city  publishers,  printed 
a book  of  psalm  tunes  called  “The  Boston 
Academy,”  and  in  it  was  the  tune  “America, 
National  Hymn,”  a direct  copy,  measure  for 
measure,  note  for  note,  of  the  English  national 
anthem.  By  repeated  publications,  and  by 
the  application  of  Dr.  Smith’s  words  to  it, 
this  hymn  has  been  regarded  by  many  as  the 
national  air  of  America.  We  cannot  claim 
that  it  originated  with  us,  for  history  has 
shown  that  it  was  composed,  and  played  in 
the  presence  of  James  1 , of  England,  and  after- 
wards published  in  1742.  Up  to  177 6,  we, 
of  America,  might  have  sung  both  the  English 
tune  and  words,  but  we  should  have  ceased 
both  then.  But  disguised  under  a new  name, 
this  fraud  has  ruled  us  for  half  a century.  Let 
us  expose  it  now.  If  “Hail  Columbia,”  and 
“Star  Spangled  Banner,”  are  not  so  appropri- 
ate as  “America,”  let  us  sing  the  inspiring 
“Marseillaise”  of  the  French,  and  show  our 
gratitude  to  a nation  that  helped  us  when  in 
need. 


When  in  the  British  Provinces  last  sum- 
mer, I used  to  associate  with  a young  fellow 
of  bluest  blood.  Whenever  I sang  “My 
country  ’tis  of  thee,”  he  would  twit  me  of 
stealing,  or,  at  any  rate,  of  borrowing  from 
the  English  anthem.  No  reply  was  possible- 
Ever  since,  I have  wished  that  Congress 
might  pass  an  act  rewarding  liberally  the 
composer  of  a national  anthem  truly  American. 

Great  as  the  power  of  music  and  song  is,  i 
yet  it  is  hard  to  enjoy  a patriotrc  tune,  when 
you  know  it  belongs  to  another.  So  then, 
you  who  are  to  be  the  musicians  and  com- 
posers of  the  next  century,  begin  now  to  , 
bestir  yourselves,  and  give  us  an  American 
“America.”  Meanwhile,  I suggest  that  the 
boys  of  our  school  sing  “Hail  Columbia.” 

J.  E.  F. 


VOCATIONS  AND  AVOCATIONS. 


On  comparing  the  dictionary  definitions  of 
the  words  vocations  and  avocations,  we  note 
the  following  essential  difference.  A vocation 
is  a regular  employment,  occupying  the  time 
set  apart  for  business.  Our  vocation  as  pu- 
pils, is,  of  course,  regular  attendance  at 
school,  and  the  necessary  home  study.  An 
avocation  is  fouud  to  be,  as  its  composition 
(, a-vocatio ) indicates,  a pursuit  which  calls 
the  mind  away  from  the  regular  occupation. 

So  much  for  the  specific  meanings  of  the 
words.  Now,  as  we  have  nearly  completed  1 
our  school  works  for  a time,  and  probably  do 
not  intend  to  use  our  vacation  for  any  regular 
employment,  I propose  to  speak  chiefly  con- 
cerning avocations. 

During  the  summer,  I suppose  most  of  us  | 
expect  to  be  away  at  the  mountains,  at  the 
sea-shore,  or  in  the  country.  We  do  not 
purpose  to  engage  in  any  occupation  besides 
that  of  enjoying  ourselves  in  the  best  way  we 
can.  But  is  it  the  surest  way  of  enjoying 
ourselves,  not  to  have  any  interest  except  in  j 
amusement?  What  we  need  is  some  avoca- 
tion, some  business  that  calls  aside,  to  occupy 
our  leisure  time.  It  will  not  matter  especially 
what  it  is,  although  making  a collection  of 
natural  objects  is  a very  engaging  avocation. 

Take,  for  instance,  an  aquarium.  This,  if 
well  cared  for,  will  always  prove  a source  of  ! 
pleasure  and  instruction.  It  is  well  known 
that  water  containing  fish,  if  kept  unchanged, 
will  gradually  become  impure  and  the  fish  will 
die.  But  if  in  addition  to  animal  life,  a suita- 
ble number  of  aquatic  plants  are  placed  in  the 
! aquarium,  the  water  will  coutinue  fresh,  and 
, the  specimens  will  apparently  remain  as 
healthy  as  if  they  were  in  their  native  ponds 
or  streams.  The  reason  of  this  is  apparent.  ! 
The  carbon  required  for  the  plants  is  furnished  i 
by  the  carbonic  acid  gas  exhaled  by  ihe  fish, 
while  the  plants,  in  return,  give  out  the  oxygen 
| necessary  to  sustain  life  in  the  fishes. 


Collections  of  insects,  plants,  minerals,  or 
shells  might  be  mentioned.  If  collecting 
insects,  butterflies  and  moths  will  be  found 
most  abundantly  in  June  and  July,  the  moths 
chiefly  in  the  evening,  and  the  butterflies  in 
the  daytime  when  the  sun  is  shining.  Cater- 
pillar bleeding  is  a very  interesting  variety  of 
this  pursuit. 

Some  knowledge  of  botany  is  useful  in 
connection  with  the  gathering  of  insects,  for 
many  of  the  specimens  w'ill  be  found  much 
more  readily  if  the  plants  on  which  they  subsist 
are  easily  recognized.  But  care  must  be  taken 
not  to  attempt  too  much,  for  then  the  avocation 
will  become  burdensome  and  perhaps  be  less 
pleasant  than  the  regular  business  itself. 

Making  collections,  however,  is  not  the 
only  pleasurable  employment.  We  are  told 
that  Gladstone  spends  part  of  his  leisure 
moments  felling  trees.  Learning  to  play  some 
musical  instrument,  the  cultivation  of  fruit 
trees,  or  a course  of  systematic  reading  on 
subjects  not  connected  with  the  regular  busi- 
ness, all  these  come  under  the  head  of  avoca- 
tions. 

And  let  me  say  in  conclusion  that  this 
subject  ought  not  to  be  passed  over  too  lightly. 
Many  a man  might  have  been  saved  from  a 
useless  and  depraved  life,  if  he  had  only  had 
that  communion  w ith  the  secrets  and  beauties 
of  nature  which  is  gained  by  some  avocations. 

F.  G.  J. 


CLASS  OF  ’87  DINNER. 


Twenty-nine  members  of  the  Class  of  ’S7 
met  for  their  Class  Dinner,  at  Young’s  Hotel, 
Friday  Evening,  May  27,  after  the  Prize  Drill. 
F.  D.  Ely,  as  Chairman  of  the  Committee  of 
Arrangements,  presided,  and  W.  M.  Mulford 
made  a very  satisfactory  toast-master. 

The  dinner  was  excellent  and  the  table  was 
beautifully  decked  with  the  flowrers  which  the 
officers  had  received  at  the  drill,  and  the 
whole  effect  was  very  fine. 

F.  D.  Ely  began  the  speeches  with  some 
very  able  remarks  on  the  School  and  Class, 
and  introduced  the  Toast-Master,  w'ho  pro- 
posed three  cheers  for  the  School  and  Class, 
which  wrere  heartily  given.  The  following 
speeches  wrere  made  subsequently  : 


“ The  Teachers,” 

Dr.  Merrill,” 

“ The  Register,” 

“ The  First  Prize.”  . 

“ The  Second  Prize,” 

“The  Third  Prize,” 

“ The  Battalion,” 

“ The  Library,” 

“ The  Choice  of  a College,” 
“ License,  or  No  License,” 
“Athletics,” 

“ Class  Reunions,”  . 


C.  F.  Winslow. 
. E.  F.  Leland. 
. A.  S.  Hayes. 

F.  D.  Ely. 
C.  F.  Belknap. 
E.  F.  Leland. 
E.  F.  Leland. 
A.  E.  Burr. 
. J.  E.  Frame. 

F.  E.  Soles. 
J.  T.  G.  Coyle. 
. A.  E.  Hatch. 


After  the  speeches  Mr.  Ely  called  on  H. 
Copeland  for  the  Class  Poem,  which  was 
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Harvard,  June  30th  ! We  must  beat  the 
record  of  ’84  for  honors. 

The  Second  Class  held  their  first  Class- 
Meeting  May  17,  in  Room  9.  Dr.  Merrill 
called  the  meeting  to  order  and  E.  A.  Reed 
was  elected  temporary  Chairman  and  T.  P. 
King  temporary  Secretary.  The  following 
board  of  editors  for  1887-S8  was  chosen  : — 


Editor-in-chief, 
Assistant  Editors, 

Business  Manager, 
Sporting  Editor, 
Exchange  Editor, 
Military  Editor, 


Elias  Grossman. 
Percy  Chadwick. 
L.  G.  Thorndike. 
Eugene  A.  Reed. 
Robert  M.  Baker. 
George  F.  Brown. 
Henry  S.  Potter. 


Press  of  Cork  & O’Brien,  286  Washington  Street. 


very  good  indeed.  The  Class  Phophesy  was 
then  read  by  H.  T.  Baldwin. 

H.  S mall,  Class  President  for  the  coming 
year,  appointed  A.  S.  Hayes,  C.  F.  Coues, 
and  W.  W.  Mulford,  as  a Committee  to  draw 
up  a Constitution.  Conversation  followed 
until  a late  hour,  when  the  meeting  dispersed. 


We  commend  their  choice  thus  far  but  think 
it  a very  great  mistake  that  they  have  not 
chosen  at  least  one  Assistant  Editor  from  the 
Third  Class.  We  understand  that  some  of 
the  class  set  forth  that  they  should  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  school  after  next  year, 
and  that  the  next  board  of  Editors  cculd  take 
care  of  themselves  as  others  had  done.  This 
is  avery  unpatriotic  and  unbecomingsentiment 
and  we  hope  that  the  class  will  not  continue 
to  countenance  it. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


“The  festal  day  has  come,”  and  gone. 

The  five  who  were  in  the  last  squad  in 
our  competitive  drill  were  : — Sergts.  Potter, 
Brown  and  Strong  and  Corps.  Soren  and 
Holmes.  Sergt.  Badger  did  not  enter  the  I 
squad  at  all. 

The  Drum  Corps  scored  a great  success  at 
the  drills  and  the  Connecticut  March  in  which  j 
the  Corps  accompanied  Baldwin’s  Cadet  ] 
Band  with  Drum-Major  Cook  holding  the 
baton,  was  encored  at  each  drill  and  was  well 
worth  repeating. 

The  sword  squad  grew  beautifully  less  each 
day  and  whereas  the  first  battalion  had  about 
ninety  in  the  squad,  at  our  drill  there  were 
only  about  forty. 

The  band  was  not  so  satisfactory  this  year 
as  formerly  since  it  almost  broke  up  the  step 
either  by  its  poor  time  or  by  beginning  on  the 
wrong  foot. 

Colonel  A.  A.  Clatur  was  quite  ill  during 
the  first  part  of  the  prize  drill  week  but  was 
able  to  perform  his  duties  at  our  drill  and  to  j 
attend  the  Class  Supper.  Capt.  G.  LI.  Leonard  j 
was  prevented  by  illness  from  assuming  the 
command  of  his  company  both  at  the  Annual 
Parade  and  at  the  Prize  Drill.  The  command 
of  Company  E thus  devolved  upon  First 
Lieutenant  L.  G.  Parke  who  procured  W.  H. 
Allen,  First  Lieutenant  of  Company  F,  to  act 
in  the  same  capacity  for  Company  E. 

Five  first  prizes  went  to  Companies  A,  j 
two  to  Companies  B ; two  second  to  Compa- 
nies C,  and  one  second  to  Companies  A,  D,  H, 
and  I ; two  special  prizes  to  Companies  F,  I 
and  one  to  Company  E.  A seems  to  be  the  j 
lucky  letter  this  year. 

Recitations  for  marks  closed  in  the  First  j 
Class  on  Thursday,  May  26.  The  boys  are 
now  reviewing  for  the  examinations  which 
occur  between  the  seventh  and  fourteenth  of 
June. 


The  Prize  Declamation  will  not  come  off 
till  after  we  have  gone  to  print,  therefore  we 
shall  give  a full  account  of  the  Exercises  and 
the  award  of  prizes  in  our  next  and  last  issue, 
which  will  probably  be  issued  about  June  27. 

The  Prize  Reading  was  held  in  the  Lecture 
Room,  May  20. 

The  following  is  a list  of  the  readers  in  ! 
alphabetical  order: — W.  S.  Bangs,  A.  E. 
Burr,  I.  M.  Conness,  J.  T.  G.  Coyle,  F.  B. 
Gallivan,  J.  B.  Groce,  A.  S.  Hayes,  H.  A. 
Hildreth,  G.  E.  Hume,  F.  G.  Jackson,  V.  S. 
McDonough,  G.  LI.  Nettleton,  R.  P.  Nute, 
E.  L.  Perry,  H.  S.  Potter,  II.  E.  Sears,  F.  E. 
Soles,  L.  G.  Thorndike,  W.  P.  Tryon.  Dr. 
J.  G.  Blake,  Chairman  of  the  High  School 
Committee,  Hamilton  Hill,  Esq.,  Rev.  Henry 
E.  Jenks,  and  Mr.  Robert  Grant  acted  as 
judges.  The  last  two  are  graduates  of  the 
Boston  Latin  School.  Mr.  Jenks  is  the  com- 
piler of  the  recently  issued  history  of  the  Latin 
School. 

As  our  editorial  year  draws  to  a close  we 
look  back  with  pride  when  we  reflect  that 
nothing  in  this  volume  of  the  Register 
was  ever  printed  before.  We  sincerely  hope 
that  our  successors  will  carry  out  the  reform 
which  we  have  begun  and  will  copy  nothing. 
If  we  mistake  not,  we  are  the  only  school 
paper  in  the  United  States  which  can  show  a 
complete  volume  with  nothing  in  it  which  has 
ever  been  printed  before. 

We  think  it  would  be  a good  idea  if  the 
editors  of  all  the  school  papeiS  would  meet  in 
Boston  at  the  close  of  school  and  hold  a con- 
vention, or  at  least  a dinner.  This  would 
enable  them  to  become  acquainted  with  each 
other,  to  exchange  personal  experiences,  and  | 
to  find  out  what  sort  of  persons  they  are  whose 
papers  they  have  been  reading  for  the  past 
year. 

The  Amateur  Journalists  hold  a convention 
and  dinner  each  year  and  why  should  not  the 
School  Journalists?  If  enough  of  the  editors 


would  agree  to  this  the  Register  would 
venture  to  take  the  initiative  steps.  Let  us 
hear  from  you  either  by  letter  or  through  the 
columns  of  your  respective  papers. 

F.  E.  Butler,  ’So,  occupied  the  pulpit  of 
the  Congregational  Church,  Jamaica  Plain, 
Sunday,  May  29. 

At  a recent  Class  Meeting  of  the  First 
Class,  Sect.  Rich  in  the  chair,  the  following 
Class  Officers  were  elected  for  1SS7-SS  : — 

President, H.  Small. 

Vice  President,  J.  W.  Rice. 

Class  Orator,  J.  E.  Frame. 

Class  Poet,  - IT.  Copeland. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  - - H.  Rich. 

Toast  Master,  ...  H.  T.  Baldwin. 
Class  Historian,  - - - S.  F.  Coues. 

The  President  appointed  S.  F.  Coues,  A.  S. 
Hayes,  and  W.  W.  Mulford  to  draw  up  a 
Constitution. 

The  following  committee  on  the  invitations 
to  the  Prize  Declamation  was  appointed  by 
the  First  Class,  May  17  : — A.  A.  Clatur,  J.  T. 
G.  Coyle,  and  J.  E.  Frame. 


MILITARY. 


Our  military  life  is  over  now  for  another 
year,  and  that  of  the  first  class  probably  for  a 
good  while  longer. 

It  is  with  great  regret  that  the  officers  put 
off  their  uniforms  for  the  last  time,  while  the 
members  of  the  lower  classes  probably  dofl 
theirs  with  greater  alacrity,  hoping  to  add 
chevrons  or  epaulets  to  their  uniforms  next 
year.  We  hope  none  will  be  disappointed. 

The  Latin  School  has  broken  its  own  good 
record  in  the  military  line  this  year,  and  it  is 
with  a feeling  of  pride  that  we  look  back 
upon  her  achievements  of  the  past  season. 

We  have  had  an  extra  Prize  Drill  in  Feb- 
ruary, which  was  a most  successful  affair  and 
deserves  to  be  repeated  next  year  ; we  have 
won  three  of  the  four  individual  medals  which 
were  open  for  competition  to  the  whole  Regi- 
ment ; we  have,  in  G.  S.  C.  Badger,  probably 
the  best  driller  in  the  Regiment ; and,  accord- 
ing to  competent  judges,  we  had  the  best 
prize  drill,  being  beaten  only  in  Company 
drill,  and  in  that  by  the  Highland  Battalion; 
and  — but  modesty  forbids  further  enumera- 
tion of  our  victories  on  the  Campus  Martins, 
and  we  have  only  to  lay  down  the  sword  and 
rifle  until  next  year,  when,  according  to  pres- 
ent indications,  our  record  w ill  be  as  high  as 
ever. 

The  Annual  Parade  of  the  Boston  School 
Regiment  took  place  May  13,  and  we  could 
not  have  had  a better  day  to  march. 

The  Latin  School  was  at  the  head  of  the 
line  and  had  the  benefit  of  the  band,  which  is 
a great  aid  in  marching.  The  First  Battalion, 
E.H.S.,  camesecond,  and  the  Fourth  Battalion 
E.  LI.  Scoure  came  third,  while  the  Highland 
Battalion  brought  up  the  rear.  The  allign- 
ments  and  distances  were  excellent  as  a rule, 
though  the  Highland  Battalion  carried  ofl  the 
palm  in  this  respect,  especially  on  the  Com- 
mon, where  all  the  Regiment  could  hear  the 
band.  According  to  the  Transcript  the 
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Latin  School  did  better  than  the  rest  when 
marching  by  City  Hall,  where  Queen  Kapio- 
lani,  Princess  Liliokalani  and  Mayor  O Brien 
reviewed  us,  as  that  was  the  only  Battalion 
which  cared  more  for  marching  well  than  for 
seeing  a Queen,  who,  by-the-way,  rules  over 
only  about  as  many  people  as  live  in  South 
Boston. 

Opposite  the  Somerset  Club,  on  Beacon 
Street,  a run-away  horse  knocked  down  Drum 
Major  Cook  and  delayed  the  line  for  a short 
time,  while  the  centre  and  left  was  being 
reviewed  by  Governor  Ames  at  the  State 
House.  Cook  was  not  seriously  injured,  and 
afterwards  came  on  to  the  Common. 

The  Latin  School  kept  the  best  order  on 
the  Common,  especially  in  the  Dress  Parade. 
The  Highland  Battalion  surpassed  the  others 
in  the  manual-without-command,  but  by  all 
the  Battalions  this  was  executed  too  swiftly. 
Dr.  Blake,  accompanied  by  Queen  Kapiolani 
and  her  suite,  inspected  and  reviewed  the 
Regiment  on  the  Common. 

On  the  whole  the  Parade  was  excellent, 
and  in  many  respects  was  better  than  ever 
before. 

The  Prize  Drills  of  the  six  School  Battal- 
ions took  place  as  follows  : 


M.  I.  Technology,  ....  May  14. 
Chauncy  Hall,  ....  May  20. 
E.  H.  S.  1st  Bat.,  B.  S.  R.,  . • May  24. 
E.  H.  S.  4th  Bat.,  B.  S.  R-,  • • May  25. 
Highland  2d  Bat.,  B.  S.  R.,  . • May  26. 
B.  L.  S.,  3d  Bat.,  B.  S.  R.,  . . May  27. 


The  Drill  of  the  Chauncy  Hall  Battalion 
took  place  at  Winslow  Skating  Rink,  but  all 
the  others  were  at  Mechanics  Hall. 

Technology  had  the  largest  audience  of  any 
of  the  Battalions,  which  was,  no  doubt,  due 
partly  to  the  fact  that  tickets  were  given  away 
instead  of  sold,  but  chiefly,  because  the  Drill 
was  followed  by  a Dance,  which  is  always  a 
great  addition  to  a drill.  The  Battalion  and 
Company  movements  were  excellent,  but  the 
Competitive  Drill  was  not  so  good  as  that  of 
the  B.  S.  R.  Battalions.  The  programme 
consisted  of  a Battalion  Drill,  commanded  by 
Major  R.  G.  Brown,  Company  Drill  for  flags 
presented  by  the  Class  of  ’S9  : — Co.  C,  Capt. 
H.  M.  Goodwin  ; Co.  B,  Capt.  H.  C.  Slater, 
Co.  A,  Capt.  W.  Z.  Ripley;  Co.  I),  Capt. 
H.  C.  Clapp.  Competitive  Drill,  under  com- 
mand of  Adjt.  D.  Campbell.  Dress  Parade, 
commanded  by  R.  G.  Brown.  Prizes  were 
awarded  as  follows  : — 1 st  Co.  Prize  to  Co.  A, 
2d,  to  Co.  C.  xst  Individual  Prize  to 

The  judges  were  : — Col.  A.  C.  Wellington, 
1st  Regt.  ; Col.  W.  M.  Strachan,  9th  Regt.  ; 
Capt.  J.  P.  Frost,  2d  Brig.  Staff’. 

The  programme  of  the  Chauncy  Hall  Drill 
was  : — Battalion  Drill,  commanded  by  Major 
A.  L.  Daniels  ; Company  Drill  in  the  follow- 
ing order  : — Co.  B,  Capt.  W.  E.  Whitaker  ; 
Co.  C,  Capt.  E.  C.  Smith;  Co.  A,  Capt.  G. 
W.  Walker.  Competitive  Drill,  for  three 
medals  of  equal  grade  ; Dress  Parade. 

The  battalion  drill  was  very  good,  but  the 
less  said  the  better  about  the  company  drill. 
The  prizes  were  awarded:  — Co.  Prize  to 
Co.  A.  The  Individual  Medals  to  Sergt.  E. 
D.  Palmer,  Privates  W.  H.  Allen,  Jr.,  and 
A.  E.  Myers.  The  judges  were:  Col.  A.  C. 


Wellington,  1st  Regt.,  Capt.  W.  L.  Fox,  1st 
Regt.,  First  Lieut.,  C.  A.  Keeler,  Adjt.  1st 
Bat.  Cavalry. 

The  programme  of  all  the  B.  S.  R.  Battal- 
ions was  the  same,  and  as  follows:  — Battal- 
ion Drill  ; Company  Drill  ; Drum  Corps, 
commanded  by  Drum  Major  C.  E.  Cook  ; 
Sword  Exercise  ; Company  Drill  ; Competi- 
tive Drill  for  medal ; Bayonet  Exercise ; 
Dress  Parade. 

The  drill  of  the  First  Battalion  was  the 
poorest  of  the  four  in  every  respect,  except 
the  Drum  Corp  and  Sword  Squad,  which  of 
course  were  about  the  same  in  every  drill. 
In  the  battalion  drill,  the  distance  and  step 
were  poor,  and  though  this  might  be  said  of 
all  of  the  battalions,  it  was  especially  notice- 
able in  this.  The  company  drill  was  in  the 
following  order  : — Co.  G,  Capt.  A.  E.  Duclos  ; 
Co.  C,  Capt.  P.  G.  Browne;  Co.  B,  Capt. 
J.  F.  Rollins  ; Co.  A,  Capt.  J.  L.  Damon, Jr.  ; 
Co.  D,  Capt.  F.  M.  Ferrin  ; Co.  F,  Capt. 
F.  W.  Rodgers;  Co.  E,  Capt.  A.  E.  Pear- 
son. The  company  drill  was  rather  below 
the  standard  of  the  other  battalions.  The 
competitive  drill  for  medals  was  very  good, 
and  was  commanded  by  Adjt.  J.  B.  Hanscom. 
The  bayonet  squad,  under  Major  M.  Bruce, 
showed  great  lack  of  proficiency  in  that  drill 
The  dress  parade,  under  command  of  Lieut.- 
Col.  E.  F.  Smith,  was  good.  The  prizes 
were  awarded  : — 1st  Company  Prize  to  Co. 
A ; 2d  Prize  to  Co.  B,  and  Special  Prize  to 
Co.  F.  1 st  Individual  Prize  to  Sergt.  C.  A. 
Jones,  Co.  A ; 2d  to  Corp.  W.  A.  Sherry,  Co. 

I G.  The  judges  were  Col.  Strachan,  9th 
Reg.,  Maj.  Bogan,  9th  Reg.,  and  Capt. 
Moulton,  5th  Reg. 

The  drill  of  the  Fourth  Battalion  was  a 
great  improvement  over  that  of  the  first  in 
every  way.  The  battalion  drill  was  poor  but 
better  than  the  other.  It  was  commanded  by 
Maj.  Geo.  D.  Meston.  The  company  drill 
was  good  and  was  in  the  following  order:  — 
Co.  B,  Capt.  E.  W.  Lewis;  Co.  C,  Capt.  S. 
S.  Butterfield  ; Co.  D,  Capt.  C.  N.  Stowe  ; 
Co.  F,  Capt.  H.  C.  Bradley;  Co.  E,  Capt. 
C.  H.  Innes;  Co.  A,  Capt.  M.  C.  Bouve. 
The  competitive  drill  was  excellent  and  was 
under  the  command  of  Adjt.  C.  Clapp,  Jr. 
The  bayonet  exercise  was  very  good  and 
showed  good  practice.  The  prizes  were 
awarded: — 1st  Company  Prize  to  Co.  A, 
2d  Prize  to  Co.  C,  and  Special  Prize  to  Co. 
E.  1st  Individual  Medal  to  t st  .Sergt.  AI. 

C.  Good  of  Co.  D,  and  2d  to  1st  Sergt.  B.  E. 
B.  Mitchell  of  Co.  E.  The  judges  were  Col. 
A.  C.  Wellington  and  Capt.  Fox  of  the  1st 
Reg.,  and  Major  Bogan,  9th  Reg. 

The  Highland  Battalion  had  no  battalion 
| drill  and  perhaps  this  was  the  reason  that  its 
drill  was  so  good.  The  company  drill  was 
remarkably  fine  in  some  cases  and  some  of  the 
I wheels  were  almost  perfect.  The  order  of 
company  drills  was  : Co.  G,  Jamaica  Plain, 

I Capt.  H.  I.  Jackson  ; Co.  F,  Brighton,  Capt. 

; C.  W.  Sanderson  ; Co.  I,  East  Boston,  Capt. 

D.  G.  Joy,  Jr.  ; Co.  K,  Charlestown,  Capt. 
W.  H.  Curtis  ; Co.  A,  Roxbury,  Capt.  W.  B. 
Shay ; all  single  rank  companies  and  the 

, following  double  rank  companies : Co.  E, 
Charlestown,  Capt  A.  B.  Shapleigh  ; Co.  II, 


E.  Boston,  Capt.  J.H. Strong  ; Co.  C,  Roxbury, 
Capt.  I.  W.  Henry  ; Co.  B,  Dorchester,  Capt. 

F.  C.  Blanchard.  The  competitive  drill  was 
commanded  by  Adjt.  W.  West.  The  bayonet 
squad  was  fairly  good  and  was  under  the 
command  of  Maj.  G.  W.  Goodwin.  The 
prizes  were  awarded  as  follows  : — 1st  company 
prize  for  double  rank  companies,  to  Co.  B, 
2d  to  Co.  H.  1st  single  rank  prize  to  Co.  A, 
2d  to  Co.  I.  1st  individual  prize  to  Sergt. 
E.  Q.  Butters,  Co.  I ; 2d  to  Sergt.  W.  N. 
Goodwin,  Co.  B.  The  judges  of  this  drill 
were  Capt.  Haynes  and  Capt.  Benyon  of  the 
1st  Regiment,  and  Capt.  Brown  formerly  of 
the  1st  Brigade  Staff.  There  was  necessarily 
a great  deal  of  school  feeling  in  this  drill  and 
the  audience  was  more  enthusiastic  than  at 
any  of  the  other  drills.  The  battalion  drill  of 
the  Latin  School  was  also  poor  and  did  not 
compare  with  what  this  school  has  done  in 
previous  drills  this  year.  The  drilling  of  the 
companies  was  better  than  that  of  the  first 
and  fourth  battalions,  though  not  so  good  as 
that  of  the  second.  The  companies  drilled  in 
the  following  order : Co.  D,  Capt.  D.  C. 
Percival,  Jr.  ; Co.  E,  1st  Lieut.  L.  G.  Parke  ; 
Co.  C,  Capt.  J.  W.  Rice  ; Co.  G,  Capt.  H.T. 
Baldwin  ; Co.  F,  Capt.  E.  F.  Leland  ; Co.  A, 
Capt.  C.  F.  Belknap  ; Co.  B,  Capt.  F.  D.  Ely, 
Jr  ; Co.  H,  Capt.  A.  E.  Burr.  The  competitive 
drill  for  medals  which  was  commanded  by  Adjt. 
J.  T.  G.  Coyle  was  very  good.  The  bayonet 
squad  was  by  far  the  best  of  those  of  this  year, 
if  not  the  best  ever  seen  in  the  B.  S.  R. 
There  was  not  a mistake  in  the  whole  exercise 
and  the  various  movements  and  general  pro- 
ficiency of  the  squad  reflect  great  credit  on 
Maj.  C.  T.  Donnelly.  The  judges  were  Col. 

A.  C.  Wellington,  1st  Reg.,  Capt.  N.  A. 
Thompson,  2d  Brigade  Staff,  and  Maj.  Bogan 
9th  Regiment,  and  they  awarded  the  prizes 
as  follows : — 1st  Company  Prize  to  Co.  B, 
Capt.  F.  D.  Ely,  Jr.  ; 1st  Lieut.  A.  N.  Bar- 
ron, 2d  Lieut.  J.  E.  Stevens  ; 2d  Company 
Prize  to  Co.  A,  Capt.  C.  F.  Belknap,  1st 
Lieut.  C.  H.  Bean,  2d  Lieut.  C.  L.  Swan; 
Special  Prize  to  Co.  F.  Capt.  E.  F.  Leland, 
Jr.,  1st  Lieut.  W.  H.  Allen,  2d  Lieut.  E.  A. 
Reed.  1st  Individual  Medal  to  1st  Sergt.  H. 
S.  Potter,  Co.  C,  2d  to  1st  Corp.  H.  K. 
Holmes,  Co.  H.  The  officer  of  the  Day  was 
Charles  A.  Whiting. 

There  were  a great  many  flowers  at  all  the 

B.  S.  R.  drills  and  the  audience  was  about  the 
same  in  size  at  each. 


ICitjeiratryf  an£* 


THE  PERSE  SCHOOL. 

CAMBRIDGE,  ENGLAND. 

Llaving  been  requested  to  write  an  article 
for  the  Register  on  school  life  in  England, 
as  far  as  it  has  come  under  my  obseivation, 
! I thought  that  perhaps  the  following  remarks 
I by  a “ Latinian,”  (if  there  is  such  a w'ord  ; 
if  there  is  not,  there  ought  to  be,)  might  prove 
not  unsatisfactory. 

The  Perse  Grammar  School,  Cambridge, 
1 was  founded  and  endowed  by  Dr.  Stephen 
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Perse,  in  1615,  not  long  before  the  foundation 
of  the  Latin  School.  The  motto  of  the  school, 
and  presumably  his  own,  is  £hu 'facit  per 
alium  facit  per  sc,  in  which  there  is  a pun 
upon  his  name.  This  may  mean  that  a boy 
who  gets  another  boy  to  tell  him  the  transla- 
tion, is  considered  as  doing  it  himself,  or  it 
may  not.  The  question  is  left  for  your  deci- 
sion. 

Jeremy  Taylor  went  to  this  school,  and 
heads  the  list  of  distinguished  ‘ Perseans” 
(the  boys  generally  pronounce  the  woi  d with 
its  accent  on  the  penultimate  syllable).  The 
school  has  always  stood  upon  the  sime  site  as 
now  ; but  they  hope  soon  to  move  to  a less 
cramped  situation,  if  they  can  get  the  money 
for  the  buildings.  The  school  is  near  Corpus 
Christi  and  Pembroke  Colleges,  upon  Free 
School  Lane,  which  is  called  after  it,  for  by 
law  the  school  must  give  free  tuition  to  a cer- 
tain number  of  Cambridge  boys,  who  are 
selected  by  competition.  The  building,  or 
cluster  of  buildings,  is  rather  an  old  one. 
All  the  rooms  but  two,  are  on  the  ground 
floor  ; there  are  seven,  although  two  are  used 
by  more  than  one  form.  Of  these  forms, 
which  correspond  to  our  classes,  the  sixth  is 
the  highest,  and  the  first,  lowest.  The  whole 
school  is  divided  into  two  parts,  called  the 
“ Senior”  School  and  the  “Junior”  School. 
The  Senior  School  takes  two  classics,  and 
prepares  for  the  University,  while  the  Junior 
is  more  of  a commercial  school.  The  total 
number  of  pupils  is  at  present  about  180. 
When  there  are  two  or  more  boys  of  the  same 
surname,  they  are  distinguished  by  Roman 
numerals,  not  by  initials,  as  Johnson,  I,  John- 
son II,  etc. 

Of  the  six  days  in  the  wreek  on  which  we 
go  to  school,  for  there  is  no  whole  holiday  on 
Saturday,  three  are  “half-holidays” — Tues- 
day, Thursday  and  Saturday.  On  other  days 
we  have  five  hours — three  in  the  morning, 
from  nine  o’clock  to  twelve,  and  two  in  the 
afternoon,  from  two  to  four.  On  half-holidays 
there  is  no  afternoon  session,  but  the  morning 
session  is  lengthened,  breaking  up  at  12.45; 
so  that,  as  far  as  time  is  concerned,  they 
might  be  called  third- holidays.  The  number 
of  hours  a wreek  is  a little  larger  than  at  the 
Latin  School.  There  are  three  terms  in  a 
year,  each  of  about  three  months.  The  school 
year  commences  about  the  middle  of  January  ; 
but  this  is  a peculiarity  of  this  school,  other 
schools  in  England  generally  commencing 
with  the  University  year.  Between  the  first 
and  second  terms  there  is  about  a fortnight 
holiday,  between  the  second  and  third,  a 
month  and  two-thirds,  and  at  the  end  of  the 
year  the  Christmas  vacation  of  a month. 
At  the  end  of  the  second  term  there  is  the 
midsummer  examination,  and  in  the  middle 
of  December  the  most  important  examination 
is  held.  The  school  is  examined  by  the  mas- 
ters at  midsummer,  but  at  the  end  of  the  year 
the  examining  is  done  by  regular  examiners, 
who  are  specially  appointed  and  paid  for  their 
services,  the  theory  being  here  that  the  examin- 
ing must  not  be  done  by  the  instructors. 
Thus  the  Colleges  give  instruction,  but  the 
University  examines.  In  the  Mathematical 
papers,  a great  deal  more  is  set  than  you  are 


expected  to  do,  and  you  have  the  advantage 
of  picking  out  the  questions  on  which  you  ex- 
pect to  get  most  marks. 

Most  of  the  moving  up  into  higher  forms 
is  done  at  the  end  of  the  year,  when  the  prize 
distribution  is  held  in  the  Guild  Plall ; but 
there  is  considerable  promotion  at  midsum- 
mer. On  an  average,  I should  say,  a boy 
stays  in  one  form  considerably  more  than  a 
year  ; so  every  form  can  be  divided  according 
to  the  length  of  time  the  members  have  been 
in  it. 

At  nearly  nine  o’clock  the  janitor  rings  the 
school-bell,  which  brings  in  running  a crowd 
of  boys,  who  were  within  running  distance 
when  they  heard  the  bell.  The  whole  school 
assembles  in  the  “big  school-room,”  and 
after  the  janitor  has  retired,  the  head  master 
touches  a hand-bell,  and  all  the  boys  kneel 
upon  the  lorms,  with  their  elbows  upon  the 
desks.  The  forms,  from  which  the  classes 
get  their  name,  are  simply  benches,  without 
back  or  other  luxury,  and  not  any  too  wide. 
At  first  I had  great  difficulty  in  stepping  over 
them,  in  rising  from  my  seat,  or  in  sitting 
down,  without  making  a noise  or  kicking  my 
neighbors  ; but  I have  become  an  expert  now. 
The  desks  are  joined  together,  four  or  more 
in  a bunch  ; their  covers  are  adorned  with 
initials,  names,  and  other  works  of  art,  carved 
with  jack-knives,  with  a good  scattering  of 
holes  in  the  tops  and  sides,  very  convenient 
for  a cpriet  and  rapid  disposal  of  articles  within 
the  desk,  when  the  opening  of  the  cover 
might  attract  attention.  During  the  latter 
part  of  this  last  term,  however,  the  boys  have 
been  standing  during  prayers.  Then  the 
head  master  reads  prayers,  and  after  this  the 
bell  rings  again,  and  the  Senior  School  boys 
proceed  to  their  respective  class-rooms,  leav- 
ing the  Junior  School  in  possession.  These 
class-rooms  are  heated  with  open,  soft  coal 
fires,  and  when  I was  wishing  it  was  warmer, 
my  classmates  oftener  than  not  were  complain- 
ing of  the  heat  and  opened  the  windows. 
The  fifth  and  sixth  form  rooms  have  tables, 
not  desks,  and  the  benches  called  forms  ; but 
all  the  furniture  is  old,  and  the  new  buildings 
will  have  more  modern  and  convenient  desks, 
etc  The  masters,  who  are  of  course  Univer- 
sity men.  all  wear  the  academic  gown  and  cap 
during  school  hours.  The  hours  are  full 
hours  always,  except  the  last  one  on  half-holi- 
days from  12  to  12.45. 

The  one  recess,  called  the  “ interval,”  is 
only  for  five  minutes,  before  eleven  o’clock 
each  day  ; but  the  boys  play  very  hard  in  that 
five  minutes  to  make  up.  We  run  out  of  side 
doors  when  the  bell  rings,  all  but  a very  few 
without  hats  on,  even  when  it  rains,  into  the 
street,  Free  School  Lane,  (I  am  speaking 
only  of  the  Senior  School ; I do  not  know 
when  the  Juniors  have  their  recess),  and  then 
through  an  underground  passage  under  the 
big  school-room  into  the  yard.  It  is  paved 
with  flag-stones,  and  has  brick  walls  on  all 
sides  ; it  is  not  very  large,  and  of  an  irregular 
shape.  During  the  interval  we  play  a game, 
much  like  foot-ball,  with  a small  solid  rubber 
ball,  about  the  size  of  an  egg,  which  bounces 
against  the  walls.  One  of  some  arches  on 
one  side,  going  into  a recess  under  one  of  the 


school-rooms,  and  another  passage  up  into 
the  school- room,  by  some  winding  stairs,  are 
the  goals.  You  are  not  allowed  to  run  with 
the  ball  any  more  than  in  real  foot-ball  ; they 
play  chiefly  the  Association  here,  not  Rugby. 
In  foot-ball  this  rule  induces  the  players  to 
make  use  of  their  heads , with  wffiich  they 
butt  the  ball  off  in  any  direction,  as  it  comes 
down  ; but  the  rubber  ball  would  be  much 
too  hard  for  that  and  is  generally  kept  upon 
the  ground. 

Some  of  the  expressions  used  by  the  boys 
struck  me  as  amusing.  When  a boy  in  shoot- 
ing for  the  goal,  accidentally  hit  me  in  the  eye 
with  the  ball,  he  said,  “ I’m  beastly  sorry.” 
But  this  is  really  not  much  worse  than 
“awfully.” 

The  studies  are  much  the  same  as  at  the 
Latin  School,  but  more  confined  to  Classics 
and  Mathematics.  In  the  sixth  form  five  and 
one-half  hours  a week  are  devoted  to  Mathe- 
matics ; in  the  fifth,  nine  hours  ; in  the  fourth, 
six.  Arithmetic,  Euclid  and  Algebra  are 
studied  simultaneously  in  the  fourth  ; Arith- 
metic is  dropped  in  the  fifth,  although  all  the 
forms,  sixth  included,  are  examined  in  it; 
the  two  higher  foims  study  other  branches  as 
well  — Trigonometry,  Geometrical  Conics, 
Statics,  Dynamics.  However,  one  cannot 
assign  particular  branches  of  Matin  matics  to 
any  one  form,  for  the  boys  are  not  together 
in  any  one  study,  but  receive  instruction  sepa- 
rately from  the  master.  In  the  Mathematical 
examinations  the  same  papers  were  set  for  the 
whole  school,  the  lower  forms  not  being  ex- 
pected to  do  as  far  as  the  higher. 

Four  and  a half  hours  a week  are  assigned 
to  French  in  the  fourth  ; three  hours  in  the 
fifth  ; while  in  the  sixth  it  is  not  studied. 
Nearly  all  the  rest  of  the  time  is  taken  up 
with  Classics.  In  Greek,  in  the  fifth  last 
term,  we  were  studying  Thucydides,  and  one 
hour  a week  Greek  Testament,  St.  Mark. 
One  Monday,  after  a boy  had  been  translating 
a little  of  the  Testament,  another  boy,  who 
had  made  himself  rather  offensive  by  his 
loquacity  and  desire  to  show  off,  said,  “Please, 
sir,  I didn’t  hear  that,  might  he  read  louder?” 
Hereupon  the  other  boy  said  meekly,  “ I’ll 
do  it  again,”  and  began  to  translate  from  the 
beginning  of  his  piece,  “And  He  said  unto 
them,  He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let  him  hear.” 
(Mark,  IV.,  9.)  !0  s/div  (im  uxoueiv  d.xouenn 
This  way  of  addressing  the  master  “ Please, 
Sir,  ’ I dislike  very  much.  It  sounds  babyish. 
It  is  generally  used  by  boys  from  lower 
forms. 

In  Latin  we  were  doing  Ovid’s  Fasti  Liber 
VI. , the  month  of  June.  We  had  ten  lines 
a day  to  be  learnt  by  heart  with  occasional 
reviews. 

Every  day  an  exercise  is  done  at  home,  as 
part  of  the  home  work  in  the  fifth,  and  given 
up  before  the  interval.  One  of  these  is  an 
essay,  which  is  almost  all  the  study  of  Eng- 
lish comprised  in  that  form.  One  day  the 
following  conversation  took  place. 

Master,  looking  over  the  home  exercises  to 
see  if  all  had  been  handed  in,  — 

“ Smith,  where’s  your  Greek  prose?” 

“ Haven’t  done  it,  Sir.” 

“Why  not?” 
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“ Don’t  know,  Sir.” 

“ Did  you  spend  much  time  over  your 
lessons?  ” 

Cheerfully,  “ Not  much,  Sir.” 

The  master  threatened  to  give  him  an  im- 
position if  he  did  not  bring  it  the  next  day. 
End  of  episode. 

Of  the  punishments  the  worst  is  a caning. 
Two  boys  have  been  caned  by  the  head  mas- 
ter since  I have  been  here.  This  was  a very 
common  foim  of  punishment  not  very  long 
ago  in  every  school  in  England,  even  for 
trifling  misdemeanors,  and  is  probably  used 
much  more  in  the  large  public  schools  now 
than  in  private  ones.  A milder  form  of  pun- 
ishment consists  of  the  imposition.”  The 
unfortunate  is  required  to  copy  out  so  many 
hundred  lines  of  whatever  text  the  master 
selects.  Sometimes  they  are  “ shown  up  ” 
by  instalments  of  so  many  lines  for  so  many 
days.  For  being  late,  an  imposition  has  to 
be  done,  unless  a written  note  is  brought  from 
the  parent.  Then  often  the  whole  form  is 
kept  in. 

When  I first  entered  the  school,  both  Latin 
and  Greek  were  pronounced  in  the  old  Eng- 
lish way,  which  we  consider  old-fashioned 
and  antiquated,  sounding  the  vowels  and  con- 
sonants, as  in  English.  When  I first  read 
some  Greek,  as  zee  pronounce  it,  with  the 
accents,  the  boys  were  greatly  amused,  for, 
of  course,  it  sounded  nothing  like  Greek  to 
them  ; they  would  read  it  with  English  sounds 
and  Latin  accents.  The  master  knew  there 
was  a new  way  of  pronouncing  Latin,  but 
had  never  heard  of  any  proposal  to  change 
the  Greek.  All  last  term  two  forms  pro- 
nounced Latin  in  our  way,  and  next  term  all 
are  going  to.  I believe  many  schools  have 
adopted  it,  but  most  of  them  are  waiting  for 
the  University  to  take  steps  in  the  matter. 
Nothing  has-been  said  about  changing  the 
Greek,  but  that  may  soon  follow. 

The  books,  pens,  ink,  paper,  and  other  para- 
phernalia are  supplied  by  the  boys.  I was 
surprised  and  pleased  to  find  that  Goodwin’s 
Greek  Grammar  was  used  here.  There  is 
only  one  kind  of  paper  that  you  are  allowed 
to  get  for  exercises.  Formerly,  I am  told,  it 
was  sold  in  the  school,  and  mischievous  boys 
would  pay  sixpence  for  a packet,  in  farthings. 
The  “ ink-pots”  are  made  of  glass,  and  may 
be  turned  up-side-down  without  spilling  ink  ; 
otherwise,  there  would  be  ink-marks  over 
everything. 

It  was  very  dark  last  winter  in  the  afternoon 
session.  Many  times  it  was  so  dark  that  we 
could  not  see  to  read,  and  we  had  to  light  the 
gas  at  j.jo,  ft.m.  The  high  latitude  is,  of 
course,  the  explanation  of  the  very  late  rising 
and  early  setting  of  the  sun  in  winter,  and 
the  cloudiness  increases  the  darkness.  In  one 
of  the  afternoon  prayers,  which  are  held  in 
the  same  big  school-room  at  four  o’clock,  at 
the  end  of  the  afternoon  session,  the  sentence  : 
“ Lighten  our  darkness,  O Lord  ! ” occurs. 
It  came  in  very  appropriately,  when  it  was 
too  dark  to  read,  and  almost  to  see  from  one 
end  of  the  school-room  to  the  other. 

Last  term,  near  the  end,  the  school  held 
some  “ Sports  ” on  the  University  Sports  and 
Cricket  Ground.  For  a month  before,  the 
boys  were  training  and  making  preparations. 
Each  form  was  represented  in  the  Committee 
by  a regularly  elected  member.  In  the  first 


place  all  the  boys  gave  voluntary  contributions 
of  a shilling  each.  They  were  called  volun- 
tary, but  I am  afraid,  undue  pressure  was 
brought  to  bear  in  several  instances.  In  the 
end,  everybody  had  paid  his  shilling.  Then  ! 
there  were  fees  of  i s.  ior  the  first,  and  6 d. 
for  every  succeeding,  entry  for  “ events,”  or 
3 s.  for  all  the  events  one  chose  to  go  in  for, 
for  which  he  was  qualified  by  age  or  by  form. 
The  total  sum  collected  for  expenses  and 
prizes  was  about  $165.00. 

Those  who  took  part  in  the  sports  came  in 
ordinary  athletic-suits,  sometimes  of  the  colors 
of  the  school,  black  and  purple, — not  a very 
pretty  combination  ; most  of  them  came  with 
bare  legs , some  even  without  socks.  There 
were  form  races  of  200  yds.,  handicapped 
according  to  age,  for  each  of  which  first  and 
second  prizes  were  offered.  Of  course  there 
were  long  and  high  jumping;  100  yd.  heats,  j 
“open”  and  “under  15;”  quarter-mile, 
half-mile,  and  one-mile  handicaps.  A race 
for  “ old  boys,”  a hurdle  race,  and  a sack 
race  also  took  place. 

The  prizes  were  cups  and  other  useful 
articles,  and  were  perhaps  sought  for  more 
zealously  than  the  school  prizes.  The  mas- 
ters were  starters  and  judges.  It  was  raining 
hard  nearly  all  the  time,  but  this  did  not 
succeed  in  driving  away  many  of  the  specta- 
tors, of  whom  theie  were  a large  number, 
nor  in  damping  the  ardor  with  which  the  boys 
carried  through  each  of  the  twenty-nine 
events.  One  of  the  peculiarities  of  English 
schools,  seems  to  be  the  great  interest  taken 
by  the  masters,  as  well  as  boys,  in  athletic 
exercises. 

Chaules  Wm.  Johnson. 


A FRESH  WATER  AQUARIUM. 

FUN  FOR  BOYS. 

As  the  time  for  vacation  draws  near,  all  are 
planning  to  get  as  much  healthy  enjoyment 
into  the  two  months  as  possible.  .Some  will 
go  to  the  mountains,  some  to  the  sea-shore  ; 
and  some  will  stay  at  home.  Those  who  go 
away  will  have  enough  to  keep  them  interes- 
ted, but  those  who  stay  at  home  and  especially 
those  who  live  in  the  city  may  at  times  be 
obliged  to  strive  against  that  fiend  and  destroyer 
of  happiness,  ennui.  It  is  for  the  latter  class 
I write,  in  hopes  that  I may  show  some  a 
pleasant  and  never-failing  source  of  amuse- 
ment, not  amusement  in  the  ordinary  sense  of 
the  word,  but  what  will  recreate  both  body 
and  mind,  cultivate  a love  for  nature,  and 
furnish  them  with  many  days  rich  with 
pleasant  reminiscenses. 

The  thing  which  I would  suggest  is  an 
aquarium,  fresh  water  or  salt,  according  to 
circumstances.  I shall  write  only  about  the 
fresh  water  aquarium,  because  that  is  the  on- 
ly kind  with  which  I have  had  any  experi- 
ence. 

First  about  the  apparatus.  You  will  need 
a net  of  linen  with  fine  meshes,  the  ordinary 
landing  net  does  very  well,  with  a stout  ring 
and  pole.  Then  a milk  can  to  hold  your 
specimens.  I think  this  is  far  preferable  to  a 1 
pail,  as  it  is  more  easily  carried,  and  the  wa- 
ter cannot  slop  out ; a six-quart  can  is  just 
about  right.  This  is  all  the  apparatus  you 
will  need  for  collecting.  At  home  you  will 
want  a glass-sided  aquarium.  The  style  of 
this  is  altogether  a matter  of  choice  and 
means.  If  you  cannot  have  a regular  aqua- 
rium, such  as  is  in  the  lecture  room,  large 
glass  preserve  jars  are  good  substitutes  and 
for  the  smaller  specimens  I think  are  better, 
for  then  you  can  have  a separate  jar  for  each 
variety.  For  convenience  in  handling  the 
specimens  a small  muslin  net  about  two  inch- 
es in  diameter,  will  be  needed.  To  keep  I 
the  water  fresh  and  at  the  same  time  beautify 


) our  aquarium  you  will  want  some  water- 
plants.  The  duck  weed  is  the  best,  if  it  can  be 
obtained.  I have  never  found  it  growing  in  any 
of  the  ponds  I visit.  It  looks  like  a small, 
thick,  green  leaf,  having  its  under  side  thick- 
ly covered  with  short,  black  roots  ; it  is  found 
floating  on  the  surface  ; if  you  have  a micro- 
scope you  will  fine  the  little  hydra  on  the 
roots.  If  the  duck  weed  cannot  be  found,  any 
of  the  ordinary  water  weeds  will  do  very 
well. 

All  over  the  country  are  little  pond-holes 
half  choked  up  with  mud,  dead  leaves,  etc. 
These  are  the  places  you  must  search  out,  for 
they  are  teeming  with  water-bugs,  newts, 
efts,  and  all  the  other  species  which  make  the 
heart  of  the  collector  glad.  To  give  a gen- 
eral idea  of  things  to  be  met  with,  I will 
relate  my  first  experience. 

When  I was  in  the  filth  class,  we  had  Zo- 
ology during  the  latter  part  of  the  year.  I 
had  always  been  very  much  interested  in 
natural  history,  and  when  Mr.  Jackson  one 
day  said  he  wished  we  had  an  aquarinm,  I 
resolved  to  do  my  part  towards  stocking  one. 
So  the  next  Saturday  found  me  tramping 
along  a country  road  with  net  and  pail. 
There  was  a small  pond  in  Lyman’s  woods 
which  I felt  sure  would  repay  investigation, 
and  I was  not  disappointed.  Thrusting  the 
net  into  the  dead  leaves  which  covered  the 
bottom,  I hastily  scooped  up  a net-full  and 
turned  it  out  on  a flat  rock.  Such  a sight  I 
had  never  seen  before  ; out  from  the  leaves 
came  scrambling  newts,  and  pollywogs,  of 
all  sizes,  water  beetles,  water  tigers,  and 
dozens  of  other  things.  I dropped  on  my 
knees  and  picked  as  if  my  life  depended  on 
getting  every  one.  As  soon  as  1 had  gone 
through  the  first  net-full,  I scooped  up  another 
and  so  on  until  my  pail  could  hold  no  more. 
Then  I poured  the  contents  into  the  net  and 
picked  out  the  choicest  specimens,  throwing 
the  rest  back,  and  then  went  to  dredging  again 
It  was  positively  fascinating,  almost  every 
net-full  would  have  something  new.  Once 
when  I dredged  very  deep  I brought  up  a 
spotted  eft ; this  is  a sort  of  lizzard  about 
seven  or  eight  inches  long  and  very  rare 
around  here.  I was  a little  afraid  of  it,  for 
the  farmers  all  say  that  it  is  poisonous,  so  I 
got  a couple  of  sticks  and  carefully  lifted 
it  into  the  pail. 

Another  time  I caught  a water  scorpion, 
this  is  the  only  thing  you  will  meet  which  can 
hurt  you,  look  out  for  his  south  end.  Late 
in  the  afternoon  I reluctantly  tore  my  self  away. 
When  I got  home  I spent  the  whole  evening 
in  watching  the  curious  antics  of  my  little 
captives.  The  next  Monday  morning  I got 
in  Latin  prose,  well  — I guess  I wont  say, 
Mr.  Chadwick  knows,  and  so  do  I,  and  I 
guess  that’s  enough. 

The  spotted  eft  puts  me  in  mind  of  an 
amusing  incident  which  happened  in  the 
Lecture  room,  after  school  one,  day.  I was 
showing  the  spotted  efts,  for  I had  five  then, 
to  Capt.  Walsh.  Presently  in  walked  a big- 
colored  man,  who  was  working  in  the  build- 
ings, and  the  moment  he  saw  what  I had  in 
my  hand  he  started  back  and  yelled  to  his 
chum  in  the  corridor  : — “ Sam  ! hyars  a fel- 
lah wid  some  ground-puppies  in  his  hand.” 
Sam  came  in  on  the  double-quick,  and  in  great 
horror  exclaimed,  “ Lor  pless  yer,  young  fel- 
lah, put  dem  down,  dey’s  deadly  pison.” 
“ Pshaw,”  said  the  Captain,  “they  can’t  hurt 
him,  why  that  fellow  feeds  on  ground-pups.” 
At  the  same  moment  I gathered  all  the  wrig- 
gling efts  into  mv  hands  and  held  them  out 
towards  the  darkies.  There  was  an  unearthly 
shriek,  two  dusky  streaks,  and  we  were  alone 
with  our  big  fil.  Well  I must  bring  this  ram- 
bling paper  to  a close,  for  methinks  I can  hear 
Editor  Hayes  growling,  — “Is  the  gentleman 
done?”  F.  E.  P.  p. 
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No.  X. 


A BIRD'S  EYE  REVIEW  OF 
GREEK  HISTORY. 

A Trip  to  Mt.  Pentelicus. 

Among  the  excursions  we  took  out  into  the 
country  from  Athens  was  one  to  Mt.  Penteli- 
cus, the  highest  mountain  in  Attica,  3642  feet 
above  the  sea  level. 

We  started  at  about  7 o’clock  in  the  morn- 
ing. Our  party  consisted  of  ten  persons, 
under  the  leadership  of  Dionysius,  a Greek 
guide.  About  two  hours  before  our  start  one 
could  have  seen  eight  small  donkeys  wending 
their  way,  under  the  care  of  two  drivers, 
toward  the  mountain.  We  shall  hear  from 
these  later. 

We  started,  with  three  large  baskets  filled 
with  lunch,  and  ourselves  in  three  large  two- 
horse  carriages.  Our  party  consisted  of  two 
Episcopal  ministers,  one  from  Connecticut ; 
the  other  was  Dr. Cunningham  Geikie,  famous 
for  his  life  of  Christ.  We  had  a Universalist 
minister  and  his  wile  from  Chicago,  two 
young  ladies,  one  from  Boston  and  the  other 
from  Portland,  an  Oxford  graduate,  and  a 
schoolmaster  and  It  is  son  from  Massachusetts. 

The  ride  from  Athens  to  the  foot  of  Mt. 
Pentelicus  is  very  interesting.  The  natural 
scenery  of  most  of  Attica  is  very  tame  and 
there  are  very  few  trees.  Attempts  at  raising 
forests  have  been  made,  but  as  soon  as  trees 
are  planted  the  shepherds  burn  them  down  to 
make  pasturage  for  their  sheep.  The  king 
has  a forester  from  Denmark  at  his  summer 
residence  at  Decelea.  whose  life  has  been 
threatened  several  times  if  he  planted  any 
more  trees.  But  on  the  other  hand  the  fields 
are  full  of  all  kinds  of  wild  flowers.  Great 
quantities  of  anemones  of  all  colors,  and  of 
wild  poppies  are  to  be  seen.  Every  little  while 
we  stopped  at  a little  village  and  our  drivers 
would  water  their  horses,  and  get  a drink  for 
themselves  of  native  wine  which  is  called 
Recinato.  It  is  said  to  be  very  resinous,  as 
turpentine  is  put  with  the  grape  juice,  and  it 
smells  like  vinegar  and  sealing-wax.  We 
passed  many  Albanian  or  Wallachian  shep- 
herds in  the  fields.  These  were  clothed  in 
kilted  skirts,  originally  of  white  linen,  which 
take  about  thirty  yards  of  cloth  to  make,  and 
in  blue  jackets  with  large  slashed  sleeves 
ornamented  with  buttons,  small  chains,  etc. 
By  their  side  was  a long  gun  and  in  their  belts 
there  were  pistols  and  knives.  They  had 
near  them  always  their  shepherd  dogs. 
These  shepherds  wear  either  a fez  or  heavy 
furze  cap  and  have  a cloak  of  black  thick  hairy 
cloth  over  the  shoulder. 

In  about  two  hours  we  arrived  at  the  foot  of 
the  mountain  where  there  is  a monastery  of 
the  Greek  Church.  A very  curious  thing 
about  this  monastery  is  that  it  is  built  of 
Italian  marble,  although  it  is  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountain  which  contains  one  of  the  finest 
the  donkeys  which  I have  mentioned  before,  j 


They  had  saddles  made  of  wood  which  were 
originally  intended  for  carrying  stone,  but  by 
laying  a blanket  or  our  coats  across  they  were 
quite  comfortable  to  ride  upon,  when  we  got 
used  to  them. 

The  little  donkeys  were  guided  by  means 
of  a rope  around  the  neck, which  was  regularly 
used  for  a leading  rope,  but  by  putting  it 
through  the  donkey’s  mouth  made  a very 
good  bridle. 

We  started  up  the  mountain,  winding  our 
way  past  the  old  monastery,  up  the  steep  path 
covered  with  chips  of  marble,  with  both  sides 
of  the  path  lined  with  heath  in  full  blossom, 
and  other  shrubs  and  bushes. 

The  donkeys  plodded  along  never  stumbling 
or  losing  a step,  no  matter  how  difficult  the 
path  was.  They  did  not  seem  to  mind  at  all 
the  blows  of  their  drivers,  and  although  not 
rapid  travelers,  “they  set  their  little  round 
hoofs  down  on  the  earth  with  a swiftness  and 
dexterity  which  made  their  four  feet  twinkle 
like  so  many  dancing  stars”  as  D.  J.  Snider 
says  of  them  in  his  “ Walks  in  Hellas.” 

After  a ride  of  an  hour  on  the  donkeys,  we 
came  to  the  famous  marble  quarries  from 
which  the  marble  for  the  ancient  temples  of 
Athens  was  obtained,  and  from  which  marble 
is  still  obtained.  Here  we  stopped  about  a 
half  hour  to  give  the  donkeys  and  ourselves  a 
rest.  We  examined  very  carefully  the  quar- 
ries where  there  can  still  be  seen  the  grooves 
| in  the  stone  where  the  timbers  which  were 
used  to  support  the  machinery  in  raising  the 
stone  were  put.  We  obtained  quite  a number 
of  specimens  of  crystal  and  then  started  up- 
ward again.  As  we  rose  higher  and  higher, 
new  views  would  unfold  themselves  to  our 
sight.  Soon  we  saw  Athens  in  the  distance 
and  then  the  Bay  of  Salamis  beyond.  As  we 
neared  the  top,  Mt.  Parnasus  loomed  up  in 
the  distance  and  far  away  to  the  south  the 
Arcadian  Mountains  shone  in  the  sunlight 
with  their  tops  covered  with  snow. 

At  last  we  reached  the  tip-top  rock,  and 
then  such  a sight.  Even  to  a person  who 
knew  nothing  of  Greek  History  the  sight  was 
grand.  We  looked  down  on  the  battle-field  of 
Marathon,  the  shore  curved  in  the  shape  of  a 
sickle,  and  in  the  centre  the  mound  where  the 
Greeks  are  buried,  and  listened  to  old  Dr. 
Geikie  as  he  read  an  account  of  the  battle 
from  the  German  of  Baediker’s  Guide  Book, 
imagined  the  Greeks  coming  around  the 
southern  end  of  the  mountain  the  night  before 
the  battle  and  encamping  at  the  foot  of  this 
mountain,  only  eleven  thousand  men,  whereas 
the  Persian  force  were  from  one  hundred  to 
two  hundred  thousand.  What  must  have 
been  their  feelings? 

Then  as  we  looked  upon  Euboea,  the 
Aegean  Island,  Egina,  Eleusis,  and  Doecles, 
and  in  the  distance  Helicon  and  Cithaeron,  we 
were  overwhelmed  at  the  sight  we  were 
priveleged  to  look  upon. 


Here  before  us  was  the  plain  of  Attica  with 
the  Acropolis  in  the  centre,  and  the  vallev  of 
the  Cephessus,  marked  by  the  green  of  its  olive 
groves  and  its  abundant  grass. 

In  the  distance,  the  Acropolis  of  Corinth 
was  very  plainly  to  be  seen,  and  the  water  of 
the  Gulf  of  Corinth.  A chain  of  islands 
seemed  to  lead  the  eye  almost  across  to  Asia- 
Minor,  and  just  over  the  Pomes  Mountains 
we  imagined  Thermopylae,  and  Plataea  and 
all  the  grand  historic  places. 

Amidst  such  surroundings  we  had  to  think 
of  our  stomachs  and  we  ate  our  lunch  very 
deliberately. 

The  top  of  Mt.  Pentelicus  is  quite  barren 
and  very  rocky.  It  is  round,  and  one  side  of  it 
is  very  perpendicular.  We  spent  about  three 
hours  on  the  top  and  never  do  I expect  again 
to  enjoy  another  three  hours  as  I did  those. 

The  descent  is  much  harder  than  the  ascent, 
but  the  donkeys  were  as  sure  footed  as  ever 
and  we  arrived  all  right  again  at  the  mon- 
astery. 

The  little  donkeys,  hardly  bigger  than  we 
were,  and  from  whose  backs  our  feet  almost 
touched  the  ground,  kicked  up  their  heels 
gladly  to  be  rid  of  us,  and  then  we  took  our 
carriages  back  again  to  Athens  and  arrived  at 
our  hotel  at  about  seven.  If  any  of  the  Latin 
School  Boys  go  to  Athens,  as  I hope  many 
will  sometime,  let  them  remember  Pentelicus 
and  the  trip  of  J.  B.  G. 

ADVICE  TO  EXAMINATION-TAKERS. 

Be  sure  to  carry  out  all  the  directions. 
When  a choice  of  subjects  is  given,  do  the 
parts  of  which  you  are  the  surest.  Have  no 
regard  for  the  order  in  which  the  questions 
are  answered  ; the  consciousness  of  getting 
the  first  problem  or  question  correct,  will  give 
you  confidence  in  your  ability  to  do  the  rest. 
If  your  brain  is  in  a whirl  in  the  midst  of  the 
I examination,  take  a moment  to  calm  down. 

For  the  time,  dismiss  all  thoughts  of  the  work 
: before  you.  It  will  pay.  Above  all,  write 
legibly,  and  keep  cool. 

We  hope  that  the  boys  will  take  plenty  of 
exercise  during  the  long  vacation,  and  thus 
put  themselves  in  good  condition  for  the  work 
of  next  year.  But  many,  we  fear,  will  fail  to 
j keep  up  their  exercise  after  school  begins 
again.  It  is  even  more  important  then,  than 
during  the  vacation.  The  mind  must  not  be 
1 developed  at  the  expense  of  the  body,  but 
both  should  be  built  up  together. 


The  remarks  of  Dr.  Merrill  last  Monday 
morning,  urging  us,  in  view  of  the  recent  ex- 
aminations, testing  our  progress  in  Latin, 
Greek,  etc.,  to  remember  that  we  should  ex- 
amine ourselves  also,  to  see  whether  we  were 
better  boys  as  well  as  better  students,  ought 
to  be  full  of  profit  to  all  listeners. 
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earnestly  hope  for  the  entire  success  of  those 
plans  and  projects  which  we  have  formed,  and 
for  improvements  on  them  which  shall  make 
the  Register,  the  representative  of  the  best 
preparatory  school  in  the  country,  the  best 
school  journal  in  the  country. 


ATHLETICS. 


Address,  Latin  School  Register, 

\ LATIN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON. 

A.  S.  Hayes,  Editor. 

C.  T.  Donnelly,  Business  Manager. 
Press  ot  O’Brien  & Corr,  286  Washington  Street. 


It  has  been  the  custom  of  every  board  of 
editors  of  the  Register  to  wuite  a farewell 
editorial  for  the  last  number  of  the  volume. 
We,  perhaps,  would  well  follow  their  exam- 
ple, yet  we  do  not  wish  to  say  farewell  to  the 
Register  or  to  its  friends  and  patrons.  We 
rather  desire  to  be  placed  upon  a list  of  hon- 
orary members,  and  we  may  yet  again  be 
heard  from,  from  time  to  time,  through  the 
columns  of  this  paper,  which  can  never  fail 
to  elicit  our  deepest  interest  and  sympathies. 
We,  who  have  so  recently  experienced  the 
trials  and  vexations  whish  beset  an  inexperi- 
enced board  of  editors,  might  well  tremble  for 
the  coming  board,  did  we  not  leave  them  in 
a position  where  they  can  be  guided  by 
the  helping  hand  of  Mr.  Groce,  the  Eng- 
lish instructor,  who  has  so  kindly  aided  us 
during  the  whole  year,  and,  by  his  timely 
suggestions,  put  us  in  possession  of  matter 
which  we  would  otherwise  hardly  have  had 
access  to.  We  wish  to  express  to  him  our 
deep  debt  of  gratitude  for  the  many  kind 
favors  which  he  has  done  us  as  editors,  and 
we  sincerely  hope  that  he  will  continue  to  be 
the  guiding  star  of  many  boards  of  editors  of 
the  Register  for  many  years  to  come. 

We  do  not  at  last  lay  down  our  editorial 
pen  without  many  pangs  of  regret,  although 
we  feel  that  a load  and  responsibility,  the  first 
of  much  importance  that  we  have  ever  borne, 
has  been  lifted  from  our  youthful  shoulders. 
We  cannot  but  regret  the  loss  of  the  pleasanter 
parts  of  our  duties,  the  pride  which  swelled 
our  hearts  on  beholding  our  first  efforts  in 
cold  print,  and  on  gazing  upon  the  paper 
which  we  could  call  all  our  own, — the  honor, 
the  praise,  the  dinner, — all  these  must  ever 
call  to  mind  one  of  the  pleasantest  years  of 
our  lives.  Yet,  we  must  confess  that  it  is  with 
considerable  pleasure  that  we  put  off',  for  the 
present,  at  least,  the  disagreeable  parts  of 
editorial  work. 

We  assure  those  who  are  to  come  after  us, 
in  parti  ;ular,  that  the  experience  of  one  year 
as  editors  of  the  Register,  is  worth  hundreds 
of  compositions  and  essays.  When  one 
awakes  to  the  fact  that  others  than  a too-indul- 
gent  instructor  are  to  judge  ot  the  merits  of 
his  work,  and  that  it  is  to  be  sent  abroad  as  a 
model  of  his  literary  ability,  he  will  sit  down 
to  write  with  entirely  different  feelings  from 
what  he  has  in  the  class-room. 

Therefore,  as  we  bring  to  a close  this,  our 
last  editorial  in  the  Register,  we  can  only 


What  a surprise  it  was  to  the  Yale  men  to  j 
have  their  nine  and  its  “superb”  battery  j 
beaten  by  Harvard’s  “weaklings  !”  Although 
one  of  the  daily  papers  headed  its  account  j 
of  the  game  with  “ Stagg  Staggered,”  it  was  j 
by  no  means  Stagg’s  fault  that  Yale  lost  the 
game.  It  was  true  that  ten  hits  were  made  oft' 
him,  but  the  chief  cause  of  Harvard’s  victory 
was  Bingham,  whose  pitching  was  superb, 
especially  when  men  were  on  bases.  Bingham 
has  greatly  improved  since  last  year  when  he 
pitched  for  the  freshmen  and  the  B.  L.  S.  ’86 
nine  sized  him  up  in  grand  style.  He,  and  his 
catcher  Henshaw,  both  of  ’89,  are  now  the 
main  strength  of  the  Harvards.  Six  of  the 
present  nine  will  be  in  the  college  next  year 
and  Harvard  will  be  as  strong  as  ever  in  the 
base-ball  department. 

The  playing  of  J.  A.  Gallivan,  ’88  (B.L.S. 
’84.)  at  short  for  the  ’88  class  nine  has  been 
so  fine  that  the  Boston  dailies  have  all  agreed 
that  he  should  be  on  the  ’ Varsity  team. 

S.  F.  McCleary,  ’88,  B.  L.  S.  ’84,  has  been 
elected  president  of  the  Harvard  Bicycle 
Club. 

The  B.  L.  S.  class  of ’88  nine  was  defeated 
at  Franklin  Park,  June  n,  by  the  English 
High  School,  14  to  7.  Mackey,  B.  L.  S., 
did  some  good  batting. 

Class  games  should  be  encouraged  in  every 
way  possible  for  they  are  the  means  of  obtain- 
ing and  fitting  players  for  the  school  nine. 
Next  year  the  fifth  and  sixth  classes  ought  to 
combine  and  form  a nine,  and  also  every 
other  class  should  be  represented.  Let  them 
play  during  the  first  half  of  April,  each  club 
playing  two  games  with  every  other.  Then 
towards  the  end  of  April  a good  team  can  be 
picked  out  to  represent  the  school. 

B.  L.  S.  ’89,  beat  B.  L.  S.  ’8S  at  base-ball 
during  the  first  week  in  June.  As  each  of 
these  nines  has  beaten  the  other  once  they 
should  play  oft' the  rubber. 

Some  of  the  players  who  would  make  good 
material  for  next  year’s  team  are  Mackey 
’90,  Mahoney  ’92,  Anthony  ’90,  Waters  ’90, 
Dickerman,  Strong.  Gallivan,  LoCascio,  and 
Sterns  ’S9,  and  Nute,  O’Connell,  and  Baldwin 
’88. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

Kind  friends,  adieu  ! 

With  this  number  closes  our  editorial  work 
for  the  present. 

The  average  age  of  the  Graduating  Class  is 
about  eighteen  years  and  eleven  months. 

The  name  of  Thomas  should  have  been 
added  to  the  list  of  those  who  were  in  the  last 
prize  squad,  in  the  last  issue. 


L.  H.  Paddock,  S4,  was  a contestant  for 
the  prize  version  declamation  recently  held  at 
Trinity  College.  He  delivered  the  first  de- 
clamation in  order,  which  was  a selection  from 
Lucan’s  Pharsalia. 

Of  the  Graduating  Class,  thirty  intend  to 
go  to  Harvard,  tw'o  to  the  Massachusetts  In- 
stitute of  Technology,  two  to  Yale,  two  to 
Boston  University,  one  to  Amherst,  one  to 
Cornell,  one  to  Harvard  Medical  School,  and 
two  are  going  into  business. 

We  omitted  to  state  in  our  last  issue  that 
at  the  class  dinner,  J.  F.  W.  Fick  responded 
to  the  toast  Our  Sons,  or  the  future  of  the  B. 
L.  S. 

The  following  will  doubtless  interest  those 
who  are  going  to  take  examinations  at  Har- 
vard in  June.  The  time  of  the  examinations, 
which  those  in  the  Latin  School  will  take  are 
as  follows  : 

June  30,  at  8 o’clock  a.  m.,  all  candidates  will  meet 
the  officer  in  charge  in  Sever  Hall. 

From  9 A.  m.  to  11  a.  m.,  Elementary  Latin. 

From  11.30  a.  m.  to  1.30  p.  m.,  Prescribed  Greek. 

From  3 p.  m.  to  4 p.  m.,  Elective  Latin  Compo- 
sition. 

From  4 p.  m.  to  6 p.  m.,  Elective  Latin. 

JULY  1. 

From  8.  a.  m.  to  9 a.  m.,  Elementary  Physics. 

From  9 a.  m.  to  10  a.  m.,  Prescribed  Geometry. 

From  10  a.  m.  to  11  a.  m.,  Prescribed  Algebra. 

From  11.30  a.  m.  to  12.30  p.  m.,  History. 

From  12.30  P.  m.  to  2 p.  m.,  English. 

From  3 p.  m.  to  4 p.  m.,  Elective  Greek  Compo- 
sition. 

From  4 p.  m.  to  6 p.  m.,  Elective  Greek 

JULY  2. 

Frcm  9 a.  m.  to  9.30  a.  m.,  Arithmetic. 

From  12.30  p.  M.,  to  1.30  p.  m.,  Elementary 
French. 

The  present  board  of  editors  wish  to  leave 
behind  them  a complete  set  of  all  the  volumes 
of  the  Register,  bound  ; but,  owing  to  the 
loss  of  several  of  the  back  numbers,  the  work 
has  been  stopped  for  the  present.  Will  any- 
one possessing  any  of  the  following  numbers 
of  the  Register,  who  will  consent  to  donate 
them  for  the  common  good,  please  forward 
the  same  to  the  editor  as  soon  as  convenient. 


Volume  I., 

No.  5. 

Volume  II. , 

No.  5, 

Volume  II., 

No.  7. 

Volume  III., 

No.  9. 

Volume  IV., 

No.  9. 

Volume  IV., 

No.  10. 

Volume  IV., 

No.  12. 

Volume  V. , 

No.  3. 

Volume  V., 

No.  4. 

Volume  V., 

No.  9. 

Volume  V., 

No.  10. 

Volume  V., 

No.  12. 

The  Supervisors’  examinations  are  all  over 
and  the  fates  of  the  members  of  the  Graduat- 
ing Class  have  been  decided.  The  examina- 
tions were  all  very  fair  except  the  Latin  ; this 
was  extremely  difficult.  However,  most  of 
the  fellows  managed  to  glean  enough  out  of  it 
for  a surprisingly  good  set  of  marks. 

Although  the  examinations  have  ceased, 
work  has  not,  especially  in  the  First  Class. 
The  fellows  are  still  plodding  on,  with  Har- 
vard casting  its  shadow  before. 

As  we  hear  from  time  to  time  of  the  vic- 
tories or  defeats  of  the  base-ball  teams  of  our 
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contemporary  schools,  we  shed  a willing  tear 
and  muse  upon  “what  might  have  been” 
done  with  the  quarter  that  we  contributed  to- 
wards the  funeral  of  our  lamented  nine.  Vis- 
ions of  glory  pass  before  us  and  then  glide 
away  to  swell  the  throng  of  hopes,  long  since 
shattered,  which  we  once  entertained  for  our 
recent  eleven. 

Soon  the  Graduating  Class  will  assemble 
in  the  Exhibition  Hall  with  the  rest  of  the 
school  for  the  last  time,  and  hear  the  choir 
pour  forth  melodious  sounds,  and  gaze  around 
upon  the  pictures  which  have  blinked  at  them 
through  many  a long  declamation,  as  they 
vainly  sought  for  some  quiet  amusement  to 
sooth  their  energetic  minds.  Soon  they  will 
gaze  for  the  last  time  upon  that  row  of  cultured 
men  as  their  instructors,  and  hear  the  kindly 
warnings  and  admonitions  of  the  head  of  the 
school.  Yet  when  all  this  has  been  done  for 
the  last  time,  still  will  linger  tender  memories 
of  the  scenes  that  transpired  within  these  oft 
resounding  walls,  and  recollections  of  the 
years  spent  in  the  old  school  will  be  called  up 
again  and  again  as  they  go  on  through  life. 

The  previous  issue  of  the  Register  wras 
greatly  delayed  on  account  of  the  failure  of  the 
printer,  Mr.  McQueeney  ; however,  his  suc- 
cessors, Messrs.  O’Brien  & Corr,  consented 
to  carry  on  the  printing  of  the  paper,  for 
the  rest  of  the  year,  and,  judging  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  last  issue,  they  are  fully  com- 
petent to  continue  the  elegant  appearance  of 
the  paper,  which  has  been  so  much  commented 
upon. 

The  lunch  counter,  under  the  direction  of 
Capt.  Walsh,  has  been  a great  success  this 
year,  and  we  hope  that  it  will  be  continued 
next  year. 

Leo.  R.  Lewis,  B.  L.  S.,  ’83,  and  Bate- 
man, B.  L.  S.,  ’Sq,  have  just  graduated  from 
Tufts  College.  Lewis  graduated  second  in 
his  class  and  was  Class  Orator  ; he  is  going 
to  commence  a course  in  music  at  Harvard, 
next  Fall. 

In  the  recent  examination  for  admission  to 
the  school  the  candidates  were  required  to 
imagine  themselves  named  Willie  Dexter, 
and  writing  a letter  to  grandmother.  One 
little  fellow  began  all  right,  “Dear  Grand- 
mother” — but  closed  rather  curiously,  “Your 
friend  and  nephew,  Willie  Dexter.” 

The  influence  of  Geometry  in  the  school  is 
very  great.  Several  boys  in  the  essay  called 
for  by  the  Supervisors  on  “The  Council  in 
Pandemonium”  refer  to  Satan  and  the  other 
“fallen  angles.” 

C.  F.  Cuelis,  of  the  Third  class,  sails  on 
the  Pavonia  the  30th  of  June  for  a brief  tour 
through  England. 

J.  E.  Waterhouse  and  II.  G.  Butler,  both 
of  the  graduating  class,  have  been  admitted  to 
Boston  University. 

As  the  first  act  of  our  editorial  endeavors 
closes,  should  the  admiring  audience  demand 
the  curtain  to  be  rung  up  and  make  “Rome 
howl”  with  their  cries  of  “Speech !” 
“Speech!”  perhaps  you  may  wonder  what  we 
should  “do  next.”  You  might  possibly  doubt 
that  youths  of  our  tender  age  could  rise,  and, 


with  one  hand  behind  us,  (a  la  mode)  and  a 
stern,  commanding  expression  on  our  counte- 
nances, pour  forth  the  eloquence  of  a Sumner 
or  a Webster ; yet,  could  you  have  listened  to 
the  “silver-tongued  orators”  who  played  the 
prominent  parts  at  the  editors’  dinner,  your 
doubts  would  be  scattered  to  the  four  winds. 
The  question  — “what  to  say?”  would  never 
enter  our  fertile  minds.  “How  to  say  it?” 
would  be  our  only  difficulty.  How  to  express 
all  the  thoughts  and  emotions  which  only  an 
amateur  editor  just  blooming  into  existence 
can  understand,  in  language  best  suited  to  the 
learned  ears  of  our  listeners,  how  to  make 
them  feel  as  we  feel  (when  the  time  of  publi- 
cation has  come  and  the  printer  still  demands 
more  copy)  this,  this,  I say,  would  require 
the  study  and  efforts  of  a lifetime  spent  upon 
the  stage  of  school  journalism.  We  might 
well  advise  the  coming  editors  to  carefully 
observe  the  examples  which  we  have  set  and 
then  — do  differently. 


WxtttvavE!  (Dtfyetrfcvxisje* 

THE  ANNUAL  PRIZE  DECLAMATION. 


The  Annual  Prize  Declamation  of  this  school 
took  place  in  Tremont  Temple,  June  3,  at  3 
o’clock  p.  m.  The  hall  was  filled  with  a se- 
lect and  appreciative  audience,  and  all  the 
declaimers  were  well  applauded  on  their 
approach  to  and  departure  from  the  stage. 
The  invitations  to  the  declamation  were  very 
tastily  engraved,  and  each  contained  tickets 
admitting  to  unreserved  seats  at  2 . 1 q p.  m., 
while  the  general  public  was  admitted  at  2.40. 
About  half  the  floor  was  reserved  for  the 
school  board  and  friends  of  the  teachers,  de- 
claimers, and  graduating  class. 

The  order  of  exercises  was  as  follows  : 


MUSIC. 


March,  “Alexandria.” 

. Gang/ 

Overture,  “ Prince  Methusalem.” 

. Strauss 

Selections,  “Amorita.” 

Czibulka 

1.  The  Sharpshooter’s  Miss. 

G.  H.  Gage. 

Gassaway 

2.  Bunker  Hill.  .... 

A.  R.  Whittier. 

. Webster 

3.  Pompeii.  .... 

J.  P.  Warren. 

. A non 

4.  William  Tell.  . 

J.  T.  Wilson. 

Blaine 

MUSIC. 

Salon  Piece,  “ The  Little  Flatterer.” 

Eilenberg 

5.  Tribute  to  Beecher. 

M.  M.  Skinner. 

Mu  r f ay 

6.  Speech  in  Parliament. 

L.  J.  Smith. 

Ba  rre 

7.  Impressment  of  Sailors. 

H.  A.  Hildreth. 

Rush 

8.  Dedication  of  Bartholdi  Statue. 

G.  E.  Hume. 

Depezo 

MUSIC. 

“ Song  for  Cornet  a Piston.” 

Performed  by  Dr.  R.  Shuebruc 

k. 

9.  Spirit  of  Human  Liberty. 

H.  P.  Mosher. 

Webster 

10.  Charles  Sumner. 

W.  S.  Bangs. 

Shnrz 

11.  General  Grant.  .... 

W.  P.  Tryon. 

. Anon 

12.  Yarn  of  the  Nancy  Bell. 

J.  B.  Groce. 

Gilbert 

MUSIC. 


Selections,  “Erminie.” 

Jakobotuski 

13.  The  Miser’s  Punishment. 

S.  P.  R.  Chadwick. 

. Osborne 

14.  The  New  South. 

E.  A.  Reed. 

Grady 

15.  Tribute  to  Webster. 

J.  E.  Frame. 

. Choate 

16.  Amnesty  to  Jefferson  Davis. 

J.  T.  G.  Coyle. 

Blaine 

17.  Struggle  for  Freedom  in  San  Dorn; 

A.  A.  Clatur. 

ingo  Phillips 

MUSIC. 

Galop.  “Souvenirs  de  Raff.” 

Wiegavd 

AWARD  OF  PRIZES. 
MUSIC. 

“ Fair  Harvard.”  .... 


AWARD  OF  DECLAMATION  PRIZES. 

MUSIC. 

March,  “ Padua.”  ....  Culatti 

The  Germania  Band,  conducted  by  Carl 
Eichler,  performed  its  part  of  the  programme 
with  great  excellence,  and  the  song  for  cornet 
performed  by  Dr.  R.  Shuebruck  was  deserv- 
ing of  much  praise.  The  harmonious  strains 
of  “Fair  Harvard,”  which  have  for  countless 
years  followed  the  award  of  prizes  and  pre- 
ceded the  award  of  declamation  prizes,  once 
more  awakened  the  echoes  of  the  hall,  remind- 
ing the  membetsof  the  two  upper  classes  of 
the  coming  examinations  at  Cambridge. 

The  declamations  were  all  excellent,  es- 
pecially the  last  seven.  J.  B.  Groce  was  not 
a candidate  for  a prize,  but  at  special  request 
recited  the  “Yarn  of  the  Nancy  Bell.”  Reci- 
tations of  this  kind  are  a great  relief  in  the 
midst  of  the  more  serious  declamations,  and 
this  one.  given  in  a most  excellent  manner, 
was  greeted  with  a storm  of  well- deserved  ap- 
plause. S.  P.  R.  Chadwick  repeated  his  suc- 
cess of  the  previous  month  with  the  declama- 
tion “The  Miser’s  Punishment.”  The  four 
last  declamations  were  by  far  the  best,  and 
were  all  so  excellent  that  it  was  almost  impos- 
sible to  say  which  was  the  best.  Coyle’s 
declamation  on  “Amnesty  to  Jefferson  Davis” 
aroused  the  patriotic  feelings  of  one  of  the 
audience,  (who  was  afterwards  said  to  be  a 
member  of  the  G.  A.  R.,  and  who  had  served 
at  Andersonville,)  to  such  a high  pitch  that  at 
every  available  opportunity  during  the  speech 
he  broke  into  loud  applause  in  order  to  relieve 
his  pent-up  indignation  at  the  very  idea  of 
granting  amnesty  to  Jefferson  Davis. 

As  there  was  not  enough  room  on  the  stage 
for  flowers,  the  declaimers  were  presented  with 
bouquets  when  they  retired  from  the  stage. 

Dr.  Merrill  announced  the  names  of  the 
members  of  the  school  who  had  succeeded  in 
securing  prizes  for  the  year’s  work  or  for 
prize  exercises. 

After  “Fair  Harvard”  by  the  band,  Dr. 
Merrill  introduced  Dr.  J.  G.  Blake,  chairman 
of  the  school  committee,  who  in  turn  intro- 
duced Gen.  F.  A.  Walker,  of  the  school  com- 
mittee and  also  president  of  the  Institute  of 
Technology,  to  award  the  declamation  prizes. 
After  a few  well  chosen  remarks  in  which  he 
congratulated  the  successful  candidates  and 
reminded  the  others  that  they  ought  to  feel 
proud  to  be  of  the  seventeen  declaimers, 
Gen.  Walker  announced  the  prizes  as  fol- 
lows : 
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First  prize,  Alfred  A.  Clatur ; second 
prizes,  J.  T.  G.  Coyle  and  E.  A.  Reed  ; third 
prizes,  J.  E.  Frame  and  S.  P.  R.  Chadwick. 

The  award  of  the  other  prizes  was  as  fol- 
lows : 

I.  FOR  EXCELLENCE  IN  CLASSICS. 


John  A.  McCauley. 
Henry  O.  Marcy. 
Walter  L.  VanKluck. 
Geo.  H.  Xettleton. 
William  F.  Harris. 
Macy  M.  Skinner. 

2.  FOR  EXCELLENCE 
Arthur  E.  Burr. 
Howard  G.  Nichols. 
Edward  A.  Perkins. 
Rogers  Dow. 

Larkin  G.  Thorndike. 
Daniel  W.  Lane. 


James  A.  Quinn. 
Joseph  P.  Warren. 
Frederick  G.  Jackson. 
Henry  C.  Rowan. 
Edward  A.  Baldwin. 
Sumner  Blakemore. 

IN  MODERN  STUDIES. 

Walter  F Adams. 
Frank  B.  Tower. 
Percy  H.  Thomas. 
George  B.  Wilson. 
Charles  S.  French. 
Waldo  Farrar. 


3.  READING. 

No  First  Prize. 

Second  prize,  John  T.  G.  Coyle. 
Second  prize,  Frederick  G.  Jackson. 
Second  prize,  George  H.  Nettleton. 
Third  prize,  Alfred  S Hayes. 

Third  prize,  William  S.  Bangs. 
Third  prize,  Edward  L.  Perry. 


4.  EXEMPLARY  CONDUCT  AND  PUNCTUALITY. 


Fred.  G.  Jackson. 
Starr  Parsons. 

Macy  M.  Skinner. 
Henry  O.  Marcy. 
Larkin  G.  Thorndike. 
Sumner  Blakemore. 


Charles  S.  French. 
George  H.  Nettleton. 
Marshall  B.  Evans. 
Charles  S.  Storrs. 
Arthur  E.  Burr. 


EXEMPLARY  CONDUCT  AND  FIDELITY. 


Edward  O.  Parker. 
Charles  F.  Eveleth. 
Robert  M.  Gillespie 
Ernest  B.  Gogin. 
James  H.  Hickey. 
Lee  W.  Woolston. 


Henry  F.  Blake. 
Charles  H.  Carter. 
Horace  E.  Fraser. 
Patrick  J.  O’Brien. 
Horace  C.  Fisher. 
Marshall  B.  Evans. 


6.  ORIGINAL  WRITTEN  EXERCISES. 

Latin  Essay,  James  H.  Hickey,  3d  class. 
English  Poem,  Starr  Parsons,  1st  class. 
English  Essay,  second  prize  to  Arthur  A.  W. 
Boardman,  5th  class. 

Poetical  Translation  from  Horace,  second 
prize  to  A.  W.  Weysse,  1st  class. 


7.  TRANSLATIONS  AT  SIGHT. 

Into  Greek. — John  A.  McCauley,  1st  class; 

W.  P.  Tryon,  2d  class. 

From  Greek.  — Arthur  E.  Burr,  1st  class; 

William  F.  Harris,  2d  class. 

Into  Latin. — John  A.  McCauley,  1st  class; 

Elias  Grossman,  2d  class. 

From  Latin. — John  W.  Rice,  1st  class; 

William  S.  Bangs,  2d  class. 

Into  French. — Arthur  E.  Burr,  1st  class; 

Argyll  Fraser,  2d  class. 

From  French.  — Starr  Parsons,  1st  class; 
William  F.  Harris,  2d  class. 

8.  WRITTEN  EXAMINATIONS. 


Latin. — 3d  class.  Frederick  G.  Jackson  and 
Henry  O.  Marcy. 

4th  class.  John  Clement  and  Henry  C. 
Rowan. 


5th  class.  Walter  L.  VanKluck,  Edward 
L.  Perry,  and  Harry  K.  Holmes. 

6th  class.  George  H.  Nettleton,  Joseph 
P.  Warren,  and  Sumner  Blakemore. 
English. — Herman  T.  Baldwin,  1st  class. 
Roman  History.  — Ernst  F.  Flanders,  2d 
class. 

Geometry. — Herman  T.  Baldwin,  1st  class. 
Algebra. — Eugene  A.  Reed  and  Tarrant  P. 
King,  2d  class. 

| Arithmetic. — Will  O.  Hersey,  2d  class,  and 
Frederick  G.  Jackson,  3d  class. 

Physics. — Herman  T.  Baldwin,  1st  class. 
Penmanship.  — Second  prize,  Charles  S. 
French,  5th  class. 

Gardner  Prize. — Frank  E.  Soles,  1st  class. 

All  the  prizes  are  books ; the  first  dec- 
! lamation  prize  amounts  to  $3.00;  all  other 
first  prizes  and  the  second  prizes  for  dec- 
lamation and  reading  are  $2.50  each,  and 
all  other  prizes  are  $2.25.  The  Gardner 
prize,  however,  is  from  a fund  contributed  by 
former  pupils  of  the  late  Francis  Gardner, 
who  was  once  head  master  of  this  school,  and 
amounts  to  $10.00.  The  subject  of  the  prize 
Gardner  essay  was  “Comparison  between 
Plants  and  Animals.” 

The  following  gentlemen  kindly  consented 
to  act  as  judges  at  the  declamation  : 

Dr.  John  G.  Blake,  Charles  K.  Dillaway, 

| Horace  E.  Scudder,  John  D.  Bryant,  Colonel 
Horace  N.  Fisher,  John  O.  Norris,  Thomas 
Gaffield,  Dr.  Hugh  Doheity,  Rev.  Merle  St. 
C.  Wright,  F.  M.  Stanwood,  William  T. 
Campbell.  Dr.  Charles  M.  Green,  Captain 
Edward  H.  Fancon,  Holmes  Hinldey,  F.  E. 
E.  Hamilton. 

The  last-named  gentleman  graduated  from 
this  school  in  ’83,  when  he  received  second 
prizes  for  declamation  and  reading.  He  will 
! deliver  the  Oration  for  the  Class  of  ’87,  Harv- 
ard, this  year,  on  Class  Day,  June  25. 


CASTLES  IN  SPAIN. 


Oh  what  infinite  delight  we  all  take  in  these 
beautiful  castles.  All,  I say,  for  I hope  that 
there  are  none  among  us  who  have  not  had 
the  pleasure  of  building  their  “ Castles  in  the 
Air  ” or  as  the  French  have  it  “ Chateaux 
d’Espagne.”  What  magnificent  edifices  they 
usually  are ! I think  that  their  architecture 
1 must  be  more  composite  than  ever  the  Ancients 
thought  of.  Aladdins’s  palace  cannot  com- 
pare in  brilliancy  or  workmanship  with  some 
of  them,  and  I am  sure  that  for  rapidity  of 
building,  his  palace  is  far,  far  in  the  back- 
| ground. 

The  airy  blocks  of  which  they  are  composed 
are  from  an  endless  variety  of  substance. 
These  palaces  tower  up  toward  the  skies, 
and  with  some  people  go  way  beyond  that 
even,  into  the  regions  beyond  the  blue  vault; 
and  these  same  people  who  carry  their  own 
castles  up  so  high,  it  is  said,  often  build  castles 
for  their  friends  with  cellars  so  deep  that  the 
bottom  is  in  the  lower  region. 


Yes,  that  is  a great  peculiarity  of  this  kind 
ot  castle,  we  often  build  them  for  our  friends 
and  take  great  delight  in  settling  them  com- 
fortably, that  is,  as  far  as  we  are  concerned, 
in  these  castles  that  we  have  built  for  them. 

A6  a general  thing  I think  the  castles  of  our 
friends  are  not  so  grand  as  those  that  we  build 
for  ourselves,  though  they  sometimes  take 
pretty  good  proportions,  often  in  depth  rather 
than  height,  1 am  afraid. 

And  what  charming  people  we  put  in  these 
palaces  after  we  have  built  them  ! Those 
figures  which  we  liken  to  ourselves  ! How 
delightful  they  are!  What  fine  looking  men 
and  women,  for  I am  told  that  the  ladies  are 
great  architects  in  this  direction. 

It  is  also  said  that  our  friends,  that  live  with 
us  in  these  charming  homes  of  ours,  are  always 
smaller  than  we  are,  and  always  — almost 
always,  have  certain  mean  traits  of  character 
from  which  we  are  free. 

What  a sight  it  would  be  if  all  the  airy 
castles  of  — well  — a graduating  for  instance, 
could  suddenly  be  transformed  into  real  and 
visible  objects  ! What  a variety  there  would 
be  ! What  an  excellent  chance  for  the  “casual 
observer”  to  ply  his  trade  of  finding  “types  !” 
Yes  indeed  ; how  much  such  a show  would 
be  worth ! Why  it  would  be  worth  more 
than  even  the  circus  or  the  Battle  of  Gettys- 
burg. Then,  if  all  the  owners  and  builders 
could  step  out  just  as  they  had  made  them- 
selves to  inhabit  these  ideal  homes  ! Oh  what 
a show  this  would  be.  There  would  come 
forth  my  neighbor,  who  is  in  my  castle,  such 
an  insignificant  person,  a grand  and  important 
personage,  surrounded  by  troops  of  admiring 
friends,  overawing  myself,  and  his  other  friends 
like  me,  in  no  small  degree. 

How  could,  and  how  would  we  all  shout 
with  contempt  for  our  neighbor’s  presump- 
tion : — 

“ O wad  some  power  the  giftie  gie  us, 

To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us  ! ” 
never  thinking  that  we  could  he  the  object  of 
our  neighbor’s  scorn  and  scathing  remarks. 

Alas  yes  ! how  conceited  we  all  are,  for  we 
are  so  ready  to  overlook  our  own  faults  while 
taking  magnifying  glasses  and  gazing  and 
remarking  on  the  faults  of  our  neighbors. 
Not  all,  for  there  are  some  who  see  their  own 
faults  and  cry  them  down  to  such  an  extent 
that  this  very  virtue  ceases  to  be  a virtue  and 
becomes  a very  disagreeable  trait  in  them. 

What  should  we  do  without  our  castles  in 
Spain?  Ah!  life  would  be  dreary  enough  if 
there  were  nothing  that  we  could  do  to  enliven 
its  monotony  and  make  it  bright  even  for  a 
few  minutes.  Oh  yes,  by  all  means  let  us 
build  castles,  even  if  they  fall  on  us,  for  it 
seems  to  me  that  half  a castle  is  better  than 
no  castle,  as  well  as  “half  a loaf  is,  etc.”  For 
I think  that  very  seldom  the  fall  of  these 
castles  is  disappointing  enough  to  prevent  11s 
from  clearing  away  and  building  anew. 

Some  say  “his  castles  in  Spain  ruined  him.” 
But  I say  no.  I don’t  think  that  that  is  the 
case  ever,  or  so  very  seldom  that  one  can  say, 
never. 

Oh,  how  splendid  are  these  castles  ! I see 
some  now  that  are  perfectly  delightful  in  all 
respects.  That  they  become  substantial  in 
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their  entirety  is  hardly  to  be  expected,  but  if 
they  come  true  in  part  I shall  be  satisfied. 

Go  on  and  build  ! Take  all  the  pleasure 
possible  in  this  way.  It  is  very  harmless,  at 
least  in  youth. 

Do  not  be  discouraged  even  if  not  successful 
in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  for  success  depends 
much  on  your  own  opinion  of  yourself.  Here 
is  a quotation  that  I read  in  my  birthday  book 
the  other  night,  it  may  be  comforting  to  you 
sometime  : — 

“Not  in  the  clamor  of  the  crowded  street, 

Not  in  the  shouts  and  plaudits  of  the  throng, 
But  in  ourselves  are  triumph  and  defeat.” 


THE  STUDY  OF  ENGLISH. 

The  study  of  English  should  be  the  study 
of  a lifetime.  Its  literature  is  the  finest  the 
world  has  ever  seen.  There  are  said  to  be 
about  38,000  words  in  the  language,  and  the 
quality  as  well  as  quantity  of  them,  is  such  as 
to  render  them  unequalled  in  any  other  lan- 
guage, for  the  expression  of  every  kind  of 
thought. 

The  ability  to  write  and  speak  English 
elegantly  and  correctly,  is  a great  accomplish- 
ment, and  to  acquire  that  ability  much  study 
is  required.  It  is  needless  to  show  the  desira- 
bility and  necessity  of  perfecting  one’s  self  in 
the  language  as  soon  as  possible.  Yet,  strange 
as  it  may  seem,  but  little  attention, — little  as 
compared  with  the  importance  of  the  subject, 
has  been  given  to  this  study  in  the  common- 
schools.  But  opinions  have  changed  in  re- 
gard to  its  value,  and  the  authorities  are  now 
awakening  concerning  its  worth,  and,  as  a 
result,  English  is  now  considered  one  of  the 
most  important  branches  of  school  work. 

Our  school  has  reason  to  be  proud  of  its 
course  in  English.  This  department  occupies 
a prominent  place  in  tlje  school  curriculum. 
As  our  school,  as  its  name  implies,  is  pre- 
eminently classical,  Latin  and  Greek  are 
placed  before  English  ; but,  aside  from  their 
value  in  mental  discipline,  for  practical  im- 
portance, they  should  be  subservient  to  it. 

It  is  for  the  interest  of  every  one  who  in- 
tends to  enter  upon  a professional  career,  to 
improve  every  opportunity  of  writing  and 
speaking,  that  is  presented  him.  In  our  regu- 
lar school  work,  we  are  frequently  called 
upon  to  write  essays,  but  in  a school  which 
has  as  large  classes  as  our’s,  it  is  impossible 
for  one  teacher  to  correct  as  many  essays  as 
it  is  desirable  that  we  should  write.  Now, 
the  columns  of  the  Register  are  open  to  all, 
and  howr  can  this  work  in  English  be  better 
supplemented  than  by  occasional  contributions 
to  it  from  the  pupils? 

If  the  interest  in  this  study  was  as  great  as 
it  should  be,  the  editors  would  not  have  the 
difficulty  they  now  meet  in  getting  out  these 
last  numbers  of  the  paper.  We  hope  that 
the  Class  of  ’SS  will  not  fail  to  take  advantage 
of  their  privilege  of  contributing  to  the  next 
volume  of  the  Register,  and  of  doing  their 
share  in  making  it  the  best  specimen  of  fitting- 
school  journalism  in  the  United  States. 

But  in  opportunities  of  speaking  publicly 
our  own  thoughts,  we  are  less  favored.  The 


Class  and  Public  Declamations  give  practice 
in  speaking  the  eloquent  words  of  others ; 
but  we  have  no  debating  society,  and  nothing 
to  take  the  place  of  one.  In  this  respect  we 
are  behind  the  times. 

May  the  time  soon  come  when  there  shall 
be  a flourishihg  B.  L.  S.  Lyceum;  when 
every  member  of  the  school  shall  be  a sub- 
scriber to  the  Register  ; and  when  its  editors 
shall  be  so  flooded  with  the  contributions  of 
literary  aspirants  that  their  task  shall  be  to 
decide  which  of  so  many  are  the  best  to 
print ! 

J.  W.  R. 


A CLASS  PHOTOGRAPH  ALBUM. 


Class  photographs  are  as  much  a feature  of 
the  last  two  months  of  school  for  an  expectant 
to-be  graduate,  as  the  soul-harrowing  exami- 
nations or  the  longed-for  diploma,  with  its 
wealth  of  blue  ribbon  and  Latin  idioms. 
This  custom  of  exchanging  pictures  with 
class-mates  is  an  excellent  one,  and  serves  to 
keep  green  the  memory  of  those  lost  sight  of 
when  the  preparatory  school  is  left  for  the 
greater  charms  of  a Freshman’s  grandeur. 
Perhaps  an  album  containing  many  of  the 
following  style  of  pictures  may  be  of  interest 
when  described. 

The  first  page  furnishes,  for  many,  a prob- 
lem that  is  seldom  easily  solved.  Who  is  to 
grace  that  conspicuous  position?  Shall  the 
proprietor  himself  greet  beholders  with  his 
cast-iron  smile,  exhibiting  the  second-hand 
gold  in  his  back  teeth?  Few  have  sufficient 
regard  for  the  head  of  the  class  to  place  him 
there.  Some  bewilder  you  witli  the  likeness 
of  the  young  lady  at  that  time  highest  in 
esteem.  In  this  case,  frequent  change  of 
frontispiece  has  to  be  made.  However,  most 
common  here  are  pictures  of  Grover  Cleve- 
land, Mrs.  Langtry,  George  Washington, 
Othello,  the  Moor  of  Venice,  Romulus  and 
Remus,  Lydia  Pinkham,  the  Declependence 
of  Indignation,  etc.,  etc.  But  this  trouble- 
some blank  once  filled,  little  trouble  is  experi- 
enced with  the  rest  of  the  book.  Family 
pictures  are  then  in  order, — the  last  one  of 
father’s,  taken  in  ’76,  one  of  mother,  some- 
what more  antiquated  in  appearance  ; those  of 
sister,  brother,  cousins,  following,  with  no 
marked  peculiarity,  save  a universal  half- 
starved  expression  ; one  of  Uncle  William, 
taken  somewhere  up  in  the  wilds  of  Maine, 
in  which  the  unfortunate  victim  plainly  dis- 
plays, by  his  clenched  teeth  and  the  dislocated 
appearance  of  his  neck,  the  agony  he  un- 
derwent in  posing.  One  of  Aunt  Sarah, 
taken  at  the  same  time,  which  gives  the  be- 
holder the  impression  that  the  estimable 
woman’s  face  was  petrified  in  the  course  of  a 
funereal  smile  ; and  lastly,  several  pictures  of 
a being  in  various  states  of  development. 
The  first  of  this  group  is  that  of  a bald-headed, 
toothless  cherub,  nearly  hidden  by  a pair  of 
hands,  which  evidently  occupied  the  lion’s 
share  of  the  focus.  The  next  represents  the 
promising  offspring,  in  a more  advanced  state 
of  civilization,  striving  desperately  to  swallow 


its  fists.  Then  a little  boy,  glorying  in  his 
first  pair  of  pants,  and  resting  his  hand  on  the 
family  dog,  blessed  in  this  instance  with  four 
eyes,  two  noses,  and  a very  airy  appearance 
in  general,  caused  by  his  inopportune  desire 
to  investigate  the  photographer’s  apparatus, 
greets  you. 

Next  in  order  come  the  class  photographs. 
Uniforms  are  conspicuous  in  these,  and  lieu- 
tenants standing  with  folded  arms,  the  sword 
and  borrowed  medals  prominent,  and  holding 
the  head  erect,  with  a bold,  commanding  ex- 
pression, easily  mislead  the  susceptive  public 
into  the  belief  that  they  are  Brigadier-Gener- 
als, or  should  be.  Here  is  the  youth  who 
was  ever  deeply  interested  in  military,  and 
who  received  in  his  last  year  in  the  school  the 
lofty  position  of  Sergeant-Major,  after  having 
run  for  Colonel.  He  never  could  understand 
the  open-hearted  generosity,  which  induced 
his  class-mates  to  elect  him  to  that  position, 
but,  nevertheless,  he  accepted  his  difficult 
post  with  a grim  determination  to  do  or  die. 
He  is  in  full  uniform,  and  looks  with  a too- 
cruel  gaze  into  the  eyes  of  the  innocent-look- 
ing adjutant  opposite.  After  a few  more  of 
the  less  important  officers,  — the  Colonel, 
Captains  of  the  Prize  companies,  etc.,  comes 
the  picture  of  a youth,  in  ordinary,  civilized 
clothes,  hair  pompadour,  and  a serene,  heav- 
enly expression  which  never  changes.  True, 
there  is  a rumor  that  a ghostly  smile  was  seen 
to  cross  his  countenance  once  for  a single 
moment,  but  the  report  is  too  unauthentic  to 
be  given  credence.  This  is  the  class  humor- 
ist. 

We  are  an  unusually  bright  looking  class, 
and  this  unfortunate’s  physiognomy  stands  out 
in  bold  relief. 

The  graces  of  our  class-mates,  however, 
succumb  immediately  to  the  faces  in  the  galaxy 
of  feminine  beauty  following.  Description 
would  be  impossible,  and  even  our  most 
subtle  mother  tongue  would  lack  the  requisite 
fineness. 

In  an  album  crowded  as  my  own,  retire- 
ment of  the  lesser  luminaries  in  the  great 
firmament  of  beauty,  is  frequent.  Unfortu- 
nately this  retirement  falls  too  commonly  to 
the  lot  of  the  less-favored  instructors,  when 
the  beaming  faces  of  young  ladies,  less  learned 
but  no  less  agreeable,  crave  a prominent 
position. 

Abruptly  passing  over  several  pages  we 
come  to  the  last  department, — the  tintypes. 
In  most  cases  these  are  conspicuous  from  the  r 
hideousness.  The  first  before  you  is  a large 
group  composed  of  callow  youths,  placed  in 
various  painful  and  unnatural  attitudes,  appar- 
ently in  a beautiful,  sequestered  dell  and  all 
attired  in  gaudy  bathing  costumes.  The  rocks 
and  trees  furnish  no  visible  means  of  immer- 
sion, but  the  photographer’s  lack  of  scenery 
is  far  more  excusable  than  the  lack  of  forti- 
tude displayed  in  the  countenance  of  one  who 
emptied  a pitcher  of  water  over  himself  before 
taking  his  position,  to  “add  realism,”  as  he 
said,  and  who  evidently  experienced  cold 
chills  during  the  process  of  yielding  up  his 
likeness. 

Another  is  a picture  of  two  young  ladies, 
who  might  be  pretty,  displaying  their  new 
twenty-five  dollar  spring  bonnets,  and  trying 
to  look  unconcerned  and  weary.  Next  come 
two  pages  of  the  small  size  tintypes,  in  all  of 
which  there  is  a certain  blank  resemblance. 
You  are  expected  to  take  the  proprietor’s 
word  as  to  the  identity  of  each  mortal  here 
represented,  although  some  of  them  of  a 
peculiarly  dark  complexion,  may  be  pointed 
out  as  your  family  relations. 

These  finish  the  collection,  and  as  one 
closes  the  covers  he  leans  back  with  a tired 
air  and  a greater  respect  for  his  own  beauteous 
features. 

H.  E.  S. 
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THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

lie  largest  and  most  completely  ejuipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


SPITZ  BROS.  & MOM. 

sffuii  mm 


O FOR  YOUNG  MEN.  t> 


Esjdecial  attention  is  called  to  our  fine  grades  of  the  latest 
Spring  fabrics  — thoroughly  made , substantially  trimmed , 
exact  in  fit , in  every  respect  equal  to  custom  work. 

Gentlemen  who  desire  to  dress  well  and  take  advantage 
of  stylish  tailor-made  garments  at  a reasonable  cost  should 
examine  the  inducements  we  now  offer  at 

$12,  $15  and.  $20. 


TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open,  $j.oo.  For  One  Tear , entitling  to  use  of 

Gy  * ~ 


Gymnasium  at  all  times  vhen  open , $£.0tf. 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same , jo  cents. 


Keys 


W.  B.  CLARKE , 
Sec. 


WM  H.  BALD  WIN , 

Pres. 


SPITZ  BROS.  & MORK, 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailers, 

508  Washington  St.  5 Bedford  St. 

C.  J.  HENDRIE. 

tailor. 

138  TREMONT  STREET,  - - - Room  2. 

All  the  Leading  Novelties  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Woollens. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3.50 

ist  Lieut.  “ . 3-oo 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 2.50 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  ....  .30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  8.00 

P rivate’s  Blouse,  . . . 2.50 

Officer’s  P antaloons,  . 3.50  and  4.00 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Old  Coins  and  Stamps  Wanted! 

Send  10  cent  Postage  Stamp  for  Coin  Cata- 
logue, giving  all  the  rare  dates  and  the  prices  we 
pay  for  them,  to 

JOHN  C.  SCHAYER, 

147  Devonshire  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
Dealer  in  American  and  Foreign  Coins  and 
Medals,  Continental  and  Colonial  Notes,  and 
U.S.  Currency,  Autographs,  Old  Newspapers, 
Relics  and  Curios.  No  letters  ot  inquiry  an- 
swered without  stamp  for  reply.  Collections  of 
Stamps  bought  and  sold. 


The  Photographer, 

147  TREMONT  ST.,  cor.  West  St., 
BOSTON. 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

CABINET  SIZE  PHOTOS.  ONLY 
$5.00  PER  DOZ, 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

A Specialty'  of  CRAYON  and 
PASTEL  PORTRAITS,  life  size,  at 
$35.00  each. 

ELEVATOR  TO  THE  STUDIO. 
All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
1 Iastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained  and  duplicates  can  be  made  at 
any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments 
Photographer  to  Class  of  ’87,  B.  L.  S. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT \ 
Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  BOSTON.  Cor.  Winter  St. 

THE 


IBoisto  n 

^ it  n b it  tr  03 1 ci  h c 

HAS  A 

LARGER  CIRCULATION 
THAN  ANY  OTHER 

BOSTON  NE  WSPA  PER, 


Daly,  GTaYci  §•  Daly, 

Surgeon  dimfistis, 

29  Hollis  St.,  BOSTON. 

geo.  h.  Carnes, 

Tailor, 

No.  60S  Washington  St., 

Opposite  Park  Theatre. 

Special  attention  given  to  Young  Men’s 
Trade 

Latest  Novelties  in  English,  Scotch, 
French  and  American  Goods. 


ft  College  Trade  *- 


a Specialty. 


ROBGRC  d.  mURRAY, 

"Omportimi  S-  uTuilcir, 

974  S 976  IMSRIDGCOn  STRGeT. 

COR.  MOTTE,  OPP.  CASTLE, 

BOSTON. 


U.  HOLZER, 

BOOK  ft  M11EIU 

25  BROMFIELD  STREET, 

; (Cor.  Province  St.)  BOSTON,  MASS. 

All  Kinds  of  Books  Bound. 

Pcrffol. scrap  Books,  etc.  Made  to  Order. 

| Lettering’ and  Stamping  in  Gold  on  Badges, 
Albums,  Pocket-Books,  Travelling  Bags,  etc. 


Takes  bagging  out  of  knees  and  restores 
pantaloons  to'  original  shape.  Price, 
*•>.50.  AGENTS  WANTED.  Send 
for  Circular.  Tile  best  Present  you  can 
make  to  any  gentleman.  Sole  V holesale 
Agents  in  the  United  States, 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  &,  CO., 

33  North  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Amateur  Photography ! 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES. 

Outfits  from  $10.  to  $75. 

Price  Lists  on  Application. 


C.  H.  CODMAN  & CO., 

U BROMFIELD  STREET. 


EVERY  PAIR  OF  OUR  BLACK  STOCKINGS  BEARS  OUR  WARRANT 
AND  AUTOGRAPH  SIGNATURE.  MONEY  REFUNDED 
IF  THEY  STAIN  THE  FEET. 


They  are  the  Only  Positively  Fast  Black  Stockings  in  the  World. 

The  F.  P.  Robinson  Co.,  49  West  Street. 


JOHN  R,  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR; 

1-4  BOYLSTON  HALL, 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Unif  orms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON , MASS. 
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CHRYSEIS. 

Original  Poe?n.  1st  Prize,  June,  1887. 

In  the  old,  old  days, 

When  Jupiter’s  praise 
Was  sounded  by  every  tongue, 

When  heroes  divine 
With  altar  and  shrine 
Were  worshipped  by  old  and  young, 

A holy  seer 
To  Phoebus  dear 
Oft  the  Archer’s  praises  sung. 

When  his  task  was  o’er, 

At  the  temple  door 
Each  evening  his  daughter  found; 

The  beautiful  maid 
For  her  father  stayed, 

Her  tresses  with  wild-flowers  crowned ; 

One  sad  day  came, 

The  daughter’s  name 
In  vain  the  forests  resound. 

For  the  cruel  Greek, 

Like  the  North  wind  bleak, 

Had  blighted  that  joyous  home; 

And  the  grieving  sire 
Left  the  sacred  fire 
O’er  many  a league  to  roam ; 

And  jewels  rare 
He  carried  there 

Through  the  fierce  sky-lashing  foam. 

To  a distant  land 
The  plundering  band 
Had  carried  the  frightened  maid, 

A ransom  rare 
The  priest  brought  there 
And  the  haughty  king  he  prayed ; 
“Though  you  offered  thrice 
It  would  not  suffice,” 

The  cruel  chieftain  said. 

From  the  barren  shore 
Where  the  wild  waves  roar 
His  prayer  to  Phoebus  rose; 

The  god  in  his  wrath 
O’er  the  lightning’s  path 
Came  down  ’gainst  his  mortal  foes; 

At  his  behest 
A blighting  pest 
Through  the  Grecian  army  goes. 

Oh  the  fearful  scourge 
The  Greeks  to  purge 
Imposed  by  the  Archer-god  ! 

Oh  the  awful  blight 
As  it  meet  the  sight 
Where  corses  covered  the  sod  ! 

At  break  of  day 
The  heroes  lay 

In  the  dust  they  late  had  trod. 

With  clamorings  loud 
A thickening  crowd 
Round  the  monarch’s  dwelling  press, 

At  the  door  of  the  tent 
They  cry  “ O consent 
And  Phoebus  once  more  will  bless  ! ” 

His  eyes  flash  fire 
With  vengeance  dire, 

Yet  he  yields  to  their  sore  distress. 


Now  they  launch  a ship 
And  the  oars  they  dip 
In  the  vast  and  barren  sea; 

And  on  board  they  bear 
An  offering  fair 
O Phoebus  bright  for  thee  ! 

The  maid  they  lead 
To  the  ocean  steed  — 

Once  more  unloosed  and  free  ! 

• And  they  take  her  back 
In  the  East  wind’s  track 
Where  the  billows  are  capped  with  foam, 
And  the  joyful  priest 
Prepares  a feast 
’Neath  the  temple’s  lofty  dome, 

And  grace  he  seeks 
For  the  contrite  Greeks 
Who  have  brought  his  daughter  home. 

Apollo  hears 
With  willing  ears, 

And  men  the  story  tell, 

That  with  radiant  flight 
He  sought  the  hight 
Where  the  great  immortals  dwell ; 

And  from  his  lyre 
’Mid  the  heavenly  choir 
The  silvery  music  fell. 

Starr  Parsons. 


THE  FEDERAL  CONSTITUTION. 


If  an  American  of  one  hundred  years  ago, 
interested  in  the  political  destiny  of  his 
country,  could  have  looked  ahead  a century 
and  seen  the  world  as  it  is  to-day,  how  grati- 
fying it  would  have  been  to  him  to  see  the 
United  States  grown  to  be  a nation  of  more 
than  fifty  millions  of  people,  “the  most  pros- 
perous, the  most  enlightened,  and  intelligent 
in  the  world,”  under  the  federal  constitution, 
which  was  then  but  an  experiment. 

The  recent  celebration  of  the  100th  anni- 
versary of  the  framing  of  the  constitution  re- 
minds us  of  those  critical  and  trying  times  in 
which  our  great  statesmen  planned  the  gov- 
ernment, under  which  we  have  maintained 
our  independence  for  a century. 

In  the  War  of  the  Revolution,  the  Colonists 
struggled  for  nothing  else  than  to  secure  them- 
selves from  despotic  rule  ; and  so  when  the 
contest  was  ended  and  they  had  secured  their 
independence,  their  desire  was  to  preserve 
their  freedom  by  the  establishment  of  a re- 
publican government  on  a safe  and  solid  ba- 
sis. In  the  beginning  of  the  war  Articles  of 
Confederation  were  agreed  upon  by  the  thir- 
teen states.  The  articles  were  proposed  by 
the  Continental  Congress,  Nov.  15th.,  1777, 
and  were  ratified  by  eleven  states  during  the 
year  1 77S  ; the  remaining  two  states,  Dela- 
ware and  Maryland,  acceeded  to  the  articles 
in  the  course  of  the  next  three  years. 

Before  this  the  States  had  been  colonies 
quite  independent  of  each  other  and  they 
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were  almost  entirely  without  any  national 
government.  The  Confederation  sought,  be- 
sides, to  more  firmly  unite  the  colonies  in 
mutual  defence  against  their  common  danger, 
and  to  create  a national  power.  Heretofore, 
Congress  had  no  executive  power,  nor  power 
to  levy  taxes,  to  support  armies,  or  regulate 
commerce,  or  to  perform  any  function  of  an 
efficient  national  goverment.  It  had,  practi- 
cally, only  jDower  to  recommend  to  the  states. 
Congress  was  to  borrow  money  and  incur 
debts  which  the  States  could  refuse  to  provide 
for.  The  popular  desire  was  to  let  each  state 
remain  independent  and  have  no  national 
authority.  ^ 

Under  this  system  affairs  steadily  drifted 
from  bad  to  worse  for  six  years  after  the  rati- 
fication of  the  Articles.  There  seemed  to  be 
no  remedy  for  it,  since  the  Articles  expressly 
provided  that  no  alteration  could  be  made 
without  the  assent  of  every  state.  Whenever 
Congress  proposed  alterations  their  proposals 
were  always  vetoed  by  one  or  more  states. 
The  need  of  a strong  national  government  and 
a new  constitution  was  plainly  evident. 

In  1780,  Hamilton  suggested  a convention 
of  the  States  to  revise  the  Articles  and,  as 
affairs  grew  worse,  the  proposition  was  re- 
newed by  others.  After  two  unsuccessful 
attempts  at  holding  such  a convention,  another 
was  recommended,  this  time  with  the  ap- 
proval of  Congress.  Twelve  of  the  States 
chose  delegates  and  the  convention  met  at 
Philadelphia  in  May,  1787.  Their  delibera- 
tions lasted  until  the  last  of  September. 

George  Washington  was  the  president  of 
the  convention,  and  no  man  more  earnestly  or 
more  patriotically  urged  the  need  of  a com- 
mon government. 

Among  the  difficulties  which  met  the  con- 
vention was  that  some  of  the  states  were 
larger  than  others.  Massachusetts,  Connec- 
ticut, Virginia,  North  Carolina,  and  Georgia 
were  the  “large”  states;  they  wanted  the 
government  to  be  so  framed  that  they  should 
have  control  of  it.  The  remaining  states 
were  “ small  ” states  ; they  desired  a form  of 
government  that  would  give  all  the  states  an 
equal  voice  in  the  administration  of  affairs. 
Thus,  on  account  of  their  division,  almost  all 
the  decisions  of  the  convention  had  to  be  ar- 
rived at  by  judicious  compromise.  This  spirit 
of  compromise  which  begun  then  has  been 
characteristic  of  our  nation  ever  since. 

The  division  between  the  North  and  the 
South  also  appeared  in  the  convention.  This 
difficulty  was  also  adjusted  by  compromise  ; 
it  was  settled  that  the  slave  States  should  count 
only  three-fifths  of  the  slaves  in  estimating 
the  population  for  state  representation  in 
Congress. 

Step  by  step  the  great  constitution  was  con- 
1 structed.  The  States  were  very  reluctant  at 
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first  to  invest  any  considerable  power  in  Con-  i 
gress ; but  little  bv  little  concessions  were 
made.  The  first  power  given  to  Congress  was  | 
the  great  power  to  levy  taxes  ; and  after  that 
the  power  to  borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  j 
the  LTnited  States  was  given.  The  next  power 
granted  was  that  to  regulate  commerce — the  I 
lack  of  which  was  one  of  the  causes  of  the 
Revolutionary  War  and  the  cause  of  our  in- 
dependence. Then  the  power  to  coin  money, 
to  establish  post  offices,  to  declare  war,  and 
so  on,  were  in  turn  vested  in  Congress. 

The  questions  of  the  national  executive  and  1 
of  representation  were  discussed  long  and 
earnestly.  These  were  the  most  vital  ques- 
tions that  the  convention  had  to  deal  with. 

Finally  a constitution  was  completed  | 
which  was  adopted  by  the  convention  and 
signed  by  the  president  and  members,  Sep- 
tember 17th,  1787.  It  was  reported  to  Con- 
gress a few  days  later.  The  original  purpose 
of  the  convention  was  to  revise  the  old  Articles 
of  Confederation  ; but  it  ended  in  the  making  j 
of  an  entirely  new  constitution,  based  on  free,  j 
democratic  government. 

The  new  constitution  met  with  the  most 
violent  opposition.  The  people  were  divided 
into  two  parties  — the  Federalists  and  the  i 
Anti-Federalists,  or  State-rights,  party.  The  ! 
former  favored  the  constitution  and  sought  to ! 
increase  the  power  of  the  national  government 
and  thus  strengthen  the  Union  at  home  and 
abroad.  The  latter  wished  the  authority  to  ! 
rest  with  the  States  and  opposed  the  consitu- 
tion,  fearing  too  much  national  power,  lest  a 
monarchy  might  be  established.  The  whole 
country  became  a battle-ground.  Henry  Lee 
of  Virginia  led  the  opposition  in  the  Conti-  j 
nental  Congress. 

At  last  the  constitution  was  sent  by  Congress 
to  the  State  Legislatures  to  be  dealt  with  by 
the  State  conventions.  The  great  champions 
and  defenders  of  the  constitution  were  Madi- 
son in  Virginia  and  Hamilton  in  New  York,  ! 
particularly  the  latter.  The  most  powerful 
man  to  oppose  it  was  Patrick  Henry,  in  the 
Virginia  convention.  Finally,  however,  in 
spite  of  the  great  opposition,  the  Federalists 
were  victorious ; all  the  States  ratified  but 
North  Carolina  and  Rhode  Island,  which, 
however,  ratified  in  the  next  two  years.  The 
government  was  organized  under  the  Federal 
Constitution  in  1788  and  in  the  next  year  went  j 
into  full  operation. 

The  constitution  was  carried,  open  to 
amendment ; and  a number  of  amendments  | 
were  made  soon  after  its  adoption.  It  is  re- 
markable that,  as  thus  perfected,  it  has  so  well 
borne  the  trial  of  subsequent  history,  “ tested 
by  danger  and  adversity,  as  well  as  by  peace 
and  prosperity.”  Of  course  the  clauses  recog- 
nizing and  continuing  slavery  were  struck  out 
twenty  years  ago.  But  no  great  efforts  besides 
this  one  have  been  made  to  change  the  consti- 
tution since  the  first  amendments. 

Looking  over  the  history  of  our  country  of 
the  last  century,  and  viewing  our  present 
prosperity,  we  see  how  this  constitution,  which 
established  our  Union,  has  preserved  us  and : 
made  us  powerful  as  a nation,  and  how  mag-  j 
nificent  has  been  the  growth  of  the  United  1 
States  under  its  wise  provisions.  W.  P.  T. 


MY  FIRST  COON  HUNT. 


Were  you  ever  really  poisoned  by  ivy? 
No?  Then  you  may  well  be  thankful,  for  of 
all  the  afflictions  that  are  likely  to  befall  any- 
one during  a summer  vacation,  such  as  being 
stung  by  hornets,  or  bees,  being  cut  by  scythes 
in  a first  attempt  at  mowing,  and  a thousand 
and  one  other  misfortunes,  poisoning  by  ivy 
is  by  far  the  worst. 

While  in  the  very  height  of  his  enjoyment 
this  vacation,  it  was  the  writer’s  misfortune  to 
be  poisoned  by  this  plant.  He  was,  of  course, 
in  no  condition  to  enjoy  any  hunting. 

But  one  day  in  the  latter  part  of  August, 
when  the  fiery  itch  of  the  poison  was  consum- 
ing his  body,  a coon  hunt  was  proposed  by 
the  boys  of  the  neighborhood.  As  the  coons 
had  for  some  time  been  “working”  on  the 
corn  and  had  done  considerable  damage,  the 
following  night  was  appointed  for  the  expe- 
dition. 

Imagine  the  disappointment  of  a boy  whose 
friends  had  decided  that  he  was  in  no  fit  con- 
dition for  a coon  hunt ! That  boy  being  my- 
self I protested  vigorously,  and  after  some 
debate  it  was  finally  agreed  that,  provided 
every  precaution  was  taken  to  prevent  me 
from  taking  a cold,  it  would  be  all  right. 

A camp  built  of  hemlock  boughs  was 
located  between  the  corn  field  and  the  woods. 
The  floor  of  this  camp  was  covered  with 
clean,  dry  straw,  and  over  the  straw  was 
spread  a large  buffalo  robe. 

At  about  nine  o’clock  that  evening  I was 
bundled  up  in  a great  coat,  the  sleeves  of 
which  hung  down  so  far  below  my  hands  that 
I could  hardly  carry  the  old  Springfield  mus- 
ket which  was  assigned  to  me. 

The  night,  to  our  great  misfortune,  was  very 
dark.  After  some  difficulty  we  succeeded  in 
reaching  our  camp.  We  immediately  com- 
menced to  arrange  ourselves  for  the  night, 
not  by  the  romantic  light  of  the  moon  but  by 
the  feeble  light  of  a lantern. 

We  had  plenty  of  blankets.  One  of  these 
we  fastened  up  for  a door.  Near  this  door 
we  made  our  dog  keep  watch.  This  dog,  by 
the  way,  was  a shepherd  dog,  and  not  a very 
good  dog  to  hunt  coons.  After  we  had  finally 
arranged  ourselves  for  the  night,  we  blew  out 
the  lantern  and  each  settled  himself  down  to 
watch  for  the  expected  coon,  determined  not 
to  be  so  weak  as  to  go  to  sleep. 

After  we  had  lain  thus  for  an  hour  or  two, 
the  heat  obliged  me  to  take  oft'  the  great  coat 
in  which  I was  arrayed.  This  was  perhaps 
an  unwise  thing  to  do,  but  hunting  coons  on 
a summer  night  in  a thick  winter  coat  was 
certainly  not  comfortable. 

Well,  we  laid  there  and  talked,  or  rather 
whispered,  until  I finally  began  to  realize  that 
there  was  no  response  to  my  remarks,  and 
that  I was  the  only  one  awake.  This  fact 
was  made  the  more  evident  by  the  snoring 
that  arose  around  me.  This  was  a new  ex- 
perience for  me  for,  of  course,  only  country 
j boys  snore. 

Now  the  fact  was,  I didn’t  have  any  strong- 
er will  to  keep  myself  awake  than  did  my 


companions,  but  that  terrible  itch  of  the  poison 
was  anything  but  soothing  to  the  senses. 
Nor  did  the  hard  ground  which  made  my  bed, 
though  softened  a little  by  straw,  help  the 
matter.  I was  obliged  to  lie  in  one  position 
with  no  chance  of  changing.  If  I moved  my 
feet.  I kicked  the  dog.  This  he  evidently  con- 
sidered an  insult  and  resented  accordingly. 

I was  completely  penned  in  on  all  sides.  I 
will  not  attempt  to  describe  my  feelings  as  I 
lay  there,  but  I tried  to  endure  them  like  a 
martyr  of  old.  How  I managed  to  do  this 
until  three  o’clock  the  next  morning  is  more 
than  I can  tell.  Coon  hunting  lost  its  charms, 
and  I often  wished  that  I had  never  gone  in- 
to that  camp,  but  had  taken  the  advice  of 
more  experienced  heads.  Alas  that  some  of 
us  are  not  oftener  guided  by  our  elders,  but 
rush  blindly  on  till  we  learn  the  result  of  our 
folly. 

Well,  the  time  passed  somehow  until  about 
three  o’clock.  Then  the  dog  started  up  in 
great  excitement  and  left  the  camp  on  the 
double  quick.  I lay  there  in  the  most  anxious 
suspense  until  I heard  something  rush  by  the 
camp  followed,  I thought,  by  the  dog.  Then 
a few  short  barks  from  the  woods  assured  me 
that  I was  not  mistaken.  Thereupon  I rose 
up  and  called  to  my  companions  to  wake  up. 
but  a call  was  not  all  that  was  necessary. 
Some  shaking  had  to  be  done  to  arouse  the 
sleepers. 

At  once  all  my  poisoning  was  forgotten  ; I 
reached  for  the  old  musket,  and  my  compan- 
ions began  to  grapple,  each  one  for  his  hunt- 
ing implements.  Having  lighted  the  lantern 
we  started  oft'  for  the  woods  on  the  run.  In 
my  excitement  I forgot  the  torments  which  I 
had  been  suffering.  Such  a run  that  was  ! 

The  dog  somehow  had  lost  track  of  the 
coon  and  was  running  around  here  and  there 
through  the  woods.  We  followed  him  in  his 
wild  chase,  the  lantern  dancing  like  a Will- 
o’-the-wisp. 

Now  there  is  a brook  which  runs  through 
the  woods  near  the  place  where  our  camp 
lay.  Into  this  I verily  believe  I tumbled  every 
time  we  crossed  it,  and  we  crossed  it  at  least 
four  times. 

My  companions,  either  from  the  fact  that 
they  were  more  used  to  running  than  myself 
or  because  my  legs  were  stiff' from  the  effects 
of  the  poison,  were  much  faster  runners  than 
myself.  They  were  now  some  distance  ahead 
of  me.  As  they  had  the  lantern,  of  course  I 
couldn’t  see  the  way.  We  were  all  so  excited 
that  we  didn’t  look  out  for  each  other  much. 
Each  looked  out  for  himself,  and  I had  all 
that  I could  attend  to. 

Ever)-  time  I fell  into  the  brook  or  stumbled 
over  a fallen  tree  or  some  other  obstacle,  I 
found  on  regaining  my  feet  that  the  distance 
between  myself  and  the  lantern  was  gradually 
but  surely  increasing.  Do  what  I could,  I 
couldn’t  diminish  that  distance  any.  I began 
to  realize  that  if  something  was  not  done,  and 
that,  too,  very  soon , I should  be  left  alone  in  the 
darkness  of  the  woods.  Not  that  I was  afraid 
of  the  dark,  but  — but  I didn’t  care  about 
staying  there,  that  was  all. 

I stopped,  completely  out  of  breath.  I was 
smarting  all  over.  My  chase  of  the  coon 
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seemed  about  as  hopeless  as  Apollo’s  roman- 
tic chase  of  Daphne.  Not  that  I consider 
myself  a fit  representative  of  Apollo  nor  the 
coon  of  the  beautiful  Daphne.  Neither  did 
the  coon  turn  into  a laurel  before  my  disap- 
pointed eyes  ; but  it  had  evidently  vanished 
and  there  was  no  hope  of  its  reappearance. 

I felt  like  giving  up  the  chase,  and  cried  out 
to  my  companions  that  I was  unable  to  go 
any  farther.  Thereupon  they  turned  back  and 
we  agreed,  after  consulting  for  awhile,  that 
“ discretion  was  the  better  part  of  valor.” 
So  we  started  back  for  the  camp  which  we 
reached  just  as  Aurora  showed  herself  above 
the  horizon. 

We  immediately  lay  down  again  to  rest  and 
to  regain  our  “wind.”  We  hadn’t  lain  thus 
more  than  an  hour  before  my  companions 
were  as  fast  asleep  as  though  nothing  had 
happened. 

Meanwhile  the  dog  came  back  to  camp. 
I fancied  that  there  was  a gleam  of  satisfac- 
tion in  his  eyes  and  signs  of  exultation  in  the 
wagging  of  his  tail.  He  might  have  had 
some  satisfaction  from  the  hunt,  though  we 
didn’t. 

Well,  about  five  o’clock  I felt  as  though  I 
could  lie  there  no  longer ; so,  picking  up  the 
musket,  I started  for  the  house.  I met  my 
uncle  on  the  way,  who,  with  a smile,  asked 
how  I had  enjoyed  myself.  He  seemed  very 
much  amused  at  my  appearance,  and  asked 
what  I had  in  the  muzzle  of  my  gun.  I told 
him  I had  nothing,  but  on  looking  discovered 
it  to  be  half  full  of  mud,  which  had  probably 
got  there  while  I was  inspecting  the  bottom 
of  the  brook. 

I slept  all  that  day  and  awoke  to  find  my 
poisoning  a great  deal  worse.  And,  on  the 
whole,  my  first  coon  hunt  was  not  a very 
great  success.  G.  H.  Thomas. 


MILITARY  DRILL. 


There  has  been  much  discussion  lately,  and, 
in  fact,  for  several  years,  as  to  whether  mili- 
tary drill  in  the  High  Schools  of  Boston 
should  be  abolished  or  not.  It  may  be  inter- 
esting to  some  to  consider  with  us  the  pros 
and  cons  of  the  subject,  and  see  how  the  dis- 
cussion has  affected  the  drill. 

The  two  chief  reasons  urged  by  some  for 
the  abolishment  of  drill,  are  first,  the  expense 
of  the  officers'  uniforms,  and  second,  the  bad 
physical  effect  which  they  say  it  has  upon  the 
boys,  causing  them  to  stoop,  and  making  the 
right  shoulder  lower  than  the  left.  Other 
reasons  are  urged,  as,  for  instance,  they  say 
that  the  difference  in  rank  promotes  unfriendly 
rivalry,  that  time  is  used  up  with  drill  that 
might  be  more  profitably  spent  in  other  ways, 
and  that  the  pride  and  self-confidence  which 
the  officers  naturally  acquire,  in  a greater  or 
less  degree,  is  apt  to  be  harmful  to  them  after- 
wards. 

To  answer  the  last  argument  first,  we  would 
say  that  pride  and  self-confidence,  in  a certain 
degree,  are  very  desirable  qualities  for  a man 
entering  on  life,  but  if,  as  is  rarely  the  case, 
anyone  should  get  an  over-high  opinion  of 


his  own  merits,  he  has  only  to  enter  college, 
or  to  go  into  some  business  house  to  find  out 
how  insignificant  a creature  he  is. 

As  to  unfriendly  rivalry  we  think  there  is 
little  of  it.  If  a boy  does  not  care  enough 
about  doing  well,  to  drill  carefully,  he  ought 
not  to  expect  a sergeantcy,  while  one  who 
does  try  and  practices  drilling  is  pretty  sure 
to  get  the  office  for  which  he  is  fitted.  Almost 
every  one  who  desires  it  has  a chance  to  be 
a commissioned  officer,  while  he  is  in  the  first 
class,  although,  of  course,  all  cannot  hold  the 
highest  offices.  But  everybody  has  to  learn 
to  be  disappointed  some  time  or  other  and  he 
might  as  well  learn  here  as  wait  until  later  in 
life. 

The  time  that  is  wasted  is  not  any  very 
great  loss,  as  it  is  only  about  two  hours  a week, 
and  it  is  generally  acknowledged  that  some 
recreation  is  desirable,  though  many  would 
desire  to  change  the  manner,  as  we  shall  show 
later. 

To  come  to  the  chief  reasons  why  drill  should 
be  given  up,  — the  expense  of  the  officers’ 
uniforms  and  the  physical  harm  which  it  does 
the  boys.  The  first  of  these  arguments  is 
almost  unanswerable,  as  certainly  the  uni- 
forms do  cost  too  much  to  be  required  of 
members  of  public  schools.  And  yet  the  ex- 
pensive coats  of  the  officers  are  not  required 
by  the  school  board  but  are  the  outcome  of 
many  improvements  and  alterations  adopted 
from  year  to  year  by  the  officers  themselves. 
For  instance  it  was  only  five  years  ago  when 
the  sergeants  adopted  the  custom  of  wearing 
a silver  stripe  on  their  trousers.  All  that  is 
required  by  the  school  board  is  a jacket  such 
as  the  privates  now  wear,  and  simple  stripes 
or  epaulets,  and  a cap  to  indicate  the  rank  of 
the  officers,  and  this  is  all  that  was  originally 
worn.  Of  course  all  this  extra  regalia  adds 
to  the  good  appearance  of  the  Regiment  and, 
as  we  have  seen,  it  is  the  result  of  the  wishes 
of  the  pupils  themselves,  yet  it  debars  some, 
no  doubt,  from  the  drill  who  cannot  afford 
the  expense,  and  in  a public  school  all  should 
be  on  a level  as  far  as  anything  that  money 
can  procure  is  concerned.  The  only  way  that 
we  see  of  remedying  this  evil  is  for  the  school 
board  to  restrict  the  expense  to  something 
considerably  below  what  it  is  now  or  else  to 
furnish  our  uniforms  to  us  at  the  lowest  pos- 
sible price. 

All  that  can  be  said  in  reply  to  the  second 
argument  is  that  it  is  generally  allowed  by  the 
good  authorities  that  military  drill  is  not  det-  j 
rimental  to  the  health  but  on  the  contrary  is  j 
beneficial.  In  a very  few  cases  it  may  make 
the  boys  stoop  a little  but  in  seven-eighths  of 
the  cases  it  straightens  theqn  up  and  gives 
them  an  independent  and  commanding  air 
which  they  could  not  acquire  in  any  other 
way. 

Some  one  has  made  the  astonishing  proposi- 
tion to  have  us  all  furnished  with  wooden 
staffs  and  to  swing  these  around  in  unison  for 
exercise.  There  would  be  none  of  the  elevat- 
ing influences  of  the  drill  in  this,  while  it 
would  be  impossible  to  make  the  boys  exe’r- 
cise  vigorously  enough  at  such  an  uninterest- 
ing performance  as  this  would  be.  However, 


stronger  its  hold  on  the  public  schools  seems 
to  grow,  and  we  are  sure  that  if  the  question 
as  to  whether  it  should  be  discontinued  or  not 
rested  with  those  wTho  participate  in  its  exer- 
cises there  would  not  be  any  danger  of  its  be- 
ing given  up. 

In  conclusion  we  would  say  that  we  believe 
that  its  influences  are  wholly  beneficial,  mor- 
ally and  physically,  since  it  causes  a self-re- 
spect and  manliness  of  bearing  that  could  be 
bred  in  no  other  way  and  we  hope  that  it  will 
continue  for  many  years  to  come. 


LATIN  ESSAY. 


the  more  military  drill  is  cried  down  the 


Gnaius  Pompeius  Magnus. 

Gnaius  Pompeius  Magnus,  Gnaii  Pompeii 
Strabonis  filius,  pridie  Kalendas  Octobres, 
Carpione  consule,  natus  est. 

Dum  inter  Marium  Sullamque  certamina 
erant,  Pompeius,  qui,  juvenis,  artem  belli  di- 
dicerat,  Sullae  adstitit  et  post  paulo  Cinnam 
et  Sertorium,  Marianos,  proelio  circum  Ro- 
mam  superavit  cum  Catulo.  Primo  Mithri- 
datico  bello  finito  a Sulla,  Pompeius,  con- 
scriptis  tribus  legionibus,  M.  Brutum,  legatum 
Lepidi,  vicit.  Annum  vicesimum  quaitum 
aetatis  agens,  in  Siciliam  et  in  Numidiam 
Pompeius  missus  est  qui  Marianos  domaret. 
Quibus  rebus  confectis,  Romae  triumphavit 
et  Sulla  Magnum,  victoriis,  salutavit.  Proximo 
anno  ad  Hispanias  abiit  ut  bellum  Sertorio, 
rebelli,  inferret.  In  principio  ab  hoc  vince - 
batur,  sed,  interfecto  Sertorio,  bellum  finivit 
atque  familiam  gladiatorium,  quae  a Crasso 
fugerat,  Romam  rediens  ita  delevit  ut  iterum 
triumpharet. 

Ergo,  anno  urbis  conditae  DCLXXXIII 
Pompeius  consul  creatus  est  et  post  paulo 
classi  Romanae  praeerat  ut  subigeret  piratas, 
qui,  ea  tempestate,  mare  internum  infestarent. 
Postquam  piratae,  omnino  victi  sunt,  senatus 
decrevit  bellum  Mithridaticum  Pompeio 
daretur.  Hie  in  Asiam  profectus,  multis 
poeliis  Mithridatem  et  Tigranem,  quoque, 
regem  Armeniae  vincebat  ut,  his  rebus  gestis, 
bello  fine  imposito,  tertia  triumpharet. 

Eo  tempore  Pompius,  Caesar,  Crassus 
primum  triumviratum  faciebant  et  Caesar 
filiam,  Juliam,  Pompeio,  nuptum  dedit. 
Brevi  spatio  interjecto,  Pompeius  (cum 
Crasso)  consul  factus  est ; ceterum,  non  multo 
postea,  ille  “consul  sine  collega  ” conturba- 
tione  Romae. 

Paucis  annis  interjectis,  jurgiis  exortis  inter 
Pompeium  Caesaremque,  quia  ille  accipere 
petitionem  hujus,  absentis,  et  suum  exercitum 
demittere  recusaverat,  Caesar  e Gallia  Romam 
profectus  est  et  Pompeius  cum  plerisque  ex 
senatu  in  Graeciam  transiit  ut  bellum  pararet 
et  milites  conscriberentur.  Post  paucas  an- 
nos  eodem  Caesar  secutus,  etsi  pugnatum  est 
summa  virtute  a Pompeianis,  tamen  fortuna 
saeva  favit  Caesari.  Pompeius,  exercitu 
pulso,  auxilia  rogatum  Ptolemaeum  Alexan- 
drian! venit ; sed  per  regem  ilium  in  litore 
occisus  est  natus  quinquaginta  octo  annos. 

Pompeius  clarissimus  imperator  et,  etiamsi 
gloriae  avidus,  ambitiosus,  mente  debili, 
aliorum  potentiae  avidus,  tamen  optimis 
moribus  erat.  J.  H.  Hickey. 
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EDITORIAL 


The  Register  is  presented  to  its  friends 
this  month  under  the  direction  and  manage- 
ment of  a new  board  of  editors.  This  board 
assumes  control  of  the  paper,  pledged  to  do 
everything  that  lies  in  its  power  to  uphold 
its  hitherto  high  standard. 

We  are  highly’  encouraged  by  the  success 
of  the  paper  last  year,  and  will  endeavor  to 
merit  the  support  of  the  pupils  and  friends  of 
the  Boston  Latin  School  by  devoting  its  col- 
umns to  the  interests  of  the  school. 

Beginning  with  this  number  the  size  of  the 
Register  is  increased  two  pages,  a difficult 
undertaking,  inasmuch  as  it  is  the  resolute  in- 
tention of  the  board  of  editors  to  print  noth- 
ing but  original  articles  written  by  the  pupils 
and  graduates  of  the  school.  In  this  way  it 
is  expected  that  the  literary  abilities  of  the 
pupils  will  be  greatly  improved. 

But  we  can  hope  to  continue  the  enlarged 
size  of  the  Register  only  with  the  steady 
cooperation  of  the  pupils.  Heretofore  most  of 
the  articles  have  been  contributed  by  the  first 
class.  Now  let  the  members  of  the  second 
and  third  classes  awaken  their  intellects  and 
furnish  reading  matter  for  the  paper.  Let 
the  second  class,  in  particular,  interest  itself 
in  this  matter,  as  it  will  be  obliged  to  take 
charge  of  the  Register  next  year,  and  this 
will  be  a golden  opportunity  to  prepare  for 
it. 

Trusting  then  that  we  shall  meet  with  the 
hearty  co-operation  of  the  pupils  and  gradu- 
ates, and  thanking  those  who  have  so  kindly 
contributed  to  our  columns  we  send  forth  this, 
our  first  number,  with  the  hope  that  it  will  be 
as  pleasing  as  those  of  former  years. 

We  desire  to  record  our  grateful  acknowl- 
edgement of  courtesies  extended  us  by  our 
predecessors.  We  wish  them  and  their  fel- 
low-graduates all  success,  and  this  sentiment 
we  are  confident  has  the  support  of  the  pupils 
of  the  school.  We  can  ask  no  heartier  sup- 
port for  the  Register. 


SUCCESS  IN  SCHOOL 


Success  in  school  depends  not  so  much  on 
the  brilliancy  of  the  pupil  as  on  the  good, 
faithful,  and  hard  work  he  is  willing  to  do  and 
does.  The  daily  work  affects  in  no  small 
measure  the  final  result.  Lessons  carefully 
learned  from  day  to  * day  will  insure  to  a 
scholar  of  average  ability  the  result  for  which 
every  one  in  the  Boston  Latin  School  is  sup-  j 
posed  to  strive. 

To  leave  the  year’s  work  for  the  last  few  i 
weeks  before  the  yearly  examinations  in  June 
is  utter  folly  and  has  proved  to  be  too  much 
for  any  one  to  accomplish.  School  is  now 
beginning  and  every  one  is  starting  fresh  with 
health  recuperated  by’  two  months’  vacation. 
No  excuse  can  be  offered  for  not  going  to 
work  immediately,  in  the  majority  of  cases. 
Let  every  boy  put  as  much  strength  and 
energy  into  his  study  as  he  does  into  his  play 
and  the  final  result  need  not  be  feared. 

Don’t  dilly-dally  and  think  you  can  spend 
two  or  three  months  with  but  little  study  and 
still  keep  up.  You  can’t  do  it  and  our  advice 
is  — Study  every  day.  By  this  we  do  not 
wish  every  one  to  be  a book-worm  or  to 
spend  all  his  time  in  study.  Each  one  knows 
the  time  necessary  for  himself.  Let  this  nec- 
essary time  be  put  in  every’  day  and  we  will 
vouch  for  his  success. 

“ Each  lesson  learn,  if  you  would  wish  success ; 

Attention  pay  and  time  will  do  the  rest.” 


VACATION  SPORTS. 


To  the  average  B.  L.  S.  boy  the  first  day 
of  the  new  term  is  a day  looked  forward  to 
with  a mingled  feeling  of  pleasure  and  pain  ; 
pleasure  in  seeing  familiar  faces  after  an  ab- 
sence of  two  months  ; pain  in  gazing  upon  the 
quite  as  familiar  books,  piled  in  formidable 
array  in  the  different  rooms. 

However,  the  latter  feeling  soon  wears  off 
when  we  are  once  more  following  “ Aeneas  ” 
in  his  tour  of  the  world,  and  reading  with  dis- 
tended eyeballs,  and  hair  erect,  the  thrilling 
adventures  of  Xenophon  and  his  iron-clad 
warriors. 

One  is  met  with  a hearty’  shake  of  the  hand 
and  the  usual  question,  “What  have  you 
been  doing  with  yourself  this  summer?  ’’ 

Of  course  each  one  has  his  thrilling  tale  of 
adventure  to  relate.  One  sad-eyed  youth, 
upon  being  asked  how  he  had  employed  him- 
self during  vacation,  was  heard  to  reply  in  a 
most  discouraged  tone  of  voice,  “ Tried  to 
write  an  article  for  the  Register.”  Poor 
fellow  ! he  has  our  deepest  sympathy. 

Of  all  vacation  amusements  boating  seems 
to  be  most  generally’  indulged  in,  and  for  the 
development  of  muscle,  is  one  of  the  most  sat- 
isfactory sports.  Of  course,  if  one  has  passed 
much  of  his  time  on  board  of  a yacht,  rowing 
is  as  tame  to  him  as  sailing  toy  boats  on  the 
“ Frog  Pond”  would  be  to  the  rest  of  us. 

It  very  often  happens  that  one  spends  one’s 
vacation  in  places  far  removed  from  any  traces 
of  the  briny  deep.  In  this  case,  if  there  is  a 
level  spot  of  ground  in  sight,  tennis  becomes 


the  all-absorbing  pastime.  This  sport  is  now 
becoming  almost  as  popular  as  the  great  and 
only’  national  game. 

Camping  seems  to  be  a very  popular  way 
of  spending  “ the  heated  period,”  although 
the  novelty  of  the  thing  soon  wears  of!'  and 
“ one  longs  for  home  and  mother.” 

We  trust  that  a little  of  the  interest  dis- 
played in  the  summer  sports  will  reappear 
upon  the  opening  of  the  foot-ball  season. 

In  all  departments  of  athletics  the  standing 
of  the  Latin  School  has  not  been  what  it 
should  be,  and  for  no  reason  in  the  world  but 
the  lack  of  interest  shown  in  the  different 
sports. 

Il  the  proper  spirit  and  enthusiasm  were 
shown  there  is  no  reason  why  the  Latin  School 
should  not  put  a foot-ball  eleven  on  the  field 
able  to  cope  with  any  other  preparatory 
school. 

There  is  plenty  of  good  material,  if  the  own- 
ers of  it  would  only  lay  aside  their  modesty 
and  step  forward  into  the  arena.  We  want 
an  eleven  out  of  our  own  school  who,  for 
their  reward,  will,  we  trust,  be  able  to  “ break 
the  record.”  S. 


SPORTS. 


Following  in  the  footsteps  of  last  year’s 
class  the  present  second  class  has  organized 
a Tennis  Tournament.  The  preliminary  sets 
were  played  at  West  Roxbury  Park,  Sat., 
Sept.  17. 

There  were  eleven  entries  who  drew  as  fol- 
lows : Broughton  vs.  Soren ; Strong  vs. 
Jackson;  Groce  vs.  Nichols;  Furber  vs.  F. 
U.  Stearns  ; Conness,  Cullis,  and  Kendricken 
were  by  es. 

In  the  preliminary  sets  Broughton  fell  an 
easy  victim  to  Soren,  score  6-0,  6-1  ; Strong 
beat  Jackson  6-1 , 5-6,  6-3  ; Groce  beat  Nichols 
6-4,  0-6,  6-z  ; and  Furber  disposed  of  F.  U. 
Stearns  with  a score  of  6-0,  6-1. 

In  the  finals  Kendricken  succumbed  to 
Strong’s  superior  skill  6-2,  6-1  ; and  Groce 
puzzled  Cullis  to  the  extent  of  6-3,  6-1. 

The  remaining  sets  will  be  played  on  Sat., 
Sept.  24th,  on  the  courts  of  the  Dorchester 
Tennis  Club. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


S.  A.  Kelley,  formerly  of  the  class  of  ’S8, 
is  at  the  Harvard  Medical  School.  J.  T.  G. 
Coyle,  ’87,  is  also  studying  there. 

Wm.  A.  Levy,  ’S5,  Harvard,  ’89,  died  of 
consumption  at  his  home  on  Charles  St.,  last 
July. 

W.  O.  Herseyq  ’SS,  is  correspondent  for 
the  Register  at  Colby  University,  Maine. 

We  hope  that  the  second  class  will  act  rfp- 
on  the  suggestions  given  in  our  editorial. 

Yes,  indeed,  that  roster  did  occasion  some 
surprise. 

L.  A.  Come,  of  the  first  class,  successfully 
passed  the  examination  in  German  at  Cam- 
bridge, in  addition  to  the  regular  prelimina 
lies. 
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THE  FOBES’  HAND-BOOKS  OF  ELOCUTION. 


FIVE-MINUTE  DECLAMATIONS. 

FOR  SCHOOl.  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FOBES,  Teacher  of  Elocution,  and  Public  Reader. 
Author  of  Elocution  Simplified. 

Cloth,  50  cents. 

five-minuteT recitations. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES.  Cloth,  50  cents. 

Pupils  in  public  schools  on  declamation  days  are  limited  to  five  minutes 
each  for  the  delivery  of  “pieces.”  There  is  a great  complaint  of  the  scarcity 
of  material  for  such  a purpose,  while  the  injudicious  pruning  of  eloquent  ex- 
tracts has  often  marred  the  desired  effects.  To  obviate  these  difficulties  this 
book  has  been  prepared  by  a competent  teacher. 


FIVE-MINUTE  READINGS. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FOBES. 

CLOTH,  - - • 50  CENTS. 

ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES. 

With  an  introduction  by  George  M.  Baker. 

CLOTH.  --------  50  CENTS. 

“A  very  useful  book  for  boys,  giving-  them  practical  instruction  in  an  art  altogether  too 
much  neglected  now  in  our  educational  methods.” — Hartford  Courant, 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  sentbv  mail,  prepaid,  cn  receipt  of  price. 

LEE  & SHEPARD,  Publishers,  BOSTON. 


L.  F*.  HOLLAKTDER  tfe  CO., 

82  and  83  BOYLSTON  STREET  and  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  AND  BOYS’ 

Custom  and  Ready=Made  Clothing, 


School  and  Dress  Suits, 
Overcoats  and  Ulsters, 
Blazers  and  House  Coats, 
Drill  Jackets,  Etc, 


Furnishing  Goods, 

HATS,  CAPS,  Ac. 


English  Neckwear,  Gloves, 
and  Hosiery. 
General  Furnishings. 

Christys’  English  Derbys.  Fine  Line  of 
Hats  and  Caps. 


■ — BENT  & BUSH,  

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Drill  Ca,p>s  to  tire  Boston  Xja,tirr  Sclrool. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  DERBY  HATS  A SPECIALTY. 

387  Washington  Street,  - - Boston. 


Among  the  recent  visitors  at  the  school 
were  W.  P.  Clarke,  ’S4  ; Twombly,  ’86  ; and 
Allen  and  Belknap,  ’87. 

It  is  probable  that  Butler  and  Waterhouse 
of  the  class  of ’87,  will  enter  Boston  Univers- 
ity ; Abbe  will  go  to  Amherst,  and  Soles  will 
go  into  business. 

Woods,  ’S3,  Harvard  ’87,  has  been  spend- 
ing the  summer  at  study  in  Germany.  He 
will  return  to  Harvard  this  fall  to  study  for 
the  degree  of  A.  M. 

Woods,  formerly  of  ’90,  is  studying  at  Mr. 
Stone’s  private  school  on  Chestnut  St. 

F.  E.  E.  Hamilton,  ’S3,  Harvard  ’S7,  has 
been  offered  the  professorship  of  Ancient  Lan- 
guages at  Chatanooga  University. 

We  regret  to  record  the  death  of  J.  \\  . T. 
Leonard,  ’S6,  Harvard,  ’90,  from  typhoid 
fever.  His  funeral  at  Trinity  Church  oc- 
curred Sept.  15th.  Leonard  was  much  re- 
spected as  an  earnest  and  high-minded 
student. 

The  results  of  the  examinations  of  the  class 
of  ’87  for  admission  at  Harvard  last  June 
were  not  so  satisfactory  as  usual. 

The  preliminaries  of  the  class  of  ’S8  were 
unusually  successful.  Now  for  an  improve- 
ment on  the  last  record  in  finals. 


On  account  of  the  increase  of  the  pupils  in 
the  school,  an  extra  division  of  the  6th  class  | 
has  been  formed.  This  division  has  been  in- 
trusted  to  Mr.  Geo.  E.  Howes,  B.  L.  S.  ’82, 
Harvard  ’86,  who  has  been  appointed  a tempo- 
rary teacher.  Mr.  Howes  taught  school  last  j 
year  at  Stamford,  Conn.,  and  began  his  duties 
here  on  Monday,  Sept.  19th. 

H.  Whitcomb  of  the  first  class  is  a member 
of  the  Pleon  Yacht  Club  of  Marblehead.  He 
is  the  chairman  of  the  Committee  on  Regula- 
tions. 

R.  M.  Baker  of  the  first  class  took  a prize  1 
in  doubles  in  a tennis  tournament  at  Camden, 
Me. 

Mr.  E.  P.  Jackson  has  been  very  ill  at  his 
home,  but  is  expected  to  return  to  school 
shortly.  Mr.  Brooks  is  taking  his  place  in 
the  4th  class. 

Porter,  ’91,  has  gone  to  the  E.  H.  S. 

J.  P.  Nowell,  formerly  of  ’88,  went  to 
Philadelphia  for  the  celebration  on  the  17th, 
with  the  cadets. 

There  are  at  present  454  pupils  in  the  j 
school. 

It  may  he  interesting  to  note  that  of  the 
present  first  class  of  36  members,  but  15  were 
ever  in  the  6th  class. 


BOSTON  IE  MEN’S 


COR.  BOYLSTON  & BERKELEY  STS. 

SEASON  OF  18S7-’S8. 


EVENING  CLASSES, 
CONCEETS  and  LECTURES, 
RECEPTIONS, 

Library,  Social,  and  Amusement 
Rooms,  Etc. 

MEMBERSHIP  FEE  $2.00  Per  Annum. 


This  New  Gymnasium  excels  all  others  in  the 
Citv  in  ELEVATED  RUNNING  TRACK, 
ROWING  FACILITIES,  BATH  ROOMS, 
DRESSING  BOXES,  Utility  and  Elegance  of 
Apparatus,  and  SYSTEMATIC  INSTRUC- 
TION. 

Terms  ( including  Association  Member- 
ship Fee),  - $8.00  per  Year. 
$5.00  for  Three  Months, 

With  privilege  of  renewal  remaining 
nine  months,  $5.00  extra. 

Gymnasium  Manual,  - - 25  Cents. 

Walter  C.  Douglass,  A.  S.  Woodworth, 
Gen’l  Secretary.  Piesident. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR. 
Shirts.  ***  Gloves.  ***  Studs. 
Bows  and  Buttons. 

UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Popular  Prices. 

DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA 
Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 


W5 


Men’5  Outlining, 


CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 


FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG’S 
Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Braces. 


TROY  LAUNDRY, 
Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 


SHIRTS. 

Our  own  Make. 

***  True  Fit.  %* 

$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 

Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 

COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 

I Special  Styles. 
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At  present  the  first  class  has  an  abundance 
of  visitors,  each  one  eager  to  tell  of  his  won- 1 
derful  fitness  for  a sergeantcy. 

Twombly,  ’86,  after  a year  abroad,  enters  ! 
Vale  this  autumn.  He  called  at  the  school  I 
recently. 

Talbot,  ’S3,  Harvard  ’S7,  enters  Boston 
University  School  of  Aledicine  for  a four 
years’  course. 

The  Battalion  contains  about  325  members. 

The  present  first  class  tried  the  experiment 
of  taking  the  advanced  examination  in  Greek 
Composition  at  Harvard  and  were  very  suc- 
cessful. All  but  nine  passed. 

The  second  class  has  been  divided,  and  Mr. 
Capen  has  received  the  new  division.  Mr. 
Rollins  now  has  the  second  division  of  the 
third  class  to  instruct  in  all  subjects. 

Badger,  ’88,  tried  the  examinations  at  Yale, 
and  was  quite  successful. 

Mr.  Emery  has  been  spending  the  summer 
at  Newton  Highlands  in  writing  an  Algebra. 
We  wish  him  the  greatest  success. 

The  following  books  have  been  added  to 
the  library  : Report  of  U.  S.  Commissioner  of 
Education  for  1884-5  ; Vol.  V of  Narrative 
and  Critical  History  of  America  (edited  by 
Justice  Winsor)  ; Encyclopaedia  Britannica, 
Vol.  XXII ; Duruy’s  History  of  Rome,  seven 
volumes. 

Belknap,  formerly  of  ’87?  is  at  Mare  Island, 
Cal.  His  father  is  at  the  head  of  the  navy 
yard  there. 

Leonard,  ’87.  and  King,  formerly  of  ’88, 
visited  the  school  recently. 

C.  E.  Burnham,  ’88,  is  at  Bowdoin  Col- 
lege. 


TRANSLATION  FROM  HORACE. 


A Second  Prize  awarded  to  A rthur  W.  Weysse. 


I hate  the  uninitiated  throng, 

I spurn  it.  But  a holy  silence  keep ; 

For  I,  as  priest  of  Muses,  sing  in  song, 

To  maidens  and  to  boys  unheard  of  strains. 

The  sway  of  awful  kings  is  o’er  their  flocks; 

But  over  kings  themselves  the  sway  of  Jove ; 
Jove,  with  whose  nod  the  universe  still  rocks, 
Th’  applauded  victor  o’er  his  earth-born  foes. 


One  man  more  widely  than  another  may 
His  trees  in  furlows  in  his  vineyard  range; 
While  this  to  the  campus  takes  his  way 
A candidate  of  nobler  pedigree. 


Now  one  contends  because  he  doth  excel 
In  character  and  reputation,  too, 

And  yet  another  likewise  may  as  Well 

Since  he  a larger  throng  of  clients  holds. 


Necessity  from  her  capacious  urn, 

The  mighty  urn  which  shaketh  every  name, 
With  her  impartial  law  draws  forth  in  turn, 
The  lot  of  the  illustrious  and  the  low. 


To  him  Sicilian  banquets  will  not  yield 
Th’  equisiteness  of  their  delicious  taste, 

Above  whose  impious  head  without  a shield 
A sword  doth  hang  nor  will  the  songs  of  birds 


Nor  of  the  lyre  restore  to  him  his  sleep  : 

And  yet  the  gentle  sleep  of  rustic  men, 
Disdains  not  lowly  homes,  nor  Teurpe  deep 
By  zephyrs  fanned,  nor  e’en  the  shaded  bank. 


Yet  him  who  asks  for  what  is  but  enough 
The  fierce  tumultuous  sea  doth  not  disturb. 

Nor  fury  of  Arcturus  setting  rough, 

Nor  rising  Haedus  fiercely  rushing  on  ; 

Nor  yet  his  vineyards  which  are  lashed  by  hail, 

Nor  e’en  the  farm  which  doth  his  hopes  belie; 

While  trees  blame  now  the  stormy  winter’s  gale, 
The  showers,  now  the  stars  which  parch  the  fields.  ^ 

The  piles  which  have  been  thrown  into  the  deep 
Do  make  the  fishes  feel  the  waters  strait; 

And  here  contractors  do  their  rubble  heap, 

Who  often  with  their  servants  come  in  crowds. 

Thus  doth  the  lord  disdainful  of  the  land  ; 

But  Fear  and  Conscience  never  leave  the  lord  ; 

His  brazen  trireme  by  dark  Care  is  manned; 

Care  sits  behind  the  horseman  as  he  rides. 

But  if  Falerna’s  vine  doth  yield  no  calm 
Unto  the  troubled  mind,  nor  purple  robes 

More  brilliant  than  a star,  nor  e’en  the  balm 
Of  Achaemenes’  land,  nor  Phrygian  stone, 

Why  should  I pile  me  up  a stately  hall, 

With  gates  which  envy  haunts,  and  build  in  style 

That’s  novel?  Why  should  I exchange  at  all, 

My  sabine  dell  for  wealth  more  burdensome? 


CLASS  MEMORIALS. 


I think  that  there  are  few,  who,  while  they 
are  in  school  care  very  much  about  saving 
their  various  note-books,  papers,  reports, 
compositions  and  the  thousand  and  one  things 
that  collect  in  a school  desk.  They  know  so 
well  at  the  time  what  they  are  doing,  what  is 
the  character  of  their  work,  how  well  or  how 
poorly  they  write,  that,  if  they  think  anything 
about  it,  they  think  that  they  will  always  re- 
member these  facts,  so  their  papers,  etc.,  go 
into  the  waste  basket.  But  it  seems  to  me 
that  it  is  a good  plan  to  save  those  papers  and 
| note-books,  at  least  the  papers  of  one  month, 
for  I think  that  all  would  be  pleased,  long 
years  after  they  have  left  school,  to  look  back 
on  these  memorials  of  their  school  days. 
How  entertaining,  for  one  thing,  will  a com- 
plete file  of  “ The  Latin  School  Register” 
during  your  stay  in  the  school,  be  to  you  in 
after  years,  say  in  1947*  Then  when  you 

hear  of  Mr. achieving  great  literary 

! fame  you  can  go  to  your  box  or  drawer  that 
is  “sacred  to  the  memory  of  your  schoo] 
days,”  select  a paper  and  perhaps  find  that 
man’s  first  attempt  at  writing  “ for  the  press.” 
Yes,  I advise  all  to  cherish  their  Registers 
with  care. 

You  will  be  greatly  interested  in  looking 
over  your  own  old  school  papers  and  compo- 
sitions and  exercises  when  you  are  an  old 
man,  and  how  much  will  your  children  and 
their  children  be  interested  in  the  school  work 
of  by-gone  days. 

When  some  one  is  announced  as  the  greatest 
orator  of  the  day,  it  will  give  you  pleasure  to 
look  over  your  declamation  cards  and  see  his 
first  efforts  and  what  you  thought  of  them  ; 
for  I hope  all  mark  the  declaimers  on  a stan- 
dard of  their  own. 

If  you  happen  to  have  any  drawings  or 
notes  of  your  friends  save  them,  I beg  of  you, 
they  will  all  interest  you  some  time. 


When  you  are  in  the  graduating  class  be 
particularly  careful  about  saving  all  that  you 
think  would  be  of  interest  to  you  in  the  coming 
years.  Of  your  class  pictures,  be  as  choice 
as  of  anything  you  own.  When  you  read  as 
you  sit  by  the  fire,  a man  with  gray  hair  and 
worn  with  this  life’s  cares,  that  such  a one  of 
your  school-mates  has  attained  such  fame  in 
a certain  branch  of  learning,  how  pleasant  it 
will  be  for  you  to  compare  his  picture  as  a 
youth,  with  that  of  him  as  the  distinguished 
orator,  or  historian,  or  poet,  or  man  of  science, 
or  successful  merchant,  or  doctor. 

Yes,  I say,  save  all  these  school  papers  and 
pictures  and  other  things,  there  will  come  a 
time  when  they  will  be  of  interest  to  you.  A 
blank  book  with  your  class-mates  names  in  it 
and  a short  sketch  below,  would  be  pleasant  to 
have  by-and-by.  I think  that  in  our  motto 
over  the  door  “ Haec  studice,”  means  all  school 
interests,  as  well  as  studies,  and  that  the  rest 
of  the  motto  concerns  all,  and  applies  to  all 
connected  with  our  school  life. 


THE  BOYHOOD  OF  GREAT  MEN. 

Awarded  2d  Prize , June , 188*] . 

The  boyhood  of  great  men,  what  an  influence 
for  good  or  evil  it  exerts  on  the  careers  of  other 
boys  ! Many  a boy  has  been  guided  to  better 
things  and  shown  a higher  aim  by  an  account  of 
some  simple  deed  of  self-sacrifice  by  someone 
who  afterward  became  great.  And  how  many 
boys  have  been  dragged  down  by  bad  habits, 
defending  themselves  by  saying  that  some  great 
man  did  thus  and  so  when  he  was  a boy,  forget- 
ting that  these  men  had  wills  strong  enough  to 
enable  them  to  throw  these  oft'.  Who  that  has 
read  the  autobiography  of  Franklin  has  not 
thought  over  with  wonder  and  admiration  that 
long  self-denying  search  for  knowledge  ? And 
the  perseverance  and  unswervingfidelity  to  pur- 
pose which  he  showed  in  this  stood  him  in 
good  stead  while  on  the  diplomatic  mission  to 
France  when  the  vexatious  and  long-pro- 
tracted delay  of  the  French  government  in 
sending  aid  wore  out  the  patience  of  his 
colleagues. 

Often  the  daring  hardihood  of  youth  tem- 
pered by  years  becomes  the  splendid  courage 
that  all  the  world  admires.  The  utter  fear- 
lessness shown  by  Nelson  when  a boy  led  him, 
when  a man,  to  encounter  the  tremendous  odds 
at  Trafalgar  and  the  Nile  ; and  the  dauntless 
courage  that  saved  the  life  of  his  father  at  the 
battle  of  the  Ticinus  enabled  Scipio  to  defy 
with  scorn  the  accusations  of  his  enemies. 

There  is  one  quality  of  great  men  which  is 
especially  noticeable  in  boyhood,  and  that  is 
the  faculty  of  untiring  application  and  patient 
research  in  the  field  in  which  they  are  inter- 
ested. Another  thing  that  forces  itself  on  the 
attention  from  constant  repetition  is  that  the 
boy  is  made  or  marred  by  his  parents.  Thus 
Franklin,  following  the  wise  and  prudent 
counsels  of  his  father,  made  himself  loved  and 
honored  by  all,  as  the  following  extract  proves  : 
“In  general,  the  Ministers  to  France  are  noted 
for  their  wealth  and  splendor,  but  none  of 
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them  ever  won  the  recognition  or  the  vener- 
ation that  this  simple  ingenuous  man  of  plain  i 
speech  and  plainer  habits  did,  for  whom  all 
France  mourned  when  the  death  of  Benjamin 
Franklin  was  announced.”  Sobieski  and 
Caesar  also  became  ambitious  through  the  in- 
fluence and  examples  ot  their  mothers,  but 
Paganini  lived  almost  without  friends  because 
he  became  morbid  and  gloomy  from  the 
harshness  and  brutality  of  his  father.  Much 
also  is  due  to  a boy’s  surrounding.  Who  can 
say  that  Daniel  Webster  would  have  been 
what  he  was,  if  instead  of  being  reared  in  the 
free  air  and  the  companionship  of  his  native  j 
hills,  he  had  grown  up  in  the  city  and  had  all 
his  energies  stifled.  The  indomitable  perse- 
verance and  disregard  of  consequences  that 


and  expose  themselves  so  needlessly,  would 
have  given  up  the  contest ; but  the  lack  of 
proper  influence  and  softening  companionship 
led  him  to  take  his  own  life  at  the  age  of  fifty. 

From  this  we  see  what  qualities  lead  men 
to  glory  in  after  years.  Perseverance,  the 
faculty  of  deep  research  and  thorough  com- 
prehension, truthfulness  and  scorn  of  a mean 
action,  or  a fear  to  take  the  consequences, 
implicit  obedience  to  parents,  even  as  it  was 
said  of  the  great  Redeemer,  “He  went  with 
his  parents  to  Nazareth  and  was  subject  to 
them,”  are  the  qualities  which,  when  shown 
forth  in  later  years,  make  a boy  a leader 
among  his  fellowmen  and  honored  by  pos- 
terity. Arthur  A.  W.  Boardman. 


MILITARY. 


On  Monday,  Sept.  12,  the  members  of  the 
First  Class  cast  their  ballots  for  the  officers  of 
the  battalion,  and  on  Thursday  the  teachers 
decided  on  the  following 

ROSTER. 


ATTIC  SALT. 


“ Haec  olitn  meminisse  juvabit." 


Field  and  Staff'. 


TEACHERS’  VACATIONS. 


The  teachers  spent  their  vacations  at  the 
following  places  : 

Dr.  Merrill  at  Pigeon  Cove,  Mass.  ; Mr. 
Fiske  at  Boston ; Mr.  Chadwick  at  Sugar 
Hill,  N.  H.  ; Mr.  Groce  at  Hingham  ; Mr. 
Capen  at  Jefferson,  N.  H.  ; Mr.  Emery  at 
Newton  Highlands;  Mr.  Richardson  was 
botanizing  at  Lancaster,  N.  II. • Mr.  Jones 
enjoyed  part  of  the  summer  at  Westfield, 
Mass.,  while  August  was  spent  by  him  in 
Bangor,  Maine;  Mr.  Freeborn  during  July 
was  at  the  Crawford  House,  but  he  spent 
August  at  Keene  Valley  and  Lake  Placid  in 
the  Adirondacks ; Mr.  Mullen  was  at  the 
West  Point  Military  Academy  ; on  the  25th 
of  June  Mr.  Rollins  sailed  from  New  York 
for  Glasgow  and  arrived  home  on  the  5th  of 
September.  From  Glasgow  he  went  through 
the  Trosacks  to  Edinburgh  and  thence  to  Lon- 
don. After  sailing  up  the  Rhine  to  Lucerne 
he  entered  Italy  through  the  famous  St. 
Gothard  tunnel.  His  way  home  lay  through 
Rome,  Pisa,  and  Genoa,  over  the  Alps  to 
Geneva  and  thence  to  Paris  and  London. 
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. W.  F.  Harris. 
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Edgar  Pierce. 

! 2nd  Lieut., 

J.  E.  Young. 
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Captain, 
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Captain. 
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Captain, 
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Captain, 
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Latin  recitation  : 

“ Sed  quum  audivisset  eum  graviter  esse 

aegrum ” 

Boy  translates : 

“ But  when  he  heard  him  he  was  very 
tired.” 


History  examination  : 

Q_.  “ Describe  the  Persian  expeditions  in- 

to Greece.” 

A.  “ The  first  was  an  overland  one  that 
was  wrecked  off'  Mt.  Athos.” 


Latin  recitation : 

“ Non  bis  in  idem.” 

Translation  : 

“ Thunder  never  strikes  in  the  same  place 
twice.” 


Greek  recitation  : 

fj bsy/ov  d iu).a  8 6vi  eg  ei' 

Translation  : 

“ Taking  the  men  apart  they  asked  them  if” 
etc. 


French  lesson  : 

“ Parceque  leur  chair  blessee  guerit  vite.” 
Translation  : 

“ Because  their  blessed  skin  heals  quickly.” 


French  recitation: 

“ Fut-il  corroyeur  ou  forgeron,  il  jugeait 


Boy  translates : 

“Whether  he 
judged ” 


was  currier  or  forger , he 


It  is  expected  that  some  changes  will  be 
made  in  a few  days,  notice  of  which  will  be 
made  in  our  next  issue. 


Latin  recitation  : 

“ Erant  autem  sine  nomine.” 

Translation  : 

“ But  they  were  signed  without  a name.” 


A first  class  boy  compares  magnus  as 
follows  : 

“Magnus,  magnior,  magnissimus.” 


Teacher — (to  pupil  who  has  not  recited 
very  brilliantly.)  “Did  you  study  this  les- 
son, P ?” 

P.  “I  looked  it  over.” 

Teacher.  “You  over-looked  it.  I should 
judge.” 


s 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  18  Bojiston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

Tha  largest  ani  asst  completely  equipped  is  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  aad  opea  to  light  aad  air  oa  every  side. 


A.  H.BRO  W.V,  f.  W.  At ONTG OMER  Y, 
Director.  Supt. 

TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open,  $5.00.  For  One  Tear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  %8.0o.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  jo  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE,  WM  H.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  Pres- 


SriTZ  BROS.  & MORK. 

STYLISH  SUITS 

FOR  YOUNG  MEN. 


Especial  attention  is  called  to  our  fine  grades  of  the 
latest  Fall  and  Winter  fabrics — thoroughly  made,  substan- 
tially trimmed,  exact  in  fit,  in  every  respect  equal  to  custom 
work. 

Young  Men  who  desire  to  dress  well  and  take  advan- 
tage of  stylish  tailor-made  garments  at  a reasonable  cost 
should  examine  the  inducements  we  now  offer  at 

$10,  $15  end  $20. 

Spitz  Bros.  & More, 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailers, 

508  Washington  St.  5 Bedford  St. 


UNIFORM! 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 


Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $3-5° 


1st  Lieut.  ‘‘ 

2d  Lieut.  “ 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50 
Letters, 

Officer’s  Blouse, 
Private’s  Blouse, 
Officer’s  Pantaloons, 


3.00 

2.50 

Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
.30 

. 7.50  and  8.00 

2.50 

3.50  and  4 00 


Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

G.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Ornamental  & Letter  Engraving 

Badges  Medals.  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  for  the  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C,  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  k JEWELRY, 


474  Washington  Street, 


Boston. 


THE  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  TREMONT  ST.  cor.  WEST  ST. 

BOSTON, 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

Elevator  to  the  Studio. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained,  and  duplicates  can  be  made 
at  any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments. 

Photographer  to  Classes  ’86  and  ’87, 
B.  L.  S. 
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The  Leading  Photographer, 

est  Street,  - Boston. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 


Highest  Grade  of  Work. 


Lowest  Scale  of  Prices. 


THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PANTS 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  F0BES, 

Y.  M,  C,  Union  Building,  18  Bojiston  Street. 

Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Bovs. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  and 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Fohes,  No.  IS 
Boylston  Street. 


Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  %*  Styles  ***  Woolens 
to  select  from 
in  our  salesroom. 


PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PANTS  CO. 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 


O’BRIEN  & CORR, 
Printers, 

286  Washington  St.,  opp.  School, 

BOSTON. 

Ball,  Wedding,  and  Fine  Printing,  our  Specialty. 


H.  E.  Pales  & Co., 

IMPORTING  SPECIALTIES  IN  FINE 

AIMING 


— AND  — 


s turn 


3©  T*7'est  Street, 


BOSTON. 


ARE 
YOU  OUT 
OF 

PAPER? 


Send  3 two-cent  stamps  for 
samples,  representing  in  the 
styles  and  sizes,  more  than 
250  VARIETIES. 

Students’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Old  Stand  AVard  & Gay, 

STATIONEES,  ENGEAVEES  AND 
PEINTEES, 

184  Devonshire  Street,  - - Boston 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Military  School  Jackets  arid  Uniforms , also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  M. ASS. 


Vol.  VII. 


BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  OCTOBER,  1887. 


No.  II. 


COMPARISON  BETWEEN  PLANTS 
AND  ANIMALS. 


Gardner  Prize  Essay , June.  idSj.  ■ 

The  number  of  distinct  species  of  plants 
known  to  botanists,  ranges,  according  to 
various  estimates,  from  one  hundred  thousand 
to  two  hundred  thousand.  Of  these  only 
about  two  hundred  and  fifty  have  been  put  to 
any  use  by  man  ; yet  this  proportion  is  far 
greater  than  in  the  animal  world,  from  which, 
although  millions  of  species  are  numbered, 
hardly  more  than  two  hundred  species  have 
been  consigned  to  any  specific  use. 

The  entire  vegetable  kingdom  is  divided 
into  two  great  classes : Phanerogams,  or 
flowering  plants,  in  which  the  stamens  and 
pistils  are  distinctly  developed,  and  which 
reproduce  their  species  by  seeds  ; and  Cryph- 
togams,  or  flowerless  plants,  which  are  prop- 
agated by  means  of  spores,  small  round  ob- 
jects, usually  microscopic,  and  containing 
a galatinous  substance.  All  the  plants  with 
which  we  are  most  familiar  belong  to  the 
series  of  Phanerogamia.  The  series  of 
Cryptogamia  comprises  ferns,  mosses,  lichens, 
algae,  fungi  and  the  microscopic  fresh-water 
algae,  called  diatoms  and  desmids,  which  are 
of  singular  beauty  and  varied  form. 

The  Metazoa,  the  higher  of  the  two  great 
classes  into  which  the  animal  kingdom  is 
divided,  are  to  the  animal  world  what  the 
Phanerogamia  are  to  the  vegetable  world. 
The  Metazoa  all  originate  in  the  form  of  an 
ovum.  The  Protozoa,  the  lower  of  the  two 
grand  divisionsof  the  animal  kingdom,  exactly 
correspond  to  the  Cryptogamia  of  plant  life. 

They  comprise  the  very  lowest  forms  of 
animal  life,  are  for  the  most  part  aquatic, 
almost  devoid  of  structure,  and  exceedingly 
small. 

The  line  of  demarcation  between  the  animal 
and  the  vegetable  kingdom,  is  by  no  means 
difinitely  drawn,  and  botanists  and  zoologists 
confess  that  at  times  they  are  in  a quandary 
to  know  whether  they  are  dealing  with  plant 
or  animal  life.  Haeckel  established  a new 
division,  which  he  called  Protista,  and  to 
which  he  ascribed  all  forms  of  life  not  dis- 
tinctly vegetable  or  animal.  The  Protista  are 
regarded  by  some  as  the  connecting  link  be- 
tween plants  and  animals.  They  are  propa- 
gated by  gemmation  and  fission. 

Recognizing  the  enormous  quantity  of  dis- 
tinct species  of  plants  and  animals,  one  would 
naturally  expect  to  find  a very  great  diversity 
in  size  and  structure  ; and,  as  a matter  of  fact, 
we  have  every  gradation  in  size,  from  the 
minutest  forms  of  vegetable  life  floating  on 
the  surface  of  fresh-water,  and  the  animalcules 
revealed  to  us  by  the  microscope,  thirty  thous- 


and of  them  swimming  in  a single  drop  of 
stagnant  water,  to  the  gigantic  trees  of  Cali- 
fornia and  the  eucalypti  of  Australia  — the 
tallest  of  which  is  four  hundred  and  fifty 
feet,  thus  reaching  the  level  of  the  highest 
edifices  erected  by  the  hand  of  man  — and 
the  whale  and  the  elephant,  the  former  some- 
times one  hundred  feet  in  length,  and  the 
latter  the  largest  of  living  quadrupeds. 

The  structure  is  no  less  diversified,  ranging 
in  the  vegetable  world  from  the  most  shape- 
less masses,  to  the  delicate  beauty  of  the  lily, 
and  the  wonderful  organization  of  the  sensi- 
tive plant ; and  in  the  animal  world,  from  the 
medusa  or  jelly-fish  to  man  himself,  whom 
Shakspeare  has  called  “ the  paragon  of 
animals.” 

Both  plants  and  animals  are  influenced  by 
physical  conditions.  Every  climate  has  its 
characteristic  flora  and  fauna.  In  the  tropi- 
cal regions  we  find  the  most  luxuriant  vege- 
tation, and  here,  also,  are  found  the  largest 
animals,  and  birds  of  the  finest  plumage. 
The  conclusion  is  obvious,  that  in  these  coun- 
tries the  conditions  most  conducive  to  growth 
exist.  It  is  a common  fallacy,  however,  to 
suppose  that  the  vegetation  of  the  tropics  is 
more  gorgeous  in  color  or  replete  with  blos- 
soms than  that  of  the  temperate  zones. 
Wallace  says  he  has  been  convinced  by  his 
travels  through  the  tropical  lands  of  the  east 
and  west,  “that  flowers  are,  on  the  whole, 
more  numerous  and  more  strikingly  beautiful 
in  the  temperate  zones,  than  in  the  most 
luxuriant  regions  of  the  tropics.” 

As  we  approach  the  poles  vegetation  ap- 
pears less  and  less  abundantly  until,  when  we 
have  entered  the  polar  regions,  it  almost  en- 
tirely disappears,  but  not  quite  for  even  here 
we  find  mosses,  and  lichens,  and  a micro- 
scopic species  of  algae,  which  seems  to  require 
the  most  intense  cold  for  its  maintenance.  It 
grows  upon  the  snow  in  great  quantities,  and 
gives  it  the  reddish  color  sometimes  seen  by 
Arctic  travellers. 

Animal  life  predominates  in  these  reigions, 
and  in  fact  animals  are  capable  of  existing, 
and  protecting  themselves  in  a measure,  from 
the  extreme  heat,  cold,  altitude,  or  depth 
below  the  surface  of  the  sea,  long  after  the 
vegetable  kingdom  has  reached  its  limit. 
Humboldt  says  the  solitudes  of  Mount  Blanc 
are  peopled  with  living  creatures  ; that  butter- 
flies and  many  other  insects  are  seen  on  Mount 
Chimborazo  ; and  that  the  condor  flies  over 
the  highest  peaks  of  the  Andes,  nearly  five 
miles  above  the  sea  level.  “ Nature,”  says 
the  same  writer,  “ has  permitted  the  native 
of  the  Torrid  Zone  to  behold  all  the  vegetable 
forms  of  the  earth  without  quitting  his  own 
clime.” 

Animal  life  has  been  proved  to  exist  in  the 
ocean  at  all  depths,  but  it  is  not  found  in  any 


abundance  below  one  thousand  fathoms. 
Vegetable  life,  however,  seldom  exists  in  the 
ocean  below  three  hundred  and  fifty  fathoms, 
and  at  that  depth  only  a few  lower  forms  of 
algae  appear. 

Under  certain  conditions  unfavorable  to 
their  growth,  plants,  like  animals,  have  the 
power  of  suppressing  for  a season  the  activity 
of  their  vital  organs.  In  the  region  of  the  Arctic 
flora,  plants  are  obliged  to  sleep  for  nine 
months  in  the  year.  At  the  equator  they 
sleep  during  the  dry  months  of  the  summer  sea- 
son. In  our  own  climate  plants  suspend  their 
growth  during  the  winter,  and  woodchucks, 
bats,  and  some  other  animals,  besides  numer- 
ous insects,  remain  in  a lethargic  condition. 
The  alligators  in  southern  rivers  live  in  a 
similar  state  during  the  hot  season. 

The  plant  has  not,  like  the  animal,  the 
power  of  voluntary  motion  to  enable  it  to  pro- 
tect itself  against  the  inroads  of  insects,  nor 
can  it  move  from  place  to  place  to  shield  itself 
from  the  burning  rays  of  the  sun,  or  to  escape 
the  violence  of  storms  and  tempests.  It  must 
endure  all  these  and  countless  other  enemies 
without  murmur. 

A great  many  animals  are  protected  from 
the  winter’s  cold  by  hair  or  fur.  The  hair 
grows  longer  and  the  fur  thicker  in  the  cold 
seasons.  In  a similar  way  many  plants  of  the 
great  desert  are  sheltered  from  the  scorching 
rays  of  the  sun  by  hairy  coverings  or  by 
thorns. 

The  distribution  of  the  plants  and  animals 
from  which  man  derives  his  food  is  most 
suitably  adapted  to  supply  his  wants.  The 
accompanying  diagram  represents  the  distri- 
bution of  plants  and  animals  over  the  surface 
of  the  globe.  The  divine  wisdom  displayed 
by  such  an  arrangment  of  the  forms  of  life  is 
manifest.  In  the  Frigid  Zones  animal  foods 
and  fats  are  necessary  to  sustain  the  heat  of 
the  body,  while  in  the  Torrid  Zones  man’s 
diet  must  necessarily  be  composed  of  vegetable 
substances. 


It  is  a common  saying  that  plants  and  ani- 
mals love  the  sun  ; and  this  is  true  generally 
speaking.  There  are,  however,  a few  excep- 
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tions.  Clinging  to  the  walls  and  floors  ot  fact.  Berthold,  a professor  of  physiology  at 
mines,  grows  an  exceedingly  delicate,  white  the  University  of  Gottengen,  relates  a curious 
fungus  which  evidently  loves  darkness  rather  instance.  The  reader’s  powers  of  imagina- 
than  light.  In  the  Adelsberg  grottos  is  found  tion  must  be  more  tensible  than  the  writer’s, 
an  animal  of  dark-red  color.  It  is  called  an  if  it  does  not  appear  incredible.  He  states 
olm,  and  spends  its  entire  life  in  darkness,  that  in  the  year  sixteen  hundred  and  ninety - 
Tfte  olm  has  no  eves  for  the  sense  of  vision  nine,  a boy  twelve  years  of  age,  after  sutler- 

voided  from  the  intestines  | 


could  be  of  no  possible  use  to  it. 


ing  acute  pain, 


Some  species  of  fungi,  as  the  mushroom  1 nearly  one  hundred  and  sixty-four  millipedes, 
variety,  are  extremely  short-lived;  springing  four  scolopendrae,  two  living  butter-flies, 
up,  propagating  their  species,  and  dying  in  a two  worm-like  ants,  thirty-two  brown  cater- ! 


single  night.  But  Swammerdam  and  other 
naturalists  tell  us  there  are  some  insects, 
which  are  born,  produce  offspring,  and  die, 
within  one  minute. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  are  trees,  notably 
the  olive  and  the  yew,  which  attain  a remark- 
able longevity.  It  is  said  that  some  plantations 
of  olive  trees  at  Terni,  in  Italy,  have  been  in 
existence  since  the  time  of  Pliny,  and  still 
others  in  the  Garden  of  Gethsemane,  which 
witnessed  the  crucifixion  of  our  Savior.  The 
age  of  the  “ mammoth  of  the  forest,”  one  of 
the  largest  trees  of  California,  estimated  by 


pillars  of  different  sizes,  and  a caleopterous 
insect.  Two  months  afterwards  the  same ! 
child  voided  four  frogs,  then  several  toads, 
and  twenty-four  lizards,  and  sometimes  a live  j 
serpent  was  seen  at  the  bottom  of  his  mouth.  ! 
We  have  reason  to  be  thankfnl  that  such  phe-  j 
nomena  are  unknown  at  the  present  day. 

There  are  many  animals  which  live  as  par- 
asites upon  plants,  and  obtain  from  them 
both  food  and  shelter  and  on  the  other  hand 
there  are  some  plants  which  live  upon  the 
bodies  of  animals.  The  cause  of  gangrene 
in  wounds  is  a growth  of  microscopic  plants 


the  number  of  the  annual  rings  of  its  trunk  on  the  parts  affected.  Diphtheria  is  said  to  j 
would  be  three  thousand  four  hundred  years,  be  caused  by  a fungous  growth  in  the  throat ; j 
The  age  of  whales  calculated  from  the  trans-  and  many  of  the  diseases  which  flesh  is  heir  j 
verse  lines  on  the  plates  of  baleen,  reaches  in  to,  have  recently  been  traced  by  medical 


some  cases  eight  hundred  and  even  nine  hun- 
dred years.  It  is  probable,  however,  that 
this  method  of  computation  cannot  be  relied 
on.  The  elephant,  according  to  Pliny  and 
Aristotle,  is  capable  of  living  two  hundred 
years,  and  instances  have  been  recorded  ot 
its  extreme  longevity  in  domestication.  Tor- 
toises have  occasionally  been  found  with  dates 
cut  in  their  shells,  which  would  make  them 
appear  to  be  very  old.  It  is  certain  that  they 
live  for  one  hundred  years  or  more. 

All  trees  and  grasses  produce  flowers.  The 
quick  growth  of  grass,  the  blossoms  of  which 
are  the  most  evanescent  of  all  flowers,  and  its 
tenderness,  have  furnished  the  sacred  writers 
with  some  of  their  most  appropriate  illustra- 
tions. Spurgeon  commenting  upon  several 
passages  of  Scripture,  tells  us  what  a wonder- 
ful change  is  effected  by  a night’s  rain  in  the 
East.  Fields  that  are  brown  and  parched  at 
evening,  in  the  morning  are  clothed  with  all 
the  freshness  of  green  grass,  and  before  even- 
ing all  is  withered  and  dry  again.  “All  flesh 
is  as  grass. — As  for  man,  his  days  are  as 


scientists  to  the  growth,  in  or  on  the  body,  of 
these  minute  forms  of  vegetable  life. 

Linaeus  made  this  distinction  between 
plants  and  animals,  he  said, — “ plants  live 
and  grow,” — “ animals  live,  grow,  and  feel.” 
It  seems  to  me  all  must  acknowledge  that 
some  plants  can  feel,  Venus’s  fly-trap  for 
instance,  often  called  the  catch-fly  plant.  The 
leaves  of  this  peculiar  plant  are  extremely 
sensitive  to  the  touch,  closing  forcibly  upon 
insects  that  light  upon  them,  and  remaining 
closed  for  nine  or  ten  days.  When  they  again 
open  no  trace  of  the  entrapped  insect  can  be 
found;  it  has  entirely  disappeared,  having 
been  eaten  up,  so  to  speak,  by  the  plant.  And 
what  is  still  more  remarkable  it  seems  to  be 
capable  of  discriminating  between  the  soluble 
and  the  insoluble,  for  if  a small  pebble  is 
dropped  upon  one  of  its  leaves  it  instinctively 
closes,  and  weaves  an  inextricable  mesh  of 
hairy  filaments  over  the  supposed  victim  ; but 
the  plant  soon  discovers  its  mistake,  the 
secretive  organs  refuse  to  perform  their  func- 
tions, and  in  a short  time  the  leaf  opens  and 


grass  : as  a flower  of  the  field  so  he  flourish-  the  pebble  drops  out.  How,  then,  can  we 
eth.”  | assert  that  plants  do  not  feel? 

It  cannot  be  said  that  animals  have  the 
power  of  locomotion  and  plants  do  not,  for 
Gray  tells  us  there  are  some  plants  which 
excel,  both  in  the  rapidity  and  in  the  extent 
of  their  motions,  the  movements  of  many 
animals;  “while  whole  tribes  of  aquatic 
plants  are  so  freely  and  briskly  locomotive, 
that  they  have  until  lately  been  taken  for 
animals.”  It  is  not  unlikely  that  this  power 
of  locomotion  manifested  by  certain  lower 
organizations  of  the  lower  vegetable  kingdom, 
is  simply  a provision  of  nature  for  their  dis- 
tribution. Xo  motion  that  can  be  deemed 
purely  voluntary  takes  place  in  the  vegetable 
world  ; on  the  other  hand  there  is  no  animal 
that  cannot  move  some  portion,  if  not  all,  of 
its  body  freely. 


Some  plants  are  parasites  and  derive  their  [ 
nutriment  from  the  juices,  and  live  at  the 
expense  of  others.  The  mistletoe,  quod  non 
sua  seminat  arbos,  furnishes  us  with  an 
excellent  example  ; also  the  dodder,  a twining 
parasitical  growth.  The  rafflesia,  indigenous 
to  the  island  of  Java,  is  a parasitical  plant 
which  consists  of  nothing  but  a flower,  and 
when  full-blown  it  is  three  feet  in  diameter. 
It  is  said  to  have  the  smell  of  carrion. 

The  animal  kingdom  abounds  in  parasites, 
and  we  can  safely  say  there  is  no  animal  free 
from  these  intruders.  The  Abyssinians,  we 
are  told,  do  not  consider  themselves  in  a 
healthful  condition  unless  they  nourish  one  or 
more  tape-worms.  That  reptiles  can  live  for 
a certain  time  in  the  stomach  is  an  established 


Plants  of  the  higher  class  multiply  much 
more  rapidly  than  animals  of  the  correspond- 
ing class,  but  the  lowest  forms  of  plants  and 
animals  show  the  greatest  power  of  increas- 
ing and  propagating  their  species.  A certain 
kind  of  fungus  has  been  known  to  increase  in 
size  more  than  a million  times  during  a single 
night ; and  Ehrenberg  tells  of  an  animalcule 
which  reproduces  its  species  so  rapidly,  that 
in  four  days  its  offspring  would  reach  seventy 
billion. 

Allusion  has  already  been  made  to  the  exis- 
tance  of  plants  and  animals  in  the  ocean,  but 
when  one  reflects  that  it  is  still  uncertain 
whether  life  is  more  widely  developed  on 
land,  or  in  the  sea,  it  will  surely  be  acknowl- 
edged that  this  important  subject  deserves 
more  consideration  than  is  usually  given  to  it. 

Masses  of  sea-weed,  some  times  several 
acres  in  extent,  often  appear  floating  upon  the 
surface  of  the  water,  and  they  are  especially 
common  in  and  near  the  Sargasso  Sea.  Some 
sea-weeds  are  more  than  a thousand  feet  in 
length,  others  are  extremely  minute.  It  is  the 
presence  of  these  minute  forms  of  algae  that 
gives  the  sea  the  blueish-green  color  which 
it  sometimes  presents.  The  Red  Sea  is  said 
to  derive  its  name  from  the  algae  floating  on 
its  surface. 

Coral  reefs  owe  their  existence  to  myriads 
of  little  animals  called  polypi.  The  limits  of 
their  existence  in  the  ocean,  as  well  as  that 
of  many  forms  of  vegetable  life,  are  prescribed, 
for  they  cannot  live  at  a greater  depth  than 
two  hundred  feet,  and  die  if  they  are  raised 
above  the  surface.  Sponges  grow  upon  the 
sides  of  rocks,  and  are  assigned  by  most 
zoologists  to  the  vegetable  kingdom. 

It  is  an  indisputable  fact  that  there  are  laws 
which  regulate  the  distribution  of  marine 
plants  and  animals,  as  well  as  those  on  the 
earth’s  surface,  and  that  the  forms  of  one  are 
as  diverse  as  those  of  the  other. 

The  same  general  laws  of  life  govern  both 
plants  and  animals. 

There  is  an  obvious  analogy  between  the 
nutrition  of  plants,  and  the  nutrition  of  ani- 
mals. In  the  lowest  forms  of  vegetation  such 
as  the  fungi  and  alga2,  and  in  the  lower  classes 
of  animals  as  the  polypi,  and  actiniae,  or  sea- 
anemones,  no  canals  or  tubes  are  discernible 
by  means  of  which  the  nutritious  matters  may 
pass  through  their  substances.  But  in  the 
higher  classes  of  plants  and  animals,  and  in 
ttie  medusae,  vessels  are  present. 

De  Candolle  applied  the  terms  Cellular  and 
Vascular  to  the  two  grand  divisions  of  the 
vegetable  kingdom  ; the  former  consisting  of 
all  plants  having  a cellular  tissue,  and  the 
latter  comprising  all  plants  which  possess  a 
vascular  system. 

The  chief  nutritive  element  of  plants  is 
starch,  while  that  of  animals  is  albumen. 

There  is  nothing  in  plants  that  corresponds 
to  the  mouth,  stomach,  and  alimentary  canal 
of  animals.  The  plant  is  nourished  and  the 
food  assimilated  in  a manner  entirely  different 
from  the  digestive  process  of  animals.  Plants 
derive  their  nutriment  from  the  soil  by  means 
of  roots,  and  through  their  leaves  food  is 
obtained  from  the  air,  and  in  the  case  of 
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aquatic  plants,  from  the  water  in  which  they 
live  and  grow.  Animals,  on  the  other  hand, 
keep  up  the  “ flame  of  life  ” by  swallowing 
and  digesting  organic  substances.  There  are 
many  plants  devoid  of  roots,  and  some 
animals  are  destitute  of  a mouth,  stomach, 
and  intestinal  canal.  The  possession  of  roots, 
therefore,  cannot  be  said  to  be  the  distinctive 
feature  of  the  one,  or  the  presence  of  diges- 
tive organs  the  distinguishing  characteristic 
of  the  other. 

All  the  nutriment  of  plants  must  be  in  a 
liquid  or  a gaseous  condition,  before  it  can  be 
taken  in  and  assimilated.  Animals,  on  the 
other  hand,  can  take  solid  food  directly  into 
the  stomach  ; there  a change  takes  place  and 
the  process  of  assimilation  goes  on. 

In  the  higher  forms  of  plant  life  the  nutri- 
tive sap  flows  upwards  in  spring,  and  down- 
wards in  autumn,  and  in  addition  there  is  a 
cross  circulation. 

If  we  consider  the  vessels  of  animals  to  be 
divided  into  three  classes,  arteries,  veins  and 
capillaries,  we  shall  find  corresponding  classes 
in  plants, — an  ascending  and  a descending 
set  of  vessels,  and  a capillary  system  in  the 
leaves  and  other  parts.  The  veins  of  animals 
convey  impure  blood  ; the  ascending  vessels 
of  plants,  crude  sap  ; the  arteries  of  animals 
convey  pure  blood  ; the  descending  vessels  of 
plants,  elaborated  sap  ; the  capillaries  of  ani- 
mals help  to  purify  the  blood  by  exposing  it 
to  the  air  ; the  capillaries  in  the  leaves  and 
other  parts  perform  a like  service  for  the 
plant. 

Although  the  juices  of  plants  are  in  constant 
motion,  no  organ  resembling  a heart  is  to  be 
found.  Thus  it  is  evident  that  “ fluids  may 
move  in  living  tissues,  with  or  without  vessels 
and  hearts  ; the  circulation  in  an  aggregation 
of  vegetable  cells  is  essentially  the  same  as 
that  which  occurs  in  the  tissues  of  our  own 
bodies.  As  a chain  is  composed  of  links,  all 
of  which  are  formed  on  a common  type,  and 
fit  into  each  other,  so  the  circulation  in  the 
lowest  vegetables  and  animals  gradually  devel- 
ops into  that  of  the  higher  until  we  reach  man 
himself,  the  circulation  in  the  one  being  rela- 
tively as  perfect  as  in  the  other. 

The  vascular  tissues  of  plants  are  closely 
allied  to  those  of  animals.  They  are  generally 
cylindrical  in  form,  and  although  apparently 
of  a common  type,  have  this  important  differ- 
ence, the  vessels  of  plants,  unless  very  young, 
are  rigid,  while  those  of  animals  are  flexible 
and  elastic.  The  principal  vessels  of  animals 
are  separated  by  muscular,  bony,  and  other 
tissues,  but  the  vessels  of  plants  are  contigu- 
ous. 

Plants  and  animals  are  said  to  breathe  at 
every  pore.  Neither  can  live  in  a poisonous 
atmosphere,  and  although  both  breathe  the 
air,  they  are  nourished  by  different  elements. 
The  blood  of  animals  is  aerated  by  means  of 
the  capillary  vessels  of  the  lungs,  carbonic 
acid  is  given  off,  and  oxygen  taken  in.  There 
is  no  oxygenation  of  the  juices  of  plants  by 
the  ir  being  exposed  to  the  air  ; but  by  means 
of  their  leaves  oxygen  is  produced  and  given 
ofl,  while  carbonic  acid,  ammonia,  and  other 
matters  are  taken  in. 


Just  as  the  higher  order  of  vegetable  life 
contributes  to  the  support  of  the  higher  order 
of  animal  life,  so  throughout  all  their  forms 
plants  and  animals  are  mutually  dependent, 
and  neither  can  exist  without  the  other. 

Frank  E.  Soles. 


DUNCAN,  A HISTORY. 


Several  years  ago  two  young  men  were 
attending  Colfax  Academy,  where  one  of  the 
two  became  the  unwilling  hero  of  the  follow- 
ing little  drama. 

Stra'nge  as  it  may  seem  to  some,  neither  of 
these  young  men  was  perfect  in  everything, 
but  the  two  made  a tolerably  good  scholar 
between  them.  It  so  happened  that  Duncan, 
the  hero,  was  a good  Latin  translator,  but  all 
at  sea  in  the  composition  of  the  same  tongue, 
while  Henry,  his  chum,  was  a good  composi- 
tion scholar,  but  quite  unable  to  meet  the 
murderous  advances  of  the  wily  and  versatile 
Cassar,  or  the  gentle  harmonies  of  the  mild 
and  winning  Virgil.  But,  as  we  have  said, 
one  helped  the  other,  so  that  things  glided 
along  very  smoothly  until  an  unlooked-for 
snag  brought  them  suddenly  to  bay.  Human 
destiny  depends  upon  such  small  things  ! 

One  Friday,  Duncan  was  called  upon  and 
correctly  narrated  from  Caesar’s  own  unbiased 
account,  how  the  noble  Roman  had  taken  a 
town  or  so,  slain  a tew  thousand  defenceless 
women  and  children,  and  devastated  a league 
or  two  of  fertile  land,  as  an  appetizer  for 
breakfast  one  morning.  That  night  he  (Dun- 
can, not  Caesar) , enjoyed  a “ snap,”  to  use  a 
technical  term,  trusting  that  he  would  not  be 
called  again  for  several  days,  for  the  class  was 
a large  one  and  it  took  some  time  to  get 
around  it  once.  The  following  Monday,  com- 
position day,  he  bore  down  upon  the  class- 
room with  sails  full  of  confidence,  and  good 
will  toward  all ; but  see  ! his  happy  course  is 
arrested,  his  sails  hang  limp,  the  look  of  good 
will  has  yielded  to  one  of  despair,  for  hardly 
has  the  class  taken  its  place  when  he  is  called 
upon  to  begin  the  recitation.  Fortunately 
Henry  is  behind  him,  and  hastily  passes  over 
his  composition  paper,  which  is  grasped  as  is 
the  traditional  straw  by  the  well-known  drown- 
ing man.  But  little  good  does  it  do  him,  for 
alack  and  alas ! as  the  unequal*  fates  would 
have  it  Henry  was  one  of  the  most  incorrigi- 
ble scribblers  that  ever  drew  the  breath  of  life  : 
in  fact  there  was  no  perceptible  difference 
between  his'characters  and  a Chinese  tea-store 
advertisement. 

Slowly  coming  to  his  feet  Duncan  worries 
through  the  recitation,  but  in  a manner  how 
different  from  his  usual  performance  ! At  last 
the  seemingly  unending  time  has  elapsed  and 
he  takes  his  seat  with  an  alacrity  truly  sur- 
prising, a very  crest-fallen  hero.  Then,  as 
our  renowned  corn-patriot  Col.  Mark  Twain 
would  remark : 

“There  fell  a silence  deeper,  denser 
Than  all  the  works  of  Herbert  Spencer.” 

You  could  have  heard  a pin  drop,  for  all  knew 
that  something  was  coming.  At  last  the  vol- 


cano burst  upon  the  perspiring  Duncan.  It 
was  only  “ Duncan,  tell  Henry  to  write 
plainer  ! ” But  that  terse  Gardnerian  phrase 
was  enough.  From  that  day  forth  Duncan 
was  a changed  person. 

If  the  general  truth  inculcated  by  this  scrap 
from  history  is  carried  home  by  many  of  us, 
as  we  have  no  doubt  it  will  be,  surely  the 
instructor  in  Latin  will  give  heartfelt  thanks 
to  the  writer. 

W.  F.  Harris. 


DESCRIPTION  OF  A BLAST. 

Two  members  of  the  First  Class,  having 
ascertained  that  there  would  be  a blast  at 
Cedar  Grove,  Milton,  decided  they  would  go 
to  witness  it. 

When  they  arrived  the  first  thing  they  saw 
was  a large  sign-board  with  the  inscription  : — 
“ A big  blast  at  3.30  P.  M.,”  also  a picture  of 
what  looked  like  Vesuvius  in  eruption. 

The  ledge  of  pudding-stone  which  was  to 
be  blown  up  was  on  a slight  elevation,  a few 
hundred  feet  from  the  road.  It  was  about  five 
thousand  feet  in  area;  in  it  were  drilled  sixtv- 
five  holes,  ten  feet  in  depth  and  two  and  one- 
half  inches  in  diameter.  Three  hundred 
pounds  of  nitro-glycerine  were  used  in  this 
blast.  Each  hole  was  connected  bv  wire  to 
an  electric  battery  placed  at  a safe  distance. 

By  the  time  we  had  made  these  observations 
a large  crowd  had  collected.  There  were 
many  boys  on  bicycles  ; and  people  in  teams 
lined  the  road.  The  windows,  piazza,  and 
roof  of  a house  near  by  in  process  of  construc- 
tion were  filled  with  spectators. 

In  front  of  and  pointed  at  the  ledge  was  an 
instantaneous  photographic  camera,  behind  it 
and  ready  to  pull  the  string,  stood  the  opera- 
tor. 

Presently  after  all  had  stood  on  the  tip-toe 
of  expectation  for  some  time,  the  whole  enor- 
mous mass  was  lifted  into  the  air,  and  the 
crowd  rushed  to  view  the  transformation  ; for 
transformation  it  was  indeed.  Where  before 
there  was  nothing  but  a plane,  smooth  sur- 
face of  rock,  now  there  were  great  masses  and 
indescribable  shapes  of  rock  pilecl  together  in 
chaotic  confusion.  Their  curiosity  being  satis- 
fied, the  crowd  dispersed;  and  as  we  drove 
away  we  thought  what  a wonderful  engine  a 
powerful  explosive  is  in  the  hands  of  intelli- 
gent men. 

W.  F.  J. 


THE  DECLAMATION. 

Several  familiar  old  pieces  were  spoken  at 
the  first  public  declamation  and  a few  new 
ones.  There  were  no  declaimers  from  the 
third  class  ; all  the  other  classes  were  well 
represented.  Seven  of  the  seventeen  speak- 
ers were  boys  who  appeared  in  the  hall  for 
their  first  time.  We  missed  on  the  pro- 
gramme the  familiar  names  of  some  regular 
declaimers  of  the  second,  third,  and  fourth 
classes. 

Let  all  who  take  an  interest  in  declamation 
go  into  the  competitions,  and  let  us  have 
some  good  declaiming  this  year,  and  make 
our  friends  enjoy  coming  to  the  public 
declamations  to  hear  us.  T. 
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them.  Therefore,  we  once  more  urge  the 

itfitt  Refloat  '111  en niter.  puPils  of  the  school  to  contribute  to  our  coi- 

^ 1 umns,  thereby  both  helping  us  and  benefiting 
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necessary  that  we  collect  every  item  of  news 
appertaining  to  the  school  and  its  members. 
Heretofore,  this  duty  of  gathering  the  notes 
E.  A.  Reed,  Business  Manager,  of  interest  111  the  thirteen  dllleieilt  IOOIIIS  of 

the  school,  has  rested  entirely  upon  the  jeditors 
themselves.  In  order  to  remedy  this,  the 
present  board  has  decided  upon  a new  plan. 
They  have  appointed  a “reporter”  in  each 
separate  room.  It  is  the  duty  of  this  “reporter” 
to  collect  every  interesting  item  in  his  indi- 
vidual room,  and  hand  his  report  to  the  editor 
on  a fixed  day  of  each  month.  Thus  it  is 
expected  that  nothing  of  interest  will  be 
omitted, — a thing  which  was  very . apt  to 
happen'when  it  devolved  upon  the  editors  to 
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eo  through  all  the  rooms. 
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In  our  last  issue  we  took  occasion  to  urge 
upon  the  pupils  in  general  the  necessity  of  con- 
tributing to  the  columns  of  the  Register  in 
order  to  maintain  its  present  size,  and  upon 
the  second  class  in  particular  the  advisability 
of  improving  the  opportunity  thus  afforded  to 
prepare  themselves  for  duties  which  must 
soon  devolve  upon  them. 

We  do  not  wish  to  have  the  appearance  of  in  another  column 
harping  on  this  subject,  and  indeed  we  had 
no  idea  when  we  wrote  our  last  editorial,  that 
we  would  revert  to  it  so  soon.  But  our 
attention  was  directed  to  an  article  by  the 
Rev.  Chas.  F.  Thwing,  in  a recent  number 
of  the  Independent,  and  as  a part  of  it  bears 
so  directly  and  pertinently  upon  the  same 
subject,  we  cannot  refrain  from  printing  a few 
extracts  for  our  contributors  and  readers. 

Says  Mr.  Thwing,  “I  have  an  increasing 
conviction  that  the  colleges  should  devote 
much  more  time  to  the  matter  of  writing. 


The  names  of  the  “ reporters  ” are  given 


It  has  been  the  practice  in  former  years, 
whenever  the  material  was  available,  for 
members  of  the  school  to  organize  an  orches- 
tra. How  much  pleasanter  are  our  Public 
Declamations,  when  two  or  three  selections 
by  a school  orchestra  are  introduced  ! During 
the  year  before  last,  and  the  first  part  of  last 
year,  we  had  a very  good  one,  but  the  lack  of 
brass  instruments  was  plainly  felt. 

L.  A.  Corne,  of  the  first  class,  has  under- 
taken the  task  of  organizing  an  orchestra  for 
the  coming  school  year.  He  is  confident  that 


J there  is  plenty  of  good  material  in  the  school, 
How  tew  graduates  can  wiite  a page  of  but  the  owners  of  it  are  slow  in  presenting 
English  with  clearness  and  conciseness,  not  themselves.  The  orchestra  at  present,  con- 


sists of  four  violinists,  two  flutists,  two  cor- 
netists,  and  a pianist.  A clarionet  is  now  all 
that  is  wanting,  and  it  is  expected  that  this 
will  be  obtained  shortly. 


to  say  elegance ! The  amount  of  writing 
should  be  greatly  increased  ; the  relative  posi- 
tion of  writing  in  the  curriculum  should  be 
made  more  important.  For  writing  makes 
not  only  the  ‘exact’  man  ; it  makes  the  ‘lull’ 
man,  as  does  reading,  and  the  ‘ready’  man,  as  On  the  seventh  of  this  month,  a public 

, r . 1 „ .1  1 reception  was  tendered  to  Charles  L Paine, 

does  conference.  Writing  developes  the  * J ’ 

. ....  r ! the  owner  of  the  Volunteer,  and  Mr.  Edward 

power  of  thinking,  which  is,  after  all,  the  , • • , , 

1 i Burgess,  its  designer,  in  honor  of  the  Volun- 

oniy  part  of  education  that  has  much  value,  teer’s  victory  over  its  Scotch  competitor. 
Subjects  should  be  named  which  summon  the  j Every  Bosi  an  looks  upon  the  victory  as  an 
best  powers  of  the  mind,  demanding  pro-  honor  to  himself ; but  no  one  (Messrs.  Paine 

longed  and  profound  consideration.  Subjects  ' anc^  Iluigess  xcepted)  can  view  the  victory 

. ,,  , ...  | with  more  pr  ie  than  the  Boston  Latin  School 

should  not  be  avoided  which  may  discipline  . ...  , , , 

and  its  pupils,  in  that  both  of  the  gentle- 
the  faculty  of  facile  and  prompt  composition.  j men  are  Latin  School  boys. 

Harvard  has  one  course  in  English  composi-  General  Paine  entered  the  school  in  1843, 


tion  which  consists  in  the  daily  writing  of  a 
brief  article.” 

Of  course,  it  is  education  in  the  colleges 
which  Mr.  Thwing  so  ably  discusses,  but  as 
there  are  many  useful  suggestions  in  his  arti- 
cle it  is  certainly  not  too  early  to  profit  by 


and  graduated  in  1849.  Edward  Burgess 
entered  in  1859,  but  left  in  1862. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  congratulate 
them  in  behalf  of  the  school ; and  we  hope 
that  they  may  be  successful  in  keeping  the  cup 
on  this  side  in  future  years.  Three  cheers  for 
Paine  and  Burgess  ! 


SPORTS. 


Foot-Ball. 

The  second  eleven  opened  the  season  Sept. 
27th  by  a game  with  the  second  eleven  of  the 
Dorchester  High  School,  which  resulted  in  a 
defeat  for  the  Latin  School.  The  B.  L.  S. 
eleven  was  made  up  as  follows  : Rushers, 
Sears,  Stearns,  Chase,  Conness,  Rablin, 
Badger,  -Anthony,  and  Kendricken  ; quarter- 
back, Jackson ; half-backs,  Baker  and 
Broughton  ; full-back,  Mackie. 

The  eleven  played  without  having  had  any 
previous  practice,  and  although  it  was  de- 
feated, nevertheless,  it  played  a good  game. 

I11  the  first  half  Dorchester  scored  by  com- 
pelling the  B.  L.  S.  to  make  a safety.  In 
the  second  half  Dorchester  scored  a touch- 
down and  a goal,  making  the  score  S-6.  J. 
B.  Groce,  B.  L.  S.  ’89,  acted  as  referee,  and 
was  very  satisfactory.  The  weakest  work  of 
the  Latin  School  Eleven  was  in  its  rush- 
line. The  tackling,  although  hard,  was  too 
high. 

The  first  eleven  began  practice  about  Octo- 
ber first.  The  following  men  have  been 
selected  for  the  eleven : Rushers,  Rablin, 
Botsford,  Chase,  Sears,  Stearns,  Anthony, 
and  Kendricken  ; centre-rush,  Baldwin  ; quar- 
ter-back, Badger ; half-backs,  Baker  and 
Mackie  ; full-back,  Broughton.  The  eleven 
has  played  several  practice  games  with  the 
Berkley  School  Eleven,  easily  defeating  it. 
The  weakest  point  in  the  eleven  is  the  rush- 
line, the  players  not  holding  their  opponents ; 
unless  this  is  done  the  half-backs  cannot  be 
expected  to  rush  effectually.  The  first  regu- 
lar game  was  set  for  Oct.  12th,  with  the  Rox- 
bury  Latin  School,  but  on  account  of  a mis- 
understanding in  the  challenge  it  was  post- 
poned until  the  19th. 

Base  Ball. 

The  base  ball  enthusiasts  of  the  second 
class  having  organized  a nine,  played  a game 
with  the  Manhattans  October  8th,  which  re- 
sulted in  a victory  for  B.  L.  S.  The  features 
of  the  game  were  the  battery  work  of  Quirk 
and  LoCasio,  Dolan’s  playing  at  short, 
Stearns  at  second,  and  a triple  play  by  Buckley, 
Quirk,  and  LoCasio.  Seven  innings  were 
played;  score,  B.  L.  S.  ’89,  iS;  Manhattans 
6. 


Tennis. 

The  final  sets  in  the  tournament  of  the 
second  class  were  played  September  24th. 
Strong  beat  Conness  5-6,  6-2,  6-2  ; Strong 
beat  Groce  6-3,  6-1.  Strong  by  winning 
these  sets  took  first  jirize,  a “ Sears”  racquet. 
For  the  second  prize  Conness  beat  Ker.- 
dricken  6-4,  6-2  ; Jackson  beat  Groce  6-4,  6-4  ; 
Jackson  beat  Conness  6-5,  4-6,  6-1.  Second 
prize  Jackson.  In  the  Preliminaries,  F.  U. 
Stearns  beat  Furber  6-0,  6-1. 

The  tennis  tournament  of  the  third  class 
took  place  Saturday,  September  24th,  at 
Franklin  Park;  G.  B.  Wilson  took  first  prize 
aqd  Whittier  second. 
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THE  FOBES’  HAND-BOOKS  OF  ELOCUTION. 


FIVE-MINUTE  DECLAMATIONS. 

FOR  SCHOOl.  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FOBES,  Teacher  of  Elocution,  and  Public  Reader. 
Author  of  Elocution  Simplified. 

Cloth,  50  cents. 

FIVE-MINUTE^ECITATIONS. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES.  Cloth,  50  cents. 

Pupils  in  public  schools  on  declamation  days  are  limited  to  five  minutes 
each  for  the  delivery  of  “pieces.”  There  is  a great  complaint  of  the  scarcity 
of  material  for  such  a purpose,  while  the  injudicious  pruning  of  eloquent  ex- 
tracts has  often  marred  the  desired  effects.  To  obviate  these  difficulties  this 
book  has  been  prepared  by  a competent  teacher. 


FIVE-MINUTE  READINGS. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FOBES. 

CLOTH,  - - - 50  CENTS. 

ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES. 

With  an  introduction  by  George  M.  Baker. 

CLOTH.  -------  50  CENTS. 

“A  very  usefut  book  for  boys,  giving  them  practical  instruction  in  an  art  altogether  too 
much  neglected  now  in  our  educational  methods. ” — Hartford  Courant . 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  sent  by  mail,  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 

LEE  & SHEPARD,  Publishers,  ROSTOV. 


F*.  HOLLANDER  & CO., 

82  and  83  BOYLSTON  STREET  and  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  AND  BOYS’ 


Custom  and  Ready=IVIade  Clothing, 


School  and  Dress  Suits, 
Overcoats  and  Ulsters, 
Blazers  and  House  Coats, 
Drill  Jackets,  Etc, 


Furnishing  Goods, 

HATS,  CAPS,  Ac. 


English  Neckwear,  Gloves, 
and  Hosiery, 
General  Furnishings. 

Christys’  English  Derbys.  Fine  Line  of 
Hats  and  Caps. 


I — BENT  & BUSH,  

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

3Drill  Cst]os  to  tla.e  IBoston  La/tlm.  Scliool. 

TOUNG  MEN'S  DERBr  HATS  A SPECIALTY. 

387  Washington  Street,  - - Boston. 


the 

BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL 

Co-operative  Supply  Co., 

E.  A.  REED,  Agent, 

Room  12,  - Latin  School. 


The  Washburn  Guitar 

Is  used  and  recommended  by  the  following  Soloists 
and  Teachers;  George  Barker,  H.  W.  Harris,  Prof. 
Edmund  Clark,  G.  L.  Lansing,  John  C.  Wild,  W. 
E.  Stratton,  Mrs.  M.  Therese  Vincent,  J.  W. Crooks, 
Walter  Burke,  and  many  others  ; also  by  all  Schools 
and  Conservatories. 

THOMPSON  St  ODELL,  180  WashlDglOD  St,  N.E.  Ajts. 

* e * BANJOS  *** 

The  Luscomb  and  the  Artist 

Are  conceded  by  all  good  judges  as  the  finest  made. 

THOMPSON  Si  ODELL,  Maniifrs,  130 Washington  St, 


O’BRIEN  & CORR, 

Printers, 


286  Washington  St.,  opp.  School, 


BOSTON. 


Ball,  Wedding,  and  Fine  Printing, 
our  Specialty. 


ADAMS  & ILLSLEY, 

Manufacturers  of 


Boys1  Satchels  and  School  Bags, 

150  TREMONT  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


Artists’ 

Materials. 


Drawing  Materials, 

Mathematical  Instruments, 

Art  Novelties,  Etc. 

FROST  & ADAMS, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers, 

37  CORJiHILL,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Special  Kates  to  Teachers  ami  Academies. 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S 

Christian  Association. 

COR.  BOYLSTON  & BERKELEY  STS. 

SEASON  OF  1887-’S8. 


EVENING  CLASSES, 
CONCERTS  and  LECTURES , 
RECEPTIONS, 

Library,  Social,  and  Amusement 
Rooms,  Etc. 

MEMBERSHIP  FEE  $2.00  Per  Annum. 

THE  ASSOCIATION  SMASH. 

This  New  Gymnasium  excels  all  others  in  the 
City  in  ELEVATED  RUNNING  TRACK, 
ROWING  FACILITIES,  BATH  ROOMS, 
DRESSING  BOXES,  Utility  and  Elegance  of 
Apparatus,  and  SYSTEMATIC  INSTRUC- 
TION. 

Terms  ( including  Association  Member- 
ship Fee),  - $3.00  per  Year. 
$5.00  for  Three  Months, 

With  privilege  of  renewal  remaining 
nine  months,  $5.00  extra. 

Gymnasium  Manual,  - - 25  Cents. 

Walter  C.  Douglass,  A.  S.  Woodworth, 
Gen’l  Secretary.  President. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR. 
Shirts.  ***  Gloves.  Studs. 

Bows  and  Buttons. 

UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Poprular  Prices. 

DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA 
Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 


I(&y’5  • • AYen’5  Outlining, 

CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 

FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG’S  TROY  LAUNDRY, 

Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Braces.  Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 


SHIRTS. 
Our  own  Make. 

***  True  Fit. 


$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 
Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 

COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 
Special  Styles. 
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HERE  AND  THERE. 


I.  Louis,  ’82,  after  two  years’  study  abroad, 
is  practicing  medicine  in  this  city. 

H.  Whitcomb,  of  the  first  class,  is  Chair- 
man of  the  Regatta  Committee  of  the  Pleon 
Yacht  Club,  and  not  of  the  Regulation  Com- 
mittee as  stated  in  our  last  number.  Edgar 
Pierce,  of  the  first  class,  is  on  the  Member- 
ship Committee  of  the  same  club. 

Hatch,  ’87,  has  gone  to  the  Institute  of 
Technology. 

W.  F.  Thayer,  ’85,  is  on  the  editorial  staff 
of  the  Harvard  Crimson. 

J.  Vila,  ’86,  has  entered  the  Harvard  Law 
School  as  a special  student. 

T.  P.  King,  formerly  of  ’88,  has  been 
admitted  to  the  Freshman  Class  at  Harvard, 
with  honors  in  Mathematics.  He  visited  ns 
October  6th. 

E.  B.  Stearns,  formerly  of  ’87,  has  been 
elected  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the  Society 
of ’90,  M.  I.  T. 

Among  the  recent  visitors  at  the  school 
were  Belknap,  Butler,  and  Burr,  all  of  ’87, 
and  Pingree,  ’86. 

H.  G.  Fuller,  ’86,  is  employed  in  the  office 
of  the  Raymond  Excursion  Co. 

Mr.  Francis  V.  Bulfinch,  clerk  in  the 
office  of  the  city  collector,  who  died  Sept.  23d 
at  the  age  of  84,  was  a graduate  of  the  Latin 
School.  Mr.  Bulfinch  was  for  23  years 
deputy  collector  in  Boston,  which  office  he 
resigned  in  1880  for  a clerkship,  on  account 
of  the  infirmities  of  his  advancing  years.  He 
was  the  oldest  servant  of  the  city  and  was 
universally  respected. 

Leonard,  ’87,  being  obliged  to  give  up  the 
hope  of  entering  college,  on  account  of  poor 
health,  sailed  Oct.  8th  on  the  barque  “Sarah” 
for  the  Azores,  where  he  will  spend  the  win- 
ter. 

At  a meeting  of  the  senior  class  at  Har- 
vard, H.  Page,  ’84,  was  elected  a member  of 
the  committee  to  arrange  for  class  day. 

It  was  with  the  deepest  feeling  of  disap- 
pointment and  regret  that  we  learned  that 
Mr.  Jackson  will  not  be  able  to  return  to 
school  for  some  time.  As  each  week 
approached,  he  expected  to  resume  his  duties, 
but  each  time  his  sickness  prevented.  Mr. 
Bailey,  an  experienced  Physics  teacher,  has 
been  engaged  to  take  his  place  while  he  is 
recuperating.  We  wish  him  the  most  speedy 
recovery. 

Readers  of  the  Register  make  no  mistake 
if  they  patronize  the  business  men  who  adver- 
tise in  our  columns.  The  revenue  derived 
from  the  advertisements  is  the  chief  support 
of  the  paper,  and  as  all  of  our  advertisers  are 
reliable  men,  they  deserve  our  patronage. 

Clifford  and  Simonds,  ’91,  have  gone  to 
the  E.  II.  S. 


Hams;  room  16,  A.  D.  K.  Shurtleff';  room 
17,  B.  K.  Hough. 

Thayer,  ’85,  Harvard  ’89,  is  suffering  from 
an  attack  of  pleurisy,  caused  by  a severe  cold, 
which  he  contracted  last  summer. 

H.  B.  Goodrich,  formerly  of  ’88,  is  fitting 
for  Harvard  at  Hartford,  Conn. 

The  second  lieutenant  appointments  from 
the  second-class,  were  the  cause  of  still  more 
surprise  to  both  the  first  and  second  classes. 

F.  E.  Parker,  ’85,  is  secretary  and  treas- 
urer of  the  junior  class  at  Harvard.  He  is 
also  captain  of  the  crew. 

Out  of  the  267  freshmen  at  Harvard,  30 
aie  from  the  Latin  School.  This  is  the 
largest  number  sent  by  any  school. 

Garceau,  formerly  of ’88,  is  a candidate  for 
the  freshman  crew.  He  tutored  during  the 
summer  and  was  admitted  to  the  freshman 
class. 

Page,  ’84,  is  on  the  Executive  Board  of  the 
Harvard  Union  Debating  Society. 

Leland,  ’87,  is  a candidate  for  the  freshman 
crew. 

G.  V.  Leahy,  ’85,  is  one  of  the  editors  of 
the  Boston  College  Stylus. 

O’Connell,  formerly  of  ’88,  is  pursuing  a 
business  course  at  Bryant  & Stratton’s  Com- 
mercial College. 

Members  of  ’87,  who  wish  to  continue  the 
Register,  and  who  have  not  yet  paid  their 
subscription  fee,  will  please  do  so  before  next 
issue. 

F.  S.  Goodwin,  ’85,  has  returned  from 
Germany,  and  is  studying  at  Harvard. 

P.  L.  Atherton,- formerly  of  ’89,  is  now  at 
Phillip’s  Andover  Academy. 

T.  S.  Woods,  ’86,  has  been  re-elected  vice- 
president  of  the  class  of  ’90  at  Harvard. 

C.  H.  Bean  and  J.  T.  G.  Coyle,  ’87,  are 
candidates  for  the  Freshman  nine. 

Bates,  the  captain  of  the  Freshman  nine, 
pitched  several  games  for  the  B.  L.  S.  nine 
in  ’85. 

S.  F.  McCleary,  ’84.  Harvard,  ’88,  is  sec- 
retary of  the  Harvard  Advocate. 

Leahy,  ’84,  is  one  of  the  editors  of  the 
Harvard  Monthly. 

S.  R.  Dunham,  ’85,  Harvard,  ’89,  took  the 
highest  scholarship  prize. 

H.  Page,  ’84;  Harvard,  ’SS ; has  been 
elected  president  of  the  St.  Paul  Society,  and 
R.  E.  Townsend,  ’85,  is  secretary. 

F.  W.  Smith,  ’82,  Harvard,  ’86,  is  now 
studying  chemistry  at  M.  I.  T. 

Rev.  Mr.  Deasy,  B.  L.  S.  ’79,  now  Vice-! 
Rector  of  the  American  College  at  Rome, 
has  recently  been  on  a visit  to  Boston. 

We  would  call  the  attention  of  our  readers 
to  the  recently  organized  Boston  Lathi  School 
Co-operative  Supply  Company . Members 
of  this  company  can  obtain  discounts  vary- 
ing from  7 to  50  per  cent,  at  any  of  the  stores 
named  in  the  catalogue.  These  stores  are  all 
first-class  and  represent  nearly  every  line  of 
goods.  Full  information  and  tickets  may  be 
had  of  E.  A.  Reed , Agent,  Room  12. 


The  following  reporters  have  been  appoint- 
ed in  the  different  rooms:  — room  1,  H.  O. 
Marcy  ; room  2,  F.  G.  Jackson  ; room  3,  C. 
S French  ; room  4,  H.  K.  Holmes ; room  5, 
G.  C.  Fiske  ; room  6,  H.  N.  Woodbury  ; room 
1 1 , O.  F.  Lewis  ; room  13,  W.  L.  Van  Kleeck  ; 
room  14,  B.  F.  Odell ; room  15,  W.  B.  Wil- 


AN  ADVENTURE  WITH  CONVICTS. 

Deer  Island  is  so  near  the  mainland  that 
great  care  has  to  be  taken  that  the  convicts  do 
not  escape,  yet,  in  spite  of  the  greatest  caution, 
it  sometimes  happens  that  they  do  escape. 


The  following  is  a story  related  by  my  grand- 
father. 

About  fifteen  years  ago  he  was  building 
a house  on  Green  Island,  (one  of  the  smaller 
islands  in  Boston  Harbor,  just  about  east  of 
Deer  Island).  He  had  a carpenter  with  him 
as  an  assistant.  They  had  most  of  the  frame 
up,  and,  running  short  of  boards,  the  carpen- 
ter had  been  sent  to  an  adjoining  island  to  see 
if  he  could  get  some. 

My  grandfather  was  preparing  to  take  a 
nap,  when,  looking  up,  he  saw  two  men 
coming  up  over  the  north  side  of  the  island  ; 
as  he  had  seen  no  boat  anywhere  near,  and 
as  there  was  no  land  in  that  direction  for 
several  miles,  he  was  naturally  very  much 
surprised.  When  they  had  approached  nearer, 
mv  grandfather  noticed  that  the  hair  of  each 
was  cut  off'  close  to  his  head,  and  that  they 
were  continually  glancing  in  an  uneasy  man- 
ner in  the  direction  of  Deer  Island.  They 
were  both  hatless  and  each  had  on  an  old 
coat  and  a pair  of  old  white  overalls,  such  as 
masons  generally  wear,  and  were  both  wet 
through.  They  sat  down  at  a little  distance 
from  my  grandfather  and  began  conversing 
together  in  low  tones.  Finally  they  approached 
him  and  civilly  asked  him  to  put  them  ashore 
on  the  mainland,  saying  that  their  boat  had 
been  capsized  at  a little  distance  from  the 
island,  and  that  they  had  been  obliged  to  swim 
for  their  lives.  My  grandfather  distrusted 
them,  but  said  that  his  boat  would  be  back  in 
a little  while,  and  in  the  meantime  he  invited 
them  to  partake  of  the  remains  of  his  dinner. 
While  they  were  eating  one  of  them  unbut- 
toned his  coat,  and  my  grandfather  saw  he 
had  on  a coat  such  as  convicts  generally  wore. 
However,  he  appeared  not  to  notice  it,  and 
the  man,  at  an  angry  exclamation  from  his 
comrade,  quickly  rebuttoned  his  coat. 

My  grandfather  was  dertain  that  they  were 
escaped  convicts,  and  then  seeing  the  carpen- 
ter returning  with  the  boat,  he  slipped  down 
to  the  beach,  which  was  hidden  from  the 
convicts  by  a projecting  rock,  and  without 
saying  a word  to  the  carpenter,  jumped  into 
the  boat  as  soon  as  it  touched  the  beach,  and 
pushed  off.  Hastily  explaining  to  the  carpen- 
ter, he  turned  his  boat  towards  Deer  Island  : 
he  soon,  however,  met  the  police  boat  and 
learned  that  they  were  looking  for  two  escaped 
convicts  ; he  told  them  where  the  men  were. 
The  police  boat  steamed  down  to  the  island 
and  captured  the  convicts  without  any  trouble. 

It  appeared  that  some  masons  were  at  work 
on  Deer  Island,  and  when  they  went  home  to 
dinner  the  convicts  had  put  on  the  clothes  of 
the  workmen  and  had  got  into  the  tub  which 
the  masons  were  using  to  mix  mortar  in,  and 
had  tried  to  paddle  across  Shirley  Gut.  It 
was  at  that  time  about  half  tide  and  the  water 
was  running  out  through  the  Gut  with  very 
great  force ; there  was  also  a strong  wind 
blowing  from  the  west,  and  as  they  had  only 
a board  for  a paddle,  they  were  swept  out 
towards  the  sea.  It  was  only  by  mere  chance 
that  they  struck  on  the  shore  of  Green  Island. 
If  they  had  not  done  so  they  would  surely 
have  been  taken  out  to  sea. 

J.  E.  Young. 
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THE  UNITED  STATES  ARMY. 


I shall  try  in  as  short  a space  as  possible  to 
describe  the  United  States  Army  and  to 
show  its  duties.  Let  us  begin  with  the  young 
man  who  has  gotten  his  appointment  to 
West  Point,  and  has  successfully  passed  his 
entrance  examination.  After  this,  he  finds 
before  him  a long  and  hard  course  of  study. 
If  he  is  persevering  and  is  fortunate  enough 
to  graduate  one  of  the  first  four  he  will  prob- 
ably be  put  in  the  Engineer  corps  ; if  among 
the  next  four  or  five  in  the  Artillery  ; but  if 
his  standing  does  not  justify  his  being  put  in 
these,  he  will  be  assigned  either  to  the  Cav- 
alry or  Infantry,  according  as  there  are  vacan- 
cies in  these. 

Visitors  at  West  Point  in  the  summer  see 
little  but  the  straight  young  officers,  in  their 
nicely  fitting  gray  jackets  and  white  blouse, 
the  green  lawns,  and  the  snow-white  tents, 


reasons,  or  from  the  ranks  of  the  Army  for 
gallantry  in  action,  or  after  passing  a satis- 
factory examination  before  a board  of  officers 
appointed  by  the  President. 


same  time  to  discover  the  Indians,  or,  as  in  this 
case,  the  other  party. 

Any  officer  who  has  served  thirty  years 
may  be  retired  by  the  President,  on  applica- 


The  comparatively  insignificant  number  of  j tion.  If  he  has  served  forty  years,  the  Presi- 
men  composing  the  army  is  distributed  in  j dent  must  retire  him,  if  asked  ; but  if  he  has 
small  garrisons  along  our  sea-board,  from  reached  the  age  of  sixty-four,  his  retirement 
Maine  to  Alaska,  on  the  frontier  where  dan- 1 is  compulsory.  The  pay  of  the  retired  officer 
ger  is  apprehended  from  Indians,  and  also  [ is  very  liberal,  when  compared  with  that 
near  important  manufacturing  towns,  where  | given  in  active  service,  either  here  or  in  any 
their  presence  is  deemed  prudent  and  even  j foreign  power,  it  being  three-fourths  of  the 


necessary,  in  anticipation  of  labor  troubles. 
The  Artillery,  whi:h  is  divided  into  light  and 
heavy,  and  sometimes  used  as  Cavalry,  is 
stationed  on  the  sea-coast,  and  the  Calalry  and 
Infantry  in  the  interior.  The  Ordinance 
officers  stay  at  the  arsenals,  twenty  in  num- 
ber, which  are  scattered  over  the  country, 
where  artillery  equipments,  carriages  for  sea- 
coast  guns,  powder  and  small  arms  are 
manufactured.  The  arsenal  which  is  at 


regular  pay,  without  any  of  the  extras  which 
were  given  him  as  his  rank  increased. 

If  an  officer  dies  in  active  service,  he  is  given 
a military  funeral. 

R.  McM.  Gillespie. 


MILITARY. 


The  Battalion  has  been  at  work  now  more 
than  a month.  The  progress  has  been  very 
\\  atei  tow  n contains  the  only  machine  in  the  j good  for  the  beginning  of  the  year.  The 
in  which  half  the  academy  encamps  during  J country  for  testing  iron  for  military  and  civil  boys  have  been  taught  the  setting-up  exer- 


July  and  August.  The  third  class  is  then  off  purposes. 


on  its  furlough,  and  the  first  has  just  gradu- 
ated. They  also  hear  the  band  which  plays 


In  order  to  increase  the  efficiency  of  the 
officers,  and  to  incite  in  them  an  ambition  for 


The  School  for  the  Artillery  is  at  Ft.  Mon- 


ing  a great  deal  of  good.  They  are  conducted  — Sergeant-Major,  W 
on  the  same  general  principles  as  West 
Point,  but  the  course  of  study  pursued  at 


martial  music  at  times  during  the  day,  and  i personal  improvement  the  Government  has 
dance  music  at  the  “hops”  in  the  evening,  established  Schools  of  Application  for  the 
But  behind  all  this  is  the  stern  discipline  and  j different  arms  of  the  service.  That  of  the 
hard  and  persistent  study  which,  in  the  aver-  Engineer  corps  is  located  at  Willets’  Point, 
age,  far  exceeds  that  of  any  other  college  in  near  New  York  City,  where  about  fifteen  en- 
the  country.  gineer  officers  are  always  engaged  in  bring- 

Before  the  four  years  are  up  nearly  half  of  ing  to  perfection  the  system  of  torpedoes,  in 
the  members  of  the  class,  composed  of  about'  studying  the  different  systems  of  fortification 
a hundred,  have  either  been  dropped  or  have  adopted  abroad,  and  providing  and  keeping 
had  to  leave.  After  the  cadet  graduates  he  is  in  repair  all  kinds  of  engineer  war  materials, 
given  a short  leave  of  absence,  and  then  his 
duties  begin  in  the  department  to  which  he 
has  been  assigned. 

The  duties  of  the  departments  are  different ; 
for  instance,  the  Engineer  corps  has  in  charge 
the  building  of  all  forts,  defences  of  any 
kind,  light-houses,  the  improvement  of  rivers 
and  harbors,  and  all  public  buildings,  except 
those  under  the  Treasury  department,  such 
as  post-offices,  custom  houses,  etc.  The  ' each  is  based  upon  the  necessities  of  the  army 
officers  of  this  corps  are  required  by  law  to  j of  the  service,  for  whose  improvement  the 
be  graduates  of  West  Point,  but  this  does  not  School  was  founded.  The  intention  is  to 
apply  to  the  selection  of  the  officers  in  the  j give  the  younger  officers  the  benefit  of  the 
other  departments.  All  cannons  are  made,  experience  of  the  best  talent  in  their  respective 
and  experiments  in  powder  and  ammunition  corps.  These  Schools  are  solely  for  officers, 
are  performed  by  the  officers  of  the  Ordinance  either  graduates  of  West  Point  or  not. 
department.  Besides  these  there  are  the 
medical,  commissary,  quartermaster,  and 
signal  corps,  which  have  nothing  to  do  with 
troops  and  belong  to  what  is  more  properly 
called  the  Administrative  part  of  the  Army.  ! hit  the  bull’s  eye,  a thousand  yards  distant, 
They  are  filled  by  selection  from  officers 
taken  from  the  other  four  departments. 

When  the  Army  is  spoken  of,  all  these  de- 
partments are  included,  and  although  the 
government  does  not  think  it  necessary  to 
keep  a large  standing  army,  it  does  keep  a 
full  complement  of  officers.  The  regular 
Army,  as  now  constituted,  is  limited  by  law 
to  twenty-seven  thousand  men,  and  of  this 
number  two  thousand  are  officers. 

I have  previously  spoken  of  the  officers 
who  are  graduates  of  West  Point.  Besides 
these  there  are  many  non-graduates.  They 
are  appointed  by  the  President  from  personal 


cises  and  the  rudiments  of  marching.  The 
first  part  of  the  drill  hour  is  spent  in  the  exer- 
cises, while  marching  in  columns  of  fours 
occupies  the  latter  part. 

The  drill,  as  a whole,  is  progressing  finely. 
No  faults,  of  any  importance,  are  noticeable, 
and  the  step  is  commendable.  Captains  and 
other  officers  should,  however,  caution  the 
soldiers,  the  younger  ones  especially,  against 
taking  too  much  notice  of  their  feet.  This 
will  probably  be  remedied  by  the  boys  them- 
selves when  they  become  more  accustomed 
to  marching.  The  Battalion  is  almost  ready 
for  guns  and  will  probably  receive  them  the 


roe,  \ irginia,  where  the  theory  of  artillery  is  | last  part  of  this  month, 
combined  with  the  practice  ; that  for  Cavalry  j Since  our  last  issue  several  changes  have 
at  Ft.  Riley,  Kansas  ; and  that  for  the  Infantry  been  made  in  the  Roster.  The  following 
at  Ft.  Leavenworth,  Kansas.  1 hese  schools  officers  have  been  appointed,  as  the  former 
are  of  quite  recent  organization,  and  are  do-  holders  of  the  same  positions  ha\  je  resigned  ; 


W 


Stover;  21 
Co.  D.,  H.  E.  Sears  ; 2nd.  Lt.  Co.  E., 
Flanagan;  2nd.  Lt.  Co.  F.,  Irvin  M. 
ness;  2nd.  Lt.  Co.  G.,  G.  E.  Hume: 
Lt.  Co.  H.,  H.  O.  Marcy. 


I.  Lt. 

J.  R. 
Con- 
2nd. 


As  soldiers  need  practice  in  drilling  and 
target  practice,  a certain  number  of  rounds  of 
ammunition  is  allowed  each  soldier  during 
the  season.  I once  saw  a soldier  who  could 


four  times  out  of  five,  and  then  felt  disap- 
pointed that  he  could  not  do  it  every  time. 

The  regular  soldiers  in  this  country  are,  as  a 
general  rule,  such  excellent  shots  that  the 
Army  is  often  called  an  army  of  “ sharp- 
shooters.” To  give  the  troops  in  Arizona 
practice  in  following  the  trail  of  Indians, 

Gen.  Miles  used  to  send  out  two  parties,  one 
leaving  twenty-four  hours  later  to  chase  the 
other  into  a fort  about  two  hundred  and  fifty 
miles  distant.  They  took  all  the  precautions 
that  they  would  if  on  an  Indian  trail,  and  in  |just  and  refused  to  patronize  his  writings,  he 


A FAULT  OF  ANCIENT  WRITERS. 

In  reading  ancient  history  one  of  the  most 
difficult  things  to  do  is  to  judge  what  is  true 
and  what  is  not.  The  characters  of  all  other 
nations  not  Greek  is,  to  say  the  least,  not  sub- 
jected to  fair  criticism,  by  Greek  writers.  The 
faults  of  their  countrymen  are  carefully  apolo- 
gized for  by  such  historians  as  Herodotus, 
Xenophon,  and  Thucydides,  while  they  place 
the  short-comings  of  their  enemies  in  the 
most  glaring  light. 

Even  such  writers  as  Cassar  and  Tacitus 
very  seldom  do  full  justice  to  their  enemies. 
The  noble  acts  of  Vercingetorix  are  held  by 
Caesar  as  crimes.  Dumnorix,  fighting  gallantly 
for  the  freedom  of  his  country,  is  looked  upon 
by  Ciesar  as  a mere  traitor.  It  is  but  natural 
that  a writer  should  be  partial  to  his  country, 
even  in  our  days,  but,  in  ancient  times  when 
the  writer’s  fame  to  a great  extent  depended 
on  the  people,  who,  when  the  writer  dealt 
impartially  with  their  faults,  called  him  un- 


this  way  became  accustomed  to 
with  great  speed  through  forests,  and  at  the 


advancing 


was  forced,  if  he  wished  his  works  to  survive, 
to  be  partial  and  unjust. 

D.  A.  E. 


s 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylstou  St. 


THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

Tho  largest  and  nos*,  conpletelv  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 
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A.  H.  BRO  WNy  J.  W.  MONTGOMER  Y, 
Director.  Supt . 

TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open , $5.00.  For  One  Tear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open , $ 8.00 . Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  30  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM  H.  BALD  WIN , 

Sec.  Pres. 


SPITZ  BROS.  « MORK. 

STYLISH  SUITS 

FOR  YOUNC  MEN. 


Especial  attention  is  called  to  our  fine  grades  of  the 
latest  Fall  and  Winter  fabrics — thoroughly  made , substan- 
tially trimmed , exact  in  fit , in  every  respect  equal  to  custom 
work. 

Young  Men  who  desire  to  dress  well  and  take  advan- 
tage of  stylish  tailor-made  garments  at  a reasonable  cost 
should  examine  the  inducements  we  now  offer  at 

$10,  $15  and.  $20. 

Spitz  Bros.  & Mork, 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Eetailers, 

508  Washington  St.  5 Bedford  St. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 


Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots, 

1st  Lieut.  ■* 

2d  Lieut.  “ 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private 
Letters, 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7 

Private’s  Blouse, 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 1 


$4.00 
3-50 
3.00 
s Cap,  1. 00 
•30 

50  and  8.00 
2.50 
50  and  4.00 


Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 


C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Ornamental  & Letter  Engraving 

Badges.  Medals.  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  forthe  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  & JEWELRY, 


THE  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  TREMONT  ST.  cor.  WEST  ST. 


BOSTON, 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  tol 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

Elevator  to  the  Studio. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained,  and  duplicates  can  be  made 
at  any  time. 

Telephone  492  and  make  appointments. 

Photographer  to  Classes  ’80  and  ’87, 
B.  L.  S. 

JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 
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The  Leading  Photographer, 

est  Street,  - Boston. 


Highest  Grade  of  Work. 


Lowest  Scale  of  Prices. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTEfe  K,  EOBES, 

Y.  M.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street. 

Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boy’s  and 
Girls. 

I Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Fobes,  No.  IS 
Boylston  Street. 


THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 


H.  E.  Kales  <£•  Co., 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  $3  PANTS 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 


IMPORTING  SPECIALTIES  IX  FINE 


Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  ***  Styles  ***  Woolens 
to  select  from 
in  our  salesroom. 


MIMING 


PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PAMS  CO., 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 

A.  G.  WHITCOMB, 
School  Furniture  M Settees, 

73  FULTON  ST., 

BOSTON. 


s mi 


3©  "'sTT’est  Street, 

BOSTON. 

Semi  3 two-cent  stamps  for 
ARC  samples, representing  in  the 

NHL  styles  and  sizes,  more  than 

250  VARIETIES. 

YOU  OUT  Students’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

n_  SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Uj  Old  Stand  Ward  & Gay, 

STATIONERS,  ENGRAVERS  AND 

PflPFR  P PEINTERS, 

I m HI  , |34  Devonshire  Street,  - • Boston. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Millt art/  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms , also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  M ASS. 
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POETICAL  TRANSLATION. 

Horace , Book  III • Carmen  I- 

I loathe  the  common  crowd  and  bid  it  flee. 

Let  all  with  fav’ring  minds  give  ear  to  me ; 

While  I,  the  Muse's  priest,  sing  unto  boys 
And  maidens  fair  new  songs  of  rural  joys. 

Dread  sovereigns  rule  their  flocks,  but  mighty  Jove, 
Triumphant  when  the  giants  ’gainst  him  strove, 

At  whose  almighty  nod  all  nature  shakes, 

O'er  kings  themselves  his  high  dominion  makes. 
One  man  plants  trees  in  rows  in  order  true, 
Outnumb’ring  far  another’s  scattered  few; 

This  candidate  excels  by  birth  and  name; 

Another  on  his  own  worth  makes  his  claim ; 

A third  is  better  by  a countless  band 
Of  clients  ready  at  his  least  command! 

But  death,  the  law  impartial  doth  decree, 

Must  come  to  all  of  high  and  low  degree. 

The  ample  urn  moves  every  mortal's  name. 

Sicilian  feasts  the  taste  will  not  reclaim, 

Of  him  o’er  whose  unholy  neck  is  hung 
The  naked  sword  by  but  a hair  upstrung; 

The  songs  of  tuneful  birds  and  ot  the  lyre 
Will  not  bring  back  sweet  Sleep,  but  rather  tire. 
Sleep  scorneth  not  the  humble  peasant’s  cot, 

And  e’en  the  shady  bank  he  scorneth  not. 

Fair  Tempe’s  vale  sweet  Sleep  doth  not  despise, 
When  fanned  by  winds  which  in  the  West  arise. 
The  raging  sea  the  good  man  never  heeds 
Who  only  seeks  sufficient  for  his  needs, 

Setting  Arcturus  with  his  force  malign, 

Nor  rising  Iloedus’  evil-boding  shine. 

He  mindeth  not  his  vineyards  lashed  by  hail, 

Nor  yet  his  farm  false  in  both  hill  and  dale, 

His  trees,  now  blaming  stars  which  parch  the  land. 
Now  harmful  rains,  now  winter’s  ruthless  hand. 
The  fish  perceive  the  seas  bv  mounds  repelled, 
Which  thrown  out  in  the  deep  by  mortar  held, 

Are  built  by  slaves,  whose  masters  scorn  the  land. 
Redeemers  of  the  sea,  a countless  band. 

But  fears  and  threats  of  conscience  mount  the  stairs 
Together  with  the  owner  unawares. 

Black  care  finds  lodging  in  the  brazen  ships, 

And  oft  behind  the  horseman’s  saddle  slips, 

As  Phrygian  marble  does  not  now  delight, 

Nor  purple  clearer  than  the  stars  so  bright, 

Nor  perfume  from  the  country  of  the  Mede, 

Nor  a Falernian  vine  though  rich,  indeed, 

Why  then  should  I erect  a massive  hall 
In  modern  taste,  with  pillars  grand  and  tall? 

Why  should  I change  my  pretty  Sabine  dale 
For  riche6  bringing  trouble  in  their  trail? 

Starr  Parsons,  ’87. 


In  our  first  issue  we  published  a Poetical 
Translation  from  Horace,  which  was  written 
by  a member  of  the  same  class  as  the  author 
of  this  one.  It  may  be  interesting  to  our 
readers  to  compare  the  two  translations. 


IMPROVEMENT  OF  TIME. 


To  the  business  man  time  is  money ; to 
the  student  it  means  much  more.  It  repre- 
sents grand  opportunities  for  acquiring  wis- 
dom, forming  character,  and  establishing  the 
habit  of  turning  everything  to  some  service. 
He  feels  as  keenly  as  the  man  of  business  that 
no  time  must  be  wasted,  for  it  is  something 
which  has  a positive  value  to  him,  and  its 
proper  improvement  means  a fruitful  life  and 
a rich  harvest.  Money  lost  maybe  regained, 
but  wasted  time  is  gone  forever.  The  life  of 
man  at  best  is  short,  and  it  is  only  by  improv- 
ing every  hour  as  it  passes  that  the  fullest  re- 
sults of  this  earthly  pilgrimage  can  be  secured. 
Those  who  earliest  comprehend  the  true  value 
of  time  will  be  enabled  to  accomplish  most 
for  themselves  and  for  humanity. 

A proper  improvement  of  time  means  final 
success  in  any  undertaking.  Success  may 
not  come  so  soon  as  expected  and  desired, 
but  perseverance  will  bring;  it  with  time.  By 
acquiring  the  habit  of  usefully  employing  all 
one’s  time,  it  is  very  much  easier  to  overcome 
evil  inclinations  and  temptations.  Sir  Wal- 
ter Scott  once  wrote  to  a young  man  in  whom 
he  was  interested:  “Beware  of  stumbling 
over  a propensity  which  easily  besets  you 
from  not  having  your  time  fully  employed. 
Your  motto  must  be  Hoc  age.” 

The  maxim  “ Heaven  helps  those  who 
help  themselves,”  is  directly  applicable  to 
the  subject  of  improvement  of  time.  Man 
is  born  into  the  world  with  a certain  time  al- 
lotted to  him,  and  with  a certain  capacity  to 
advance  in  mental  and  physical  strength  and 
power.  No  man  can  create  for  himself  gen- 
ius ; but  he  can  make  the  most  of  the  talent 
given  him,  whether  it  be  small  or  great. 
Dr.  Johnson  defines  genius  as  “ a mind  of 
large  general  powers  accidentally  determined 
in  some  particular  direction.”  One  man  may 
be  able  to  perform  more  mental  or  physical 
labor  than  another,  but  that  need  not  discour- 
age him  who  can  do  less  from  striving  to  do 
more.  Many  wise  and  good  men  have  never 
been  known  to  history,  yet  the  world  has 
been  benefited  by  their  lives.  The  industri- 
ous man,  though  not  possessed  of  genius, 
may,  by  a persistent  effort  and  the  best  use  of 
his  time,  become  a leader  among  his  fellows, 
and  exert  a mighty  influence  upon  civiliza- 
tion and  human  progress.  It  has  been  said 
that  genius  is  patience.  Whether  this  be  true 
or  not,  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  patience 
and  perseverance  will  do  more  than  genius 
without  industry. 

It  is  hard  work  and  steady  application  that 
makes  men  famous  or  useful,  although  in- 
stances have  been  known  where  men  have 


had  greatness  thrust  upon  them  by  chance,  as 
it  were.  These  cases,  however,  are  rare  ex- 
ceptions, and  he  who,  with  this  idea  in  his 
mind,  waits  for  something  to  turn  up  to  his 
advantage,  without  improving  his  time,  will 
be  as  worthless,  generally,  as  Micawber. 

Great  achievements  have  been  won  by 
some  men  by  utilizing  bits  of  leisure  while 
earning  a living  at  their  regular  employment. 
Mason  Good  translated  Lucretius  while  rid- 
ing through  the  streets  of  London  to  visit  his 
patients.  Daguesseau  wrote  an  able  work 
during  the  intervals  that  he  was  waiting  for 
dinner.  While  working  as  a blacksmith, 
Elihu  Burritt  mastered  forty  languages  and 
dialects.  It  would  seem  that  whatsoever  a 
man  wills  to  do  that  he  may  do  by  pluck  and 
determination.  Success  lies  in  the  path  of 
the  patient  and  courageous.  Success  means 
more  than  the  accumulation  of  wealth.  It  is 
a sordid  mind  that  has  no  other  conception  of 
success  than  the  acquisition  of  dollars  and 
cents.  To  ensure  success  it  may  be  necessary 
to  lay  out  a definite  plan,  and  then,  like  Grant 
before  Richmond,  “fight  it  out  on  that  line 
if  it  takes  all  Summer.” 

“ Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time,”  is 
truly  said,  and  delay  opens  the  door  of  disap- 
pointment and  failure.  Prompt,  decisive, 
determined  action  will  overcome  the  most 
stubborn  resistance.  “ Be  sure  you  are 
right , then  go  ahead,”  arousing  all  the  con- 
fidence your  soul  possesses,  and  there  will  be 
no  doubt  of  the  result. 

It  is  a fatal  error  to  suppose  that  while  em- 
ploying one’s  time  for  the  improvement  and 
enlargement  of  the  mind,  the  body  can  be 
neglected  without  a decided  loss.  The  body 
is  the  solid  foundation  upon  which  the  mind 
must  rest,  and  when  that  is  weak  the  mind  is 
in  danger  of  being  overthrown.  The  Duke 
of  Wellington  is  said  to  have  remarked,  as  he 
looked  upon  the  boys  of  Eton  at  their  sports  : 
“ It  was  there  that  the  battle  of  Waterloo  was 
won.” 

In  striving  how  best  to  employ  and  improve 
all  one’s  time,  it  should  always  be  before  the 
mind  that  character  is  to  be  firmly  established 
if  any  great  success  is  hoped  for.  It  is  said 
that  men  of  character  are  the  conscience  of 
society  and  its  motive  power  for  all  good. 
Lord  John  Russell  once  said:  “It  is  the 
nature  of  party  in  England  to  ask  the  assist- 
ance of  men  of  genius,  but  to  follow  the 
guidance  of  men  of  character.” 

In  short,  the  best  improvement  of  time  is 
in  building  up  character  ; gathering  wisdom 
from  instructors,  books,  and  observation ; 
making  the  best  use  of  odds  and  ends  of 
hours  ; regarding  order  in  all  things  ; taking 
good  care  of  the  body ; striving  to  do  all 
things  well  ; and,  above  all,  seeking  to 
“ know  thyself.”  Graduate. 
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A VACATION  RAMBLE. 


During  my  vacation  among  the  mountains 
last  summer,  I visited  the  Bridal  Veil  Falls, 
and  thinking  the  readers  of  the  Register 
might  be  interested  in  reading  about  the  trip, 
I have  written  an  account  of  it. 

Our  party  consisted  of  three  : a friend,  my- 
self, and  a guide.  To  reach  the  Falls  it  was 
necessary  to  ride  about  seven  miles  to  a farm 
house.  From  this  point  two  routes  were 
open  to  us  ; one  by  following  uji>  the  Bridal 
Veil  Falls  stream,  which,  we  were  told,  con- 
tained many  trout ; the  other  lay  along  a 
rough  mountain  trail,  quite  circuitous.  Be- 
ing fond  of  trout-fishing,  we  chose  the  former. 

Our  guide  was  a communicative  man, 
rather  past  the  prime  of  life  and  somewhat 
comical  withal,  who  liked  to  boast  that  he 
had  been  in  every  state  but  one,  and  on  being 
asked  what  that  was,  would  answer,  with  a 
gleam  of  triumph  in  his  eye,  “ The  state  of 
intoxication.” 

During  our  drive,  as  we  reached  the  sum- 
mit of  a hill  of  considerable  height,  a mag- 
nificent panorama  was  spread  out  before  us. 
On  our  right  was  the  Franconia  range  of 
mountains ; farther  to  the  north  was  the 
Presidential  range,  with  Mt.  Washington 
overtowering  all,  and  on  the  extreme  left 
Starr  King  and  Cherry  Mountains  lifted  their 
heads  skyward.  Turning  around  one  could 
see  Moosilauke  mountain  fifteen  miles  to  the 
southward,  while  far  to  the  westward  the  dim 
outlines  of  the  Green  Mountains  rose  against 
the  blue.  At  our  feet  was  a broad  intervale 
of  land  interspersed  with  farm-houses,  wooded 
sections,  and  many  sparkling  streams. 

As  we  descended  the  hill  we  passed  a 
blacksmith’s  shop,  over  whose  door  was  the 
following  curiously  punctuated  sign  : .“  John 
Dobson  Horse,  Shoeing  Carriages,  Re- 
paired ” Manifestly  the  rules  of  punctuation 
in  vogue  in  this  state  must  be  different  from 
those  in  use  at  the  Latin  School. 

We  were  now  not  far  from  the  base  of  Mt. 
Kinsman.  The  Bridal  Veil  Falls  stream 
flows  down  its  western  slope. 

Arriving  at  the  before-mentioned  farm- 
house, we  left  the  highway  and  took  a wood- 
road, which  we  followed  for  about  half  a mile, 
being  so  thoroughly  shaken  up  that  it  was 
with  the  greatest  difficulty  we  retained  our 
seats.  We  then  left  our  team,  and  taking 
our  rubber  boots,  luncheon  and  fishing  gear 
struck  into  the  woods.  A short  walk  brought 
us  to  the  brook,  which  we  heard  rushing 
along  over  its  rocky  bed  some  time  before  we 
reached  it.  It  was  quite  wide  but  shallow 
and  fordable  at  almost  every  point.  Here 
our  guide  left  us  to  look  after  the  team. 

We  tackled  up  at  once.  Now  we  were 
ready  for  business.  Getting  down  to  the 
brook  we  made  cast  after  cast  before  we  were 
rewarded  by  even  so  much  as  a bite,  except 
some  that  we  were  not  fishing  for. 

At  last  the  much  coveted  moment  arrived. 
Oh  ! it  was  very  exciting  and  exhilarating  to 
feel  the  line  tighten,  to  see  the  rod  bend,  and 
to  land  one  of  the  speckled  treasures. 


Here  let  me  confess  that  I am  fond  of  this 
sport  to  such  a degree  that  I would  tramp  all 
day  through  dense  woods,  or  brave  the  dan- 
gers of  a pasture  in  which  there  is  a fierce 
bull,  to  gratify  my  tastes  in  this  direction. 

Well,  it  was  some  time  before  my  friend 
landed  a trout ; in  fact,  it  was  not  until  I had 
caught  several.  Then  his  luck  turned,  and 
mine  turned  also  ; for  from  then  till  we  ate 
our  lunch,  I was  obliged  to  be  only  a witness 
of  the  sport.  But  such  is  the  lot  of  fishermen. 

In  some  places  there  were  huge  trunks  of 
trees,  carpeted  with  moss,  extending  over 
the  brook  ; in  others,  a sudden  turn  of  the 
stream,  or  a miniature  cascade  would  form  a 
deep,  dark  pool.  These  are  favorite  lurking 
places  for  the  “quick-eyed”  beauties.  By 
skipping  their  surfaces  we  lured  several  into 
our  baskets. 

About  noon  we  sat  down  on  a boulder  in 
the  middle  of  the  stream  to  rest,  eat  our 
lunch,  and  refresh  ourselves  with  the  delici- 
ously cool  water.  I can’t  think  that  Ponce 
de  Leon’s  Fountain  of  Youth  could  have 
tasted  any  sweeter,  or  have  had  any  more  re- 
freshing properties  than  did  the  cold,  clear 
water  from  this  New  Hampshire  stream. 

After  a delay  of  aboqt  half  an  hour  we 
started  on  again.  Our  guide  had  said  when 
leaving  us  that  it  was  two  and  a half  miles  to 
the  Falls;  but  it  seemed  to  us  that  we  had 
already  come  fully. twice  that  distance.  Just 
then  we  were  surprised  by  seeing  two 
fishermen  coming  around  a bend  of  the 
stream.  I can’t  say  that  we  were  pleased  at 
seeing  them,  for  this  meant  poor  luck  for  us. 
We  each  displayed  our  “catch”  and  we 
were  secretly  much  pleased  to  see  that  we 
were  ahead  by  a large  majority.  Our  stran- 
ger friends  comforted  us  by  the  assurance 
that  it  was  only  about  a mile  to  the  Falls. 

For  the  next  hour,  contrary  to  our  fears, 
we  had  some  of  the  best  fishing  of  the  day. 
At  the  end  of  this  time  the  brook  was  flowing 
down  the  steepest  part  of  the  mountain,  and 
we  concluded  that  the  cascade  could  not  be 
far  away.  We  were  not  incorrect  in  our  sur- 
mises. For,  a few  moments  later,  we  saw 
it  wrapped  in  mist,  several  hundred  feet 
away.  Hastening  on  we  soon  found  our- 
selves at  the  foot  of  the  Falls,  and  having 
seated  ourselves  we  gazed  in  silent  admiration 
at  the  wonderful  scene  before  us.  We  were 
amply  rewarded  for  all  our  toil  and  fatigue. 

Before  us  rose  a cliff  almost  perpendicular. 
From  its  top,  the  stream  with  one  mighty 
plunge  leaped  over  the  cliff  to  a basin  nearly 
eighty  feet  below.  From  this  point  the 
water  rushed  down  over  a smooth  ledge,  in- 
clined at  an  angle  of  about  forty-five  degrees, 
for  a distance  of  three  or  four  hundred  feet, 
to  a second  basin,  where  the  water  seethed 
and  boiled  as  if  Scylla  and  all  her  dogs  were 
contained  within  its  depths.  The  spray 
from  the  waterfall  when  viewed  from  a little 
distance  gave  an  aspect  to  the  whole  glen 
much  resembling  a bridal  veil.  And  as  we 
sat  there  we  thought  how  much  grander 
must  be  the  scene  in  winter  when  the  stream 
is  much  larger,  and  snow  lines  its  steep 
banks,  and  enormous  icicles  hang  from  the 
cliff  ’s  rugged  sides. 


But  while  we  have  been  sitting  here, 
almost  lost  in  amazement  at  this  marvellous 
exhibition  of  nature,  the  sun  has  been  hasten- 
ing down  the  western  sky,  and  on  consulting 
our  watches  we  find  that  it  is  time  we  were 
thinking  of  a retreat. 

Leaving  the  brook  we  struck  into  a path, 
leading  down  from  the  Falls;  but  we  soon 
lost  the  trail  and  found  ourselves  tumbling 
over  fallen  logs,  and  sinking  deep  into 
treacherously  concealed  holes.  This  attempt 
to  “ cross  country”  we  soon  concluded  was  a 
rather  dangerous  experiment,  especially  as 
we  were  in  a thick  growth  of  wood,  and  it 
was  now  getting  late  in  the  afternoon.  Ac- 
cordingly we  somehow  found  our  way  back 
to  the  stream  again  ; just  how,  we  never 
knew. 

We  made  little  attempt  at  fishing  on  our 
return,  as  the  rapidly  declining  sun  warned 
us  to  make  the  best  time  possible.  About 
sunset  we  found  ourselves  at  the  point  where 
we  had  cast  the  first  fly.  A half-hour’s  walk 
brought  us  to  the  main  road,  and  to  the  farm- 
house whither  the  guide  had  taken  our  team. 

While  on  our  drive  homeward,  we  passed 
an  odd  looking  country  house,  well  furnished 
with  gables.  Calling  the  attention  of  our 
jehu  to  it,  he  said  with  great  promptness  and 
complete  seriousness,  “ Yes,  that  is  called 
the  house  of  the  seven  gabriels.” 

If  any  of  the  readers  of  this  article  should 
ever  visit  Bridal  Veil  Falls,  as  I hope  many 
may,  that  they  may  have  a pleasant  time,  and 
bring  back  a basket  of  trout,  is  the  wish  of 
S.  Percy  R.  Chadwick. 


NOTES  FROM  CANADA. 


During  last  summer  the  writer  made  his 
first  visit  to  the  Dominion  of  Canada  and  to 
two  of  its  chief  cities,  Montreal  and  Quebec. 

In  Montreal  the  fact  that  most  impresses 
the  visitor,  is  the  number  and  grandeur  of 
the  public  buildings  and  churches.  Among 
the  latter  is  the  church  of  St.  Peters  which  is 
constructed  from  the  model  of  St.  Peters  at 
Rome,  but  one-tenth  the  size.  Its  size  im- 
presses one  forcibly  and  gives  those  who  have 
not  seen  that  famous  Roman  cathedral,  a 
good  idea  of  its  greatness. 

The  French  Cathedral  is  another  very  large 
building,  and  is  capable  of  holding  15,000 
worshippers,  and  is  the  largest  church  on  this 
continent  except  one  in  Mexico.  From  its  two 
high  towers,  230  feet  above  the  sidewalk,  a 
fine  bird’s-eye  view  of  the  city  and  its  surround- 
ings can  be  obtained.  In  one  tower  is  placed 
the  famous  big  bell,  Le  Gra?id  Bourdon, 
which  weighs  about  twelve  tons.  There  is 
a legend  attached  to  this  church  that  the 
Devil  and  the  Wind  were  walking  along  to- 
gether when  they  came  to  the  corner  of  St. 
Sulpice,  and  at  the  church  the  Devil  said  to 
the  Wind,  “ Wait  here  while  I go  in  and 
plague  the  priests.”  The  Wind  agreed  but 
the  Devil  was  caught  and  chained  in  the 
cellar  where  he  now  remains,  and  the  Wind 
howls  at  the  corner  waiting  for  him,  which 
is  -said  to  account  for  the  fact  that  the  wind  is 
always  strong  at  that  particular  point. 
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No  one  in  visiting  Montreal  should  tail  to 
take  the  ride  up  Mt.  Royal,  which  rises  up 
about  800  feet  directly  behind  the  city.  The 
road  up  makes  a gradual  ascent  around  the 
mountain,  and  here  and  there  through  the 
trees  you  obtain  charming  views  of  the  city 
and  its  environs.  At  the  summit  there  is  a 
long,  covered  outlook  which  overhangs  the 
slope,  and  which  looks  directly  down  upon 
the  city  below.  The  view  from  this  is  one 
which  is  not  likely  to  be  forgotten.  Beneath 
you  lies  the  city,  stretching  out  along  the 
banks  of  the  river  which  winds  among  the 
hills  till  it  disappears  in  the  distance.  The 
Lacliine  rapids  are  seen  foaming  in  the  dis- 
tance, while  far  beyond  lies  a range  of  moun- 
tains, dimly  rising  on  the  horizon.  The  de- 
scent is  made  hy  another  road,  which  winds 
down  the  mountain,  back  and  forth  in  regular 
order,  so  that,  looking  below,  you  can  see 
several  turns.  Here  and  there  you  see,  on 
the  neighboring  slopes,  long  toboggan  slides 
which  rather  eclipse  those  in  our  state. 

At  the  close  of  our  stay  in  Montreal,  we 
took  the  excursion  down  the  Lachine  rapids 
which,  in  order  to  be  brief,  suggests  the  idea 
of  being  out  to  sea  in  a storm,  on  a Nantasket 
steamer. 

The  steamboats,  over  whose  bows  the  huge 
waves  frequently  dash,  shoot  down  through 
the  rapids  at  a rate  of  speed  which  can  hardly 
be  realized.  The  channel  is  very  narrow 
and  it  requires  a most  skilful  pilot  to  navigate 
it.  On  one  of  the  boats  is  an  Indian  pilot 
who  has,  for  a long  time,  stood  at  the  wheel 
during  the  passage,  and  has  never  yet  had  an 
accident. 

The  sail  down  the  St.  Lawrence  from 
Montreal  to  Quebec  on  a clear  moonlight 
evening  is  one  to  be  remembered.  Here  and 
there  along  the  banks  are  little  villages, 
whose  lights  glimmer  across  the  waters. 
Now  and  then  a large  ocean  steamer  is  passed 
ying  quietly  at  anchor,  as  they  are  not 
allowed  to  proceed  on  the  river  during  the 
night. 

Quebec  would  be  a rather  uninteresting 
place  but  for  its  connection  with  the  war, 
which  makes  it  famous.  The  view  from  the 
citadel  is  unsurpassed. 

Leaving  the  interesting  places  in  the  city, 
let  us  take  one  of  its  most  beautiful  drives  in- 
to what  you  might  call  its  suburbs. 

The  drive  from  the  city  to  the  falls  of 
Montmerency  is  one  which  should  not  be 
missed.  As  you  ride  along  the  road  lined 
with  the  quaintest  old  houses,  you  might  sup- 
pose from  the  surroundings  that  you  were  in 
some  foreign  country.  Behind  you  lies  the 
city  of  tin  roofs,  glistening  in  the  sunlight. 

After  you  have  paid  toll  at  several  different 
gates  along  the  road,  the  falls  of  Montmerency, 
which  are  not  so  large  as  they  are  beautiful, 
are  reached.  The  water  pours  over  a cliff 
254  feet  high  into  a large  circular  basin. 
The  main  body  of  water  passes  through  the 
strata  of  rock  forming  the  bottom  of  the  basin 
and  flowing  through  a subterranean  passage, 
enters  and  mingles  with  the  waters  of  the 
St.  Lawrence  some  distance  from  the  shore. 
A small  portion  spatters  over  and  covers  the 


bottom  of  the  basin.  In  order  to  reach  this 
you  must  descend  by  367  steps.  From  this 
point,  which  is  ever  damp  from  the  mist  of 
the  falls,  a most  beautiful  view  is  obtained, 
and,  on  returning  to  “upper  air’’  you  feel 
amply  repaid  for  your  visit. 

Returning  to  Quebec  and  thence  to  Mont- 
real and  finally  to  “ The  States,”  as  they  say 
in  Canada,  we  concluded  our  trip  with  pleas- 
ant recollections  of  a most  enjoyable  tour. 

J.  E.  S. 


“ It  is  curiotis  to  note  the  old  sea-margins 
of  human  thought  l Each  subsiding  cen- 
tury reveals  some  new  mystery:  we  build 
where  monsters  used  to  hide  themselves.  — 
Longfellow’s  Kavanagh. 


Looking  over  some  engravings  lately,  I 
came  across  an  old  one  of  a picturesque  spot 
on  the  coast  of  the  Bay  of  Fundy. 

“ The  breaking  waves  dashed  high, 

On  a stern  and  rock-bound  coast,” 

where  a black-lined  promontory,  termina- 
ting in  a single  huge  boulder,  jutted  out  into 
the  hungry,  howling  sea.  One  fancied  he 
could  almost  see  the  roaring  tempest  and  the 
devouring  waves  vie  with  each  other  in  try- 
ing to  swallow  this  lonely  rock,  so  graphic- 
ally was  it  represented.  The  engraving  was 
made  at  least  one  hundred  and  fifty  or  two 
hundred  years  ago. 

To-day  that  self-same  promontory  is  com- 
paratively a garden  of  Eden.  A handsome 
residence,  surrounded  by  orchards  and  gar- 
dens, stands  upon  the  spot  once  shaken  by 
stormy  winds,  and  lashed  by  angry  breakers. 

The  winds  and  the  waves  seem  to  have 
gone  with  the  sea,  which,  year  after  year, 
slowly,  inch  by  inch,  has  receded,  leaving  all 
serene  behind  it.  And  there  is  to-day  no 
more  beautiful  spot  on  the  northern  coast  of 
the  Atlantic  than  Devil’s  Head. 

But  this  is  not  the  most  curious  thing  about 
it.  The  end  of  the  promontory,  which  seems 
in  the  picture  to  be  a solitary  rock,  is,  in 
reality,  a jagged  cliff  reaching  down  into  the 
sea  for  hundreds  of  feet ; and  on  the  face  of 
this  clifl'are  innumerable  hieroglyphics,  sculp- 
tured by  human  hands  — probably  the  work 
of  Indians.  These  are  furrowed  by  count- 
less horizontal  lines  — the  old  sea-margins  of 
subsiding  centuries,  when,  years  ago,  the  sea 
had  come,  and  gone,  and  come  again. 

Man’s  life  upon  this  Earth  is  a jagged  cliff' 
towering  Heavenward.  At  its  beginning  all 
is  obscure  — all  is  hidden  by  the  dark  and 
restless  waves  of  doubt.  Often  it  is  shaken, 
tossed,  and  at  times  almost  swamped  by  the 
terrible  storms  and  dangers  of  human  afflic- 
tion. The  endless  sea  of  vicissitudes  is  never 
still.  Day  by  day,  month  by  month,  year  by 
year,  it  beats  upon  the  boulder  of  life  — seem- 
ingly too  weak  to  hold  against  it.  Then 
days  receding  to  years  leave  furrows  lined 
upon  its  face,  which  show  a little  more 
foundation  to  build  upon,  a little  more  ground 
to  be  seized  upon  by  the  genius  of  man,  and 


converted  into  powers  for  the  good  of  his 
brethren. 

Man’s  thoughts  come  quickly,  and  he  is 
ever  grasping  new  ideas.  At  times  he  seems 
to  get  beyond  his  depth,  and  stormy  winds  of 
controversy  and  opposition  come,  and  he 
seems  to  waver.  Yet,  if  his  character  is  deep- 
reaching,  the  tide  against  him  succumbs, 
and  he  is  left  stronger  for  the  coming  tem- 
pests. He  fears  not  now  to  “build  where 
monsters  used  to  hide  themselves.” 

And  so  it  will  go  on  — the  struggle,  year 
after  year,  all  the  tides  slowly  but  surely  re- 
ceding, to  the  time  when  man  shall  no  longer 
feel  their  forces,  but  remain  a solid  cliff,  to 
enjoy  the  fruits  long  years  of  strife  have 
brought. 

It  is  indeed  “curious  to  note  the  old  sea- 
margins  of  human  thought ! Each  subsid- 
ing century  reveals  some  new  mystery ; we 
build  where  monsters  used  to  hide  them- 
selves.” W. 


WRITING  FOR  THE  REGISTER. 


In  writing  for  the  Register  the  subject  of 
the  article  is  of  the  greatest  importance.  Let 
the  subject  selected  be  an  interesting  one  and 
one  with  which  the  writer  is  sufficiently 
acquainted  to  write  intelligently. 

Write  with  originality,  and  be  careful  that 
the  article  shall  not  appear  labored.  Ease 
and  originality  will  help,  in  a great  measure, 
to  hold  the  attention  of  the  reader  through  the 
perusal  of  the  article. 

As  the  Register  represents  the  Latin 
School,  let  the  articles  offered  to  the  paper 
have  to  do  with  the  school  and  matters  of 
interest  to  it,  as  far  as  possible.  There  are 
incidents  connected  with  the  past  of  the 
school,  which  some  may  be  acquainted  with  ; 
not  being  generally  known  to  the  greater  part 
of  the  readers  of  the  Register,  these  incidents 
would  be  of  interest  to  them.  The  events 
occurring  in  the  school  from  day  to  day  are 
of  interest  to  the  editors  in  getting  out  the 
paper. 

Only  original  articles  are  accepted. 

There  will  be  a greater  demand  for  articles 
as  soon  as  the  prize  essays,  poems,  and  trans- 
lations, which  help  to  fill  up  the  first  papers, 
are  all  used. 

If  your  first  contribution  to  the  Register  has 
been  “ declined  with  thanks,”  do  not  be  dis- 
couraged. There  are  ten  editions  of  the 
Register  published  yearly.  If  your  first  con- 
tribution was  not  accepted,  there  is  ample 
opportunity  for  you,  by  writing  articles  fre- 
quently, to  get  one  into  the  Register  before 
the  end  of  the  year. 

The  practice  acquired  in  writing  the  first 
article  will  be  of  great  service  in  writing  the 
next,  and,  when  you  have  written  several 
times,  it  will  be  quite  remarkable  how  easily 
you  can  write  a neat  article.  Do  not  wait 
until  the  close  of  the  term  before  you  write 
your  article.  It  is  now  that  the  articles  are 
most  desired,  as  there  is  always  enough  with 
which  to  fill  the  last  numbers. 
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EDITORIALS. 


For  the  benefit  of  those  who  may  be  inter- 
ested inthe  progress  of  journalism  in  the  Boston 
Latin  School,  we  shall  give  a short  account 
of  the  Register,  and  such  papers  as  preceeded 
it,  up  to  the  present  time. 

The  first  paper  published  by  pupils  of  the 
Latin  School  appeared  in  1829,  and  was 
called  the  Literary  Journal.  Fourteen  num- 
bers were  issued,  but  they  contained  very 
little  relating  to  school  interests. 

In  1845,  soon  after  the  removal  from  the 
School  Street  building,  the  Rising  Sun  was 
published  by  Messrs.  Crocker  and  Aiken.  It 
was  a small  sheet  six  inches  square,  and 
printed  on  both  sides.  Very  few  numbers 
of  it  were  issued,  however. 

In  the  same  year  a two-paged  paper,  en- 
titled the  Gleaner , edited  by  H.  B.  and  W. 
C.  Hubbard,  appeared.  The  subscription 
fee  was  “ one  cent  a paper.”  At  the  end  of 
the  first  year  it  was  increased  in  size  to  four 
pages.  The  first  number  says,  “ Our  publi- 
cation will,  in  its  character,  its  energy,  and 
its  sterling  qualities,  very  much  resemble  the 
Spectator.  What  the  Spectator  was  in  the 
days  of  Dr.  Johnson,  that  will  the  Gleaner 
be  in  our  day.”  Its  publication  ceased  in 
December,  1849. 

In  1846  the  Bedford  Street  Budget  was 
issued,  and  continued  to  appear  for  two  years  ; 
but  more  than  this  we  have  been  unable  to 
ascertain. 

In  1848  there  were  published  three  week- 
lies, — the  Juvenile  Gazette  edited  by 
Messrs.  Deane,  Chapman,  and  Crocker  ; the 
Rivulet , with  Messrs.  Rand,  Motley,  and 
Greene,  as  editors  ; and  the  Streamlet,  whose 
editors  are  not  known  to  us. 

All  of  these  papers  were  devoted  to  poetry 
and  stories,  and  tell  us  nothing  of  the  teachers 
and  pupils ; but  nevertheless  they  are  inter- 
esting on  account  of  their  easy,  simple  style. 
Of  their  circulation,  nothing  is  known. 


The  next  publication  of  which  we  have  any 
knowledge  is  the  Satchel , which  appeared 
Jan.  1,  1866.  This  was  a semi-monthly  j 
edited  by  Messrs.  Godfrey  Morse,  Joseph 
Healy,  and  F.  H.  Viau.  It  was  bright  and 
interesting,  and  abounded  in  news  apper-  \ 
taining  to  the  school.  It  was  published  for 
six  months,  fifty  cents  being  charged  for  the 
twelve  numbers. 

No  other  paper  was  published  until  Sep- 
tember, 1881,  when  the  first  number  of  the 
Register  was  issued,  with  George  Santayana 
as  editor.  It  was  a four-paged  sheet,  much 
smaller  than  the  present  size,  but  contained 
much  news  about  the  school.  The  sub- 
scription price  was  seventy-five  cents.  The 
second  volume,  also  had  four  pages,  but  the 
page  was  made  much  larger,  and  this  size 
has  been  continued  to  the  present  time.  It 
was  edited  by  F.  E.  E.  Hamilton.  The  sub- 
scription fee  was  reduced  to  fifty  cents,  and 
this  also  has  been  retained.  The  third, 
fourth,  and  fifth  volumes  were  all  very  much 
like  the  second.  The  editors  were  W.  F. 
Henderson,  L.  S.  Griswold,  and  H.  E.  Bur- 
ton, respectively.  The  sixth  volume  was 
edited  by  A.  S.  Hayes,  who  increased  the 
size  to  six  pages.  This  was  probably  a more 
successful  paper  than  any  of  the  others,  and 
published  nothing  but  original  matter  written 
by  the  pupils. 

So  we,  encouraged  by  the  success  of  the 
paper  in  former  years,  enlarged  the  size  to 
eight  pages.  We  shall  endeavor  to  make  it 
even  more  of  a school  paper  than  any  of  our 
predecessors;  and  if,  at  the  end  of  the  year, 
we  can  look  back  and  see  that  we  have  ac- 
complished our  object,  we  shall  be  justified 
in  saying  nunc  plaudite. 


A very  interesting  book  entitled  “ The 
Northern  Cross,  or  Randolph' s Last  Year 
at  the  Boston  Latin  School ,”  and  dedicated 
to  our  head-master,  Dr.  Merrill,  has  been 
written  by  Willis  Boyd  Allen,  who  graduated 
from  this  school  in  1874. 

He  describes  in  a very  pleasing  manner, 
the  every-day  life  at  the  B.  L.  S.,  and  espe- 
cially does  he  dwell  upon  the  work  of  the  last 
year  here.  He  weaves  into  his  story  the 
Annual  Prize  Drill,  the  Public  Declamations, 
the  Annual  Parade  on  the  Common,  and  the 
daily  recitations  ; and  he  introduces  his  read- 
ers to  that  good  old  head-master,  Dr.  Francis 
Gardner.  In  a word,  it  is  such  a book  as 
every  Latin  School  boy,  whether  pupil  or 
graduate,  will  enjoy  ; and  we  cheerfully  rec- 
ommend it  to  the  readers  of  the  Register 
and  their  friends. 


FOOT-BALL. 


The  First  Eleven  played  its  first  regular 
game  October  19,  with  the  Roxbury  Latin 
team  at  Franklin  Park. 

The  eleven  was  made  up  as  follows  : rush- 
ers, Rablin,  Woods,  Anthony,  Stearns, 
Sears,  and  Botsford  ; centre-rush,  Baldwin  ; 
quarter-back,  Kendricken  ; half-backs, Mackie 
and  Baker  (captain)  ; full-back,  Broughton. 

Game  was  called  at  3 : 40,  B.  L.  S.  having 
the  kick-oft';  Baldwin  dribbled  the  ball  and 
passed  to  Mackie,  who  made  a short  run  ; by 
runs  of  Baker  and  Mackie  the  ball  was  quick- 
ly carried  inside  of  Roxbury’s  25-yard  line, 
where  B.  L.  S.  lost  the  ball,  but  again  got 
possession  of  it  on  four  downs  by  Roxbury. 
After  two  downs,  Baker  carried  the  ball 
across  the  line  and  secured  a touch-down, 
from  which  an  unsuccessful  try  for  a goal  was 
made.  Score,  4-0  in  favor  of  B.  L.  S. 

After  the  ball  had  been  kicked  from  the 
25-yard  line,  it  was  again  worked  up  to  Rox- 
bury’s goal-line,  but  Roxbury  got  the  ball 
and  was  compelled  to  make  a safety,  making 
the  score,  6-0.  In  the  last  ten  minutes 
Mackie  secured  another  touch-down,  from 
which  no  goal  was  obtained.  Time  was 
called  with  the  ball  in  the  middle  of  the  field, 
the  score  being  10-0. 

In  the  second  half  B.  L.  S.  kept  the  ball  in 
Roxbury’s  territory  most  of  the  time.  In  the 
last  part  of  the  half  Mackie  secured  another 
touch-down,  making  the  score  14-0. 

For  the  first  game  the  eleven  played  re- 
markably well,  the  work  of  the  rush-line  be- 
ing especially  noticeable. 

October  28,  the  eleven  played  the  Berkeley 
School  eleven  at  Franklin  Park.  It  was  ex- 
pected that  the  game  would  result  in  a victory 
for  B.  L.  S.,  as  our  eleven  had  easily  out- 
played Berkeley  in  practice  games ; but 
Berkeley’s  eleven  was  considerably  improved 
by  the  addition  of  two  new  half-backs,  while 
our  eleven  was  weakened  by  the  absence  of 
Mackie.  Badger  played  quarter-back  and 
Broughton  took  Mackie’s  place  as  half-back. 

In  the  first  half  B.  L.  S.  kept  the  ball  in 
Berkeley’s  part  of  the  field,  but  was  unable  to 
score,  as  Berkeley’s  rush-line  easily  broke 
through  our  lighter  rushers  and  tackled  the 
half-backs  before  they  got  a chance  to  run. 
Nevertheless,  B.  L.  S.  compelled  Berkeley  to 
make  a safety,  giving  us  two  points. 

In  the  second  half  Berkeley  obtained  a 
touch-down,  making  the  score  4-2  in  its  favor. 
After  this  B.  L.  S.  kept  the  ball  in  Berkeley’s 
territorv,  but  without  being  able  to  score. 

J.  B.  G roce,  ’89,  refereed  the  game  in  a 
very  satisfactory  manner. 

November  2,  a game  was  played  with  the 
Cambridge  Latin  School  at  Cambridge,  which 
resulted  in  a defeat  for  B.  L.  S. 

In  the  first  fifteen  minutes  of  the  game  it 
looked  as  if  B.  L.  S.  was  going  to  out-play 
Cambridge,  but  the  eleven  became  badly  rat- 
tled and  was  unable  to  do  anything  with  Cam- 
bridge’s heavy  rushers,  who  managed  to  score 
40  points,  making  eight  touch-downs,  from 
which  4 goals  were  kicked.  B.  L.  S.  scored 
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THE  FOBES’  HAND-BOOKS  OF  ELOCUTION. 


FIVE-MINUTE  DECLAMATIONS. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FOBES,  Teacher  of  Elocution,  and  Public  Reader. 
Author  of  Elocution  Simplified. 

Cloth,  50  cents. 

FIVE-MINUTE^ RECITATIONS. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES.  Cloth,  50  cents. 

Pupils  in  public  schools  on  declamation  days  are  limited  to  five  minutes 
each  for  the  delivery  of  “pieces.”  There  is  a great  complaint  of  the  scarcity 
of  material  for  such  a purpose,  while  the  injudicious  pruning  of  eloquent  ex- 
tracts has  often  marred  the  desired  effects.  To  obviate  these  difficulties  this 
book  has  been  prepared  by  a competent  teacher. 


FIVE-MINUTE  READINGS. 


FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FOBES. 

CLOTH,  - - - ■ 50  CENTS. 

ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES. 

With  an  introduction  by  George  M.  Baker. 

CLOTH.  --------  50  CENTS. 


“A  very  useful  book  for  boys,  giving  them  practical  instruction  in  an  art  altogether  too 
much  neglected  now  in  our  educational  methods.” — Hartford  Courant. 


Sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  sent  by  mail,  prepaid,  cn  receipt  of  price. 

EEE  a-  SHEPARD,  Publishers,  BOSTON. 


L.  F».  TTOT  .T.ATVT1TP.T?  c&E  OCX, 

82  and  83  BOYESTOJY  STREET  and  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTOJY. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  AND  BOYS’ 


Custom  and  Ready=Made  Clothing, 


School  and  Dress  Suits, 
Overcoats  and  Ulsters, 
Blazers  and  House  Coats, 
Drill  Jackets,  Etc. 


Furnishing  Goods, 

HATS,  CAPS,  &c. 


English  Neckwear,  Gloves, 
and  Hosiery, 
General  Furnishings. 

Christys’  English  Derbys.  Fine  Line  of 
Hats  and  Caps. 


BOSTON’S  FAVORITE  BOOKSTORE 

AVHERE  MAY  BE  FOUND  AT  ANY  TIME  A COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  OF 

THE  NEW  NOVELS.  STANDARD  BOOKS  IN  SETS.  BOOKS  IN  ELEGANT  BINDINGS. 

CHOICE  OLD  BOOKS.  HOLIDAY  GIFT  BOOKS. 

and  in  fact  everything  which  pertains  to  a first-class  Bookstore,  all  at  LOWEST  DISCOUNT  PRICES,  is  at 

ESTES  & LAURIXT’S, 

301,  305  Washington  Street,  = Opposite  “Old  South.” 


A.  (i.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 


ARID  SETTEES, 


73  FULTON  ST., 


BOSTON. 


The  Washburn  Guitar 

Is  used  and  recommended  by  the  following  Soloists 
and  Teachers;  George  Barker,  H.  W.  Harris,  Prof. 
Edmund  Clark,  G.  L.  Lansing,  John  C.  Wild,  W. 
E.  Stratton,  Mrs.  M.  Therese  Vincent,  J.  W. Crooks, 
Walter  Burke,  and  many  others  ; also  by  all  Schools 
and  Conservatories. 


ADAMS  & ILSLEY, 

Manufacturers  of 

Boys1  Satchels  and  School  Bags, 

150  TREMONT  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


THOMPSON  & ODELL,  180  Washington  St.,  N.E.  Agts. 

* * BANJOS  * & * 

The  Luscomb  and  the  Artist 

Are  conceded  by  all  good  judges  as  the  finest  made. 

THOMPSON  & ODELL,  Mamf’rs,  OTislinglon  Si 


Artists’ 

Materials. 


Drawing  Materials, 

Mathematical  Instruments, 

Art  Novelties,  Etc. 

FROST  & ADAMS, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers, 

37  COKNHILL,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Special  Bates  to  Teachers  amt  Academies. 


BOSTON  TOOK  MEN’S 

Christian  Association, 

COR.  BOYLSTON  & BERKELEY  STS. 

SEASON  OF  1SS7-’S8. 

EVENING  CLASSES, 
CONCERTS  and  LECTURES , 
RECEPTIONS, 

Library,  Social,  and  Amusement 
Rooms,  Etc. 

MEMBERSHIP  FEE  $2.00  Per  Annum. 


This  New  Gymnasium  excels  all  others  in  the 
City  in  ELEVATED  RUNNING  TRACK, 
ROWING  FACILITIES,  BATH  ROOMS, 
DRESSING  BOXES,  Utility-  and  Elegance  of 
Apparatus,  and  SYSTEMATIC  INSTRUC- 
TION. 

Terms  ( including  Association  Member- 
ship Fee),  - $3.00  per  Year. 
$5.00  for  Three  Months, 

With  privilege  of  renewal  remaining 
nine  months,  $5.00  extra. 

Gymnasium  Manual,  - - 25  Cents. 


Walter  C.  Douglass,  A.  S.  Woodworth, 
Gen’l  Secretary.  President. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR. 
Shirts.  ***  Gloves.  ***  Studs. 
Bows  and  Buttons. 

UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Popular  Prices. 
DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA, 

Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 
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MeiU  0ulfillin^5, 


CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 


FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG'S 
Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Braces. 


TROY  LAUNDRY, 


SHIRTS. 

Our  own  Make. 

***  True  Fit.  *** 

$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 
Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 
COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 
Special  Styles. 


Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 


6 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


five  points  in  the  second  half  from  a goal  * 
kicked  from  the  field  by  Mackie. 

November  4,  the  eleven  defeated  Noble’s 
eleven  on  Brookline  Common.  There  were 
about  fifty  B.  L.  S.  men  present,  who  cheer- 
ed all  the  good  plays  that  were  made,  and 
there  is  not  much  doubt  but  that  the  men 
played  all  the  better  when  they  saw  that  their 
efforts  were  appreciated. 

B.  L.  S.  had  the  kick-off  and  quickly 
worked  the  ball  inside  of  their  opponents  25- 
yard  line,  where  Mackie  soon  kicked  a goal 
from  the  field,  scoring  five  points  for  B.  L. 
S.  In  a very  short  space  of  time  Mackie 
made  a touch-down,  from  which  a goal  was 
kicked.  Time  was  called,  with  the  score 
1 1-0. 

In  the  second  half  Mackie  secured  another 
touch-down  and  also  a goal.  Although  it 
was  getting  very  dark,  Noble’s  team  wished 
to  play  the  half  out,  but  the  referee  settled 
the  question  by  calling  the  game.  Score, 
17-0,  in  favor  of  B.  L.  S. 

November  12,  the  eleven  went  to  Quincy 
and  defeated  the  Adams  Academy  team  in  a 
well  played  game. 

Adams  had  the  kick-off' and  rushed  the  ball 
well  into  our  territory,  and  by  short  rushes 
got  the  ball  within  two  feet  of  the  goal-line. 
It  looked  pretty  much  as  if  Adams  might 
score,  but  B.  L.  S._  did  some  fine  rush-line 
work  and  secured  the  ball  on  four  downs. 
Baker  kicked  the  ball  into  the  middle  of  the 
field,  Adams  getting  possession  of  it  again. 
B.  L.  S.  then  got  the  ball  on  four  downs, 
and  Broughton  made  a long  pass  to  Baker, 
who  carried  the  ball  within  Adams’  25-yard 
line.  After  two  downs,  Mackie,  by  a fine 
rush,  secured  a touch-down,  from  which  he 
kicked  a goal,  scoring  six  points  for  B.  L.  S. 

In  the  second  half,  by  good  rushing,  the 
ball  was  carried  within  Adams’  25-yard  line, 
and  Baker  secured  a touch-down,  from  which 
Mackie  kicked  a goal,  making  the  score  12-0. 
In  the  last  part  of  the  half  Baker  and  Brough- 
ton secured  two  more  touch-downs  ; but  both 
attempts  to  kick  a goal  were  unsuccessful. 
Time  was  called  with  the  ball  in  Adams’  pos- 
session. Score,  20-0  in  favor  of  B.  L.  S. 
The  eleven  received  excellent  treatment  from 
the  Adams’  boys,  and  the  trip  to  Quincy 
proved  very  satisfactory.  S. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


Charles  Luke  Wells,  B.  L.  S.  ’79,  Harvard 
’83,  is  rector  of  Christ  Church  in  Gardiner, 
Me. 

On  Friday  evening,  October  21st,  the 
members  of  the  first  class  in  a body  went  to 
the  Mechanics  Fair. 

Will  O.  Hersey,  formerly  of  ’88,  is  teach- 
ing school  at  Robbinston,  Me.  We  wish 
him  the  greatest  success  in  his  new  capacity. 

Messrs.  White  and  Jenkins  of  Cincinnati 
recently  visited  the  school. 

Geo.  V.  Leahy,  ’S6,  Frank  W.  Maley,  ’86, 


and  John  A.  McCauley,  ’S7,  are  on  the  edi- 
torial staff' of  the  Boston  College  Stylus. 

Mr.  Smith,  the  composer  of  the  National 
Hymn  “America,”  was  a member  of  the 
Boston  Latin  School. 

C.  H.  Taylor,  ’86,  was  in  the  victorious 
crew  of  tire  Upper  Classmen  at  Cambridge, 
Saturday,  October  29. 

Mr.  Gallagher,  a former  teacher  of  the 
school,  visited  us  recently. 

L.  G.  Thorndike,  of  the  Register,  is  the 
Latin  School  correspondent  for  the  Dorches- 
ter H.  S.  Item. 

R.  D.  Ware,  ’86,  and  H.  T.  Baldwin,  ’S7, 
visited  the  school  last  week. 

Cannot  some  of  the  graduates  favor  us  with 
articles? 

Have  you  ordered  your  Thanksgiving  tur- 
key yet  ? 

H.  Rich,  ’87,  was  a member  of  the  win- 
ning boat  of  the  Freshmen  races. 

The  second  Public  Declamation  took  place 
Friday,  Nov.  18,  but  as  we  went  to  print 
before  that  time  we  are  unable  to  give  our 
readers  an  account  of  it. 

Jenks,  ’87,  has  been  elected  a member  of 
the  Pierian  Club  at  Harvard. 

We  regret  to  announce  the  death,  from 
consumption,  of  Fred  H.  Barnes,  ’82,  at  his 
home  in  South  Boston,  on  the  6th  inst. 

W.  H.  Thayer,  ’85,  Harvard  ’89,  has  so 
far  improved  in  health  that  he  expects  to  re- 
turn to  college  very  soon. 

Mr.  Brooks,  who  acted  as  substitute  for  Mr. 
Jackson  until  lately,  has  resigned  his  position. 
He  is  a member  of  the  Harvard  Law  School, 
and  his  studies  there  demanded  all  his  time. 
He  has  been  succeeded  by  Joseph  Young 
Bergen.  Mr.  Bergen  fitted  for  college  at 
Pembroke  Academy,  Pembroke,  N.  H.,  and 
in  1872  graduated  from  Antioch  College, 
Yellow  Springs,  Ohio.  He  has  had  much 
experience  as  a teacher,  his  last  position  be- 
ing that  of  Principal  of  the  Peabody  High 
School. 

H.  A.  Cushing,  formerly  of  ’88,  is  in  the 
class  of  ’91  at  Amherst. 

The  editors  are  to  sit  for  a gi’oup  picture 
soon. 

H.  Page,  ’84,  has  been  elected  class  orator 
for  ’88  at  Harvard. 

The  annual  catalogue  of  the  school  has 
been  issued. 

The  following  graduates  of  the  B.  L.  S. 
received  scholarships  at  Harvard : S.  F. 
McCleary,  ’84 ; Williams,  ’84 ; Harriman, 
’83;  Chenoweth,  ’84  ; Leahy,  ’84  ; Dunham, 
’85  ; Burton,  ’86,  and  Rourke,  ’86. 

J.  E.  Frame,  J.  W.  Rice,  E.  F.  Leland, 
and  A.  S.  Hayes,  all  of  ’87,  are  members  of 
the  Freshman  Glee  Club. 

Woods,  ’86,  has  been  re-elected  vice-presi- 
dent of  the  class  of  ’90  at  Harvard. 

Leahy,  ’84,  is  class  poet  for  the  next  sup- 
per of  the  senior  class  at  Harvard. 

Leland,  ’87,  and  Garceau,  formerly  of  ’88, 
were  in  the  first  crew  of  the  Freshmen,  Octo- 
ber 29. 

Winthrop  Sargent,  formerly  of  the  Latin 
School,  is  at  Trinity  College. 


Burr,  ’87,  was  the  only  member  of  the  B. 
L.  S.  elected  to  Latin  D.  (It  is  the  custom 
at  Harvard  for  the  faculty  to  promote,  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  those  Freshmen  who 
have  elected  Latin  C,  but  have  shown  them- 
selves worthy,  in  their  examinations,  of  tak- 
ing Latin  D,  a higher  course.) 

F.  R.  Jones,  ’83,  is  at  the  Harvard  Law 
School. 

L.  Maynard,  formerly  of  the  B.  L.  S.,  is  a 
member  of  the  law  firm  Baker  and  Maynard. 

On  election  day  a vote  of  the  first  class  was 
taken  which  resulted  as  follows:  Ames  28, 
Earle  3,  Lovering  2. 

Paul  Schindler,  formerly  of ’87,  has  resign- 
ed his  position  as  a member  of  the  Boston 
Theatre  Orchestra.  His  brother  Otto,  of  the 
same  class,  is  engaged  in  business  in  this  city. 

The  first  class  has  taken  up  Astronomy. 

The  Boston  College  Stylus  says  of  the 
Register:  “We  have  watched  with  spe- 
cial interest  the  progress  of  our  friend,  and 
have  observed  with  delight  the  change  for 
the  better  which,  during  the  past  year,  has 
been  brought  about  by  the  earnestness  and 
zeal  of  the  editors  in  charge.  If  the  Septem- 
ber number  is  a fair  example  of  what  those 
which  will  come  after  it  are  to  be,  then  we 
are  certainly  justified  in  expecting  great  re- 
sults to  be  achieved  during  the  coming  school 
year.” 

Rev.  Dr.  Heman  Lincoln,  B.  L.  S.  1831, 
died  at  his  home  in  Newton,  Tuesday,  Octo- 
ber iS,  after  a brief  illness.  He  graduated 
from  the  Latin  School  in  the  class  of  1S31, 
together  with  Rev.  Dr.  Edward  Everett  Hale, 
and  Mr.  Samuel  F.  McCleary.  He  was  an 
eminent  preacher,  an  enthusiastic  and  inspir- 
ing teacher,  and  in  every  way  a sincere  and 
true  man. 

H.  Page,  ’S4,  has  been  elected  vice-presi- 
dent of  the  Harvard  Lacrosse  Association, 
and  C.  H.  Taylor,  ’86,  manager. 

Leland,  ’S7,  is  a member  of  the  Freshman 
Banjo  Club. 

The  following  notice  was  posted  on  the 
bulletin  board  of  the  first  class  Friday,  Nov. 
4.  We  shall  not  vouch  for  its  correctness, 
but  shall  leave  it  to  the  reader  to  study  out. 
Perhaps  the  instructor  in  Latin  can  help  you. 

PEDIBUS  PILA 
HODIE 

LATINA  SCHOLA  BOSTONIENSIS 
versus 

MAGISTRI  NOBILIS  SCHOLAM 
in  Brocilino  Campo. 

VENITE  et  CLAM  ATE. 

Tractus  in  Columba  via  statione 
duabus  horis  et  triginta  quinque 
minutis  P.  M.  discedit. 

Superintendent  of  Schools,  Edwin  P.  Sea- 
ver,  visited  us  lately.  We  also  received  calls 
from  H.  Rich,  L.  G.  Parke,  and  C.  A.  Whit- 
ing, all  of  ’S7. 

Among  the  ten  men  selected  for  the  Insti- 
tute of  1770  from  ’90,  were  Taylor  and  Cod- 
man,  ’86. 

Vacation  begins  Wednesday,  Nov.  23,  and 
lasts  until  Monday,  the  28th. 
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B.  L.  S. 

BATTALION,  ATTENTION  ! 


HAVE  YOU  READ 

The  Northern  Cross; 


OR- 


Burton’s  Last  year  at  to  Boston  Lalia  School. 


BY 


"W  IULLIS  BOTD  ALLEN. 


The  only  Story  ever  vorittcn  describing  every-day  life  at  the  Boston 

Latin  School. 

MILITARY  EXERCISE. 

RECITATIONS  and  HOME  LESSONS. 

SCENES  IN  THE  SCHOOL-ROOM. 

PUBLIC  DECLAMATION. 

THE  PRIZE  DRILL. 

EXHIBITION. 

Fully  Illustrated.  Cloth,  Gilt  Letters.  Pp.  224. 

PRICE,  = = OXE  DOLLAR. 

For  .Sale  l>;y  till  Booksellers. 


“right  forward  — fours  right!”  Frontis 


{Specimen  Illustration  from  “ The  Northern  Cross.”) 


Published  by  D.  LOTHROP  CO.,  Boston,  Mass. 


CHESTNUTING. 

It  was  on  a cold  Saturday  in  early  Octo- 
ber that  four  fellows  determined  to  go  for 
chestnuts.  So  a horse,  exjjress-wagon,  and 
a ladder  were  obtained.  Every  fellow  had  a 
bag  to  put  the  chestnuts  into  ; but  every  bag 
did  not  get  filled. 

After  their  luncheons  had  been  prepared 
(for  they  intended  to  stay  all  day),  and  after 
some  oats  had  been  obtained  for  the  horse, 
they  started  at  half  past  eight  in  the  morning. 
The  only  way  by  which  they  kept  warm  was 
running  alongside  of  the  express-vVagon. 
They  went  up  into  the  Blue  Hills  in  Milton, 
where  generally  there  are  plenty  of  chestnuts 
to  be  found,  if  one  goes  early  enough ; 
but  this  year  about  all  the  chestnuts  had  been 
carried  away,  as  they  ascertained. 

About  ten  o’clock  they  reached  their  desti- 
nation. The  place  was  situated  about  two 
hundred  and  fifty  yards  from  the  road.  One 
of  the  fellows  in  driving  by  there  some  days 
before  had  seen  that  there  were  four  or  five 
chestnut  trees  there,  and  thought  that  there 
must  be  a great  many  chestnuts ; but  when 
they  got  close  to  the  trees,  they  found  that 
there  were  many  more  burrs  than  chestnuts. 
They  climbed  the  trees,  however,  by  means 
of  the  ladder,  and  shook  oft  a few.  When 
they  had  picked  up  the  nuts  which  they  had 
shaken  off,  they  found  that  there  was  a pint 


in  all.  By  the  time  they  had  done  this  it  was 
noon. 

One  of  the  party  got  upon  the  horse  bare- 
back,  and  the  horse  shying,  he  was  thrown 
oft',  but  not  injured.  The  horse,  when  he 
found  himself  free,  ran  from  one  end  of  the 
field  to  the  other,  kicking  up  his  heels.  The 
fellows  were  afraid  that  the  horse  would 
jump  over  the  stonewall  of  the  field  into 
which  they  had  driven,  and  then  run  home. 
They  finally  caught  him,  after  they  were  all 
tired  out  with  running  after  him,  by  offering 
him  some  oats.  After  he  had  been  cooled 
off  they  gave  him  some  water,  and  then  some 
oats. 

The  fellows  were  by  this  time  very  hnngry 
and  ate  their  luncheon  with  a relish.  After 
they  had  done  this,  they  hitched  the  horse  in- 
to the  express-wagon  again  and  drove  to 
another  tree  a short  distance  from  there. 
Having  climbed  this,  they  tied  a rope  to  the 
limbs,  one  after  another,  and  pulled  it.  By 
this  means  they  got  about  two  quarts.  When 
it  was  three  o’clock  they  started  for  home, 
where  they  arrived  at  half  past  four,  pretty 
well  tired  out.  When  the  chestnuts  were 
divided,  it  was  found  that  each  had  a little 
over  a pint.  All  of  them  declared  that  they 
would  get  more  chestnuts  the  next  time,  if 
they  "had  to  get  the  chestnuts  inside  the  burrs 
before  they  were  ripe.  Notwithstanding 
they  did  not  get  many  chestnuts,  they  had  a 
nice  time. 

J.  W. 


ATTIC  SALT. 


“ Haec  olim  meminisse  juvabit." 


GRECIAN  DENTISTRY. 
era  twf  uSovtuiv  IxSulXei  tinb  Sir)?. 

“ He  pulled  out  one  of  his  teeth  with  all  his 
might.” 


A NEW  PIECE  OF  FURNITURE. 

Teacher  in  English  reads  from  Pope’s 
“ Rape  of  the  Lock.” — 

“Think  what  an  equipage  thou  hast  in  air, 
And  view  with  scorn  two  pages  and  a 
chair.” 

“ Now,  X , what  was  the  chair  ? ” 

X . “ I suppose  it  was  used  to  sit  on.” 


WAS  IT  A CLASS  DINNER? 
Xqo vo?  dylreio  noild?. 

“ They  had  a great  time.” 


RARE  STEAK. 

Teacher  to  B . Translate  “ Pars  in 

frustra  secant." 

B. — “ A part  cut  it  in  vain.” 

Teacher.  “ Explain.” 

B. — “ Well,  the  meat  was  so  tough,  that 
they  could  not  cut  it.” 


GORE. 

“ Nympharum  una  a sanguine." 

“One  of  the  bloody  nymphs.” 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  TJnion,  18  Boylston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


A.  H.  BRO  WN%  J.  W.  MONTGOMER  V, 
Director.  Supt . 

TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar'),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open,  $j.oo.  For  One  2'ear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open , %8.oo.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  50  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM  II.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  Pres. 
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SPITZ  BROS.  & MORK. 

STYLISH  SUITS 

FOR  YOUNG  MEN. 


Especial  attention  is  called  to  our  fine  grades  of  the 
latest  Fall  and  Winter  fabrics — thoroughly  made , substan- 
tially trimmed , exact  in  fit,  in  every  respect  equal  to  custom 
work. 

Young  Men  who  desire  to  dress  well  and  take  advan- 
tage of  stylish  tailor-made  garments  at  a reasonable  cost 
should  examine  the  inducements  we  now  offer  at 

$10.  $15  and  $20. 

Spitz  Bros.  & Mork, 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailers, 

508  Washington  St.  5 Bedford  St. 


UNIFORM! 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 


Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $4.00 


1st  Lieut.  ‘‘ 

2d  Lieut.  “ 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50 
Letters, 

Officer’s  Blouse, 
Private’s  Blouse, 
Officer’s  Pantaloons, 


3-50 

3.00 

Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
.30 

7.50  and  8.00 

2.50 

3.50  and  4 00 


Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Ornamental  & Letter  Engraving 

Badges  Medals  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  forthe  manu- 
facture ot  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 


C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  & JEWELRY, 


THE  PHOTOGRAPHER, 

147  TREMONT  ST.  cor.  WEST  ST. 

BOSTON, 

Has  superior  advantages  to  offer  to 
FAMILIES  AND  CLUBS  for  Photo- 
graphic Work. 

INSTANTANEOUS  Process  used. 

Elevator  to  the  Studio. 

All  the  negatives  made  by  Ritz  & 
Hastings,  also  those  made  by  Mr.  A. 
Marshall  prior  to  October,  1879,  are 
retained,  and  duplicates  can  be  made 
at  any  time. 

Telephone  462  and  make  appointments. 

Photographer  to  Classes  ’86  and  ’87, 
B.  L.  S. 
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The  Leading  Photographer, 

T7\7" est  Street,  - Boston. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 


Highest  Grade  of  Work. 


Lowest  Scale  of  Prices. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  F0BES, 

Y.  M,  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street. 

Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  and 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls. 
ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
sent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Fobes,  No.  18 
Boylston  Street. 


THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 


II.  E.  Fales  & Co., 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PANTS 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 


TING  SPECIALTIES  IN  FINE 


Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  ***  Styles  ***  Woolens 
to  select  from 
in  our  salesroom. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PANTS  CO., 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 
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Men’s  Furnishing  Goods. 

Street, 


■Vk7"est 

BOSTON. 


O'BRIEN  & CORR, 

PRINTERS, 

286  Washington  Street, 
Opp.  School  Street, 
BOSTON. 


Out  of 

I 

Paper 


Send  3 two-cent  stamps  for 
samples,  representing  over 

250  VARIETIES. 

Students’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Old  Stand  Ward  & Gay, 

3TATI0NEES,  ENGEAVEES  AND 
PEINTEES, 

184  Devonshire  Street,  - - Boston. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms , also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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Vol.  VII. 
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No.  IV. 


THE  RUSH 

OF  THE  CRACK  ELEVEN. 


Half  a foot,  half  a foot, 

Half  a foot  onward, 

Onto  a mass  of  flesh 
Piled  our  eleven. 

“ Rush  ! ” cried  the  rushers  all ; 

“ Tho’  it  may  be  our  pall ! ” 

Onto  a mass  of  flesh 
Piled  our  eleven. 

“ Rush  ! ” cried  the  crack  eleven ; 
“Rush  ! till  we  go  to  Heaven.” 

Tho’  every  rusher  knew 
It  was  not  even. 

Theirs  not  to  make  reply, 

Theirs  not  to  reason  why, 

Theirs  but  to  kick  or  die, 

Onto  the  mass  of  flesh 
Piled  our  eleven. 

Flashed  they  their  feet  of  hare, 

Flashed  as  they  turned  in  air, 

Killing  the  rushers  there, 

Smothering  the  half-back,  while 
All  the  girls  wondered; 

Plunged  in  a cloud  of  dust, 

Through  the  rush-line  they  “bust 
High  School  and  College 
Reeled  from  their  mighy  thrust 
Shattered  and  sundered. 

When  can  their  glory  fade, 

How  many  shins  they  flayed! 

All  killed  but  seven. 

Honor  the  rush  they  made, 

Honor  the  men  they  “ slayed”  ! 

Noble  eleven. 

Chas.  S.  Chase. 


FREE-TRADE  AND  PROTECTION. 


To  anyone  interested  in  the  politics  of  our 
country,  nothing  can  be  more  interesting  at 
the  present  time  than  the  question  of  the 
tariff. 

There  has  been  no  time  in  the  history  of 
our  government  that  Congress  has  not  had 
some  issue  on  the  regulation  of  our  commerce 
with  other  nations  to  deal  with.  Free,  unre- 
stricted trade,  such  as  can  be  carried  on 
among  the  different  States  of  the  Union,  is 
not  the  rule  among  nations.  Most  countries 
put  certain  restrictions  on  the  trade  of  other 
countries  with  them,  generally  for  the  pur- 
pose of  protecting  their  own  industries  and 
their  home  trade  from  foreign  competition. 

The  protective  system  the  United  States 
employs  is  a protective  tariff ; that  is  to  say, 
duties  are  levied  upon  goods  imported  from 
foreign  countries,  which  compel  a purchaser 
to  pay  more  for  the  imported  goods  than  the 
foreigners’  prices.  All  duties  paid  on  im- 
ported goods  go  into  the  Treasury  of  the 


United  States,  as  revenue  of  the  government. 
Without  the  protective  tariff,  foreigners,  who 
can  produce  many  articles  cheaper  than  they 
can  be  produced  in  the  United  States,  could 
send  their  goods  into  this  country  and  under- 
sell American  producers,  and  would  obtain 
all  the  trade  here  in  these  articles.  Thus 
many  American  industries  would  be  dis- 
* couraged  and  would  have  to  be  abandoned 
on  account  of  the  foreigners’  ability  to  pro- 
duce cheaper  than  the  American  producer 
profitably  could.  But  with  the  protective 
tariff',  consumers  in  the  United  States  find  it 
cheaper  to  buy  of  home  producers  than  to 
pay  the  price  of  the  foreign  goods  with  the 
duty  added.  Thus  home  markets  are  patron- 
ized, and  so  home  production  is  encouarged, 
and  we  are  able  to  produce  protected  articles 
ourselves,  by  our  own  labor  and  enterprise, 
without  having  to  compete  with  foreigners. 

Free-traders  say  that  it  would  be  better  for 
the  whole  world  if  commerce  among  nations 
were  unrestricted,  and  were  left  to  take  its 
natural  course,  and  if  imports  were  not  taxed 
any  further  than  would  be  necessary  to  obtain 
revenue  for  the  support  of  the  governments. 
But  the  protectionists  hold  that  it  is  better  for 
a country  to  have  all  forms  of  industry  en- 
couraged, and  for  it  to  produce  for  itself  and 
not  be  dependent  upon  foreign  markets. 

England  is  the  only  leading  nation  that  has 
adopted  the  free-trade  policy.  If  all  other 
nations  should  break  down  their  protective 
barriers,  no  doubt,  England,  with  her  supe- 
rior advantages  for  producing  manufactured 
goods,  would  control  the  leading  branches  of 
nearly  all  the  markets  of  the  world. 

Our  tariff,  as  it  stands  to-day,  imposes 
duties  on  more  than  four  thousand  articles  of 
import,  and  the  rate  of  duty  on  most  of  these 
articles  is  very  high.  But,  though  our  pro- 
tective duties  are  high,  there  is  a large  quan- 
tity of  foreign  goods  imported  into  the  country 
every  year,  and  the  revenue  derived  from  the 
tariff'  brings  a large  sum  of  money  into  the 
United  States  Treasury.  This,  with  other 
revenue,  amounts  to  a good  deal  more  than  the 
expenses  of  the  government.  In  consequence, 
there  is  a large  surplus  left  over  in  the  Treas- 
ury every  year.  It  greatly  hinders  the  busi- 
ness of  the  country  to  have  so  much  of  its 
currency  locked  up  in  the  Treasury  vaults  and 
kept  from  circulation. 

The  great  issue  Congress  has  to  meet  today 
is  how  to  diminish  the  surplus.  There  are 
two  ways  in  which  it  can  be  done  ; one  is  to 
increase  the  expenses  of  the  government,  by 
building  up  the  navy,  extending  coast  de- 
fences, and  the  like  ; the  other  is  by  reducing 
income.  If  the  latter  method  is  pursued, 
some  arrangement  will  have  to  be  made  with 
reference  to  the  tariff'. 

Political  parties  are  divided  on  the  surplus 


question.  The  leaders  of  the  Democratic 
party,  for  the  most  part, are  in  favor  of  reducing 
, the  surplus  revenue  by  cutting  down  customs 
duties,  that  is,  by  reducing  the  tariff'.  The 
Republicans,  on  the  whole,  are  in  favor  of 
keeping  the  high  tariff' and  confining  the  re- 
duction to  the  internal  taxation  of  the  country. 
The  two  parties  are  nearly  equally  divided  in 
! both  branches  of  Congress,  and  whatever 
arrangement  is  made  this  winter  for  reducing 
the  surplus,  it  will  probably  be  a com- 
promise that  both  parties  will  agree  to. 

W.  P.  T. 


THE  STRANGE  ADVENTURES  OF  MR. 
WILLIAM  CAPRA. 


Many  years  ago,  before  the  war,  ere 
lived  in  the  picturesque  town  of  Wayback  an 
individual  who  was  called  in  polite  society 
Mr.  William  Capra,  and  among  the  sportive 
j youth  of  the  town  “ Old  Buckram  ” ; he  also 
numbered  among  his  titles  that  of  “ 1 He 
gote,”  which  was  found  in  the  inventory  of 
the  farmer  who  claimed  a proprietary  interest 
in  the  subject  of  this  brief  sketch. 

William,  or  to  speak  farniliarily,  Billy, 
was  not  a native  of  Wayback,  but  had  found 
his  way  to  that  flourishing  metropolis  of  Way- 
off,  a poor,  friendless,  and  unknown  person. 
It  is  a striking  testimonial  to  the  beneficent 
influences  of  our  glorious  free  institutions 
that  this  young  adventurer  was  soon  a — we 
were  about  to  add  — marked  personage,  but 
as  we  deliberate  we  conclude  that  the  younger 
part  of  the  populace  would  correct  us  out  of 
their  deep  experience  and  say — marking  per- 
! sonage.  Surely  he  was  the  foremost  person 
! in  the  town,  since  no  one  cared  to  walk  in 
| front  of  him,  for  we  must  confess  that  our 
| hero  would  never  accept  either  horn  of  a 
dilemma,  but  always  urged  both  home  upon 
I his  adversary. 

We  cannot  follow  Billy  through  the  details 
of  his  early  career,  but  must  briefly  recount 
the  more  prominent  features.  Our  hero  had 
early  advanced  to  such  a stage  of  public  notice 
that  the  antique  elders  of  the  town  decided 
that  the  youthful  upstart  must  be  sat  on  very 
decidedly  at  once.  But  who  was  to  beard 
the  lion  in  his  den?  ’Twas  clear  open  force 
was  out  of  the  question,  and  strategy  was 
brought  into  play.  One,  more  daring  than 
the  rest,  was  to  place  in  the  offender’s  path  a 
copy  of  Walt  Whitman’s  “ Poems.”  It  was 
thought  that  the  enemy  would  destroy  himself 
by  his  own  omnivorous  appetite.  Alas  ! the 
fallacy  of  human  judgment.  What  were 
“Leaves  of  Grass”  and  other  such  green 
provender  but  honey  and  wild  roses  to  our 
Capra  ? 
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Experience  is  our  greatest  teacher  and  next 
time  the  ammunition  chosen  for  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  young  usurper  was  that  most 
Browningesque  of  all  Browningdom,  “ Red 
Cotton  Night-Cap  Country.” 

Here  was  none  of  the  freshness  of  nature 
on  which  the  enemy  could  feed  and  grow  fat. 
No  mortal  yet  had  ever  survived  one  dose  of 
the  deadly  compound,  save  the  author  himself, 
and  it  was  rumored  that  it  had  very  nearly 
proved  the  death  of  even  that  iron-brained 
philosopher.  The  mine  was  sprung.  What 
was  the  rejoicing  when  William  appeared  to 
stagger  and  faint.  But  lo  ! he  rises,  his  color 
returns,  he  charges  upon  his  startled  foes,  and 
triumphant  wins  the  day.  By  surviving  this 
awful  test  our  hero  effectually  silenced  that 
school  of  philosophers,  who  had  claimed  up 
to  this  time  that  Brow'ning  was  infallible. 
Medusa’s  Head  still  stands  unrivalled,  but 
there  is  every  hope  that  Browning  can  suc- 
cessfully dispute  her  dominion  yet.  William 
also  demonstrated  that  man  sometimes  is  not 
the  greatest  creature  in  this  mundane  sphere, 
a fact  that  few  had  ever  before  acknowledged.  j 
In  fact  many  in  our  own  day  only  acknowl- 
edge it  with  one  reservation.  Each  one  needs 
an  individual  Capra  for  himself.  Were  it 
not  that  we  feared  to  become  tedious  we  would 
say  a few  words  to  politicians  too,  anent  the 
mugwump. 

Never  after  did  the  elders  attempt  to  put 
down  William.  He  not  only  held  his  own, 
but  steadily  rose.  His  ardent  admirers  claim 
that  the  most  wonderful  feat  performed  at  this 
period  of  his  life  was  the  successful  manage- 
ment of  a town-meeting.  The  towm-meeting 
is  an  institution  modelled  after  the  class-meet- 
ing ; therefore  anyone  can  see  what  it  is  for 
Capra  to  have  it  stated  without  contradiction 
that  he  could  manage  a meeting  of  this 
species.  Would  that  we  had  his  like. 

During  our  great  civil  war  public  feeling 
was  at  fever  heat  among  the  high-spirited 
citizens  of  Wayback.  Their  sentiments  had 
to  find  expression  in  some  way.  It  was  disa- 
greeable to  go  to  the  front  and  be  shot  at.  It 
was  much  pleasanter  to  hire  a substitute  and 
be  done  with  that  disagreeable  part.  But 
words,  those  ever  growing  weeds  in  Mother 
Nature’s  garden,  are  extremely  cheap,  and 
what  a pleasure  it  is  for  some  dear  folks  to 
handle  them.  Just  at  this  time  occurred  the 
memorable  contest  in  which  the  ram  Albe- 
marle and  Lieut.  Cushing  played  such  an  im- 
portant part.  Men  were  just  beginning  to 
christen  their  innocent,  unoffending,  and  de- 
fenceless offspring  with  such  glorious  appella- 
tions as  '‘Abraham  Unconditional  Surrender 
Jones,”  “ Ulysses  Grant  Lincoln  Smith.” 
The  men  of  Wayback,  considering  the  noble 
public  services  of  Capra  and  the  before-men- 
tioned cheapness  of  words,  decided  that  Wil- 
liam was  no  man  to  pass  through  life  with 
an  odious  foreign  name,  even  though  it  was  a 
name  known  through  all  antiquity.  He  had 
come  to  America  and  in  consequence  of  our 
glorious  American  institutions,  hip-hip-hoo- 
rah,  three  cheers  for  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
had  reached  the  zenith  of  earthly  greatness. 
Why  should  he  not  have  a distinctly  Ameri- 
can name?  Why?  Who  could  answer? 


So  they  proposed  to  call  him  Albemarle  Cush- 
ing Naughtenuff.  True,  he  was  not  exactly 
a ram,  but  what  did  that  signify?  So  with 
all  public  ceremony  William  Capra  cast  oft'j 
with  public  rejoicing  his  old-world  slough 
and  put  on  that  sterling  American  name, 
Albemarle  Cushing  Naughtenufi. 

We  feel  that  we  have  already  taken  too 
much  time  and  will  briefly  close.  Our  hero 
is  still  living,  and  all  brother  historians  will 
bear  us  out  in  saying  that  it  is  a very  delicate 
matter  to  write  an  impartial  life  of  one  of 
your  contemporaries  when  he  happens  to  be 
in  the  same  world  with  you  and  can  answer 
back.  To  close  with  an  example  from  pro- 
fane history,  who  supposes  that  the  conscien- 
tious Froude  would  ever  have  dared  to 
treat  Carlyle  in  the  eminently  just  manner  in 
which  he  does  if  Mr.  Carlyle  were  yet  with 
us?  It  is  a hard  matter  to  make  a man  a 
wretched  old  misanthrope  and  any  or  every 
thing  else  that  you  feel  you  would  like  to  if 
you  know  your  subject  is  somewhere  around 
and  is  liable  at  any  moment  to  make  some 
such  inapropos  remark  as  “ Remember 
Ananias  and  Sapphira,  old  boy  ! ” 

W.  F.  Harris. 


A TRIP  TO  CALIFORNIA. 


Several  years  ago  I had  an  opportunity  to 
go  to  California  with  my  father,  and  you 
may  be  sure  it  was  most  joyfully  embraced. 
We  started  soon  after  Christmas,  and  in  a 
few  days  were  well  on  our  way,  flying  through 
the  fertile  plains  of  Kansas. 

We  had  crossed  the  Mississippi  at  St. 
Louis,  but  it  was  hard  to  believe  that  the 
yellow,  smoothly-flowing  stream  was  really 
the  “ Father  of  Waters.”  It  looked  sluggish 
and  unweildy,  and  to  one  passing  over  the 
magnificent  Suspension  Bridge,  of  which  the 
city  is  justly  proud,  and  looking  down  upon 
the  river  from  that  great  height,  it  has  much 
impressiveness  to  be  sure,  but  its  appearance 
is  most  forbidding. 

At  the  time  when  we  reached  St.  Louis, 
about  the  ist  of  January,  it  was  just  cool 
enough  to  make  an  overcoat  feel  comfortable, 
while  at  home  the  thermometer  was  at  or  be- 
low zero.  We  spent  a day  here,  and  had 
our  first  and  (most  emphatically)  last  drink 
of  Mississippi  River  water.  It  was  full  of 
large  white  flakes,  and  appeared  like  water 
into  which  a quanity  of  lime  had  been  placed. 
Yet  this  was  the  only  water  to  be  had,  and 
we  were  told  that  in  all  the  other  cities 
on  the  river’s  bank,  way  down  to  New  Or- 
leans, the  river  water  was  the  only  kind  of 
water  used.  Nobody  seemed  to  regard 
it  as  harmful,  and  many,  perhaps,  had  never 
seen  clear  water. 

From  St.  Louis  the  train  passed  through 
; the  prairies  of  Missouri ; and  it  was  during 
our  ride  through  these  that  the  following  in- 
cident happened. 

At  St.  Louis  there  had  joined  our  party  in 
the  sleeping  car,  a large  Paterfamilias  with 
his  whole  familia,  (which  word,  as  all  Latin 
•School  scholars  know,  includes  in  its  mean- 
ing not  only  his  wife  and  children,  but  also 


his  baggage,  umbrellas,  band-boxes,  shawls, 
etc.,  etc.,)  and  took  up  two  full  sections. 

It  was  pitiful  to  see  the  way  in  which  this 
Paterfamilias  ordered  round  the  negro  por- 
ter, and  the  porter’s  attempts  to  make  him- 
self serviceable  ; now  holding  the  baby,  and 
again  going  without  his  own  dinner  at  the 
dinner-stations,  to  serve  them.  You  must 
not,  however,  suppose  for  a moment  that  he 
did  this  “ out  of  the  fullness  of  his  heart,”  for 
he  did  not.  He  was  looking  for  a large  fee 
at  the  end  of  his  route.  But  lo,  and  behold ! 
The  whole  family,  bag  and  baggage,  got  out 
unexpectedly  at  a little  way  station,  and 
Paterfamilias,  after  thanking  the  porter  most 
profusely  for  his  kindness,  gave  him  — an  old 
broken  umbrella  and  a pair  of  his  worn-out 
rubbers.  That  porter  was  the  maddest  man  I 
ever  saw,  and  entertained  us  for  the  next  day 
with  anecdotes  of  like  experience. 

Passing  through  Kansas  I was  interested  by 
far-reaching  fields  of  cornstalks,  which  seemed 
twice  as  high  as  any  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try. There  were  miles  upon  miles  of  them, 
from  which  the  ears  had  been  stripped  and 
the  stalks  left  standing,  to  be  cut  as  fodder 
for  the  cattle  all  through  the  winter.  No 
such  sight  was  ever  seen  in  New  England. 

As  we  passed  through  the  western  part  of 
Kansas  and  the  south-eastern  part  of  Colo- 
rado into  New  Mexico,  the  scene  changed  to 
vast  reaches  of  level  pasture-land,  bordered, 
far  of!',  by  ranges  of  hills  and  low  mountains. 
Here  are  the  great  cattle  ranges  of  the  West, 
stretching  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach  ; but  so 
dreary  and  comfortless, — not  a tree  or  a 
shrub  in  sight, — that  one  could  well  pity  the 
poor  cowboys  who  spend  their  lives  on  these 
dreary  wastes. 

I forgot  to  relate  that  while  waiting  in  the 
office  of  a hotel  in  St.  Louis,  I saw  a sight  so 
different  from  anything  which  I had  seen  be- 
fore that  it  fixed  my  attention  at  once. 
Imagine  that,  in  the  streets  of  Boston,  Wash- 
ington St.  for  instance,  you  heard  a wild 
shout,  and  then,  before  you  could  get  out  of 
the  way,  the  street  was  crowded  with  a band 
of  two  hundred  bronchos  at  full  gallop,  and 
guided  by  a dozen  cowboy's  in  full  costume, 
cracking  their  raw-hides.  Imagine  all  this 
taking  place  inside  of  a minute,  and  then  the 
street  empty  and  full  of  dust  from  their  pas- 
sage. This  was,  indeed,  a glimpse  of  a new 
and  exciting  life. 

But  to  return  to  our  subject.  Even  the 
cattle  ranges  ended  at  last,  and  nothing  was 
left  but  a sandy  desert,  dotted  with  sage-brush 
and  a large  round  bush  covered  with  thorns. 
Far  and  wide  the  prospect  was  the  same, 
broken  sometimes  by  ranges  of  cliffs  of  a dark 
red  rock,  which  were  sometimes  of  stupend- 
ous grandeur.  It  was  sandstone  which  had 
been  worn  away  by  water  into  the  most  fan- 
tastic shapes.  Sometimes  there  would  be  a 
row  of  tall  columns  standing  alone  in  the 
desert.  Again  a high  isolated  mound,  with 
perpendicular  sides  looking,  in  the  distance,  as 
if  it  might  have  been  built  by  some  people 
like  the  mound-builders,  for  an  altar  on  which 
to  sacrifice  to  their  gods.  Still  other  forms 
could  be  seen,  and  in  one  place  the  train 
wound  through  what  might  have  been  the  bed 
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of  a great  lake,  walled  in  by  these  sandstone 
cliffs,  sometimes  rising  to  a height  of  400  or 
500  feet.  Indeed,  scientists  sa)  that  this 
whole  region  was  once  the  bed  of  a great  sea, 
of  which  the  Great  Salt  Lake  is  almost  the 
only  water  left. 

Through  New  Mexico  and  Arizona  the 
climate  became  so  mild  that  an  overcoat  be- 
came irksome.  Here  the  Cacti  began  to 
appear.  Many  kinds  could  be  seen,  but 
principally  the  Petayah , which  grows  to  the 
height  of  from  twelve  to  twenty  feet,  having  a 
trunk  and  limbs  like  an  ordinary  tree,  and 
bearing,  in  its  season,  a most  delicious  fruit. 
Nearing  the  Colorado  River,  which  separates 
Arizon  from  California,  we  came  again  into 
a mountainous  region.  Here  is  the  famous 
Horse-shoe  Band. 

The  southern  part  of  California,  away 
from  the  coast,  is  not  any  way  different  from 
Arizona  ; but  upon  nearing  the  coast  the 
change  is  astonishing.  Water  is  all  that  is 
needed  to  convert  the  desert  into  a paradise. 
The  sandy  soil  is  said  to  be  the  most  fertile 
in  the  world. 

From  the  midst  of  the  desert  we  emerged 
into  the  suburbs  of  Los  Angelos.  Every- 
where the  trees  were  in  full  leaf,  and  orchards 
of  oranges,  figs,  lemons,  and  limes  lined  the 
road,  showing  that  at  last  we  had  reached 
California,  of  which  we  had  heard  so  much. 

I.  M.  C. 


A VISIT  TO  MOUNT  VERNON. 


It  was  a charming  morning  in  September 
that  we  found  our  way  to  the  wharf,  from 
which  the  little  steamer  daily  leaves  Wash- 
ington for  Mount  Vernon,  which  is  situated 
upon  a high  bluff'  of  the  Potomac,  fifteen 
miles  below  the  city. 

The  hour’s  sail  on  the  river  is  a most  de- 
lightful one,  for  on  either  bank  are  many 
places  that  were  famous  in  the  late  war,  and 
the  residences  of  many  prominent  men.  The 
steamer  first  stops  at  Alexandria,  an  old  col- 
onial town,  once  the  home  of  many  distin- 
guished men.  Soon  after  passing  Alexandria, 
one  obtains  the  first  glimpse  of  the  spot  so 
dear  to  every  American,  associated  as  it  is 
with  the  life,  death,  and  burial  of  George 
Washington,  the  father  of  his  country. 

Standing  upon  an  eminence  surrounded  bv 
wooded  hills,  the  house,  with  its  large  col- 
umns and  broad  portico,  presents  a charming 
picture  to  the  visitor  as  he  sails  down  the 
river.  Leaving  the  steamer,  a short  walk 
brings  one  to  the  last  resting-place  of  Wash- 
ington. This  is  a plain,  brick  structure  quite 
unlike  what  we  had  pictured  to  ourselves. 
Within  the  mausoleum  are  placed  the  remains 
of  Washington  and  his  wife,  whilst  scattered 
around  it  are  the  graves  of  other  members  of 
the  family  with  their  moss-grown  shafts. 

The  house  has  really  two  fronts,  the  one 
towards  the  river,  and  the  other  towards  the 
road.  Connected  with  the  house  by  a cov- 
ered colonnade  are  the  kitchens,  servants’ 
quarters,  and  other  out-buildings.  Entering 
the  house,  we  are  first  introduced  to  the  ban- 


quet-hall. The  handsome  marble  mantel- 
piece and  fire-place  have  been  surrounded  by 
a high  iron  screen  to  prevent  vandals  from 
taking  pieces  of  it  away  as  mementos. 

The  different  rooms  are  guarded  by  iron 
railings,  and  furnished  by  different  states, 
which  have  assumed  the  responsibility  of  pre- 
serving and  furnishing  them.  The  banquet- 
ing-hall  is  under  the  care  of  New  York  and 
contains  the  key  and  a model  of  the  Bastile  to- 
gether with  other  objects  of  interest.  We  next 
enter  the  hall  from  which  lead  four  rooms, 
the  music-room,  the  parlor,  and  two  others. 
The  old  clock  on  the  staircase  next  claims  our 
attention  as  we  assend  to  the  upper  floor. 
Here  we  find  ourselves  before  the  entrance  to 
the  room,  in  which  Lafayette  was  accus- 
tomed to  sleep,  when  visiting  at  Mount 
Vernon,  in  the  days  of  its  prosperity.  But 
the  saddest,  as  well  as  the  most  impressive, 
of  all  the  rooms  is  the  one  in  which  Wash- 
ington breathed  his  last  and  passed  away  so 
quietly  from  a life  of  such  wonderful  activity 
and  greatness.  The  bedstead,  the  writing- 
desk,  and  even  the  hair-covered  trunk  in 
which  he  carried  his  treasures,  are  here,  as 
well  as  a great  many  other  interesting  things. 
We  wandered  about  the  house,  not  forgetting 
the  old  kitchen,  where  milk  is  now  sold  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Mount  Vernon  Association. 

But  as  sacred  as  the  house  may  seem, 
there  is  an  indescribable  charm  about  the  old 
garden  with  its  wonderful  box-hedge,  rare 
plants,  and  shubbery.  After  a pleasant  stroll 
about  the  spacious  grounds,  we  returned  to  the 
steamer  and  were  borne  back  to  Washington, 
not  surprised  that  Washington  loved  this 
spot  and  returned  to  it,  whenever  he  could 
steal  away  from  the  busy  scenes  of  life,  not 
only  for  the  surpassing  beauty  of  the  land- 
scape, but  also  for  its  cjuiet  restfulness. 

H.  O.  M. 


CLASS  OF  ’87. 


The  Second  Annual  Reunion  and  Class 
Dinner  of  the  class  of  ’S7,  Boston  Latin 
School,  was  held  at  Young’s  Hotel  on  the 
evening  of  Friday  Dec.  2.  Many  familiar 
faces  were  seen,  nearly  two-thirds  of  the  class 
being  present. 

The  meeting  was  called  to  order  at  8 o’clock, 
President  H.  Small  in  the  chair.  The 
report  of  the  Secretary,  H.  Rich,  was  read 
and  accepted.  The  election  of  officers  for 
the  ensuing  year  resulted  as  follows  : — Pres- 
ident, F.  D.  Ely,  Jr.  ; Vice-President,  H. 
Rich  ; Secretary  and  Treasurer,  H.  T.  Bald- 
win ; Poet,  Starr  Parsons  ; Toast-Master,  C. 
A.  Whiting  ; Orator,  S.  F.  Coues  ; Historian, 
C.  H.  Bean. 

After  all  business  was  finished,  the  dinner 
was  served.  Mr.  H.  T.  Baldwin,  as  Toast- 
Master,  was  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  helped 
to  break  the  monotony  of  the  dinner  by 
the  arrangment  of  the  toasts.  Following  is 
the  order : — 

Class  of ’87,  . . . Mr.  H.  Small. 

Our  Record,  . . Mr.  A.  S.  Hayes. 

School  Life  and  Recollections,  Mr.  H.  Rich. 

Mr.  J.  T.  G.  Coyle. 


Athletics, 


•{ 


Mr.  C.  H.  Bean. 


Business  Life, 


Mr.  F.  D.  Ely. 
Mr.  T.  L.  Shute. 


School  and  College  Friend- 


ships, . . . Mr.  J.  W.  Rice. 

Gentlemen  of  Leisure,  Mr.  G.  B.  Clapp,  Jr. 
The  Ladies,  . Mr.  D.  C.  Percival,  Jr. 
College  Life.  . Mr.  E.  F.  Leland,  Jr. 
The  Maidens,  . Mr.  C.  T.* Donnelly. 

Mr.  H Copeland,  the  class  poet,  read  a 
very  original  and  finely  written  poem.  Fol- 
lowing him,  Mr.  S.  F.  Coues  gave  the  his- 
tory of  the  class  during  the  past  year.  Mr.  J. 
E.  Frame  ended  the  literary  part  of  the  dinner 
by  an  oration,  in  which  he  gave  some  very 
thoughtful,  as  well  as  useful  advice,  to  those 
present. 

The  festivities  ended  in  singing  college 
songs,  and  everybody  seemed  to  have  fully 
enjoyed  himself. 


MILITARY. 

Those  of  our  readers  who  take  an  interest 
in  the  drill,  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  the  battal- 
ion is  drilling  in  good  form,  although  still 
more  improvement  is  expected  from  its  mem- 
bers. Perhaps,  no  more  favorable  opportu- 
nity for  observing  the  drill  is  offered,  than 
immediately  after  the  Public  Declamation. 
Then  the  boys  seem  to  feel  that  they  must  do 
their  best,  for  after  all  is  said,  a goodly  num- 
ber of  expectant  visitors  does  make  the  young 
soldier  give  his  best  efforts.  So  all  our 
friends  are  cordially  invited  to  attend  the 
drill,  and  if  we  cannot  show  some  “crack” 
drilling,  we  can  at  least  interest  you  for  half 
an  hour.  If  some  of  those  who  disapprove  of 
military  drill  would  only  notice  the  interest 
which  the  Latin  School  boys  manifest  in  it,  I 
think  their  feelings  in  regard  to  this  matter 
would  undergo  a decided  change. 

And  now  a word  to  the  battalion  itself. 

Do  not  forget  while  drilling,  that  one  of 
the  worst  evils  is  “ scuffing,”  and  that  if  this 
habit  is  once  formed,  it  is  not  easily  over- 
come. It  is  especially  noticeable  in  marching 
at  double  time,  when,  too,  the  distance  be- 
tween the  fours  is  apt  to  be  a little  long. 
The  wheeling  by  platoons  is  quite  good,  but 
the  company  wheels,  we  are  sorrv  to  say,  are 
not  what  they  should  be.  The  trouble  here 
seems  to  be,  that  the  maxim,  “ Touch  to  the 
left  and  look  to  the  right,”  is  not  carefully 
observed.  This  movement,  if  properly  done, 
is  one  of  the  prettiest  that  can  be  performed 
I by  a company.  But  who  would  care  to  see  a 
company  round  a corner  with  its  centre 
squeezed  in  as  if  by  a vice,  and  its  marching 
flank  going  along  as  if  it  was  afraid  of 
(losing  a train? 

The  dress  parade  is  very  creditable,  espe- 
j cially  when  the  arms  are  presented  at  the 
Adjutant’s  command.  One  of  the  boys  re- 
I marked,  “ They  make  a very  presentable 
dress  parade  at  this  point.”  The  captains, 
however,  would  do  well  to  give  their  com- 
mands with  more  animation,  as  this  contri- 
butes in  a great  measure  to  keep  up  the 
interest  in  a dress  parade. 

The  corporal  drills  have  been  excellent  in 
most  of  the  companies  ; better,  indeed,  than 
they  have  ever  been  before. 

In  several  cases  the  drilling  was  so  close, 
that  it  was  hard  to  decide  to  whom  the  cor- 
poralcies  should  be  given.  Therefore,  let  not 
those  who  were  unsuccessful  be  discouraged, 
but  stick  to  the  determination  to  win  chevrons. 

1 “What  is  worth  doing  at  all  is  worth  doing 
well,”  is  a proverb  that  holds  good  in  regard 
to  drilling,  as  well  as  to  other  things. 

The  bayonet  squad  has  been  formed  under 
the  direction  of  Major  E.  A.  Reed  ; but  only 
a few  movements  have,  as  yet,  been  under- 
taken. 

P. 
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EDITORIALS, 


We  are  glad  to  see  that,  in  response  to  oui 
exhortations  on  the  subject,  the  second  class 
is  taking  a great  deal  of  interest  in  the  Regis- 
ter. The  poem,  together  with  four  other 
contributions,  is  the  result  ot  their  efforts  for 
this  issue. 

This  is  a decided  step  in  their  favor,  for, 
as  we  have  said  before,  they  must  assume 
control  of  the  paper  next  year,  and  we  know 
from  experience  that  there  is  no  better  way  of 
preparing  for  it  than  that  which  they  have  so 
auspiciously  begun.  Keep  up  the  good  work, 
boys ; we  shall  look  for  even  more  next 
month. 


Mr.  Robert  Grant,  a graduate  of  the  Bos- 
ton Latin  School,  has  written  a very  interest- 
ing book  of  boyhood  life  entitled  : Jack  Hall , 
or  the  School-Days  of  an  American  Boy. 
The  hero  is  a Boston  boy,  and,  like  many 
others,  enjoys  fun  more  than  he  does  study. 
He  gets  into  many  scrapes,  and  plays  numer- 
ous practical  jokes  upon  unsuspecting  people. 
He  is  influenced  more  by  his  rough  compan- 
ions than  by  his  mother’s  kind  words,  and  for 
this  reason  he  is  sent  to  Utopia  Academy,  a 
boarding-school  of  high  rank.  Here,  under 
the  care  of  Dr.  Meredith,  the  principal,  he 
becomes  manly  and  truthful,  and  learns  to 
enjoy  study,  which  he  had  at  first  so  much 
disliked. 

Mr.  Grant’s  account  of  the  game  of  base- 
ball, and  also  that  of  the  rowing  match  is 
especially  fine.  The  reader  immediately 
imagines  himself  upon  the  scene  of  the  con- 
test, and  can  scarcely  refrain  from  expressing 
his  approbation  of  the  good  foot-ball  plays. 
No  one  can  appreciate  the  description  of  the 
recitation  in  Latin  so  well  as  we,  who  are 
every-day  witnesses  of  school  work. 

Every  healthy,  spirited  American  boy  will 
greatly  enjoy  this  book. 


FOOT-BALL. 

The  last  game  of  the  season  was  played 
with  the  E.  H.  S.  eleven  at  Franklin  Park. 
B.  L.  S.  played  a very  strong  game  and  won 
by  a score  of  16-0. 

In  the  first  half  touch-downs  were  made  by 
Baker  and  Broughton,  from  which  no  goals 
were  kicked. 

In  the  second  half  Baker  secured  a touch- 
down, from  which  Mackie  kicked  a goal. 
Kendricken,  by  a fine  tackle,  compelled  E. 
H.  S.  to  make  a safety.  In  this  half  E.  Id. 
S.  got  the  leather  within  two  feet  of  our  goal- 
line, but  were  unable  to  score.  Mr.  Blair 
refereed  the  game  in  a very  satisfactory  man- 
ner. 

It  can  be  safely  said  that  this  year’s  record 
is  far  ahead  of  last  year’s.  Six  games  have 
been  played,  of  which  four  were  victories, 
and  in  each  of  these  games  the  eleven  proved 
its  superiority  over  the  opposing  team  by  the 
scores  that  were  made.  The  scores  were  as 
follows:  14-0;  17-0;  20-0;  16-0.  In  the 

games  in  which  the  eleven  was  defeated  it 
managed  to  save  itself  from  being  white- 
washed. 

Every  member  of  the  team  has  played  his 
position  well,  and  with  the  exception  of  two 
games  the  team  has  played  well  together. 
Now  let  next  year's  eleven  beat  our  record 
and  win  every  game.  Most  of  this  year’s 
team  will  be  in  the  school,  including  two  of 
the  backs,  Broughton  and  Mackie ; Ken- 
dricken, who  has  done  excellent  work  this 
year,  will  make  a good  quarter-back.  He  is 
very  quick  and  thoroughly  understands  the 
points  of  the  game. 

The  captain  and  manager  of  ’88  take  this 
opportunity  to  thank  the  members  of  the  sec- 
ond class,  and  all  others  who  have  been  inter- 
ested in  the  success  of  the  eleven,  for  the  sup- 
port which  they  have  given. 

’89,  you  have  our  best  wishes  for  success. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

Merry  Christmas  ! 

“ Is  this  to  hand  in?” 

Tell  him  you  saw  his  ad.  in  the  Register. 

The  Christmas  vacation  begins  on  Friday, 
December  23,  and  continues  until  Tuesday, 
January  3. 

Our  jovial  janitor,  Mr.  Walsh,  was  remem- 
bered with  a turkey  by  the  First  Class  on  the 
day  before  school  closed  for  the  Thanksgiv- 
ing recess. 

Rev.  A.  M.  Knapp,  who  is  to  introduce 
Unitarianism  into  Japan,  graduated  from  B. 
L.  S.,  at  the  head  of  his  class  in  ’59. 

J.  T.  Mullen,  ’86,  is  a student  at  Boston 
College. 

The  third  Public  Declamation  occurred 
Friday,  December  16.  Among  the  visitors 
we  noticed  Vila,  ’86  ; Frame  and  Rice,  ’87. 

The  First  Class  held  its  first  Class  Meeting, 
Thursday,  December  8,  in  Room  12.  The 
notice  of  the  meeting  was  put  on  the  board 
Tuesday  morning,  and  by  the  time  Thursday 
came  the  political  pot  was  boiling  furiously. 
The  meeting  was  called  to  order  by  E.  A. 


Reed.  It  was  a grave  and  solemn  council, 
and  its  deliberations  were  conducted  with  the 
awe-inspiring  injunction  to  the  outside  world  : 
“ Procul,  O procul  este,  profani\”  The 
following  officers  were  elected  : Class  Presi- 
dent, (till  the  first  of  April)  E.  A.  Reed; 
Secretary,  (for  the  same  time)  W.  S.  Bangs. 
A committee  consisting  of  L.  G.  Thorndike, 
chairman,  E.  A.  Reed,  R.  C.  Baldwin,  and 
G.  H.  Thomas  was  chosen  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  the  class  pictures. 

Lt.  L.  W.  Cornish,  U.  S.  A.,  called  at  the 
Latin  School  recently.  Mr.  Cornish  left  the 
Latin  School  in  ’77,  and  entered  West  Point, 
from  which  he  graduated.  He  has  just  re- 
turned from  duty  on  the  western  frontier. 

We  are  indebted  to  J.  H.  Woods,  ’S3,  and 
A.  S.  Hayes,  ’S7,  for  many  of  our  Harvard 
notes. 

S.  A.  Houghton  and  H.  A.  Lothrop,  both 
’S3,  Harvard,  ’87,  are  at  the  Harvard  Medical 
School. 

The  teachers  recently  testified  their  thought- 
ful regard  for  their  sick  and  absent  associate, 
Mr.  Jackson,  by  sending  him  a generous  sup- 
ply of  choice  delicacies. 

A.  H.  Gordon  of  the  second  class  spent  the 
last  week  in  Washington  on  a pleasure  trip. 

D.  C.  Holden,  ’84,  obtained  a second  prize 
in  the  last  series  of  matches  of  the  Harvard 
Shooting  Club. 

L.  A.  Corne,  conductor  of  the  B.  L.  S. 
Orchestra,  is  also  playing  in  the  Harvard 
Pierian  Sodality  as  a first  violin. 

Mr.  J.  E.  Jenkins,  who  has  been  recently 
appointed  Adjutant-General  of  Dakota,  was 
educated  at  the  Latin  School.  During  the 
Civil  War  he  served  with  much  honor  and 
distinction,  and  received  the  personal  compli- 
ments of  Generals  Sumner  and  Howard. 

It  is  rumored  that  Mr.  Jackson  will  be  able 
to  resume  his  duties  early  in  ’S8. 

L.  R.  Lewis,  ’83,  Tufts,  ’S7,  is  studying 
for  a Harvard  degree. 

E.  H.  Rogers,  ’83,  Harvard,  ’S7,  the  well- 
known  sprinter,  is  in  the  nail  manufacturing 
business. 

We  now  number  among  our  students  a 
native  of  Japan. 

Talbot,  ’S3,  Vogel,  ’83,  Bennett,  ’84,  and 
Codman,  ’S6,  visited  the  school  during  the 
past  month. 

Mr.  Fiske  has  commenced  reading  from 
the  Greek  Testament  at  the  morning  exercises 
of  the  First  Class. 

By  vote  of  the  School  Board  there  was  no 
session  of  the  public  schools  on  Monday, 
December  19,  out  of  respect  to  the  late  Hon. 
Timothy  J.  Dacey,  Chairman  of  the  Board, 


A member  of  the  First  Class  gave  a 
declamation  last  month  ending  with  the  trite 
words  : “ Give  me  liberty,  or  give  me  death.” 
We  gave  him  “ leave  to  withdraw.” 

G.  Santayana,  ’82,  Harvard,  ’86,  the  first 
editor  of  the  Register,  is  engaged  in  the 
study  of  Philosophy  at  Berlin. 

A pamphlet  recently  came  to  the  school 
directed  to  Francis  Gardner.  A letter  also 
was  received  a few  days  ago  backed  thus : 
“ Principal  of  the  Grammar  School,  South 
End,  Boston.” 
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THE  FOBES’  HAND-BOOKS  OF  ELOCUTION. 


FIVE-MINUTE  DECLAMATIONS. 

FOR  SCHOOI.  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FOBES,  Teacher  of  Elocution,  and  Public  Reader. 
Author  of  Elocution  Simplified. 

Cloth,  50  cents. 

FIVE-MINUTE  RECITATIONS. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES.  Cloth,  50  cents. 

Pupils  in  public  schools  on  declamation  days  are  limited  to  five  minutes 
each -for  the  delivery  of  “pieces.”  There  is  a great  complaint  of  the  scarcity 
of  material  for  such  a purpose,  while  the  injudicious  pruning  of  eloquent  ex- 
tracts has  often  marred  the  desired  effects.  To  obviate  these  difficulties  this 
book  has  been  prepared  by  a competent  teacher. 


FIVE-MINUTE  READINGS. 

FOR  SCHOOL  AND  COLLEGE. 

Selected  and  adapted  by  WALTER  K.  FORES. 

CLOTH,  - - - 50  CENTS. 

ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

By  WALTER  K.  FOBES. 

With  an  introduction  by  George  M.  Baker. 

CLOTH.  --------  50  CENTS. 

“A  very  useful  book  for  boys,  giving  them  practical  instruction  in  an  art  altogether  too 
much  neglected  now  in  our  educational  methods.” — Hartford  Courant • 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers,  or  sent  by  mail,  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 

LEE  & SHEPARD , Publishers , BOSTON. 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  c Sz,  OO., 

82  and  83  BOYLSTON  STREET  and  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 

YOUNG  MEN’S  AND  BOYS’ 


Custom  and  Ready=IVIade  Clothing, 


School  and  Dress  Suits, 
Overcoats  and  Ulsters, 
Blazers  and  House  Coats, 
Drill  Jackets,  Etc, 


Furnishing  Goods, 

HATS,  CAPS,  Ac. 


English  Neckwear,  Gloves, 
and  Hosiery. 
General  Furnishings. 

Christys’  English  Derhys.  Fine  Line  of 
Hats  and  Caps. 


BOSTON’S  FAVORITE  BOOKSTORE 


WHERE  MAY  BE  FOUND  AT  ANY  TIME  A COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  OF 

THE  NEW  NOVELS.  STANDARD  BOOKS  IN  SETS.  BOOKS  IN  ELEGANT  BINDINGS. 

CHOICE  OLD  BOOKS.  HOLIDAY  GIFT  BOOKS. 

and  in  fact  everything  which  pertains  to  a First-class  Bookstore,  all  at  LOWEST  DISCOUNT  PRICES,  is  at 

ESTES  & LAURIAT’S, 

301,  305  Washington  Street,  = Opposite  “Old  South.” 


A.  0.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 


AND  SETTEES, 


73  FULTON  ST. 


BOSTON. 


BOSTON  YOUIG  MEN’S 

Christian  Association, 

COR.  BOYLSTON  & BERKELEY  STS. 

SEASON  OF  1887-’88. 

EVENING  CLASSES, 

C ONCER TS  and  LECTURES , 
RECEPTIONS, 

Library,  Social,  and  Amusement 
Rooms , Etc. 

MEMBERSHIP  FEE  $2.00  Per  Annum. 


The  Washburn  Guitar 

Is  used  and  recommended  by  the  following  Soloists 
and  Teachers;  George  Barker,  H.  W.  Harris,  Prof. 
Edmund  Clark,  G.  L.  Lansing,  John  C.  Wild,  W. 
E.  Stratton,  Mrs.  M.  Therese  Vincent,  J.W. Crooks, 
Walter  Burke,  and  many  others;  also  by  all  Schools 
and  Conservatories. 


ADAMS  & ILSLEY, 

Manufacturers  of 

Boys’  Satchels  and  School  Bags, 

150  TREMONT  STREET, 

BOSTON. 


THOMPSON  & ODELL,  180  Washington  St.,  N.  E.  Agts. 

BANJOS 

The  Luscomb  ami  the  Artist 

Are  conceded  by  all  good  judges  as  the  finest  made. 

THOMPSON  & ODELL, Manuf'rs,  lSOWishington  St, 


Artists’ 

Materials. 


Drawing  Materials, 

Mathematical  Instruments, 

Art  Novelties,  Etc. 

FROST  & ADAMS, 

Importers  end  Wholesale  Dealers, 

37  t'OBAHILL,  BOSTOJf,  MASS. 


Special  Rates  to  Teachers  and  Academies. 


THJ  ASSOCIATION  GYMNASIUM, 

This  New  Gymnasium  excels  all  others  in  the 
City  in  ELEVATED  RUNNING  TRACK, 
ROWING  FACILITIES,  BATH  ROOMS, 
DRESSING  BOXES,  Utility  and  Elegance  of 
Apparatus,  and  SYSTEMATIC  INSTRUC- 
TION. 


Terms  ( including  Association  Member- 
ship Fee),  - $8.00  per  Year. 
$5.00  for  Three  Months, 

With  privilege  of  renewal  remaining 
nine  months,  $5.00  extra. 


Gymnasium  Manual,  - - 25  Cents. 


Walter  C.  Douglass,  A.  S.  Woodworth, 
Gen’l  Secretary.  President. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR. 
Shirts.  ***  Gloves.  ***  Studs. 
Bows  and  Buttons. 

UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Popular  Prices. 
DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA, 

Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 


G&y’s  • • Men’5  Oulfillinfo 

CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 

FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG’S  TROY  LAUNDRY, 

Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Braces.  Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 


SHIRTS. 

Our  own  Make. 

***  True  Fit.  *** 

$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 

Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 
COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 
Special  Styles. 
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E.  H.  Nichols,  ’82,  Harvard,  ’86,  the 
famous  pitcher  of  Harvard’s  ’85  nine, 
which  won  every  game,  is  in  the  Harvard 
Medical  School. 

Friends  are  reminded  that  we  try  to  make 
the  Register  a paper  for  the  students  and 
graduates,  and  that  news  and  correspondence 
are  desired. 

The  First  Class  held  a second  Class  Meet- 
ing Friday,  December  16.  The  following 
committees  were  elected  for  the  celebration 
of  Washington’s  Birthday.  Literary  Com- 
mittee, A.  H.  Woods  (chairman),  H.  S. 
Potter,  F.  W.  Alexander,  W.  P.  Tryon,  S. 
P.  R.  Chadwick,  L.  A.  Corne,  and  E.  Gross- 
man.  Committee  on  the  Drill,  L.  G.  Thorn- 
dike (chairman),  H.  Whitcomb,  J.  E. 
Stevens,  W.  F.  Harris,  and  G.  H.  Thomas. 
Committee  on  the  Officers’  Party  ; G.  S.  C. 
Badger,  R.  M.  Baker,  C.  H.  Botsford,  G. 
F.  Brown  and  E.  Pierce.  At  the  time  of  go- 
ing to  print  the  chairman  of  this  committee 
had  not  been  chosen. 

J.  Vila,  ’86,  has  been  admitted  to  the  In- 
stitute of  1770. 

Says  the  P.  M.  A.  Reveille : “ The  Latin 
School  Register  is  one  of  the  best  school 
papers  which  have  come  to  our  notice.  It  is 
finely  printed,  well  conducted,  and  contains 
only  the  best  of  matter.” 

Paul  C.  West,  a Latin  School  boy,  is 
Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Reveille , and  F.  S. 
Smith,  also  a former  member  of  the  school, 
is  associate  editor. 

We  are  much  obliged  to  the  Advertiser 
for  its  pleasing  notice  of  our  paper. 

Happy  New  Year! 


HOW  THEY  HAZED  ‘‘OLD  HAYSEED.” 


A few  years  ago,  while  at  C , a 

student  of  C College  related  the  fol- 

lowing tale  to  me  : 

“ A few  months  ago,  John  B was 

the  best  athlete,  and  the  strongest  man  in  the 
college  ; he  and  I were  great  cronies  at  that 
time  ; I,  the  second  athlete  of  the  college,  de- 
voted myself  to  hazing  the  freshmen. 

“ One  moon-light  night  John  and  myself 
started  to  haze  the  curiosity  of  the  college,  a 
countryman,  called  by  the  boys  ‘ Old  Hay- 
seed,’ a great  six-foot,  raw-boned  fellow,  who 
talked  through  his  nose,  and  was  the  very 
personification  of  a Vermont  farmer. 

“We  crossed  the  college  quadrangle,  and 
reached  the  hall  where  he  lodged.  On  reach- 
ing the  third  floor,  the  one  beneath  his  room, 
we  heard  a deep,  sonorous  sound,  vulgarly 
called  snoring,  issue  from  his  apartment. 
We  easily  opened  the  door  with  a skeleton 
key,  and  having  seized  the  water-pitcher, 
opened  the  campaign  with  an  awful  howl 
and  a shower  of  missiles.  Then  we  heard  a 
crash,  as  a pair  of  boots,  flung  at  our  heads, 
disappeared  through  the  windows ; these 
boots  sent  up  the  curtain  and  the  bright 
moon-light  was  admitted. 

“ Seeing  ‘Old  Hayseed’  jump  out  of  his 
bed  we  both  grabbed  him,  and  then  I was 
struck  by  lightning,  or  kicked  by  a mule, — it 
is  immaterial  which.  In  about  five  seconds  I 


jumped  up  just  in  time  to  see  John  disappear 
over  the  banister,  and  to  feel  myself  rushed 
to  the  stairs.  I then  received  a gentle  inti- 
mation, in  the  way  of  a kick,  that  my  pres- 
ence was  not  desired,  so,  wishing  to  oblige 
‘ Old  Hayseed,’  I went  down  the  stairs  so  fast 
that  I forgot  to  touch  the  steps.  It  was  a 
splendid  jump.  And  that  is  the  reason  I go 
around  on  crutches.”  D.  A.  Ellis. 


CASSIUS'  DEFENCE- 

Shakespere' s -'Julius  Caesar  J 
Act  -///,  Scene  1 1 . 

Brutus : 

“ Those  that  will  hear  me  speak,  let  ’em  stay  here ; 
Those  that  will  follow  Cassius,  go  with  him; 

And  public  reason  shall  be  rendered 
Of  Caesar’s  death.” 

Part  of  the  crowd  go  to  another  street,  and  Cas- 
sius speaks  as  follows  : 

“Friends,  Romans,  Countrymen:  — To 
you  it  belongs  to  know  the  reasons  for  such 
proceedings  as  have  this  day  been  witnessed 
in  Rome.  Why  is  it  that  this  man  whom 
you  all  do  love,  and  whom  many  of  you 
would  have  made  king,  has  so  suddenly  been 
checked  in  his  glorious  career?  Who  has 
dared  to  raise  his  murderous  hand  against 
Caesar?  Give  me  audience,  and  to  these 
questions  I will  make  reply. 

That  Caesar  has  accomplished  much  to 
widen  the  boundaries  of  the  State  ; that  he 
has  done  much  to  extend  the  influence  of 
Rome ; that  he  has  conquered  people  and 
brought  much  into  the  coffers  at  Rome,  is 
true, — all,  all,  is  true. 

But  it  is  also  true  that  this  career  of  un- 
paralled  success  has  made  Caesar  ambitious 
and  proud.  What  he  has  done  to  Barbarians 
he  has  sought  to  do  to  Romans  — to  compel 
them  to  give  place  for  his  presence.  Could 
Romans  endure  this?  Would  they  be  Ro- 
mans who  would  bow  before  a man,  if  he  did 
but  look  upon  them,  and  fawn  and  cringe  to 
him  because  he  was  a conqueror?  Could 
Romans  rest  in  peace  to  see  a man  again  be- 
come their  king?  No!  No!  it  cannot  be. 
And  yet  this  day  had  seen  our  Caesar  crown- 
ed king  had  not  the  dagger  interposed. 

But  who  have  dared  to  do  this?  Who 
have  dared  to  stand  before  this  wave  of 
tyranny  and  bid  it  recede?  Who  dared,  I 
say,  to  raise  their  hands  to  defend  themselves 
and  you  from  the  oppression  of  a tyrant  king? 
Who  but  Romans  have  learned  to  love 
freedom  better  than  life.  Yes,  Romans  have 
done  this.  What  nobler  Romans  than  Bru- 
tus and  Metellus  ; than  Trebonius  and  Decius  ; 
than  Publius  and  Liquarius ; than  -all  the 
senators  and  lovers  of  liberty  who  have  done 
this  deed  ; than  Flavin  and  Marullus,  your 
tribunes,  who  have  approved  and  aided  it? 
And  shall  not  a Roman  dare  defend  the  deed 
and  show  his  hatred  of  a king? 

Go  to  your  homes  and  rejoice  that  once 
more  our  beloved  republic  is  saved  from  op- 
pression and  tyranny. 


This  and  the  following  article  are  school 
exercises,  written  in  the  regular  work  of  the 


class  ; one  is  a specimen  of  unprepared  work, 
written  in  the  recitation  room  upon  a subject 
not  previously  announced. 


THE  QUARREL  BETWEEN  BRUTUS  AND 
CASSIUS. 

As  Related  By  Shakespeare. 

This  most  noted  scene  between  the  out- 
spoken Brutus  and  the  crafty  Cassius  has  not 
really  so  much  to  do  with  the  plot  of  the  play 
itself  as  it  has  with  the  development  of  each 
of  these  two  men’s  character.  It  may  not 
show  so  well  the  cunning  of  Cassius  as  the 
scene  between  these  same  men  in  the  first  act 
did,  but  surely  it  shows  the  honesty  and 
straightforwardness  of  Brutus  very  strongly. 
Cassius,  it  seems  to  me,  does  a great  many 
things  for  effect  simply,  whilst  Brutus  means 
every  word  he  says.  Despite  this,  Cassius 
really  had  the  better  of  Brutus  almost  every 
time  as  far  as  the  truth  of  facts  went.  For 
instance,  Cassius  really  was  a better  soldier 
than  Brutus,  although  Brutus  denied  it,  and 
Cassius  himself  backed  down  from  his  state- 
ment through  fear  of  Brutus.  That  same  fear 
seems  to  me  to  be  shown  all  through  the 
quarrel,  and  even  after  they  had  made  up. 

Cassius  seems  to  have  been  a very  polished 
gentleman  (as  we  would  call  it  in  modern 
times)  whereas  Brutus,  although  a finely  edu- 
cated and  refined  man  was  very  much  more 
blunt. 

A very  fine  bit  of  sarcasm  is  introduced  by 
Shakespeare  into  the  character  of  Brutus 
when  he  makes  him  say,  after  Cassius  refers 
his  quick-temperedness  back  to  his  mother. 
“ I’ll  think  your  mother  chides  and  leaves 
you  so.”  This  short  speech  alone  of  Brutus 
shows  to  me  that  he  understood  very  well  the 
character  of  Cassius.  There  are  many  short 
speeches  throughout  the  whole  play,  which 
like  this  one,  mean  a great  deal  more  than 
the  mere  words  imply.  This  fullness  of 
meaning  is,  I think,  one  of  the  most  wonder- 
ful things  about  the  writings  of  Shakespeare. 

J.  B.  G. 


THE  VIOLIN. 

Although  the  origin  of  the  violin,  the 
sweetest  and  purest  of  stringed  instruments, 
is  shrouded  in  mystery,  nevertheless  it  is  uni- 
versally believed  that  it  owes  its  birth  to  the 
very  earliest  times.  However  that  may  be, 
it  is  certain  that  it  was  not  until  the  eighteenth 
century  that  the  violin  reached  the  height  of 
perfection  ; and  from  that  time  to  the  present, 
no  improvement  has  been  made  upon  it. 

How  simple  an  instrument  the  violin 
appears  to  be  ! It  is  seemingly  nothing  more 
than  the  fine  adjustment  of  a few  pieces  of 
wood,  cut  in  a certain  shape,  planed,  glued 
together,  and  polished,  with  four  strings 
drawn  from  end  to  end.  To  be  sure,  it  is 
an  adjustment  of  bits  of  wood  ; but  what  an 
adjustment?  It  may  be  an  easy  matter  for 
a man  to  manufacture  a violin  that  will  send 
forth  a sound  ; but  how  different  an  under- 
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from  him  at  any  game  and  he’s  a bery  gross 
?nan.  He  joins  together  his  broken  pottery 
wid  molten  lead.  He  had  a thorn  dike-d 
into  his  side  in  a rabble  in  Flanders.  He 
has  for  pets  a newt  and  a cock  wid  a white 
comb.  Thomas  Alack  dona-ted  them  to  him. 
His  sons  Stev  an'  s-ir  (as  they  call  him) 
Ri -chard  wick-ed  as  they  seem,  are  good 
fellows.” 

After  this  we  parted,  and  I was  very  much 
cheered  up.  Gill. 


THE  DECLAMATION. 


We  had  he  full  number  of  declaimers  in 
the  3d  Public  Declamation.  As  usual,  a 
good  number  of  familiar  old  pieces  well 
spoken.  We  should  exert  ourselves  to  find 
fresh  pieces  to  bring  into  the  hall,  and  not  be 
satisfied  with  taking  the  old  spoken-to-death 
speeches  the  teachers  have  had  to  listen  to  so 
many  times  in  past  years.  The  declaimers 
from  the  higher  classes,  especially,  should 
endeavor  to  get  new  pieces.  A pleasant 
feature  of  this  declamation  was  that  most  of 
the  pieces  spoken  were  under  five  minutes 
in  length,  and  as  a result  the  exercises  were 
ended  early. 

The  orchestra  performed  finely,  and  showed 
that  it  is  making  good  progress  under  L.  A. 
Corne’s  leadership.  The  cornet  solo  by 
James  McLaughlin  of  the  sixth  class  was 
very  well  done,  and  it  was  heartily  applauded. 

We  had  an  unusually  large  audience,  and 
we  thank  our  friends  for  taking  so  much  in- 
terest in  our  public  exercises.  T. 


ATTIC  SALT. 


Hcec  olitn  meminisse  juvabit. 


ASTRONOMERS  TAKE  HEED. 

A member  of  the  class  in  Astronomy, 
while  in  the  laboratory  the  other  morning, 
noticed  a pair  of  rolder  skates.  He  turned 
to  his  companion  and  said  : 

“ What  are  these  roller  skates  for?” 

His  companion,  true  to  the  subject  he  was 
studying,  replied  : 

“ To  see  stars  in  daylight  with.” 


it’s  original. 

( Texas  Siftings  and  others  please  not  copy.) 

Men  never  like  to  be  bored  by  bills  — 
especially  board  bills. 


foot-ball  did  it. 

B.  “ Do  you  know,  A,  that  Holden  of 
Harvard  is  the  crack  college  foot-ball  player?” 

A.  “ I should  say  from  what  I read  of  him 
in  the  papers  that  he  is  the  most  cracked-up 
of  any  of  them  just  now.” 


taking  is  it  to  make  one  that  will  sound  like  a 
Stradivarius  or  a Guarnerius. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  list  of  great  violin- 
makers  stands  the  name  of  Gaspard  di  Salo 
(1560-1610)  of  Brescia,  who  raised  violin- 
making, at  that  time  a rude  occupation,  to  an 
art.  After  Gaspard  came  Morelli,  Magini, 
and  the  Amatis,  who  founded  that  immortal 
school  of  Cremona.  Each  member  of  the 
family  made  some  improvement  upon  the  in- 
strument of  his  predecessor,  until  those  peer- 
less masters,  Antonius  Stradivarius  and 
Joseph  Guarnerius  presented  their  instru- 
ments. These  so  far  excelled  all  others  that 
even  the  art  of  modern  times  has  been  unable 
to  make  any  advance  upon  them. 

So  great  was  the  interest  manifested  in  the 
manufacture  of  violins,  that  the  pupils  were 
not  content  with  making  reproductions  of 
their  masters’  art,  but  each  one  labored  to 
add  some  new  beauty  of  his  own.  The  reader 
may  ask,  “ Why  did  they  make  such  effort  to 
improve  the  violin ! Must  there  not  have 
been  a great  demand  for  them?”  These 
questions  are  easily  answered.  There  were 
at  this  time  numerous  composers  of  great 
skill,  such  as  Palestrina,  Lotti,  Corelli,  and 
many  orchestras  were  spread  throughout  Italy, 
France,  Germany.  In  the  sixteenth  century 
grand  church  music  was  written,  in  which 
the  music  of  the  violin  was  one  of  the  primary 
elements.  In  the  seventeenth  and  eighteenth, 
when  violin-making  was  at  its  height,  there 
lived  such  Italians  as  Vivaldi  and  Viotti  ; and 
in  France,  composers  of  violin  music  of  the 
finest  order  flourished.  Under  such  circum- 
stances it  was  only  natural  that  the  violin 
should  be  demanded.  The  most  accom- 
plished makers  received  exceedingly  high 
prices  for  their  handiwork  ; and  with  such  a 
stimulus  they  bent  all  their  powers  toward 
perfecting  their  instruments. 

Of  the  great  violinists,  Spohr  used  a Guar- 
nerius violin  ; the  violin  which  Ole  Bull  most 
prized  was  his  Gaspard  di  Salo,  of  which  I 
will  speak  later ; Nicolo  Paganini,  at  all  his 
concerts  used  a Guarnerius,  which,  at  his 
death,  he  left  to  the  town  of  Genoa,  where  it 
is  now  preserved  in  a glass  case  in  the 
Museum.  And  here  let  me  state  that  Pa- 
ganini was  the  first  to  fully  develop  the  violin 
as  a solo  instrument.  He  departed  entirely 
from  the  methods  of  the  earlier  masters,  be- 
lieving that  great  fame  could  not  be  won  by 
pursuing  them.  His  glory  was  as  a virtuoso, 
not  as  a composer,  and  he  is  generally  accord- 
! ed  the  highest  place  which  has  ever  been 
reached  in  the  executive  art  of  the  violin. 

Now,  having  spoken  with  reference  to  the 
violin  and  the  conditions  which  encouraged 
the  great  masters  to  raise  it  to  that  exalted 
| height  which  it  now  enjoys,  let  us  glance  at 
the  most  renowned  of  all  makers,  whom 
Longfellow  speaks  of  as  follows  : 

“The  instrument  on  which  he  played 
Was  in  Cremona’s  workshops  made, 

By  a great  master  of  the  past, 

Ere  yet  was  lost  the  art  devine  : 

Fashioned  of  maple  and  of  pine, 

That  in  Tyrolian  forests  vast 

Had  rocked  and  wrestled  with  the  blast; 

Exquisite  was  it  in  design. 


Perfect  in  each  minutest  part, 

A marvel  of  the  lutist’s  art; 

And  in  its  hollow  chamber,  thus, 

The  maker  from  whose  hands  it  came 
Had  written  his  unrivalled  name — 

‘Antonius  Stradivarius’.” 

Antonius  Stradivarius  was  born  in  Cremo- 
na in  1644.  He  is  represented  as  a tall,  thin 
man,  with  bald  head,  always  wearing  a white 
leather  apron,  and  attending  to  nothing  which 
did  not  relate  to  the  violin.  He  was  con- 
stantly working  and  acquired  great  wealth. 
“As  rich  as  Stradivarius”  was  a household 
phrase  with  the  Cremonese.  He  died  in  1737. 
As  a mark  of  his  exceedingly  fine  workman- 
ship, it  may  be  said  that  in  late  years  some  of 
his  violins  have  brought  from  one  thousand  to 
five  thousand  dollars. 

I have  before  referred  to  Ole  Bull’s  Gaspard 
di  Salo  violin.  In  order  to  show  you  in  how 
great  regard  a good,  old  violin  is  held  by  an 
experienced  master,  I will  quote  Ole  Bull’s 
own  account  of  his  favorite  instrument : 

“ Well,  in  1S39,  I gave  sixteen  concerts  at 
Vienna,  and  then  Rhehazek  was  the  great 
violin  collector.  I saw  at  his  house  this  vio- 
lin for  the  first  time.  I just  went  wild  over 
it.  ‘ Will  you  sell  it?’  I asked.  ‘ Yes,’  was 
the  reply — ‘for  one-quarter  of  all  Vienna.’ 

“I  invited  Rhehazek  to  my  concerts.  I 
wanted  to  bu}'  the  violin  so  much  that  I made 
him  some  tempting  offers.  One  day  he  said 
to  me,  ‘See  here,  Ole  Bull,  if  1 do  sell  the 
violin  you  shall  have  the  preference  at  4000 
ducats.’  ‘Agreed,’  I cried,  though  I knew  it 
was  a big  sum. 

“That  violin  came  strolling,  or  playing 
rather,  through  my  brain  for  some  years.  It 
was  in  1841.  I was  in  Leipsic  giving  con- 
certs. Liszt  was  there,  and  so  also  was  Men- 
delssohn. One  day  we  were  all  dining  to- 
gether ; during  the  dinner  came  an  immense 
letter  with  a seal  — an  official  document. 
‘With  your  permission,’  said  I,  and  I opened 
the  letter.  It  was  from  Rhehazek’s  son,  for 
the  collector  was  dead.  His  father  had  said 
that  the  violin  should  be  offered  to  me  at  the 
price  he  had  mentioned.  I told  Liszt  and 
Mendelssohn  about  the  price.  ‘You  man 
from  Norway,  you  are  crazy,’  said  Liszt. 

“I  never  was  happier  than  when  I felt  sure 
that  the  prize  was  mine.  Oh,  the  good  times 
that  violin  and  I have  had  ! This  is  the  same 
violin  that  I played  on  when  I first  came  to 
the  United  States,  in  the  Park  Theatre.” 

Ole  Bull  died  in  Bergen,  Norway,  August 
18,  1SS0,  at  the  age  of  seventy-one. 

E.  G. 

One  day  last  summer  I ran  sever -al 
leagues  and  a very  tired  man  I found  myself. 
On  the  road  I met  a young  negro  baker , with 
some  brown  corn  bread,  who  cheered  me  up. 
He  was  read- ing  the  “ One-hoss  Shay ,” 
and  seemed  much  ?nore  ready  for  fun  than  I. 
“ Come  fru’  de  woods''  he  said,  “to  Ab-i bot's 
ford  and  try  on  Harry's  coat  of  badger's 
fur.  When  we  got  to  the  white  marsh , you, 
Gill  'll  spy  de  wolf.  You  pierce  him  while 
I bangs  him  on  de  head.” 

“ Harry  is  a potter  and  mos  'er  the  time 
he’s  in  a fray , sir,  and  he’s  very  bald.  Win 
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B.Y.M.  Uiri't  ian  In  ion . IS  Boy l»t on  St. 

THE  UN!QV!  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completelv  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


A.  H.  BROWN, 

Director 


7-  w.  MONTGOMER  Y, 
Supt . 


TERMS — Including  (he  Uninn  Membership  (One 
dollar ).  and  emitting  (o  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
Open , $j.oo.  For  One  Tear , entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open,  $S.oo.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  jo  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE,  \VM  H.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  prt;s. 


SPITZ  BROS.  & MORK. 

STYLISH  SUITS 

FOR  YOUNC  MEN. 


Especial  attention  is  called  to  our  fine  grades  of  the 
latest  Fall  and  Winter  fabrics — thoroughly  made , substan- 
tially trimmed , exact  in  fit,  in  ever y respect  equal  to  custom 
work. 

Young  Men  who  desire  to  dress  well  and  take  advan- 
tage of  stylish  tailor-made  garments  at  a reasonable  cost 
should  examine  the  inducements  we  now  offer  at 

$10.  $15  and  $20. 

Spitz  Bros.  & Mork, 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailers, 

508  Washington  St.  5 Bedford  St. 


UNIFORM! 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 


Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $4.00 


1st  Lieut. 

2d  Lieut.  “ 
Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50 
Letters, 

Officer’s  Blouse, 
Private’s  Blouse, 
Officer’s  Pantaloons, 


3-50 

3.00 

Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
.30 

7.50  and  8.00 

2.50 

3.50  and  4 00 


Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 


C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


Ornamental  & Letter  Engraving 

Badges  Medals  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  for  the  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badares.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSB/,  WATuHES  & JEWELRY, 

474  Washington  Stkeiit,  - - - Boston. 


RE  LISM  IN  PHOTOGRAPHY 

— BY 


SI 


The  Leading  Photographer, 

T7 \7" est  Street, 


Boston. 


AT  THE 

Finest  Studio 
in  New  England, 

10  TEMPLE  PLACE, 

BOSTON. 


Photographers  io  Class  of  ’88,  Boys  Latin  School 

JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 


Highest  Grade  of  Work. 


Lowest  Scale  of  Prices. 


THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  $3  PANTS 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 

Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  ***  Styles  ***  Woolens 
to  select  from 
in  our  salesroom. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PANTS  CO., 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  F0BES, 

Y.  M.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Bojston  Street. 

Five-Minute  Declamations  for  Boys. 
Five-Minute  Recitations  for  Boys  and 
Girls. 

Five-Minute  Readings  for  Girls, 
j ELOCUTION  SIMPLIFIED. 

Either  of  the  above  excellent  books 
Isent  post-paid,  for  50  Cts.  Address  the 
Author,  Walter  K.  Fobes,  No.  18 
iBoylston  Street. 

jH.  E.  Fales  & Co., 

IMPORTING  SPECIALTIES  IN  FINE 


O’BRIEN  & CORR, 
PRINTERS, 

286  Washington  Street, 

Opp.  School  Street, 
BOSTON. 


3©  West  Street, 

BOSTON. 

Send  3 two-cent  stumps  for 
samples,  representing  over 

250  VARIETIES. 

Students’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Old  Stand  Ward  & Gay, 
STATIONERS,  ENGEAVEES  AND 
PEINTEES, 

184  Devonshire  Street,  • • Boston. 


Out  of 
Paper 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms , also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 
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A POLO  GAME. 


The  “ Reds,”  a manly  set  of  boys, 

With  nickel-plated  skates; 

And  finely  finished  polo  sticks, 

Stand  chatting  with  their  mates. 

They  curve  and  make  the  figure  “three,” 

To  pass  away  the  time, 

And  almost  every  one  can  skate 
The  difficult  “grape-vine.” 

The  “Blues ’’are  boys  both  stout  and  strong, 
With  skates  not  quite  so  bright; 

Their  polo  sticks  are  black  and  tough, 

And  in  their  hands  feel  light. 

Their  langhing  shouts  are  loud  and  gay 
As  o’er  the  glaring  pond 

They  play  with  skill  the  healthful  sport 
Of  which  they  are  so  fond. 

The  game  was  started  speedily, 

As  the  cry  of  “ play  ” was  heard. 

They  made  a rush  to  reach  the  ball, 

And  did  not  waste  a word. 

When  a goal  was  made  on  either  side, 

A gladdening  shout  was  raised, 

And  polo  sticks  were  brandished  high, 

While  all  the  students  gazed. 

That  game  was  played  two  hours, 

And  the  score  was  three  to  three; 

The  boys  all  did  their  very  best 
To  win  the  victory. 

At  last  the  winning  goal  was  made, 

The  best  played  of  the  game. 

The  “ Blues”  could  not  skate  fancy, 

But  they  won  it  just  the  same. 

John  J.  Dolan. 


A TRIP  ABROAD. 


Aside  from  the  unavoidable  monotony  of 
■ship  life,  the  ocean  voyage  often  proves  one 
of  the  pleasantest  parts  of  the  summer  travel- 
ler’s experience.  And  the  monotony  itself 
may  be  broken  in  various  ways.  Those  pas- 
sengers who  can  sleep  upon  any  occasion,  or 
without  any,  are  never  at  a loss  what  to  do. 
Games  of  various  kinds  are  played  upon  deck 
in  pleasant  weather,  and  concerts  are  given  in 
the  grand  saloon  or  dining-hall  in  the  even- 
ing. The  ship’s  library  furnishes  plenty  of 
reading  matter  ; and  to  those  fortunate  enough 
to  preserve  a vigorous  appetite,  the  ample 
menu  affords  occupation  for  a generous  por- 
tion of  their  time. 

The  first  meal  on  board  sees  the  tables 
filled  with  happy  faces.  At  the  next  the  busy 
waiters  have  fewer  to  supply,  and  by  the 
-time  that  the  regular  see-saw  motion  has  be- 


come continuous,  barely  half  of  the  passenger 
list  is  represented  at  the  tables.  As  soon  as 
the  weather  has  become  at  all  rough,  the 
racks  are  put  upon  the  tables.  These  hold 
the  dishes  somewhere  near  the  places  meant 
for  them  ; the  castors  are  hung  above  the  cen- 
tre of  the  tables,  and  swing  back  and  forth 
with  alarming  activity.  The  stewards  in 
bringing  dishes  show  skill  enough  in  balanc- 
ing to  qualify  them  for  rope-walking,  although 
sudden  lurches  cause  ludicrous  accidents,  very 
trying  to  the  passenger’s  peace  of  mind.  In 
cutting  meat  the  misguided  knife  will  some- 
times make  a desperate  lunge  at  the  retreating 
plate  and  go  into  the  table.  All  are  in  good 
humor,  however,  and  take  things  as  they 
come.  A story  is  told  of  an  irate  tourist  who 
complained  to  the  chief  steward  of  the  quality 
of  the  steak,  alleging  that  it  was  so  tough 
that  he  couldn’t  stick  a fork  into  the  gravy. 
The  steward  consolingly  remarked,  “ That 
may  be  so,  but  the  company  has  never  lost  a 
passenger ! ” 

To  a young  gentleman  endowed  with  gal- 
lantry, the  proper  adjustment  of  steamer- 
chairs,  wraps,  rugs,  and  pillows  for  some  one 
or  more  young  ladies,  often  proves  another 
means  of  employing  leisure.  He  can  also  re- 
gale his  fair  charges  with  glasses  of  “ lemon- 
squash,”  a harmless  English  beverage.  Not 
that  ladies  are  disinclined  to  engage  in  any  of 
the  games  played  on  ship-board.  Indeed, 
they  are  often  the  most  successful  contestants. 
“ Ring-toss”  is,  of  course,  familiar  to  all,  but 
on  land  is  generally  monopolized  by  children. 
“ Bull-board”  and  “ shuffle-board”  are  open 
to  the  same  comment.  The  first  is  played 
upon  a board,  about  four  feet  square,  with 
one  end  raised  about  a foot  from  the  deck. 
This  board  is  divided  by  painted  lines  into 
twelve  squares,  numbered  from  1 to  10,  and 
two  marked  minus  10.  The  object  is  to 
throw  as  many  of  a dozen  canvas-covered 
weights  upon  the  board  as  possible,  and  upon 
the  highest  numbered  squares,  each  weight 
touching  a line  counting  nothing,  and  any 
falling  upon  the  minus  squares  deducting 
from  the  player’s  score.  “ Shuffle-board”  is 
similar,  but  employs  in  place  of  the  lead 
weights,  flat  blocks  of  wood,  reminding  the 
New  England  traveller  of  generous  slices  of 
Boston  brown  bread.  The  obliging  quarter- 
master marks  off  with  chalk,  on  the  smooth 
deck,  a square  similar  to  the  “ Hop-Scotch” 
plans  seen  on  our  sidewalks,  and  then  the 
players,  divided  into  two  sides,  are  ready  for 
the  combat.  The  “shuffles”  are  made  of 
wood,  are  about  six  feet  long,  with  one  end 
flat  and  broad,  and  are  used  to  slide  the  blocks 
along  the  deck  upon  the  square,  the  player 
taking  care  to  drive  off  with  his  own  block 
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any  of  his  opponent’s  blocks  that  maybe  in 
position,  so  as  to  have  only  his  own  count  if 
possible.  This  game  is  also  called  “ Horse 
Billiards.” 

These  games,  of  course,  can  be  played  only 
when  the  waves  are  willing.  With  a moder- 
ate swell  the  skill  of  the  players  is  severely 
tested.  One  evening  there  was  a dance  upon 
the  deck,  with  music  furnished  by  a wheezy, 
broken-winded  accordeon,  in  the  hands  of  one 
of  the  German  steerage  passengers,  who  was 
permitted  aft  of  the  engine  house  for  that  occa- 
sion only,  as  the  steerage  people  are  strictly 
forbidden  to  leave  their  quarters  in  the  for- 
ward part  of  the  ship.  Our  dance  was  called 
a “ hop  ; ” in  this  instance  with  much  truth. 
The  cabin  passengers  can,  of  course,  go 
through  the  steerage  if  they  wish  to,  but  the 
sailors  have  a trick  which  they  play  on  all 
whom  they  catch  on  the  forecastle  deck.  The 
unsuspecting  voyager,  (perhaps  one  of  the 
gallant  young  men  mentioned  above)  influ- 
enced, perhaps,  by  the  feminine  remark: 
“ Oh,  what  a lovely  place  to  sit ! ” goes  for- 
ward with  his  fair  companion,  and  watches 
the  sharp  prow  cut  through  the  waves  ; but 
does  not  notice  the  sailor  who  creeps  up  be- 
hind him  and  draws  a chalk-line  just  back  of 
his  feet,  until  the  remark,  “ Pay  your  footing, 
sir?”  startles  him  from  his  reverie.  The 
jocular  seaman  explains  that  all  passengers 
found  forward  of  a certain  line  are  trespassing 
on  the  tar’s  own  territory,  and  the  payment  of 
a shilling  or  sixpence  gives  one  the  right 
there  for  the  rest  of  the  voyage.  All  the 
money  on  ship-board  is  reckoned  in  English 
currency,  both  in  going  and  coming.  The 
practice  thus  acquired  proves  useful  to  the 
tourist  in  making  change  in  England. 

The  sailors  in  hoisting  a heavy  sail,  in 
which  all  pull  together,  frequently  “ shanty” 
as  they  call  it.  This  word  is  a corruption  of 
the  French  word  chanter.  One  of  the  best 
singers  in  the  group  “lines  oft'”  the  stanza, 
as  indicated  below,  and  all  join  in  the  refrain, 
giving  away  with  all  their  muscle  on  the 
italicized  words.  The  sailors  say  that  they 
have  “ killed  their  horse,”  when  they  have 
spent  all  their  advance  wages  on  shore. 
This  poem  of  the  “Dead  Horse”  is  one  of 
their  favorite  “ shanties.” 

I. 

Solo.  They  say  my  horse  is  dead  and  gone  — 
All.  And  they  say  so,  and  they  hope  so. 

Solo.  They  say  my  horse  is  dead  and  gone  — 
All.  O p-o-o-o-r,  old  m-a-a-n ! 

II. 

Solo.  For  one  whole  month  1 rode  him  hard  — 
All.  And  they  say  so,  and  they  hope  so. 

Solo.  For  one  whole  month  I rode  him  hard  — 
All.  O p-o-o-o-r,  old  m-a-a-n ! 
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III. 

Solo.  If  he’s  not  dead,  I'll  ride  him  again  — 

All.  And  they  say  so,  and  they  hope  so. 

Solo.  If  he’s  not  dead,  I’ll  ride  him  again  — 

All.  O p-o-o-o-r,  old  m-a-a-n  ! 

etc.,  ad  libitum.  j 

After  an  unusually  spirited  rendering  a 
contribution  would  be  taken  up  for  the  sailors. 

Usually  on  the  steamers  a pool  is  made  up 
each  day  on  the  ship’s  run.  That  is,  a dozen 
or  more  passengers  draw  lots  for  certain  num- 
bers, indicating  the  probable  distance  in  miles 
the  vessel  has  covered  from  noon  of  one  day 
to  noon  of  the  next.  A shilling  is  charged 
for  each  of  these  numbers  drawn,  and  the 
pool  is  taken  by  the  holder  of  the  ticket  bear- 
ing the  figure  of  miles  traversed,  which  dis- 
tance is  recorded  at  noon  each  day.  At  that 
time  there  is  an  anxious  scramble  for  the  bul- 
letin. The  expected  meeting  with  the  pilot 
also  causes  several  pools  to  be  formed ; | 
whether  the  number  of  the  pilot  boat  shall  be 
odd  or  even ; whether  the  pilot  shall  step  on 
board  with  the  right  or  left  foot ; and  other 
doubtful  questions  cause  temporary  excite- 
ment. This  meeting  with  the  pilot  brings 
all  on  deck  — even  these  who  have  been  con- 
fined to  their  staterooms  from  the  first  day 
out.  There  are  generally  plenty'  of  such.  A 
person  is  fortunate  who  doesn’t  miss  a meal, 
and  zealously  tries  to  keep  up  his  record  to 
the  end. 

The  south-west  corner  of  Ireland  is  the  first 
land  sighted,  and  oh  ! what  happiness  to  see 
something  besides  the  measureless  sky  and 
water ! The  southern  coast  of  Ireland  is 
skirted  for  several  hours,  until  anchor  is  cast 
just  outside  Queenstown  harbor.  Here 
tenders  come  out  from  the  harbor  of  Cork, 
and  take  off  the  mails  and  some  passengers, 
and  many  small  boats  come  out  with  articles, 
which  their  vociferous  owners  wish  to  sell  to 
the  innocent  “Yankees,”  as  all  Americans 1 
are  called.  These  venders  have  bog-oak 
canes,  black  thorn  shillalies,  Irish  lace  goods, 
knit  caps,  opera-glasses,  pots  of  shamrock, 
fresh  fruits,  and  other  “ useful  and  fancy  arti- 
cles.” A news-vender  also  comes  on  board 
with  copies  of  the  Cork  morning  papers,  and 
perhaps,  the  previous  day’s  London  papers, 
in  which  you  may  possibly  find  three  lines  of 
American  news.  Some  of  the  prices  asked 
are  reasonable,  others  extortionate.  When 
all  is  ready  for  a start  again  the  baskets  of 
merchandise  are  lowered  from  the  lofty  deck 
into  the  small  boats,  and  are  followed  by 
their  owners,  who  descend  by  a rope  tied  un- 
der their  arms.  A corpulent  Irish  lady,  de- 
scending in  this  manner,  complacent  and 
smiling,  would  make  a good  subject  for  an 
artist’s  skill. 

Passing  into  St.  George’s  channel,  a north- 
erly course  is  taken,  keeping  along  the  Welsh 
coast,  and  affording  fine  views  of  the  beauti- 
ful scenery  for  which  Wales  is  noted.  At 
first  it  is  bold  and  rocky,  but  later  there  are 
green,  well-cultivated  fields,  the  lots  separated 
by  hedges,  as  is  universal  here.  It  was  our 
good  fortune  to  have  a beautiful  sunset  here, 
the  rosy  twilight  lingering  long  after  the  sun 
had  sunk  behind  the  mountains. 


We  anchored  outside  of  the  bar  at  Liver- 
pool for  the  night,  as  it  was  low  tide,  and  in 
the  morning  were  towed  by  tugs  slowly 
through  the  long  and  famous  docks,  after 
passing  the  beach  resorts  of  Seaford,  Water- 
loo, and  New  Brighton.  After  feeing  all  the 
stewards  who  had  rendered  us  any  service,  in 
sums  ranging  from  one  shilling  to  half  a 
sovereign  ($2.50)  each,  we  stood  once  more 
upon  terra  Jirma , and  went  through  the 
Custom’s  examination,  about  which  there  is 
usually  no  trouble.  The  inspector  asks  if 
you  have  any  tobacco  or  spirits,  and  if  you 
have  not,  contents  himself  with  thrusting  his 
hand  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  trunk,  and 
loosely  turning  the  top  articles.  After  this 
he  helps  you  strap  the  trunk  again,  chalks  a 
hieroglyph  upon  the  side,  and  politely  thanks 
you.  Liverpool  has  little  to  interest  the 
tourist  with  limited  time,  so  after  seeing  St. 
George’s  Square,  with  its  hall  of  the  same 
name,  a monument  to  Nelson,  and  the 
Walker  Art  Gallery,  where  are  some  fine 
modern  statuary  and  paintings,  we  took  the 
train  for  Chester,  a little  off  the  direct  route 
to  London. 

In  England,  as  upon  the  continent,  most  of 
the  railroads  offer  three  classes  of  accomoda- 
tion. The  cars,  or  “carriages”  as  they  are 
called,  are  divided  transversely  into  several 
compartments,  which  have  no  communication 
with  each  other.  The  first  class  have  the 
upholstered  seats  divided  to  accommodate  six 
passengers.  The  second  class  seats  are 
divided  to  receive  eight  persons,  and  have 
less  comfortable  upholstery.  The  third  class 
passengers  ride  together  upon  wooden  seats. 
The  doors  to  these  compartments  are  locked 
on  the  outside  just  before  starting  by  the 
“ guard,”  who  takes  up  tickets,  and  in  a 
measure  corresponds  to  our  conductor.  The 
guard  and  porters  ride  in  the  “ van,”  and 
there  being  no  aisle  through  the  train,  are  seen 
only  at  stopping-places.  Upon  reaching 
your  destination,  or  in  changing  cars,  you 
fee  a porter  to  transfer  your  “luggage”  to 
your  carriage  or  to  the  other  train,  and  this 
twelve-cent  manoeuvre  must  be  repeated  at 
every  change.  This  continuous  bestowal  of 
small  coin  is  one  of  the  features  of  European 
travel  which  the  American  tourist  must  learn 
to  endure.  “ We  ’ave  no  brawsses  for  the 
luggage,  yer  know,”  was  the  remark  of  an 
intelligent  official,  who  among  us  would  be 
familiarly  called  a “ luggage-smasher.”  He 
referred  to  the  fact  that  the  American  luggage- 
checking system  is  unknown  here,  the  nearest 
approach  to  it  being  the  pasting  of  a label 
upon  each  piece,  showing  its  destination,  thus 
necessitating  the  personal  care  of  baggage 
which  I have  described. 

Chester  is  fifteen  miles  south-east  of  Liver- 
pool, on  the  river  Dee,  where  according  to 
Mother  Goose,  the  jolly  miller  once  held 
forth.  We  found  no  traces  of  him,  but  the 
river  is  there,  covered  with  boats,  and  a row 
up  this  quiet  English  stream  is  delightful. 
The  city  was  once  one  of  the  most  important 
Roman  camps  in  Britain,  and  was  called 
Castra  Devana , whence  its  modern  name. 
Walls,  two  miles  in  extent,  surround  the  city, 
and  the  foundation  of  these  is  Roman 


masonry.  Various  antiquities  have  at  dif- 
ferent times  been  found  here  ; altars,  baths, 
coffins,  coins,  and  a statue  of  Pallas.  The 
Britons,  Danes,  and  Saxons  successively 
occupied  Chester,  and  raised  their  walls  upon 
those  originally  built  by  the  Romans.  A 
very  interesting  walk  it  is  to  make  the  circuit 
of  these  walls,  which  can  be  easily  done  as 
the  top  is  laid  with  level  flag-stones. 

The  walls  completely  surround  the  town, 
and  the  roads  leading  out  pass  under  gate- 
ways. At  frequent  intervals  on  the  walls 
stand  towers,  some  of  which  have  much  of 
historic  interest  attached  to  them.  From  the 
top  of  one,  King  Charles  I.  witnessed  the 
destruction  of  his  army  on  Rowton  Moor, 
September  24,  1645.  Another,  the  Water 
Tower,  was  a dungeon,  in  which  prisoners 
of  war  were  confined.  From  the  walls  are 
beautiful  views  of  the  surrounding  country. 
Looking  to  the  west  can  be  seen  Hawarden 
Castle,  Gladstone’s  residence  amongthe  Welsh 
Hills.  Inside  the  walls  is  much  of  interest. 
The  Cathedral  is  not  one  of  the  largest  but  is 
one  of  the  most  perfect  and  interesting  of  the 
grand  old  churches  one  meets  in  England. 
It  was  built  in  the  tenth  century.  Parts  of  it 
are  crumbling  into  ruin,  and  other  portions 
are  being  restored.  There  are  many  quaint 
old  houses  the  fronts  of  which  are  formed  of 
crossed  timbers  inlaid  in  stucco  work.  In  the 
principal  streets  are  many  old  taverns  with 
queer  looking  signs  at  the  corners  of  the 
houses.  The  “ Queen  and  Castle,”  “ Bear’s 
Paw,”  “ Elephant  and  Castle,”  “ Bear  and 
Billet,”  “ Little  Nag’s  Head  Cocoa  House,” 
were  all  here.  The  owner  of  one  inn,  as  his 
sign  informs  us,  was  “ Licensed  to  brew  and 
sell  all  kinds  of  wines,  spirits,  ales,  porters, 
and  tobacco  ! ” 

Eaton  Hall,  one  of  the  residences  of  the 
Duke  of  Westminster,  the  richest  man  in 
England,  is  near  Chester.  A beautiful  drive 
through  his  parks  brings  you  to  the  hall  and 
surrounding  buildings  — a veritable  palace. 
The  parks  are  stocked  with  all  kinds  of  game. 
We  saw  three  different  herds  of  deer;  elks, 
with  broad-spreading  horns,  the  red  variety, 
and  the  fallow  deer.  They  were  beautiful 
creatures,  and  the  last  named  kind  permitted 
the  carriage  to  approach  to  within  a few 
rods  before  moving.  Then  the  whole  herd, 
of  over  fifty,  leisurely  started  of!'  across  the 
green  field,  and  stood  at  some  distance  in  a 
body  under  the  trees.  In  one  large  open 
field  were  some  pheasants,  and  as  we  rolled 
smoothly  along  over  the  hard  roadway,  an 
army  of  hares  scampered  over  the  field  in  all 
directions.  The  buildings  comprise  the  hall, 
chapel,  rectory,  houses  for  the  principal  keep- 
ers, greenhouses,  and  stables,  wdiere  are 
splendid  dogs,  horses  and  cattle.  The  Duke’s 
own  house  is  magnificently  furnished. 
Valuable  paintings  and  statuary,  silk  plush 
hangings  upon  many  of  the  walls,  mosaic, 
marble,  hard-wood,  and  richly  carpeted  floors, 
the  wood-work  in  the  library  inlaid  with  de- 
signs in  mother-of-pearl  — nothing  grander 
nor  more  elegant  could  be  desired  for  a gen- 
tleman’s estate. 

(to  be  continued.) 

Harry  E.  Sears. 
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SOMETHING  NEW  ON  AN  OLD 
SUBJECT. 


The  First  Class  has  been  informed  quite 
often  recently  of  the  pangs  of  homesickness. 
Probably  the  instructors  have  in  mind  the 
many  lonesome  ( ?)  hours  that  we  shall  pass  j 
■“over  there,”  and  picturing  to  themselves 
herds  of  poor  little  boys  torn  away  from  their 
protecting  mammas,  they  have  come  to  the  | 
conclusion  that  “an  ounce  of  prevention  is  I 
worth  a pound  of  cure,”  and  are  trying  to  | 
fortify  us  beforehand  to  resist  the  dread  de- 
stroyer. The  following  is  respectfully  sub- 
mitted to  the  patients  as  additional  evidence 
of  the  fiend’s  power  : 

During  our  “late  unpleasantness”  there 
was  situated  near  Fortress  Monroe  an  army 
hospital.  The  surgeons  had  many  strange, 
many  sad,  and  many  amusing  cases  come 
under  their  notice.  Our  case  is  to  be  classi- 
fied under  the  last  heading. 

After  one  of  the  engagements  a large  de- 
tachment of  wounded  were  assigned  to  the 
hospital,  and  among  the  others  was  a great 
Lurly  New  England  backwoodsman.  His 
wound  was  but  a slight  one,  and  the  doctors 
expected  a speedy  recovery.  But  time  wore 
on  and  he  grew  weaker  and  weaker,  and 
seemed  fast  fading  away.  All  the  time,  how- 
ever, he  was  surly  and  gruff,  and  took  no  one 
into  his  confidence.  One  day  one  of  the  as- 
sistant surgeons,  happening  along,  sat  down 
on  the  edge  of  his  pallet  and  tried  to  enter  in- 
to conversation  with  him.  He  asked  him 
numerous  questions,  and  at  last  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  nothing  but  out-and-out  home- 
sickness was  the  matter  with  him.  Calling  | 
the  chief  surgeon  to  the  ward  the  assistant 
said:  “ Doctor,  I can’t  see  that  anything  ails! 
this  man.  His  only  disease  is  homesick- 
ness.” 

The  old,  gray-haired  surgeon,  apparently 
the  last  of  all  men  to  be  moved  bv  sentiment, 
looked  at  his  companion  a second  and  burst 
out  “Only,  hey?  Isn’t  that  enough?  Did 
you  ever  have  it  yourself?  ” The  old  veteran 
sat  down  on  one  of  the  pallets,  covered  his 
face  with  his  hands,  and  wept  like  a child. 
There  was  more  than  one  in  the  same  box. 

As  soon  after  this  as  the  younger  surgeon 
could  spare  the  time  he  set  about  starting  his 
nostalgic  patient  off  for  home.  He  asked  the 
poor  fellow  if  he  had  any  family,  and  found 
that  he  had  an  only  sister  up  in  the  back- 
woods  of  Maine.  So  he  told  the  sick  man 
he  was  going  to  send  for  her,  and  wrote  a 
letter  which  he  read  to  the  patient.  He  had 
written  : 

“ Your  brother  is  sick  here  in  the  hospital. 
Nothing  is  the  matter  with  him  except  home- 
sickness, but  he  has  a bad  case  of  that.  Come 
on  and  take  him  home  if  you  want  to  save  his 
life.” 

The  “ down-easter  ” was  not  at  all  pleased 
with  the  letter.  He  wasn’t  any  “booby- 
boy,  to  be  dyin’  o’  hum-sickness.”  So  the 
doctor  told  him  to  dictate  a letter,  which  he 
did  with  much  difficulty.  After  much  re- 
flection he  brought  forth  : 


“ Dear  Susan  : — I’m  a dyin’.  Come  quick.” 
The  doctor  wrote  this,  so  well  calculated  to 
soothe  a woman’s  feelings,  and  also  added  his 
own  version  of  the  case  below,  signed  his 
name,  John  Smith,  enclosed  the  necessary 
pass-ports  and  directions,  and  started  the 
letter. 

In  the  press  of  other  duties  the  matter  slip- 
ped the  surgeon’s  mind,  and  he  was  some- 
what surprised  one  day  to  have  an  orderly 
come  into  the  hospital  and  demand  if  there 
was  a man  by  the  name  of  Smith  there,  add- 
ing that  if  there  was  there  was  something  out- 
side he’d  better  take  care  of.  Stepping  for- 
ward and  acknowledging  his  name,  Smith 
followed  the  orderly  out,  and  was  confronted 
with  a great  red-haired  Amazon,  who  looked 
as  if  she  could  put  to  rout  a couple  of  compa- 
nies. She  burst  out  without  a word  of  warn- 
ing : “Be  you  John  Smith?  If  ye  be,  I want 
my  Hiram.”  Somewhat  thrown  off  his  guard 
by  this  attack,  Smith  was  some  moments  in 
getting  the  bearings,  but  when  he  did  and  the 
Amazon  was  conducted  to  Hiram,  she  looked 
at  the  sick  man  a moment  in  silence.  Pres- 
ently, although  the  tears  were  pouring  down 
her  cheeks,  f she  broke  out:  “Well,  you 
great  blubberin’  calf,  if  I aint  ashamed  of 
ye!  ” 

The  surgeon  retired,  knowing  his  patient 
was  in  safe  hands.  Meantime  a discharge 
had  been  secured,  and  next  morning  Hiram 
started  for  home  under  the  Amazon’s  convoy. 
They  subsequently  learned  at  the  hospital  that 
their  guesses  were  true,  and  Hiram  was  only 
afflicted  with  nostalgia.  He  is  to-day  wield- 
ing an  axe  that  Hercules  would  envy  him, 
and  tells  fabulous  stories  to  the  credulous 
neighbors  about  the  rebels  he  killed — that  is 
he  does  when  Susan  isn’t  around. 

W.  F.  H. 


NEWS  FROM  AN  OLD  FRIEND. 


Last  week  the  Register  received  a letter 
from  one  of  its  friends  who  left  school  last 
year,  Will  O.  Hersey,  who  would  have  been 
in  the  graduating  class  this  year  had  he  re- 
mained with  us.  A few  extracts  from  his  let- 
ter will  be  of  interest  to  the  many  friends  he 
left  behind.  Writing  from  Pembroke,  Maine, 
he  begins : 

“ Dear  Friends  of  the  B.  L.  S.  : — 

“ Perhaps  the  members  of  the  class  of  ’88 
remember  that,  about  seven  months  ago,  two 
of  their  members  took  leave  of  the  old  B.  L. 
S.,  and,  probably,  have  not  been  seen  within 
its  walls  since.  One,  I believe,  has  taken  up- 
on himself  the  dignities  of  a Freshman  at 
Harvard,  while  the  other  has  been  reported 
through  the  columns  of  the  Register  as  hav- 
ing assumed  the  onerous  duties  of  a school 
teacher  in  the  distant  regions  of  Maine. 

“ Although  that  Freshman  might  put  on  his 
dignity  at  Harvard,  yet  we  who  know  him 
cannot  help  remembering  the  fact  that  he  left 
the  building  that  June  morning  with  one  of 
Mr.  Chadwick’s  Latin  books  under  his  arm, 
which  necessitated  the  sending  of  a messenger 
after  him.  The  book  was,  however,  returned. 
We  hope  that  our  old  friend,  A.  J.  G.,  has 


reformed  under  the  influence  of  Harvard 
atmosphere. 

“ Perhaps  a few  words  in  regard  to  the  wel- 
fare of  the  other  member  would  be  the  best 
New  Year’s  offering  I could  make  to  my  old 
friends  and  acquaintances  at  the  B.  L.  S. 

“ My  summer  was  spent  in  my  native  town 
of  Pembroke,  Maine,  where  I received  the 
first  of  my  education,  and  where  I am  now 
engaged  in  teaching  school.” 

After  giving  a pleasant  description  of  the 
town  where  he  was  born  and  is  now  teach- 
ing, he  goes  on  : 

“ My  first  school  was  in  Robbinston,  a vil- 
lage about  twelve  miles  from  Pembroke,  on 
the  St.  Croix  River,  just  opposite  the  English 
town  of  St.  Andrews.  The  building  was 
situated  on  Maple  Point,  just  at  the  head  of 
Boyden’s  Lake.  This  school  closed  October 
9th,  and  the  next  Monday,  the  12th,  I com- 
menced teaching  a larger  and  more  advanced 
school  in  my  own  town.  At  present  I have 
classes  in  Algebra,  Physical  Geography,  Sin- 
gle and  Double  Entry  Book-keeping,  and 
Arithmetic,  besides  the  lower  studies  of  an 
ungraded  school.  Greek  is  not  one  of  the 
studies  of  this  school.” 

We  fancy  we  hear  weary  multitudes  ex- 
claiming to  that  last  sentence,  “ Utitiam 
tiobis  simile — ” but  let  us  go  on. 

“ Remember  me  kindly  to  Dr.  Merrill  and 
the  teachers.  I should  like  to  visit  the  school 
and  see  my  old  friends  and  acquaintances, 
but  I do  not  expect  to  come  to  Boston  before 
next  summer.  Although  I cannot  visit  the 
school  yet  the  recollection  of  my  life  there 
cannot  be  forgotten. 

“With  best  wishes  and  a Happy  New  Year 
to  all,  I remain 

“Yours  very  truly, 

“Will  O.  Hersey.” 


CLASS  OF  '89. 


Last  August  I chanced  to  see  an  enormous 
'white  bull  arduously  trying  to  catch  up  with 
a colt  ear-nestly  engaged  in  running  away 
with  a groce-ry  wagon. 

I said  to  myself,  “ This  chase  is  a stern.  5-ad 
one  and  hotter  than  I supposed  it  would  be,” 
but  a moment  later  the  horse  fell  with  a broken 
leg,  and  although  the  wagon  was  an  exceed- 
ingly strong  one,  with  two  rushes  the  bull 
stov  ’ er  all  to  pieces. 

Thereupon  a man  standing  in  front  of  a 
tailor  shop  and  who  was  trying  to  sell  a 
picture  of  Barnum’s  hairy  man  for  a couple 
of  nickels , being  in  a hume- orous  mood, 
seized  a young  pig  by  the  quirk  in  its  tail  and 
threw  it  at  the  bull.  He  also  threw  a big 
thomas  cat,  which  he  followed  up  by  a copy 
of  Byron ’s  works,  a flower  pot  containing 
some  sweet  williams , and  finally  threw  two 
boot -jacks  on  top  of  everything. 

I laughed  till  my  sides  were  sore,’n  I felt 
as  though  I had  had  an  un-muzzey-ful  whal- 
ing ; to  punish  the  fellow  for  gallivan- ting 
round  in  such  a fashion  and  to  let  a ray  of 
light  in  upon  his  mind  I gave  him  a lecture 
and  then  a few  facts  on  top  of  that ; it  was 
while  doling  these  out  to  him  that  the  ca?np 
bell  rang  and  I departed  with  the  rest  of  the 
crowd  of  sight  seers.  H. 
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LARKIN  GEORGE  THORNDIKE. 

BORN,  DEC.  3,  1868.  DIED,  JAN.  7,  l88S. 


“He,  the  young  and  strong,  who  cherished 
Noble  longings  for  the  strife, 

By  the  roadside  fell  and  perished, 

Weary  with  the  march  of  life  !” 


On  the  first  of  September,  1884,  Larkin 
George  Thorndike  entered  the  Boston  Latin 
School,  and,  by  hard  study  and  undivided 
attention  to  his  duties,  soon  gained  for  him- 
self the  respect  both  of  his  instructors  and 
fellow-pupils.  He  was  a graduate  of  the 
Frothingham  Grammar  School,  had  gone  for 
one  year  to  the  Charlestown  High  School, 
and  on  entering  here  he  undertook  what  is 
called  the  out-of- course  work  of  the  school ; 
his  scholarship  enabled  him  to  be  promoted 
in  one  year  to  the  third  class,  and  in  that  he 
at  once  took  a very  high  stand,  maintaining 
it  each  year,  and  winning  some  of  the  most 
honorable  prizes. 

About  the  first  of  November  last,  Thorn- 
dike was  with  us  apparently  in  good  health. 
Soon  after  this,  however,  we  noticed  that  he 
was  not  well ; but,  as  was  his  custom,  he  was 
quiet  and  said  nothing.  On  the  sixteenth  of 
December  we  were  informed  that  he  had  left 
school,  in  order  that,  in  accordance  with  the 
doctor’s  instructions,  he  might  have  a com- 
plete rest.  Then  on  the  seventh  of  January 
came  the  sad  news  that  he  was  called  away 
for  a nobler,  grander,  sublimer  life  in  the 
better  world.  He  has  not  departed  from  us, 
for,  although  we  no  longer  see  him  walking 
in  our  midst,  he  has  not  gone,  for  do  we  not 
in  memory  behold  him  every  day,  and  do  we 
not  love  and  reverence  him  more  than  we 
ever  did  ? Longfellow  says  : — 

“ There  is  no  death  ! what  seems  so  is  transition  ; 

This  life  of  mortal  breath 
Is  but  a suburb  to  the  life  elysian, 

Whose  portal  we  call  death. 

He  is  not  dead  — the  child  of  our  affection  — 

But  gone  unto  that  school 
Where  he  no  longer  needs  our  poor  protection, 

And  Christ  himself  doth  rule. 


In  that  great  cloister’s  stillness  and  seclusion, 

By  guardian  angels  led, 

Safe  from  temptation,  safe  from  sin’s  pollution, 

He  lives,  whom  we  call  dead.” 

Men  may,  by  various  means,  become 
possessors  of  great  wealth,  attain  high  stand- 
ing in  their  communities,  have  many  honors 
heaped  upon  them,  and  still,  when  the 
decisive  moment  arrives,  their  fellow- 
citizens  may  fear  to  trust  them.  Thorndike 
has  left  a legacy  better  than  all  riches  and 
honors,  — he  could  be  trusted  at  all  times 
and  under  all  circumstances.  He  has  an  un- 
blemished record  as  a student  of  the  school. 
The  esteem  in  which  he  was  held  by  his 
teachers  and  classmates  is  shown  in  the 
following  fact.  Although  he  was  not  exceed- 
ingly  prominent  in  military  matters,  his  class- 
mates elected  him,  and  his  teachers  confirmed 
his  election,  to  the  highest  position  which  it 
was  in  their  power  to  give,  — that  of  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel. 

His  loss  is  deeply  felt  by  his  associates  on 
the  editorial  staff',  by  his  teachers  and  fellow- 
pupils,  and  by  a large  circle  of  deeply 
attached  friends  ; and  although  we  are  not 
wholly  able  to  realize  what  a loss  he  is  to 
them,  we  deeply  sympathize  with  his  mother, 
sisters,  and  brother. 


The  following  resolutions  were  passed 
relative  to  Thorndike’s  death  : 

BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL. 

Class  of  ’88. 


Whereas , God  has  been  pleased,  in  his 
mysterious  though  all-wise  Providence,  to 
remove  from  our  midst  our  esteemed  class- 
mate and  beloved  friend, 

LARKIN  GEORGE  THORNDIKE, 

And  Whereas , we  deem  it  but  fitting  that 
some  indication  of  our  deep  respect  and  rever- 
ence for  his  memory  be  put  forth,  therefore, 

Resolved:  that  by  his  untimely  death  we 
have  lost  one  whose  upright  character  and 
genial  nature  have  endeared  him  to  both 
teachers  and  fellow-students,  and  offered  a 
noble  example  for  our  emulation. 

Resolved : that  by  his  death  not  alone  the 
class,  but  the  school,  suffers  the  loss  of  one 
who  was  ever  in  the  foremost  rank  of  scholar- 
ship and  deportment ; and  in  appreciation  of 
this  faithfulness  the  highest  honors  were  con- 
stantly conferred  upon  him. 

Resolved : that  we  respectfully  tender  our 
sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy  to  the  bereaved 
family,  in  this  their  heavy  affliction. 

Resolved:  that  the  above  Resolutions  be 
put  upon  the  records  of  the  class,  published 
in  the  school  and  Charlestown  press,  and  a 
copy  sent  to  the  family  of  our  late  friend. 

W.  F.  Harris,  "t 
E.  G.  DeWolfe,  I 
W.  P.  Tryon,  Committee. 
H.  S.  Potter,  | 

R.  P.  Nute.  j 

Jan.  13,  18S7. 


In  the  current  number  of  the  Register  we 
begin  a very  interesting  story  entitled  “ A 
1 rip  Abroad”  by  Harry  E.  Sears  of  the 
second  class. 

He  describes  in  a very  interesting  and  pleasing 
manner  his  adventures  and  travels  in  Europe 
during  the  last  summer  vacation.  The  story 
will  be  completed  in  three  papers,  the  first  of 
which  will  be  found  in  another  part  of  this 
issue. 


Wm.  F.  Harris,  of  the  First  Class  has  been 
appointed  to  the  position  of  Assistant-Editor,, 
made  vacant  by  the  death  of  L.  G.  Thorndike. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

“ Going  to  the  Officers’  Ball  ? ” 

“ Buy  your  ticket  of  me  ? ” 

How  about  the  class  pin  ? 

Class  pictures  are  now  in  order. 

The  Editors  of  the  Register  will  sit  for 
their  group  picture  on  Wednesday  Feb  1. 

Rev.  Chas.  L.  Wells,  B.  L.  S.  ’79,  Har- 
vard ’S3,  has  accepted  the  chair  of  Ecclesias- 
tical History  in  the  Seabury  Divinity  School, 
Faribault,  Minn. 

Scholarships  have  been  awarded  at  Har- 
vard to  the  following  freshmen  of  last  year’s 
graduating  class,  B.  L.  S.  : Bright  scholar- 
ship ($250)  to  A.  E.  Burr ; Mathews  scholar- 
ship ($300)  to  H.  Copeland. 

E.  P.  Cutler,  who  left  ’88  in  the  fourth 
class,  is  at  a private  school  in  Newton. 

From  Literary  Monthly:  “The  Latin 
School  Register  maintains  its  high  char- 
acter as  to  contents,  but  needs  a change  of 
form.” 

The  Register  has  been  deprived  of  a most 
able  and  willing  assistant-editor.  Thorndike 
was  always  a hard  worker  for  its  cause,  and 
the  editors  feel  that  they  have  lost  one  whose 
place  cannot  easily  be  filled. 

It  is  with  the  greatest  pleasure  that  we 
announce  the  return  to  the  school  of  Mr.  E. 
P.  Jackson,  after  his  long  illness.  His  teach- 
ing, however,  is  confined  to  the  fourth  class. 
Mr.  Bergen,  who  has  been  acting  as  substitute 
for  Mr.  Jackson,  conducts  the  recitations  in 
Astronomy  of  the  first  class,  and  those  in 
Physics  of  the  second  class. 

R.  P.  Nute,  W.  F.  Harris,  E.  G.  DeWolfe, 
W.  P.  Tryon,  and  H.  S.  Potter  were  the 
committee  to  draw  up  the  resolutions  relative 
to  Thorndike’s  death. 

Garceau,  who  entered  Harvard  from  the 
second  class  of  the  B.  L.  S.  last  year,  is  a 
member  of  the  Freshmen  Banjo  Club. 

F.  E.  Parker,  ’85,  F.  W.  Faxon,  ’85,  A.  S. 
Hayes,  ’S7,  W.  H.  Allen,  ’87,  and  C. 
T.  Donnelly,  ’87,  were  noticed  at  the  Latin 
School  during  the  past  month. 

Among  the  names  of  the  students  in  Boston 
College  who  obtained  honors  at  that  institu- 
tion for  the  month  of  November,  were  the 
following  B.  L.  S.  graduates:  F.  W.  Maley, 

G.  V.  Leahy,  J.  T.  Mullen,  all  of ’86,  and  J. 
A.  McCauley  of  ’87. 
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LEE  AND  SHEPARD’S  PUBLICATIONS. 


THE  WHOLE  SUBJECT  “ BOIEEI*  DOWX.” 

THE  DEVELOR3IENT  THEORY. 

The  Study  of  Evolution  Simplified  for  General  Reading. 

By  Prof.  J.  Y.  BERGEN,  Jr.,  and  FANNY  BERGEN. 

16mo.  Cloth.  Illustrated,  $1.25. 

The  authors  of  this  primer  of  the  doctrine  of  evolution  have  produced  a book  which  ought  to 
remove  popular  ignorance  upon  an  important  subject.  Free  from  the  mysticism  of  scientific 
verbiage  which  has  sealed  the  works  of  other  authors  to  the  general  reader,  this  book  presents 
the  chief  arguments  in  support  of  the  theory  in  terms  simple  enough  to  be  understood.  Added 
to  this  are  a pleasing  style,  not  at  all  like  a scientific  essay,  and  abundant  illustrations. — 
Rochester  Express . 

ROBERT  COLLYER’S  TALKS  TO  YOUNG  MEN.  (With  Asides  to  Young  Women.) 

Cloth,  $1.25 

“ Robert  Collyer,  that  hearty,  loval  preacher,  that  inspirer  of  men  to  nobility  and  goodness, 
has  at  last  given  us  his  ‘Talks  to  Young  Men.’  I have  been  looking  for  this  for  years.  It  pays 
for  waiting,  it  is  fruit  that  ripens  in  Eden,  and  young  men  and  maidens  will  find  it  better  than 
gold  to  own  this  charming  and  helpful  book.”—  Correspondent,  Detroit  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Sold  by  all  Jtooksellers , and  sent  by 


NEW  AID  IN  ELOCUTION. 

THE  DEBATER’S  HANDBOOK. — Including  a debate  on  the  character  ot  Julius  Caisar, 
adapted  from  J.  Sheridan  Knowles,  author  of  “Tne  Hunchback,”  “Virgirius,”  and  other 
famous  plays,  designed  for  practical  Exercises  in  Declamaiion,  and  as  a Model  for  Debating 
Clubs;  also  for  Classes  in  Public  and  Private  Schools,  with  directions  for  forming  and  con- 
ducting debating  clubs  and  societies,  rules  of  debate,  list  of  subjects  and  references,  etc. 
Boards,  50  cents  ; paper,  30  cents. 

THE  BOOK  OF  ELOQUENCE.  From  the  most  famous  Orators  and  Poets.  By  Chas. 
Dudley  Warner.  Cloth,  $1.50. 

“The  most  eloquence  ever  packed  into  twice  as  many  pages.” — Boston  Journal  of 
Education. 

VOCAL  AND  ACTION  LANGUAGE. 

By  Prof.  E.  N.  Kirby,  Instructor  at  Harvard  College.  New  edition.  Enlarged,  $1.25. 

GEORGE  M.  BAKER’S  NEW  SPEAKERS. 

Boards,  each,  50  cents  ; paper,  30  cents. 

Irish  Dialect  Recitations.  Negro  Dialect  Recitations.  Medley  Dialect  Recitations. 
Yankee  Dialect  Recitations.  The  Grand  Army  Speaker. 
mail,  postpaid . on  receipt  of  price . 


LES  -A-OSTD  SHEPAED,  PUBLISHERS,  BOSTON. 


1TOTICE  O T2TTZ  SFECIiiLT"r. 

We  guarantee  to  make  perfect  fitting  garments  for  all  persons. 
Particular  attention  given  to  those  finding  it  difficult  to  get  a garment 
which  fits  to  their  satisfaction.  To  all  we  guarantee  satisfactory  results. 

PRICES  TO  SUIT  ALL. 

KLAGGB  cfe  SOINT, 

T AILOES, 

302  WASHINGTON  STREET,  - Two  doors  north  of  the  Old  South. 


BOSTON’S  FAVORITE  BOOKSTORE 

WHERE  MAY  BE  FOUND  AT  ANY  TIME  A COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  OF 

THE  NEW  NOVELS.  STANDARD  BOOKS  IN  SETS.  BOOKS  IN  ELEGANT  BINDINGS. 

CHOICE  OLD  BOOKS.  HOLIDAY  GIFT  BOOKS. 

and  in  fact  everything  which  pertains  to  a first-class  Bookstore,  all  at  LOWEST  DISCOUNT  PRICES , is  at 

ESTES  & LAURIAT’S, 

301,  305  Washington  Street,  = Opposite  ‘Old  South..” 


A.  0.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 

AND  SETTEES, 

73  IF1  XT  LTO  3ST  ST., 

BOSTON. 


BROWN'S 

CAMPHORATED 

SAPONACEOUS 

DENTIFRICE 

FOR  THE 

TEETH 


This  style  used  in  tile  Boston  Iligli  and  Latin  Schools. 


The  Washburn  Guitar 

Is  used  and  recommended  by  the  following  Soloists 
and  Teachers;  George  Barker,  H.  W.  Harris,  Prof. 
Edmund  Clark,  G.  L.  Lansing,  John  C.  Wild,  W. 
E.  Stratton,  Mrs.  M.  Therese  Vincent,  J.  W. Crooks, 
Walter  Burke,  and  many  others  ; also  by  all  Schools 
and  Conservatories. 

THOMPSON  & ODELL.  180  WashiDglOD  SI.,  N.E.  Agts. 

BANJOS  *®* 

The  Luscomb  and  the  Artist 

Are  conceded  by  all  good  judges  as  the  finest  made. 

TMM  & ODELL,  Miniif’rs,  IMWiihinjton  St. 


Qrnanienlal  & Letter  Engraving 

Badges.  Medals.  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  forthe  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  & JEWELRY, 

474  Washington  Street,  - - - Boston- 


Artists’ 

Materials. 


Drawing  Materials, 

Mathematical  Instruments, 

Art  N'ovelties,  Etc. 

FROST  & ADAMS, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Sealers, 

37  CORXHILL,  BOSTON’,  MASS. 


Special  Rates  to  Teachers  and  Academies. 


A MOST  AGREEABLE  ARTICLE  FOR 

Cleansing  and  Presenilis  the  Teeth 

AND 

PURIFYING  THE  BREATH. 

Camphor  united  with  Soap,  in  this  prepa- 
ration, undoubtedly  presents  a DENTIFRICE 
superior  to  all  others. 

Microscopical  examinations  by  Dr.  H.  I. 
BOWDITCH,  of  the  matter  deposited  on  the 
teeth,  have  proved  that  those  only  who  used 
Soap  as  a dentifrice  were  free  from  the  accu- 
mulations of  animal  and  vegetable  parasites 
upon  the  teeth  and  gums.  The  addition  of 
Camphor  strengthens  and  relieves  soreness  of 
the  gums  and  teeth,  and  maintains  them  con- 
stantly in  a healthy  state. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists,  and  by  dealers  in 
Fancy  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles. 

25  CENTS  A BOTTLE. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR 
Shirts.  ***  Gloves.  *** 
Bows  and  Buttons. 


Studs. 


UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Popular  Prices. 

DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA, 
Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 


i kn 


Men’5  Outfitting, 


CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 


FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG'S 
Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Bracks. 


TROY  LAUNDRY, 
Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 


Our  own 

* * 


SHIRTS. 

Make. 

True  Fit.  *** 

$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 
Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 
COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 
Special  Styles. 
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At  a meeting  of  the  officers  held  on  Jan. 
5.  Lieut. -Col.  Pierce,  Maj.  Reed,  Adj.  Baker, 
Capt.  Whitcomb,  and  Lieut.  Corne  were  se- 
lected on  the  part  of  the  Latin  School  to  make 
arrangements  for  the  Officers’  Ball.  The  com- 
mittee has  decided  to  hold  the  ball  on  the 
evening  of  Feb.  14.  The  price  of  the  tickets 
is  one  dollar. 

Friday,  Jan.  20  was  Public  Friday.  The 
Boston  Journal  had  a very  pleasing  account 
of  the  exercises.  The  battalion  drill  and 
dress  parade  which  followed  were  hardly  up 
to  the  mark.  Among  the  visitors  were  A. 
A.  Clatur,  C.  A.  Whiting,  C.  H.  Bean,  and 

A.  E.  Burr,  all  of  ’87. 

F.  Vogel,  ’83,  Harvard,  ’87,  is  studying  for 
the  degree  of  Ph.  D. 

J.  VVr.  Rice,  ’87,  A.  S.  Hayes,  ’S7,  and 
T.  P.  King,  ’88,  are  members  of  the  Harvard 
Freshman  Glee  Club. 

M.  S.  Power,  ’83,  Harvard  ’87,  is  In- 
structor of  Chemistry  and  Physics  at  Chauncy 
Hall. 

Holland  and  Roberts  have  been  elected 
class  photographers  for  ’88. 

The  next  Public  Declamation  will  take 
place  Friday,  March  2. 

J.  D.  Barry,  ’85  and  H.  T.  Pope,  ’84,  are 
members  of  the  Harvard  Glee  Club. 

Arthur  Cochrane  centre-rush  of  the  ’80 

B.  L.  S.  foot-ball  eleven,  and  captain  of  the 
’87  Harvard  Freshman  eleven,  is  in  charge  of 
a grain  elavator  at  Chillicothe,  111. 

Tickets  for  the  Officers’  Party  to  be  held 
Friday,  March  2,  may  be  obtained  of  the 
committee  at  Room  12. 

J.  H.  Lothrop,  ’83,  is  in  the  office  of  the 
Lffiion  Pacific  Railway  Company,  at  Omaha, 
Neb. 

Rev.  Fr.  James  B.  Troy,  B.  L.  S.  ’72, 
recently  made  a visit  to  the  school  — the  first 
since  his  graduation  — and  enjoyed  the  visit 
very  much.  He  seems  to  retain  a strong 
attachment  for  the  old  school.  Fr.  Troy  is 
curate  of  a church  in  Roxbury. 

E.  E.  Blodgett,  R.  W.  Frost,  and  P.  S. 
Rust,  ’83,  Harvard, ’87,  are  at  the  Harvard 
Medical  School. 

Mr.  Geo.  E.  Howes,  B.  L.  S.  ’83,  and 
teacher  of  a division  of  the  sixth  class,  was 
united  in  marriage  at  the  Bulfinch  Place 
Chapel,  on  Tuesday  evening,  Dec.  27,  to 
Miss  S.  K.  Dillaway,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  H.  Dillaway  of  Cambridge.  After 
the  ceremony  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howes  received 
the  congratulations  of  their  friends  at  the 
bride’s  home  on  Ellery  Street,  Cambridge. 
J.  H.  Huddleston,  and  H.  E.  Fraser,  B.  L.  S. 
’83,  were  among  the  ushers. 

Dr.  Merrill  has  recently  received  a new 
picture  to  be  hung  in  the  Exhibition  Hall. 
It  is  a painting  of  Capt.  R.  W.  Cowdin  who 
left  the  B.  L.  S.  in  1854.  Captain  Cowdin 
was  killed  at  the  Battle  of  Cold  Harbor,  June 
3,  1864.  His  body  was  never  recovered,  and 
was  supposed  to  have  been  buried  by  the 
rebels.  Eight  years  from  the  time  of  his 


death,  his  sword,  which  had  been  taken  from 
his  body  by  a rebel  officer,  was  restored  to 
Capt.  Cowdin’s  family. 

The  B.  L.  S.  is  represented  by  the  follow- 
ing gentlemen  in  the  Legislature  of  1S88  : in 
the  Senate,  Hon.  H.  H.  Sprague  and  Hon. 
J.  A.  Collins  ; in  the  House  of  Representa- 
tives, J.  W.  O’Neil,  H.  N.  Collison,  Alpheus 
Sanford,  and  A.  C.  Walworth.  Hon.  G.  W. 
Johnson,  of  the  Governor’s  Council,  was  also 
a Latin  School  boy. 

W.  C.  Fessenden,  who  left  ’88  in  the 
spring  of  1886  to  visit  Europe,  has  returned 
and  is  now  residing  in  Malden,  Mass. 
Almost  all  of  his  time  was  spent  in  Germany, 
where  he  pursued  a thorough  course  in  music. 
He  has  entered  the  Malden  High  School  and 
intends  to  join  us  at  Harvard  next  fall. 

The  Boston  College  Dramatic  Club  during 
the  Christmas  holidays  gave  a rendering  of 
“ King  Robert  of  Sicily,”  which  was  so 
successful  that  it  was  repeated.  In  both 
performances  G.  V.  Leahy  and  F.  W.  Maley 
took  great  honors. 

Within  five  months  Harvard  has  received 
gifts  aggregating  $3,000,000. 

It  will  interest  many  to  know  that  B.  M. 
Allen,  who  was  for  a time  a member  of ’88, 
is  now  studying  at  Andover,  Mass.  He  was 
in  town  last  week  and  wished  to  be  remem- 
bered to  his  friends  at  school. 


The  funeral  services  of  our  lamented  class- 
mate, Larkin  George  Thorndike,  were  held 
at  his  late  home,  Lexington  St.,  Charlestown, 
Monday  afternoon  Jan.  9.  A delegation 
selected  from  the  Latin  and  High  Schools  was 
present  at  the  funeral  to  represent  the  Boston 
School  Regiment.  The  services  were  con- 
ducted by  Rev.  Chas.  Follen  Lee  of  the  Univer- 
salist  Church,  who  spoke  in  terms  of  the  highest 
praise  of  the  deceased,  and  reminded  the 
bereaved  family  that  though  a sore  trial  to 
them  that  he  should  be  stricken  down  when 
a life  of  so  great  apparent  usefulness  and 
prosperity  was  just  opening  before  him,  their 
sorrow  will  be  greatly  mitigated  by  the 
reflection  that  he  had  always  led  a pure 
and  upright  life.  “ One  Sweetly  Solemn 
Thought,”  a special  favorite  of  our  departed 
friend,  was  sung  as  an  alto  solo  in  a very 
impressive  manner.  The  floral  offerings 
were  very  numerous,  comprising  among 
others,  pieces  from  the  Charlestown  High 
School,  the  English  High  School,  and  the 
Latin  School.  The  piece  from  the  latter 
school  was  an  open  book  with  the  word 
“ Classmate  ” across  it  in  purple  immortelles. 
The  interment  was  at  Woodlawn  Cemetery. 
R.  P.  Nute,  W.  F.  Plarris,  E.  A.  Reed.  VV. 
F.  Jones,  and  S.  P.  R.  Chadwick  of  the 
first  class,  and  W.  W.  Stover  of  the  second 
class  acted  as  pall-bearers.  Dr.  Merrill  and 
Masters  Fiske  and  Chadwick  represented  the 
teachers.  Of  the  class  nearly  every  member 
was  present. 


THE  GYMNASIUM. 


At  this  season  of  the  year  when  all  out- 
door sports  have  to  be  abandoned,  the  enthu- 
siastic athlete  betakes  himself  to  the  gymnasi- 
um, that  he  may  keep  himself  in  condition 
for  the  numerous  spring  and  summer  sports. 
It  is  not  the  athlete  alone,  however,  who 
derives  health  and  strength  from  physical  ex- 
ercises, but  the  student  and  man  of  business. 

To  the  student  nothing  can  be  more  bene- 
ficial than  proper  exercise  taken  regularly. 
Ifheisnot  able  to  attend  a gymnasium  he 
should  purchase  a pair  of  light  dumb-bells  or 
Indian  clubs,  and  use  them  at  home,  if  only 
for  fifteen  minutes  at  a time.  The  writer  at- 
tempted to  organize  a home-gymnasium,  but 
with  such  destruction  to  the  home  that  the 
family  bought  the  apparatus  and  politely  but 
firmly  requested  him  to  join  a regular  gym- 
nasium. 

A great  many  object  to  them  on  the  ground 
that  all  exercises  cunied  on  in-doors  is  not 
beneficial.  It  is  very  true  that  this  is  a great 
objection,  as  a half-hour  spent  in  open  air  is 
worth  two  hours’  exercise  in-doors  ; but  at 
this  season  of  the  year  the  weather  often  in- 
terferes. 

There  is  an  opinion  quite  prevalent  in  re- 
gard to  the  gymnasium,  that  its  object  is  to 
teach  the  athlete  a variety  of  tricks  on  the 
horizontal  and  parallel  bars.  It  is  true  that 
many  spend  their  time  practising  these  re- 
markable feats,  but  they  are  in  the  minority. 
The  average  gymnasium  member  occupies 
his  time  more  profitably  with  such  physical 
apparatus  as  may  build  up  and  strengthen  his 
body.  Each  member  is  provided  with  a 
manual  containing  his  measurements  which 
are  marked  if  they  are  below  the  average, 
and  he  is  directed  to  use  such  apparatus  as 
will  bring  up  his  muscles  to  the  required 
standard.  This  creates  an  interest  in  the 
work  and  a steady  effort  is  made  for  improve- 
ment. 

It  is  surprising  in  how  short  a time  the 
effects  of  physical  exercise,  properly  taken, 
begin  to  show  themselves. 

A short  time  spent  in  work  upon  the  bars 
is  very  beneficial,  provided  that  the  gymnast 
does  not  become  too  enthusiastic  in  striving  to 
master  the  multitude  of  tricks  that  may  be 
executed. 

Too  much  work  in  this  direction  would 
make  a man  tremendously  strong  in  the  arms 
but  his  legs  and  chest  would  be  weak  in  pro- 
portion. 

A very  popular  exercise  is  that  of  punching 
a light  swinging  bag.  This  is  excellent 
work  for  the  development  of  the  shoulders. 
It  also  may  be  used  as  a substitute  for  spar- 
ring. 

The  bathing  facilities  offered  in  a gymnasi- 
um are  generally  of  the  best.  Nothing  is 
more  invigorating  than  a cold  or  hot  shower 
bath,  after  a half-hour’s  exercise,  followed  by 
a vigorous  rubbing. 

It  seems  a great  pity  that  the  gymnasium 
in  this  school  cannot  be  used  more  advan- 
tageously. Of  course  the  number  of  students 
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in  the  High  and  Latin  schools  makes  system- 
atic work  impracticable.  Whenever  they  are 
in  use,  the  chest-weights  are  always  deserted 
for  the  flying  rings  and  other  less  sensible 
exercise. 

The  military  drill  is  the  best  substitute  that 
could  be  found  where  the  number  of  the 
students  is  so  large.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
drills  we  have  a few  moments  devoted  to 
physical  exercises  which  cannot  fail  to  be 
beneficial  if  they  are  entered  into  with  the 
right  spirit. 

Therefore,  let  every  member  of  the  battalion 
put  all  the  spirit  and  vigor  that  he  can  into 
them  and  he  will  not  fail  to  benefited  by 

them. 


CLASS  OF  ’84. 


There  were  just  twenty-four  members  of 
the  class  of ’84  who  gathered  together  atYoung’s 
Hotel  on  the  evening  of  January  4,  for  the 
purpose  of  enjoying  the  annual  re-union  and 
dinner  of  the  class.  The  majority  of  those 
present  are  in  the  senior  class  at  Harvard  and 
naturally  enough  are  not  very  great  strangers 
to  each  other.  But  such  men  as  Paddock, 
who  is  at  Trinity,  Clark  of  Amherst,  .Stock- 
bridge  at  the  Boston  University,  Turner, 
Davis,  and  Rollins,  and  others  who  are  in 
business  and  are  met  with  only  on  such  occa- 
sions, were  given  a hearty  welcome  and  were 
made  to  feel  that  the  old  school  sentiment 
still  lived  and  had  not  been  dampened  by 
four  years  of  college  life.  Secretary  Davis 
had  made  every  possible  arrangement  for  the 
affair  and  had  very  thoughtfully  invited  sev- 
eral of  the  past  members  of  the  class  who 
eagerly  responded  to  the  invitation. 

The  business  meeting  of  the  class  held  in 
one  of  the  parlors  at  seven  o’clock  at  which 
President  Herman  Page  presided.  There 
was  considerable  discussion  as  to  whether  it 
was  advisable  to  hold  a re-union  next  year 
inasmuch  as  the  majority  of  the  class  will  be 
widely  scattered  by  that  time.  Several  of  the 
fellows  urged  that  the  affair  ought  not  to  be 
given  up,  and  it  was  finally  voted  unan- 
imously to  hold  a re-union  next  January. 
There  was  also  some  discussion  as  to  the 
foundation  of  a class  fund  but  the  matter  was 
left  to  the  committee  who  are  to  report  in 
writing  to  the  secretary,  who  in  turn  will 
notify  the  members  of  the  action  of  the  com- 
mittee. The  annual  election  oj  officers  re- 
sulted as  follows:  president,  Harry  H. Turner; 
secretary,  Frank  E.  Davis;  poet,  S.  F. 
McCleary,  Jr ; orator,  Herman  Page ; his- 
torian, L.  H.  Paddock;  chorister,  L.  E. 
Lovejoy.  Alter  a vote  of  thanks  to  Secretary 
Frank  E.  Davis  for  his  untiring  efforts  to 
make  the  re-union  a success,  the  members 
adjourned  to  the  banquet-hall. 

Here  a beautiful  feast  awaited  their  attack 
and  as  soon  as  all  were  seated  the  signal  was 
given  and  operations  begun.  For  over  two 
hours  the  class  kept  up  the  assault  and  at  last 
victory  showed  itself  in  its  favor.  During 
the  dinner  one  of  the  fellows  was  the  object 
of  considerable  good-natured  banter,  he  hav- 
ing entered  the  matrimonial  state  since  the 


last  meeting  of  the  class.  A wild  discussion 
on  the  merits  of  free-trade  and  protection  was 
started  by  Pope  and  Turner  while  the  mem- 
bers were  at  the  table  and  before  long  every 
one  present  was  “spouting”  his  own  ideas 
and  showing  what  glorious  results  or  dire 
disaster  would  follow  the  adoption  of  free- 
trade  by  the  United  States. 

When  the  dinner  was  over  President  Page 
rapped  to  order  and  made  a capital  speech  of 
welcome.  He  stated  that  Mr.  Leahy,  the 
poet  of  the  evening,  was  detained  at  home  by 
illness  and  had  been  unable  to  prepare  any- 
thing for  the  dinner.  He  accordingly  called 
on  J.  A.  Gallivan  to  read  the  poem  which 
had  been  written  for  tbe  dinner  two  years  ago 
by  Mr.  McCleary.  The  orator  of  the  evening, 
Mr.  Fitzgerald,  was  unable  to  attend  and  the 
historian,  Mr.  W.  J.  Gallivan  was  next 
called  on.  His  contribution  to  the  evening’s 
enjoyment  was  very  creditable  and  contained 
several  capital  hits  on  those  present.  Mr. 
Lovejoy  the  chorister,  had  prepared  a long 
list  of  songs  and  between  the  toasts  music 
held  sway.  Mr.  II.  T.  Pope  sang  a solo 
which  was  warmly  received  and  then  Mr. 
McCleary,  who  acted  as  toastmaster  called 
on  Mr.  W.  K.  Norton,  who  responded  for 
the  “ Boston  Latin  School.”  Mr.  Henderson 
answered  for  the  “ Latin  School  Register  ” 
and  then  the  song  “ My  Love  at  the  Window  ” 
was  given  with  the  yodel  by  J.  A.  Gallivan. 
This  was  followed  by  “ We  Want  a Drink” 
with  a similar  yodel.  Mr.  Harwood  re- 
sponded to  “The  Faculty  of  the  B.  L.  S.” 
and  Mr.  Josselyn  to  “ The  Ladies.”  More 
music  and  then  Paddock  responded  for 
Trinity  College,  Clark  for  Amherst,  and  Fay 
for  business  life.  Williams  spoke  of  senior 
life  at  Harvard,  and  Turner  made  the 
best  speech  of  the  evening  when  called  upon 
to  speak  for  the  class  of  ’S4.  Old  memories 
were  revived,  old  jokes  cracked,  old  plots 
hatched,  old  games  played,  and  old  boys 
made  young  once  more.  The  class  song  was 
then  sung,  Mr.  Turner  being  the  soloist,  and 
once  again  the  fellows  were  at  the  Latin 
School.  They  were  on  that  familiar  plat- 
form in  the  old  familiar  hall  and  were  en- 
gaged in  doing  honor  to  the  memory  of  the 
father  of  their  country.  The  song  was 
finished,  the  applause  had  ceased  and  the 
boys  still  clung  to  their  places  gazing  meekly 
at  each  other.  Then  the  notes  of  “ Auld 
Lang  Syne”  pealed  forth  from  the  piano,  the 
refrain  was  taken  up  and  every  one  sang  with 
all  the  feeling  of  youth.  Twenty-seven 
good  college  cheers  were  given  for  the  class 
of  ’84  and  then  the  affair  was  over. 

OUR  SCHOOL. 

We  have  often  heard  the  praises  of  this 
grand  old  school  of  ours  sounded  by  educated 
persons  and  in  places  where  we  would  not 
expect  it  to  be  known.  This  brings  me  to 
my  subject  namely,  that  we  should  respect 
and  honor  our  school.  We  should  keep  alive 
the  tributes  which  have  been  paid  to  it  and 
keep  the  memory  of  its  past  work  ever  fresh. 
We  should  defend  its  reputation  and  hold  it 


very  dear.  I think  that  if  we  try  to  get  a true 
conception  of  its  work  past  and  present  (I 
doubt  if  it  is  possible  to  get  a true  one)  we  will 
find  abundant  reason  for  so  doing.  It  is  our 
intellectual  mother  ; it  gives  us  the  same  start 
in  the  intellectual  life  as  our  natural  mother 
gives  us  in  the  physical  life.  It  is  here  we 
learn  to  think  and  reason,  and  to  appreciate 
the  mental  feast  which  is  spread  before  us. 
It  is  here  that  we  get  our  first  real  craving  for 
knowledge  which  has  made  so  many  magnifi- 
cent men,  masters  of  thought,  and  powers  in 
the  world.  Yes,  by  all  means,  let  us  in  the 
present  rightly  esteem  our  school,  and  appre- 
ciate the  jewels  which  it  offers  to  us  while  we 
have  it.  R.  G. 


THE  DECLAMATION. 


It  has  been  a long  time  since  we  have  had 
a public  declamation  programme  containing 
so  many  old  pieces  as  the  programme  of  the 
fourth  public  declamation  contained.  Out  of 
the  twenty  pieces  spoken,  there  were  only 
about  a half  a dozen  that  were  at  all  new  to 
us.  All  the  rest  have  been  spoken  in  the 
hall,  each  of  them,  probably  a dozen  times 
within  the  last  six  years. 

It  is  not  easy,  however,  to  find  many  good 
pieces  for  declamation,  as  anyone  will  soon 
learn  if  he  tries. 

The  declamation  in  French  by  H.  Twom- 
bly  of  the  sixth  class  was  a unique  feature  of 
this  declamation,  and  it  was  very  well  ren- 
dered. We  think  it  would  be  a first-rate  idea 
to  have  a piece  or  two  now  and  then  in  our 
public  declamations  in  another  language  than 
our  own.  Twenty  years  ago  declamations 
in  Latin  were  always  to  be  found  on  the  pro- 
gramme of  Latin  School  public  exercises. 

The  competition  in  the  second  class  seems 
to  be  pretty  close  ; thirteen  entered  the  last 
competition. 

We  are  glad  to  see  that  the  sixth  class  is 
taking  considerable  interest  in  the  declama- 
tion. 

We  missed  the  orchestra  this  month,  and 
we  hope  it  will  not  fail  us  again  during  the 
rest  ol  the  year.  The  members  of  the  orches- 
tra should  remember  that  the  tediousness  of 
our  public  declamations  is  very  much  and 
very  pleasantly  relieved  when  they  favor  us 
with  a few  pieces.  Our  friends  like  to  come 
to  our  exercises  better  and  enjoy  them  more 
when  the  “ selections  by  the  orchestra”  are  a 
part  of  the  programme. 


ATTIC  SALT. 

“ Hcec  olim  meminisse  juvabit .” 


AN  ANCIENT  POLITICIAN. 

Teacher.  “ Will  you  jalease  translate 
the  line,  Turn  Turnus  Rutulos  animis 
audacibus  implet  ...” 

Smith.  “While  Turnus  is  filling  the 
Rutuli  with  spirits  to  make  them  daring  . . .” 
Teacher.  “ Please  explain.” 

Smith  (whose  father  is  an  alderman). 
Probably  there  was  an  election  coming  on.” 

ON  PROBATION. 

T.  “ Hie  unus paganus” 

P.  “ This  one  pagan.” 


VERY  BRIGHT. 

Teacher.  “What  do  you  know  of  the 
Cyclops  ? ” 

Pupil.  “ They  were  a fabulous  race  of 
giants,  with  one  eye  in  the  centre  of  the  fore- 
head.” 

Inquiring  and  Ingenuous  Pupil.  “Have 
I not  read,  sir,  somewhere,  that  no  such  race 
ever  existed  ? ” 

Teacher.  “ Possibly.” 
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B.Y.M.  ClirLtian  Union,  18  Boylston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 
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A.  H. BROWN,  J.  W.  MONTGOMERY, 
Director.  Suft. 
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For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
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Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
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C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 
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DEGLAMATION  DRILL. 
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CLASS  SONG— ’88. 


I. 

Six  years  we’ve  labored  for  success, 
Each  energy  have  strained  ; 

We’ve  studied  long,  we’ve  studied  hard, 
Our  laurels  we  have  gained. 

Pray  listen  to  our  song,  good  friends, 
You’ll  not  have  long  to  wait ; 

Oh,  stay  and  hear  the  glories  of 
The  class  of  eighty-eight. 

Chorus. 

En  frangais  nous  chantons  le  chant, 

Et  aussi  en  anglais. 

Latini  cantus  accepti 
Sunt  nobis  et  Graece. 

II. 

In  all  departments  we’ve  surpassed 
Our  brothers  gone  before  ; 

They’ve  taken  honors  “ over  there,” 
Yet,  doubtless,  we’ll  take  more. 

We’ve  formed  an  orchestra  this  year, 

Its  equal  can’t  be  found  ; 

To  judge  by  what  they’ve  done  before, 
They’ll  make  this  hall  resound. 

C/iorus.  En  frangais,  etc. 

III. 

In  English  we  the  record  hold  ; 

False  syntax  we  ne’er  see  ; 

Just  read  our  monthly  Register, 

And  you’ll  with  us  agree. 

All  Greek  and  Latin  passages 
By  us  are  read  at  sight ; 

In  Homer,  and  in  Virgil,  too, 

We  always  took  delight. 

Chorus.  En  frangais,  etc. 

IV. 

We  gaze  into  the  skies  each  night, 

And  constellations  view  ; 

We  prove  by  fine  experiments, 

The  Laws  of  Motion,  true. 

Geometry  to  us  has  shown 

Just  where  “ the  point  will  fall ; ” 

Each  week  we  have  originals, 

And  prove  them  one  and  all. 

Chorus.  En  frangais,  etc. 

V. 

Our  declamations  need  no  praise, 

Their  excellence  you  know  ; 

What  school  in  all  United  States 
Such  orators  can  show? 


And  our  battalion,  be  it  said, 

High  standard  has  attained  ; 

Their  evolutions  and  their  step 
Evoke  surprise  unfeigned. 

Chorus.  En  frangais,  etc. 

VI. 

' EvTvyj[Tcu  7]uiv  navxa, 

Kal  XuyiuoL  i)uelg’ 

Ilti&out&a  uadi  dtouolg, 

Joy.oiiu?.v  euyrjdelq. 

Sed  vale  nunc,  Alma  Mater, 

Et  boni  amici ; 

Est  fama  nostra  suprema. 

Nos  sumus  beati. 

Chorus.  En  frangais,  etc. 

VII. 

And  now  to  all  the  teachers,  who. 

As  kind  and  faithful  friends, 
Endured  with  us  for  six  long  years, 
We’ll  try  to  make  amends. 

We’ll  drop  from  thought  the  “ marks” 
you  gave, 

And,  as  ’tis  growing  late. 

We’ll  tender  you  the  heartfelt  thanks 
Of  peerless  eighty-eight. 

Chorus.  En  frangais,  etc. 

Elias  Grossman. 


ESSAY  ON  WASHINGTON. 


George  Washington  has  been  a favorite 
theme  with  essayists  for  nearly  a century : 
historians  have  told  the  bare  facts  of  his 
life  ; philosophers  have  brought  forth  learned 
treatises  on  his  character ; novelists  have 
used  him  as  an  actor  in  their  books ; poets 
have  sung  his  praises  until,  at  this  late 
day,  it  seems  impossible  for  a speaker  to  say 
anything  that  his  audience  has  not  heard  a 
hundred  times  before.  But  despite  all  the 
learning  and  thought  that  have  been  brought 
to  bear  on  the  subject,  it  seems  to  me  that  we 
have  made  a great  mistake  in  picturing  the 
man.  We  think:  “George  Washington  — 
O,  yes  ! — the  ‘ Father  of  his  Country,’ — mar- 
ble bust  in  the  corridor  — first  president  of 
the  United  States  — writer  of  the  Farewell 
Address— holiday  the  twenty-second  of  Feb- 
ruary.” All  our  conceptions  of  him  are  in- 
definite. The  marble  bust  represents  them 
well.  We  see  a cold,  dignified  figure  that 
never  smiled,  never  was  angry,  never  loved 
any  one  but  his  country,  in  fact,  never  expe- 
rienced any  of  our  common  passions,  and 
had  not  even  that  touch  of  nature  that  makes 


us  all  akin.  ’Tis  true  we  have  the  familiar 
little  story  of  the  hatchet  and  the  cherry-tree, 
but  that  is  always  represented  in  our  minds 
by  a solemn  tableau  : the  austere  and  terrible 
father,  the  little  Georgie  humbled,  yet  stand- 
ing on  the  exalted  ground  of  conscious  recti- 
tude. But  our  favorite  view  of  him,  however, 
is  in  the  historic  chromo  where  he  is  repre- 
sented crossing  the  Delaware ; grand  and 
gloomy  he  stands  in  his  boat,  so  surrounded  by 
artistic  ice  that  there  is  no  way  for  the  im- 
prisoned hero  to  make  his  exit,  and  his  only 
hope  is  to  stijnd  there  immovable  forever, 
calmly  looking  oft'into  space  with  an  eye  which 
reminds  the  beholder  that,  were  its  owner 
human  he  would  long  since  have  been 
desperately  thinking  of  dinner.  In  short 
we  have  pictured  to  ourselves  a being 
that  was  by  no  means  mortal,  between 
whom  and  us  no  bonds  of  love  could 
exist.  But  if  we  stop  to  consult  our  sober 
judgment  we  must  know  that  if  George 
Washington  was  a man  he  could  have  been 
no  such  person  as  our  imaginations  have  been 
taught  to  paint  him.  He  must  have  been 
moved  by  the  same  motives  that  influence 
men  to-day, — ambition,  honor,  duty,  love,  and 
sometimes,  too,  by  the  baser  passions,  for  we 
all  are  mortal.  Now  at  this  late  day,  how- 
ever, we  are  just  beginning  to  find  out  the 
man,  to  appreciate  his  kindly  nature,  to  sym- 
pathize with  him  in  his  little  foibles,  and  as  a 
natural  result  our  interest  is  many  times  re- 
doubled. We  feel  that  the  man  whom  his 
soldiers  idolized,  whom  the  nation  delighted 
to  honor,  who  was  respected  by  all  his  contem- 
poraries, both  at  home  and  abroad,  must  have 
been  such  a man  as  we  ourselves  should  like 
to  know,  and  love,  and  honor.  We  feel  that 
although  he  was  called  to  the  most  exalted 
posts,  still  he  was  one  of  the  people  in  heart 
as  well  as  in  name.  We  do  not  stand  afar 
oft'  and  reverence  him,  but  we  are  beginning 
to  feel  towards  him  as  we  do  towards  Lincoln, 
towards  Grant,  towards  Garfield,  whom  we 
look  upon  as  brothers  in  the  great  American 
family.  May  this  spirit  of  common  sense 
continue  to  increase  until  the  noble  character 
of  Washington  is  thoroughly  appreciated. 
Let  us  take  a brief  view  of  his  life,  trying  to 
make  it  as  natural  as  possible. 

Born  in  the  early  part  of  the  last  century, 
Washington  passed  his  boyish  years  in  a man- 
ner remarkably  like  other  young  men  of  his 
age  and  station.  Early  he  lost  his  father, 
and  grew  up  under  the  fostering  care  of  his 
kind  mother.  We  cannot  tell  how  much 
America  owes  her  for  giving  us  such  a son, 
and  for  moulding  his  mind  and  character 
until  he  became  a man  fit  to  control  a nation’s 
destinies.  Let  us  look  at  the  young  Virginian 
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as  his  companions  saw  him,  a tall  young  fel- 
low, rather  serious,  perhaps,  but  withal  of  a 
kind  and  loving  nature,  yet  possessed  of  a 
temper  which,  though  generally  calm  and 
even,  could  burst  forth  into  a blaze  of  passion 
when  its  owner  felt  that  his  rights  were 
trenched  on.  Could  we  have  known  the  boy 
as  his  most  intimate  friend  we  should  have 
found  just  such  a lad  as  many  of  us  know  to- 
day, no  youthful  prodigy,  no  philosopher 
wrapped  in  the  grandeur  of  his  own  thoughts, 
but  a hearty,  whole-souled  boy,  with  his  good 
qualities,  and  his  faults  as  well,  one  to  be 
loved  and  respected.  At  this  period  of  his 
life  he  is  reported  to  have  differed  from  the 
modern  boy,  in  that  he  was  most  ardently  in- 
terested in  many  young  members  of  the  other 
sex,  and  spent  all  the  time  that  could  be  spared 
from  his  studies  in  composing  poetical 
effusions,  odes  to  the  fair  Dulcineas  who 
successively  reigned  in  his  youthful  heart,  be- 
fore, comparatively  late  in  life,  he  became 
lawfully  subject  to  that  estimable  widow, 
Martha  Custis.  Alas  ! such  is  the  weakness 
of  our  proudest. 

The  young  Washington  chose  surveying  as 
his  profession,  and  many  were  the  advantages 
he  derived  from  it  which  came  into  play  in 
his  services  in  the  Virginia  militia  and  later 
when  he  was  leading  the  Revolutionary  armies. 
His  success  in  extricating  the  remnant  of  poor 
Braddock’s  defeated  army  from  the  hands  of 
the  French  and  Indians  drew  upon  him  the 
notice  of  the  colonists.  When  he  showed 
himself  faithful  to  the  cause  of  liberty,  and 
heartily  resisted  the  iniquitous  impositions 
of  the  British  Crown  upon  the  colonists  it 
was  but  natural  that  he  should  be  chosen  to 
lead  the  people’s  armies.  What  a solemn 
scene  it  must  have  been  when  Washington 
took  command  under  the  historic  elm  at  Cam- 
bridge. What,  too,  must  have  been  his 
thoughts,  looking  the  solemn  situation  in  the 
face,  like  the  man  that  he  was.  He  saw  on 
the  one  hand  a nation  mightier  than  Rome  in 
her  palmiest  days,  whose  dominions  were  in 
every  part  of  the  globe,  whose  generals  were 
trained  in  continuous  wars,  whose  armies 
were  almost  invincible,  whose  treasury  was 
inexhaustible ; and  opposed  to  this  mighty 
array  a few  small  colonies,  with  divided  coun- 
sels, with  leaders  inexperienced  in  the  art  of 
war,  with  a crowd  of  disorganized  men  totally 
unworthy  the  name  of  army,  with  no  treasury, 
and,  what  was  worse,  no  credit.  But  while 
the  one  possessed  all  the  advantages  of  power, 
the  other  was  armed  with  truth  and  justice, 
and  when  a nation  has  those  two  mighty 
forces  on  her  side  she  never  need  fear  for  the 
result.  There  is  no  need  to  relate  the  vary- 
ing fortunes  of  the  war.  We  all  know  how 
the  noble  Washington  stood  firm  through  mis- 
fortune as  well  as  success ; how  when  the 
cause  seemed  hopeless  the  brave  man  held 
out,  putting  his  trust  in  God,  and  inspired 
his  weary  soldiers  with  courage  and  hope, 
until  success  lighted  on  the  arms  of  the  infant 
republic.  We  all  know  how  the  grateful 
country  called  the  man  who  had  led  her 
armies  to  victory  to  guide  the  ship  of  state  in 
times  of  peace.  What  must  have  been  his 
feelings  as  he  looked  back  upon  the  wonders 


! that  had  been  accomplished  ; what  must  have 
been  his  gratitude  as  he  reflected  that  he  had 
been  God’s  chosen  instrument  in  freeing  an 
oppressed  people  from  a tyrant’s  hand. 
There  are  moments  in  men’s  lives  when  such 
a feeling  of  pride  and  exaltation  cannot  be 
condemned.  Surely  if  ever  man  had  such  a 
moment  in  his  life,  the  one  who  had  the 
greatest  right  to  it  was  George  Washington. 

As  in  war,  so  in  peace,  Washington  guided 
the  young  nation  through  the  many  dangers 
that  lurked  in  its  path,  and  when  he  left  the 
highest  office  in  the  people’s  gift,  at  the  end 
of  his  second  term,  the  government  wras  so 
firmly  settled  that  it  was  safe  from  all  un- 
friendly attacks.  This  quiet  retirement  and 
resignation  of  the  reins  of  government  that 
had  rested  so  long  in  his  hands  is  the  most 
pronounced  argument  in  favor  of  democracy 
that  could  have  been  given.  The  nations  of 
the  old  world  had  been  eagerly  watching 
this  new  experiment  across  the  water,  with 
anything  but  friendly  eyes  and  with  many  a 
prediction  of  its  speedy  failure.  What  must  | 
have  been  the  sorrow  of  Freedom’s  enemies  to  ! 
seethe  man  who  could  at  a word  gain  supreme 
control  quietly  decline  to  hold  office  longer 
on  the  ground  that  it  was  for  the  best  interests 
of  the  republic  that  he  should  not  do  so. 
Retiring  from  public  life  he  passed  his  re- 
maining years  in  well-deserved  ease,  and  when 
his  summons  came,  he  calmly  and  peacefully 
responded  to  the  call  and  left  this  life  in  which 
he  had  received  so  many  honors,  without 
regret. 

As  we  look  back  upon  past  history  we  see 
great  men  loom  up  above  their  fellows  like 
mountains  from  a level  plain.  Some  we  see 
towering  up  in  irregular  forms  with  mighty 
crags  shooting  out,  grand,  but  misshapen 
masses.  These  represent  what  men  call 
geniuses,  beings  abnormally  developed  in 
some  one  point.  Again  we  see  mighty  peaks, 
regular,  symmetrical  forms  that  it  rests  the 
eye  to  look  upon.  Of  these  we  see  but  few, 
at  great  intervals.  They  stand  for  characters 
perhaps  excelled  in  single  instances  by  many 
a genius,  but  surpassing  all  by  their  complete- 
ness taken  as  a whole.  Such  a character  was 
Washington’s.  Look  where  we  will  we  seldom 
find  its  like.  Some  may  have  been  greater 
soldiers,  others  may  have  surpassed  him  in 
statesmanship,  but  who  excelled  him  as  a man, 
so  completely  fitting  his  alloted  place  in  the 
world’s  action  ? 

W.  F.  Harris. 


THE  ORATION. 


Thirty  years  ago  the  principal  schools  in 
New  England  that  afforded  advantages  for  a 
young  man  to  fit  for  college  were,  with  the 
exceptions  of  high-schools  in  some  of  our 
larger  cities  — Boston  pre-eminently  among 
these — private  acadamies.  To-day  the  high- 
schools  of  nearly  every  New  England  city, 
and  those  of  some  of  the  larger  towns,  offer 
privileges  of  preparation  for  the  universities 
and  colleges  of  the  highest  giade. 

The  institution  of  free  public  high-schools 
distinguishes  the  spirit  and  wisdom,  liberality 


and  patriotism  of  our  people,  and  the  mighty 
resources  of  our  land.  The  extensive  facili- 
ties for  the  accomodation  of  pupils  of  all 
branches,  all  grades,  and  ages,  are  largely  the 
products  of  the  last  generation.  No  appara- 
tus necessary  to  aid  the  student  in  the  acquisi- 
tion of  useful  knowledge  is  found  wanting  in 
our  public  schools.  Within  a few  vears  the 
special  business  of  manufacturing  school 
materials  — apparatus  and  furniture — and 
distributing  them  throughout  our  country, 
and  to  many  other  parts  of  the  world,  has 
been  established. 

But  education  received  the  greatest  possi- 
ble attention  of  our  ancestors.  Its  institutions 
were  co-eval  with  their  settlements  in  this 
country ; it  increased  with  the  increasing 
cultivation  of  the  soil ; and  now  its  facilities, 
its  useful,  practical,  and  elevating  character 
are  the  pride,  glory,  and  hope  of  the  people. 

Our  school  system  is  the  great  reliance  of 
our  democratic  government.  It  has  been 
asked  by  the  supporters  of  royalty  in  the 
Old  World,  what  would  assure  the  stability  of 
our  popular  government  when  the  country 
should  be  in  a state  of  financial  revulsion  or 
industrial  depression, — when  large  numbers  of 
impecunious  and  unemployed  people  with 
the  power  of  the  ballot  in  their  hands  might 
combine  to  exercise  their  political  rights. 
Our  answer  has  been  : We  will  educate  our 
children  ; we  will  forefend  these  imaginary 
evils  by  the  diffusion  of  learning  among  the 
masses.  The  intelligence  of  our  citizens  will 
be  a guaranty  of  their  patriotism,  loyalty,  and 
prosperity.  Coming  generations  will  be 
ardent  in  the  support  of  law,  and  in  devotion 
to  the  security  of  liberty  and  peace. 

The  march  of  civilization  has  been  steadily 
onward  and  upward  ; and  it  has  moved  onward 
and  upward  by  the  useful  application  of  that 
knowledge  which  has  been  acquired  in  our 
schools.  “ A point  which  yesterday  was  in- 
visible, is  our  goal  to-day,  and  our  starting 
point  to-morrow.”  We  cannot  abate  the 
necessity  of  intellectual  culture,  while  the 
mighty  march  of  progress  goes  on  ; we  can- 
not abridge  or  simplify  the  qualifications 
necessary  to  the  most  successful  pursuit  of 
scientific  and  literary  professions.  What 
may  not  be  the  value  of  education  at  the  end 
of  the  next  quarter  of  a century?  Will  it  be 
anything  less  than  it  is  to-day? 

| It  is  the  dispensation  of  Providence  that  in 
the  development  of  intellectual  faculties  there 
is  a great  diversity  among  men  ; a diversity  as 
great  as  the  variety  of  the  occupations  in 
which  the  faculties  are  called  into  exercise. 
There  can  be  nothing  plainer,  as  a general 
theory,  than  that  one  should  choose  in  good 
time  that  course  for  which  his  enthusiasm, 
his  moral,  physical,  and  intellectual  qualities 
may  be  best  adapted.  One  of  the  most  emi- 
nent of  living  scholars  and  statesmen,  Glad- 
stone, addressing  the  students  of  a British 
university  recently,  said  : “ Learn  something 
of  everything,  and  everything  of  something.” 

But  the  efficiency  and  nobility  . of  education 
depend  greatly  upon  the  inspiration  of  upright 
character.  When  knowledge,  moral  virtue, 
and  Christianity  unite,  they  form  enlightened 
1 character.  Franklin  said  : ' ‘ Vicious  actions 
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are  not  hurtful,  because  they  are  forbidden, 
but  forbiddeti  because  they  are  hurtful ; and 
I have  endeavored,”  he  says,  “to  convince 
young  persons  that  no  qualifications  are  so 
likely  to  lead  up  to  fortune  as  probity  and  in- 
tegrity.” 

The  influence  of  classical  education  upon 
the  individual,  social,  and  national  character 
is  marked  in  the  history  of  English  literature, 
and  in  the  history  of  our  republic.  Its  influ- 
ence has  been  to  stimulate  a generous  and 
steadfast  patriotism  and  philanthrophy,  and 
to  promote  the  application  of  science  to  sup- 
ply the  common  wants  of  mankind.  It  has 
increased  the  liberties  and  promoted  the  hap- 
piness of  the  people;  it  has  “enlarged  the 
bounds  of  human  empire.”  To  this  the 
record  of  our  own  Boston  Latin  School  bears 
some  of  the  proudest  and  noblest  testimonials. 
The  illustrious  names  of  Benjamin  Franklin, 
Samuel  Adams,  John  Hancock,  Edward 
Everett,  Charles  Sumner,  and  Wendell  Phil- 
lips — whom  our  alma  mater  numbers  among 
her  honored  sons  — are  fixed  amid  the  mighty 
events  of  our  national  history  as  the  stars  in 
heaven,  forever  and  ever. 

Our  constitutional  liberties  are  the  off- 
spring of  liberal  learning.  It  is  to  the  men 
of  letters,  like  Franklin,  Adams,  Jefferson, 
Madison,  Hamilton,  Jay,  and  Marshall ; and 
others  of  later  times,  as  Webster,  Clay,  Sew- 
ard, and  Sumner,  that  we  are  indebted  for 
the  design,  organization,  and  progress  of  our 
republican  institutions.  Had  not  their  genius 
and  wisdom  devised  the  plan  and  forecast  the 
possibility  of  national  independence  and 
national  preservation,  had  not  their  hopes 
been  enlightened  and  their  perseverence  been 
sustained  by  that  sense  which  high  intellectual 
culture  only  can  re-enforce,  the  celebrity  of 
our  progress,  the  glory  of  our  arms,  and  the 
prosperity  of  our  people  would  have  been  un- 
recorded on  the  pages  of  American  history. 
The  monuments  of  patriotism,  bravery,  and 
noble  sacrifice,  that  now  rise  in  the  midst  of 
our  populous  places,  would  have  been  unseen 
by  this  generation ; and  freedom,  with  its 
manifold  blessings  to  mankind,  would  have 
found  neither  birth  nor  home  upon  our  soil. 

Whatever  deeds  are  nobly  done, 

Whatever  fields  are  bravely  won  : — 
“Beneath  the  rule  of  men  entirely  great, 

The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword.” 

While  we  honor  the  founders  of  these  noble 
institutions  which  have  nursed  and  strength- 
ened us  in  youth,  may  it  ever  be  the  pride  of 
our  manhood  to  defend  and  preserve  them  for 
continual  blessings  ; — that  as  they  have  been 
the  most  noble , they  may  be  the  most  durable 
of  all  the  glories  of  our  land. 

W.  P.  Tryon. 


THE  MEDLEY. 


Mr.  Chairman,  Ladies  and  Geutlemen, 
Fellow  Members  of  the  Society  for  the  Pre- 
vention of  Knowledge  : I rise  before  this 
august  body  with  feelings  more  easily  de- 
scribed than  imagined. 

Shame  upon  you  ! Your  legislation  made 
me  what  I am, — a Mohawk  Indian.  And 


yet  I was  not  always  such, — a bloody  butcher  ; 
to-day  I killed  a man  in  the  arena,  and  when 
I broke  his  helmet  clasps  and  looked  upon 
him,  behold  ! he  was  my  friend.  The  same 
sweet  smile  was  on  his  face  that  I had  known 
when  in  adventurous  boyhood  we  bathed  in 
Sparta’s  glassy  lake,  and  he  had  tied  my  shirt 
into  1,752  hard  and  difficult  knots.  He  knew 
me,  smiled  faintly  and  said:  “Know  you  me, 
Duke?  Know  you  the  peasant  boy  who, 
twelve  long  years  ago,  announced  this  sub- 
lime and,  as  it  seemed  then,  foolhardy  decla- 
ration that  an  American  sailor  is  an  American 
citizen.”  Ah,  gentlemen,  that  was  a dreadful 
mistake  ! It  was  murder  ! deliberate  and  pre- 
meditated murder ! And  all  because  an  engi- 
neer was  five  minutes  behind  time. 

Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not  stir 
you  to  such  a sudden  flow  of  mutiny,  for  these 
are  not  my  sentiments.  They  are  not  the 
out-spoken  words  of  any  office-seeker.  Oh 
no  ! But  actions  speak  louder  than  words.  I 
fought  hard,  I fought  hard,  I fought  hard. 
The  torrent  roared  and  we  did  buffet  it  with 
lusty  sinews,  throwing  it  aside  and  stemming 
it  with  hearts  of  controversy.  But  ere  we 
could  arrive  the  point  proposed  Caesar  cried-: 
“John  Maynard  can  you  still  hold  out?”  His 
voice  responds,  “Sink  or  swim,  live  or  die, 
survive  or  perish,  I reply  most  emphatically, 
No!” 

My  brave  associates,  partners  of  my  feel- 
ings and  my  fame,  I had  an  uncle  once,  a man 
of  three  score  years  and  three.  Cratinus  thou 
art  that  wretch.  What  a strange  imputation  ! 
Charles  Sumner  insult  the  soldiers  who  had 
spilled  their  blood  in  a war  for  human  rights? 
Let  the  dead  man  have  a hearing. 

This  was  his  thought : 

To  have  it  out  or  not  to  have  it  out,  that  is  the  question. 

Whether  ’tis  better  for  the  jaws  to  suffer 
The  pangs  and  torments  of  an  aching  tooth, 

Or  to  take  steel  against  a host  of  troubles 
And  by  extracting  end  them? 

You  doubtless  think  me  a fanatic.  Go  to 
Hayti  and  stand  upon  those  fifty  thousand 
graves  of  the  best  soldiers  France  ever  had 
and  ask  them  if  the  gentleman  is  done.  Has 
he  entirely  done? 

He  was  unparliamentary  from  the  begin- 
ning to  the  end  of  his  speech.  And  now  I 
tell  you  and  I tell  it  to  your  beard,  sir,  you 
are  a dishonest  man.  Such  a secret  is  safe 
nowhere. 

My  Lords,  you  seem  impatient  for  the  sac- 
rifice, but  I shall  enter  on  no  encomium  upon 
Massachusetts  ; and  how  unreasonable  I should 
be  were  I to  mention  two  fair  and  innocent 
maidens. 

There  she  is.  Behold  her  and  judge  for 
yourself.  And  see,  she  starts,  she  moves,  she 
seems  to  feel  the  thrill  of  life  along  her  keel. 

The  mule  stood  on  that  vessel’s  deck, 

The  land  he  would  not  tread; 

They  pulled  the  halter  round  his  neck, 

And  whacked  him  o’er  the  head. 

His  master  from  the  shore  cried  out, 

“ The  boat's  about  to  sail ; 

As  other  means  you’ve  tried  in  vain, 

Suppose  you  twist  his  tail. 

It’s  likely  that  will  make  him  land.  ” 

The  deck-hand,  brave,  though  pale, 

Then  nearer  drew,  with  outstretched  hand, 

To  make  the  twist  avail. 

Then  came  a kick  of  thunder-sound. 

The  deck-hand — where  was  he? 

Ask  of  the  waves,  that  far  around 
Beheld  him  in  the  sea. 

I beseech  the  house  to  pardon  me  if  I may 
have  kindled  on  this  subject  into  something- 
of  unseemly  ardor. 

My  eye  is  on  the  dial,  and  my  allotted  time 
is  fast  expiring.  My  lamp  of  life  is  nearly 
extinguished  ; but  I adjure  you,  I warn  you, 
I implore  you,  that  when  I am  dead  you  will 


lay  me  on  the  ground  as  an  Indian  chief 
should  be. 

Then,  fifty  years  hence,  when  truth  gets  a 
hearing,  the  muse  of  History  will  choose 
, Washington  as  the  bright  consummate  flower 
of  our  earlier  civilization,  and  then,  dipping 
her  pen  in  the  golden  sunlight,  will  write  in 
the  clear  blue  above  them  all  : 

This  is  the  steed  that  won  the  day, 

By  carrying  Sheridan  into  the  fight 
From  Winchester  twenty  miles  away. 

Let  the  Savannah  murmur  it ; let  the 
Mississippi  sound  it.  Living,  I will  defend 
her;  dying,  I would  pause  in  my  last  expir- 
ing breath  to  utter  a prayer  of  fond  remem- 
brance for  my  native  New  England. 

Robert  Melville  Baker. 


A DREAM, 

OR 

A VERSIFICATION  ON  NOCTAMBULATION. 


With  your  kind  application,  I will  endeavor 
to  give  a prolification,  or  rather,  an  illustra- 
tion, of  noctambulation,  if  you  will  pardon 
any  iteration  or  mispronunciation. 

Having  an  invitation,  during  my  vacation, 
to  go  on  a plantation,  in  this  nation,  I,  after 
due  consideration  and  approbation,  thought 
it  might  meet  my  expectation,  so  took  it  with- 
out hesitation  or  reservation. 

After  the  mastication  of  potation,  and  look- 
ing at  the  indication,  I went  to  the  station. 
To  my  great  consternation,  I met  a relation, 
with  whom  I joined  conversation,  regarding 
taxation,  which  we  both  agreed  was  an  abomi- 
nation, causing  vexation  and  indignation  to 
the  whole  population. 

My  friend,  really  a relation,  was  beginning 
a flirtation,  so  I went  into  the  excavation, 
which  was  about  to  be  in  rotation  ; after  some 
procrastination,  in  looking  up  a location,  I 
took  my  seat — nation. 

At  the  termination  of  the  itineration,  on 
this  routation,  I begged  information  as  to  the 
civilization,  denomination  and  numeration. 
They  said, — “We  are  far  beyond  mensura- 
tion and  belong  to  one  salvation  congregation, 
who  came  here  after  the  ‘ Emancipation 
Proclamation.’  ” 

This  colonization,  or  convocation,  was  one 
of  miscegenation,  causing  slight  differentia- 
tion in  coloration,  thus  makinga  neutralization 
or  conglomeration,  as  it  were. 

Their  occupation,  was  mainly  transporta- 
tion ; their  subsidation  was  one  of  decampa- 
tion  ; their  carnification  was  laid  to  vegetation 
and  irrigation,  and  their  intoxication  was 
undoubtedly  tendered  to  stimulation. 

Well,  I took  an  ambulation,  and  had  a 
consultation  with  the  manager  of  the  corpo- 
ration ; I was  in  expectation,  that  I would  be 
in  acceptation  of  a congratulation,  but,  after 
some  deliberation,  he  said  my  education  was 
one  of  incapacitation  and  disqualification,  for 
such  a situation,  and  that,  according  to  the 
regulation  of  the  organization,  he  gave  his 
declination,  and  demanded  my  immediate 
evacution  ; so  “ I sent  in  my  resignation.” 

After  a short  contemplation,  my  anticipation 
was  that  the  compensation,  in  my  estimation, 
would  lead  to  starvation. 

My  only  habitation,  was  the  inclination  of  a 
conjugation,  with  her  for  whom  my  adoration 
surpassed  my  admiration  ; after  our  combina- 
tion, “damnation”  Oh!  pardon  the  impre- 
cation, I feltas  though  I had  been  to  a collation, 
whereby  the  acceleration  of  alimentation  and 
frequent  libation,  had  caused  irritation  and 
protuberation  of  my  inner  vesticulation. 

Henry  Y.  Dudley. 
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EDITORIALS. 


On  last  Tuesday,  following  the  time-hon- 
ored custom  of  the  school,  the  graduating 
class  gave  the  usual  exercises  in  the  Exhibition 
Hall,  followed  by  a Battalion  Drill  and  Dress 
Parade.  The  evening  before  an  exceedingly 
heavy  rain-storm  had  hung  over  the  city,  and 
many  were  the  gloomy  predictions  for  the 
morrow  ; but  great  was  the  pleasure  of  all  to 
find  a pleasant  day  awaiting  us.  To  say  that 
the  hall  was  full  would  poorly  express  it,  for 
not  only  were  all  the  seats  occupied  and  the 
sides  of  the  hall  crowded  by  all  who  could 
obtain  standing  room,  but  also  the  corridors 
on  either  side  were  filled  with  people,  and 
even  then  many  in  despair  sought  the  Drill 
Hall,  resolved  to  have  one  good  seat  anyway. 

Great  interest  is  always  felt  in  this  celebra- 
tion for,  in  addition  to  its  original  significance 
as  the  tribute  paid  Washington  by  the  school,  ! 
the  event  has  gradually  grown  to  be  the  * 
Class  Day  of  the  graduates.  ’88  maintained  j 
its  high  reputation  (ahem  !)  and  set  before  its 
friends  an  enjoyable  programme.  The  order 
of  exercises  was  as  follows  : 

PART  I. 

1.  Voluntary, National  Airs, 

Mr.  C.  J.  Capex. 

2.  Washington’s  Farewell  Address, 

F.  YV.  Alexander. 

x.  Declamation, 

R.  M.  Baker. 

4.  Essay  on  Washington, 

Written  by  W.  F.  Harris , 
W.  S.  Bangs. 

5.  Zither  Solo, 

Marsch  aus  der  Oper  “ Norma.” 
G.  L.  Vogel. 

6.  “ Cho-Che-Bang  and  Chi-Chil-Bloo,” 

(an  Oriental  Romance) 

Illustrated  by  H.  P.  Mosher. 
E.  G.  DeWolfe. 


PART  II. 

1.  Recitation,  The  Light  from  over  the  Range 

S.  P.  R.  Chadwick. 

2.  Violin  Solo, Kuiawiak, 


L.  A.  Corne. 


3.  Reading, 


H.  S.  Potter,  Jr. 
Class  Song: 


J Words  by  E . Grossman. 
’ ( Music  by  L.  A.  Corne. 


F.  W.  Alexander  and  Class  of  ’8S. 
Class  Oration, 


W.  P.  Tryon. 

6.  Selection, C.  Faust. 

Latin  School  Orchestra. 


Of  course,  the  bare  list  of  “ events  ” gives 
no  adequate  idea  of  the  exercises,  but  all  who 
were  present  agree  in  commending  the  excel- 
lent programme  presented.  As  has  been  the 
custom  for  a number  of  years  Mr.  Capen  en- 
tertained us  by  his  excellent  playing,  ending 
his  selections  with  the  National  Air ; the 
school  rose  and  joined  in  singing  three  stan- 
zas. The  selections  from  the  Farewell  Ad- 
dress were  well  read  by  Alexander,  and  the 
“ Heroic  Medley  ” given  by  Baker  was  very 
amusing,  consisting  of  the  most  striking  pas- 
sages from  the  well-worn  and  familiar 
declamations  strung  together  in  such  a way 
as  to  give  coherence  of  words  but  the  most 
ridiculous  sense.  The  essay,  written  by 
Harris,  and  admirably  read  by  Bangs,  was 
somewhat  of  a departure  from  the  usual  line, 
most  of  the  space  being  devoted  to  showing 
the  falseness  of  the  conceptions  that  are  usu- 
ally entertained  of  the  Father  of  his  Country, 
and  to  striving  to  bring  out  the  natural  side 
of  his  character  while  still  acknowledging 
his  undoubted  greatness.  It  is  found  in 
another  part  of  this  edition. 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  number  in 
the  programme  was  the  Oriental  Romance, 
(we  cannot  afford  space  to  print  the  name 
twice)  very  aptly  illustrated  by  Mosher  and 
recited  by  DeWolfe.  The  piece  furnished 
an  excellent  chance  for  a little  innocent  cari- 
cature work  which  was  greatly  appreciated 
by  all,  even  by  those  who  were  “ worked  up.” 

The  school  was  greatly  favored  by  having 
Rev.  Phillips  Brooks  present  during  all  the 
exercises.  At  the  end  of  the  first  part  of  the 
programme  Dr.  Brooks  made  some  very  ex- 
cellent remarks  on  Washington,  telling  a few 
amusing  anecdotes  to  illustrate  how  very 
human  the  Father  of  his  Country  was  in  all 
his  greatness,  and  then  continuing  in  a very 
eloquent  manner,  showing  how  Washington 
does  not  stand  at  the  head  of  our  history  simply 
as  a great  man,  but  as  the  ideal  of  true  Amer- 
icanism. The  doctor  was  very  closely  fol- 
lowed, and  received  hearty  applause.  The 


second  part  of  the  programme  was  well  opened 
by  Chadwick’s  recitation  of  “ The  Light  from 
over  the  Range,”  followed  by  an  excellent 
violin  solo  by  Corne,  who  composed  the 
music  to  the  class  song,  pronounced  very 
pretty  by  all,  the  words  to  which  will  be 
found  in  another  column.  Potter’s  reading  of 
“ Bridget  at  the  Seance,”  though  the  piece 
was  not  strictly  classical,  was  well  done. 
The  oration  was  by  Tryon  and,  therefore, 
needs  no  remarks.  The  closing  number  was 
a selection  by  the  orchestra,  after  which  all 
adjourned  to  the  Drill  Hall,  where  a good 
battalion  drill  was  given,  followed  by  an  ex- 
cellent dress-parade.  G.  H.  Thomas  was 
officer  of  the  day. 


In  the  Here  and  There  column  will  be 
found  a brief  announcement  of  a debate  held 
by  two  of  our  suburban  schools  upon  one  of 
the  leading  questions  of  the  day.  We  under- 
stand that  this  custom  is  a regular  one  with 
the  schools,  and  that  at  short  intervals  they 
come  together  and  discuss  the  subjects  that 
may  be  uppermost  in  the  public  mind. 
Without  doubt  it  is  an  excellent  practice  and 
one  that  the  Latin  School  would  do  well  to 
follow.  The  advantages  of  such  a course  are 
evident  to  all,  but  it  may  be  claimed  that  our 
system  of  class  and  public  declamations  gives 
all  the  drill  that  is  required  in  speaking  before 
audiences.  This  is  not  entirely  true,  as  any 
member  of  the  First  Class  who  has  taken  an 
active  part  in  the  class-meetings  can  testify. 
Even  the  best  declaimers,  when  they  rise  to 
address  the  members  of  the  class,  every  indi- 
vidual of  which  is  perfectly  familiar  to 
them,  stumble  and  halt,  and  often  fail  to  say 
what  they  had  intended.  It  is  clear  that 
they  have  been  used  only  to  repeating 
what  they  have  learned,  and  are  to 
some  extent  mere  machines.  Now  in  a 
country  like  ours,  where  the  people  make  the 
government,  every  man,  and  especially  every 
educated  man,  is  liable  at  some  time  to  be 
called  on  when  it  will  be  necessary  for  him  to 
address  other  men,  and  give  his  thoughts  to 
them.  In  such  a case,  of  what  inestimable 
value  to  him  is  the  power  to  say  clearly  and 
well,  and  without  embarrassment,  what  is  in 
his  mind.  Let  us  follow  the  lead  that  is 

shown  us. 

1 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


“ Don’t  stand  in  the  corridors  ! ! ! ” 

An  innocent  youth  inquires  whether 
algebra  and  algos , pain , are  from  the  same 
root.  It  certainly  does  seem  plausible,  to 
some  minds  at  least. 
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LEE  AND  SHEPARD’S  PUBLICATIONS. 


THE  WHOLE  SUBJECT  “ BOILEB  HOW'IV.” 

THE  DEVELOPMENT  THEORY. 

The  Study  of  Evolution  Simplified  for  General  Heading.  0 
By  Prof.  J.  Y.  BERGEN,  Jr.,  and  FANNY  BERGEN. 

16mo.  Cloth.  Illustrated,  $1.25. 

The  authors  of  this  primer  of  the  doctrine  of  evolution  have  produced  a book  which  ought  to 
remove  popular  ignorance  upon  an  important  subject.  Free  from  the  mysticism  of  scientific 
verbiage  which  has  sealed  the  works  of  other  authors  to  the  general  reader,  this  book  presents 
the  chief  arguments  in  support  of  the  theory  in  terms  simple  enough  to  be  understood.  Added 
to  this  are  a pleasing  style,  not  at  all  like  a scientific  essay,  and  abundant  illustrations.— 
Rochester  Express. 

ROBERT  COLLYER’S  TALKS  TO  YOUNG  MEN.  (With  Asides  to  Young  Women.) 

Cloth,  $1.25. 

“ Robert  Collyer,  that  heartv,  loval  preacher,  that  inspirer  of  men  to  nobility  and  goodness, 
has  nt  last  given  us  his  ‘Talks  to  Young  Men.’  I have  been  looking  for  this  for  years.  It  pays 
for  waiting,  it  is  fruit  that  ripens  in  Eden,  and  young  men  and  maidens  will  find  it  better  than 
gold  to  own  this  charming  and  helpful  book.”—  Correspondent,  Detroit  Commercial  Advertiser. 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers,  and  sent  by 


NEW  AID  IN  ELOCUTION. 

THE  DEBATER'S  HANDBOOK. — Including  a d.bate  on  the  character  of  Julius  Cicsar, 
adapted  from  J.  Sheridan  Knowles,  author  of  “The  Hunchback,”  ‘‘Virginius,”  and  other 
famous  plays,  designed  for  practical  Exercises  in  Declamation,  and  as  a Model  for  Debating 
Clubs;  also  for  Classes  in  Public  and  Private  Schools,  with  directions  for  forming  and  con- 
ducting  debating  clubs  and  societies.,  rules  of  debate,  list  of  subjects  and  references,  etc. 
Boards,  50  cents;  paper,  30  cents. 

THE  BOOK  OF  ELOQUENCE.  From  the  most  famous  Orators  and  Poets.  By  Chas. 
Dudley  Warner.  Cloth,  $1.50. 

“The  most  eloquence  ever  packed  into  twice  as  many  pages.” — Boston  Journal  of 
Education. 

VOCAL  AND  ACTION  LANGUAGE. 

By  Prof.  E.  N.  Kirby.  Instructor  at  Harvard  College.  New  edition.  Enlarged,  $1.25. 

GEORGE  M.  BAKER’S  NEW  SPEAKERS. 

Boards,  each,  50  cents ; paper,  30  cents. 

Irish  Dialect  Recitations.  Negro  Dialect  Recitations.  Medley  Dialect  Recitations. 
Yankee  Dialect  Recitations.  The  Grand  Army  Speaker. 
mail,  postpaid , on  receipt  of  price. 


LEE  SHEPAED, 

NOTICE  OTJTZ 


PUBLISHERS,  BOSTON. 


BOSTON’S 


We  guarantee  to  make  perfect  fitting  garments  for  all  persons. 
Particular  attention  given  to  those  finding  it  difficult  to  get  a garment 
which  fits  to  their  satisfaction.  To  all  we  guarantee  satisfactory  results. 

PRICES  TO  SUIT  ALL. 


TAILORS, 


302  WASHINGTON  STREET,  - Two  doors  north  of  the  Old  South. 

FA V O R 1TE  BOOK STORE 


WHERE  MAY  BE  FOUND  AT  ANY  TIME  A COMPLETE  ASSORTMENT  OF 

THE  SEW  NOVELS.  STANDARD  BOOKS  IN  SETS.  BOOKS  IN  ELEGANT  BINDINGS. 

CHOICE  OLD  BOOKS.  HOLIDAY  GIFT  BOOKS. 

and  in  fact  everything  which  pertains  to  a first-class  Bookstore,  all  at  LOWEST  DISCOUNT  PRICES,  is  at 

ESTES  & LAURIAT’S, 

301,  305  Washington  Street,  - Opposite  “Old  South. 


A.  0.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 


-AXID  SETTEES, 


7 3 PULTON  ST. 


BOSTON. 


This  style  used  in  the  Boston  High  and  Lnlin  Schools. 

The  Washburn  Guitar 

Is  used  and  recommended  by  the  following  Soloists 
c.nd  Teachers;  George  Barker,  H.  W.  Harris,  Prof. 
Edmund  Clark,  G.  L.  Lansing,  John  C.  Wild,  W. 

E.  Str  on,  Mrs.  M.  Therese  Vincent,  J.  W. Crooks, 
Waltei  urke,  and  many  others;  also  by  all  Schools 
and  Co  rvatories. 

THOMPSOn  & ODELL,  180  Washington  St.,  N.  E.  Agts. 

* * BANJOS  * * 

The  Luscomb  and  the  Artist 

Are  conceded  by  all  good  judges  as  the  finest  made. 

THOMPSON  l ODELL,  Mmfrs,  180  Washington  St. 


Ornamental  & belter  Engraving 

Badges.  Medals.  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  forthe  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATiiHES  & 

474  Washington  Street,  - . - Boston- 


Drawing  Materials, 

Mathematical  Instruments, 

Art  Novelties,  Etc. 

FROST  & ADAMS, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers, 

37  CORXHILL,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Special  Kates  to  Teachers  and  Academies. 


Shirts 


Studs. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR. 

***  Gloves.  *** 

Bows  and  Buttons. 

UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Popular  Prices. 
DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA, 
Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 
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A MOST  AGREEABLE  ARTICLE  FOR 

’ Cleansing  and  Preserving:  the  Teeth 

AND 

PURIFYING-  THE  BREATH. 

Camphor  united  with  Soap,  in  this  prepa- 
ration, undoubtedly  presents  a DENTIFRICE 
superior  to  all  others. 

Microscopical  examinations  by  Dr.  H.  I. 
LOW  DI 1 CH,  ot  the  matter  deposited  on  the 
| teeth,  have  proved  that  those  only  who  used 
I Soap  as  a dentifrice  were  free  from  the  accu- 
mulations ot  animal  and  vegetable  parasites 
— | upon  the  teeth  and  gums.  The  addition  of 
Camphor  strengthens  and  relieves  soreness  of 
the  gums  and  teeth,  and  maintains  them  con- 
stantly in  a healthy  state. 

For  sale  by  all  Druggists,  and  by  dealers  in 
Fancy  Goods  and  Toilet  Articles. 

25  CENTS  A BOTTLE. 


Men’5  Outfitting, 


CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 


FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG'S 
Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Braces. 


TROY  LAUNDRY, 
Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 


SHIRTS. 

Our  own  Make. 

***  True  Fit.  %* 

$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 
Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 
COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 
Special  Styles. 
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The  bayonet  and  sword  squad  badges  came 
in  time  to  adorn  the  bosoms  of  their  owners 
upon  the  occasion  of  the  Officers’  Ball  and  ( 
Washington’s  Birthday  drill. 

The  Officers’  Ball  came  off  on  the  15th. 
and  was  a success.  The  hall  was  not 
crowded,  so  that  all  had  a chance  to  enjoy 
themselves,  and  dancing  was  very  agreeable. 
There  were  numerous  invited  guests  present, 
among  others  the  mayor’s  wife,  Dr.  Blake, 
and  Gen.  Moore. 

Garceau  is  a candidate  for  the  ’91  tug-of- 
war  team  at  Harvard. 

The  First  Class  took  up  the  Iliad  Feb.  6. 

The  numerous  class-meetings  that  ’88  has 
so  far  held  are  bringing  to  light  wonderful 
eloquence  in  undreamed-ol  quarters.  Ora- 
tory flows  in  such  unchecked  streams  that 
one  is  carried  back — to  Franklin’s  Sixth 
Reader.  A well  discussed  subject  at  a late 
meeting  was  “ The  Advisability  of  a Higher 
Standard  in  Sandwiches.”  The  affirmative 
was  unanimously  adopted  and  the  secretary 
was  directed  to  inform  the  powers  that  be  of 
the  decision. 

Five  members  of  the  First  Class  were 
selected  to  judge  in  a debate  between  the 
Newton  High  and  Cambridge  Latin  Schools, 
the  debate  being:  held  in  the  Newton  High 
School  building,  on  the  evening  of  Friday, 
Feb.  3.  The  subject  was  “ The  Labor  Pro- 
blem ; ” Newton  maintaining  that  labor 
organizations  and  all  their  attendant  features 
are  injurious  to  the  best  interests  of  the 
country  and  the  laboring  man,  while  Cam- 
bridge took  the  opposition.  The  debate  was 
decided  on  its  merits  in  favor  of  Cambridge. 
The  committee  was  Thomas,  Tryon,  Jones, 
Potter,  and  Reed. 

I 

At  the  second  biennial  reunion  of  the  i 
Phillips  Academy  Alumni  held  at  Parker’s  in 
this  city  the  15th,  Dr.  Merrill  was  elected  a 
vice-president. 

The  base-ball  spirit  is  beginning  to  awaken 
from  its  winter  torpor  and  rivals  for  the  cap- 
taincy are  beginning  to  canvas.  Vote  for  the; 
best  man. 

Alderman  N.  G.  Smith,  who  is  reputed 
one  of  the  brightest  lights  in  the  aldermanic  1 
chamber,  is  a B.  L.  S.  boy.  “ Like  the 
wingless  insect  of  which  the  poet  so  touch- 
ingly speaks,  the  old  school  ‘ gets  there 
just  the  same.’  ” 

Codman,  ’86,  and  King,  ’88,  were  noticed  in 
school  during  the  past  month. 

Rev.  Mr.  Jenks’  complete  catalogue  of  the 
Latin  School  is  a book  that  every  one  who 
has  ever  been  connected  with  the  school 
should  own.  In  future  years  it  will  be  in- 
valuable. 

“ Say,  what  does  that  ‘ Here  and  There’ 
mean  ? ” 

“ O that  refers  to  the  whereabouts  of  the 
editor  who  has  to  collect  the  news  for  that 
column.” 

“ In  that  case  I should  think  they  would 
call  it  ‘ Here,  There,  and  Everywhere.’” 

“ Oh  !” 


If  the  readers  of  the  Register  would  hand 
any  news  that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  school 
to  the  editors,  they  would  save  much  unnec- 
essary labor  to  the  latter,  besides  adding 
much  of  interest  to  the  paper. 

There  are  many  budding  poets  in  the  First 
Class.  One  of  them  is  often  heard  mur- 
muring in  an  absent-minded  manner  : — 

“ How  doth  the  little  busy  bee 
Delight  to  bark  and  bite. 

He  gathers  honey  all  day  long 
And  eats  it  up  at  night.” 

Under  the  excellent  guidance  of  Mr.  Emery  j 
the  First  Class  safely  crossed  the  Pons  Asin-  \ 
ornm  without  a fall. 

E.  B.  Stearns  is  on  the  committee  to  pre- 
pare a list  of  nominations  for  the  editorial 
department  of  next  year’s  Techiiique. 

There  are  quite  a number  of  Latin  School 
graduates  pursuing  their  studies  at  Boston 
College,  many  of  whom  have  attained  the 
highest  honors.  Prominent  among  them  are 
G.  V.  Leahy  and  F.  W.  Maley.  Leahy  is 
on  the  editorial  board  of  the  Stylus , (which, 
by  the  way,  is  one  of  the  brightest  papers  on 
our  list  of  exchanges,)  and  Maley  is  a mem- 
ber of  the  literary  committee  of  the  Senior 
Debating  Society.  During  December  and 
January  both  received  honors  in  rhetoric  and 
mathematics,  while  Leahy  received  an  addi- 
tional one  in  German,  as  Maley  did  in 
French.  , 

Every  member  of  the  school  should  use  the  i 
gymnasium,  especially  those  who  are  at  all  [ 
weak.  The  long  wear  and  tear  of  a school! 
year  is  exceedingly  trying  to  a delicate  con- 
stitution, but  exercise  is  the  only  thing  that  is 
required  to  resist  it.  Any  one  who  needs  in-  ; 
formation  in  regard  to  the  use  of  the  appa-  ■ 
ratus  should  read  Wm.  Blaikie’s  book  “ How 
to  Get  Strong  and  Stay  Strong.” 

There  were  great  numbers  of  past  gradu- 
ates of  the  school  present  at  the  Washington’s 
birthday  exercises.  Among  others  were 
Beal,  Cogswell,  Dunham,  Faxon,  Id.  E. 
Hayes,  Johnson,  Slattery,  all  of ’85  ; Burton, 
Codman,  Donnelly,  Rourke,  Vila,  West,  ’86  ; 
Allen,  Baldwin,  Barron,  Bean,  Belknap, 
Burr,  Clatur,  Copeland,  Coyle,  Frame,  A. 
S.  Hayes,  J.  E.  Johnson,  Leland,  Norton, 
Parsons,  Percival,  Rice,  Small,  Stearns, 
Winslow,  ’87  ; Butler,  ’81;  Frye, ’82;  Bur- 
bank, ’83  ; Gallivan ’84  ; Kelley  and  O’Con- 
nell, “ex-”  members  of ’88. 

The  last  public  Declamation  was  on  Friday, 
March  2d.  The  officers’  party  came  oft'  at 
3 p.  m.  of  the  same  day  and  was  a very  en- 
joyable affair. 

On  Washington’s  birthday  the  members  of 
the  schools  of  Boston  were  invited  to  be  pre- 
sent at  the  Old  South  Church  to  view  the 
pictures  that  are  on  exhibition  there,  illustrat- 
ing the  life  of  Gen.  Grant.  A very  enjoyable 
time  it  was.  Burnham,  a past  member  of 
’88,  was  present  and  wished  to  be  remem- 
bered to  his  friends  at  school. 

The  Class  Song,  Oration,  Essay,  and 
Medley,  written  for  the  celebration  of  Wash- 
ington’s birthday,  are  found  in  other  columns. 


The  young  ladies  of  the  Girls’  Latin  School 
have  started  a jDaper  under  the  name  Jabber- 
wock.  The  name  is  a good  one,  but  what  is 
the  need  of  the  last  half  of  it?  We  should  all 
know  what  they  meant  by  simply  Jabber , 
for  the  phrase  garrulce  pziellce  is  one  we 
have  on  the  best  of  classical  authority. 

There  have  been  numerous  changes  in  the 
battalion  as  a result  of  the  vacancy  in  the 
Lieutenant-Colonelcy  caused  by  Thorndike’s 
death.  The  new  appointments  are,  — Edgar 
Pierce,  Lieutenant-Colonel ; E.  M.  Moore, 
Quartermaster;  R.  M.  Gillespie,  rst.  Lieuten- 
ant Co.  A ; W.  F.  Jones,  1st.  Lieutenant  Co. 
B ; G.  H.  Thomas,  1st.  Lieutenant  Co.  C ; H. 
E.  Sears,  1st.  Lieutenant  Co.  E;  F.  U. 
Stearns,  2d  Lieutenant  Co.  D. 


A TRIP  ABROAD. 

II. 

Travelling  south  from  Chester,  a stop  is 
usually  made  at'Leamington.  This  is  a fash- 
ionable watering  place,  and  proves  a very  con- 
venient centre  from  which  to  visit  objects  of 
interest  in  the  vicinity.  We  reached  there 
August  1 St,  which  is  one  of  the  four  “bank 
holidays,”  celebrated  by  the  people  generally, 
no  business  being  done,  and  the  “ peasantry” 
giving  themselves  up  to  enjoyment,  even 
more  than  do  we  Americans  on  the  Fourth  ot 
July.  I saw  the  climbing  of  the  greased-pole, 
running  races,  and  jumping  for  silver  cups, 
and  last  of  all  dancing  on  the  green.  The 
quaint  dances  and  the  whole-souled  enjoy- 
ment, shown  by  the  rustic  participants,  were 
very  pleasing.  In  the  evening  there  were 
fireworks,  and  music  from  the  band.  The 
grand  finale,  “ God  Save  the  Queen,”  proved 
very  acceptable  even  to  us,  as  we  called  it 
“America,”  for  our  own  satisfaction.  We 
celebrated  a trifle  also  by  taking  our  first  ride 
on  a “ tram  ; ” at  home  this  would  have  been 
called  a horse-car,  as  it  was  similar  in  all  re- 
spects, save  that  it  had  additional  seats  upon  the 
top.  We  rode  far  enough  to  enjoy  a fine 
view  of  Warwick  Castle,  looking  from  an  old 
bridge  across  the  Avon. 

It  was  a cool,  beautiful  morning  when  we 
drove  from  Leamington  to  Stratford-on- 
Avon.  On  the  way  we  passed  a flock  of 
sheep  which  was  tended  by  a collie  dog,  a 
most  interesting  performance  which  I had 
never  before  seen.  Charlecote,  which  was 
the  residence  of  Sir  Thomas  Lucy,  where 
Shakespeare  was  arrested,  when  young,  for 
poaching,  is  passed  some  time  before  reaching 
the  village  of  Stratford.  The  Red  House 
Inn,  where  Washington  Irving  stopped,  as 
described  in  the  “ Sketch  Book,”  is  the  model 
English  tavern.  The  other  hotel  here  is 
called  the  “ Shakespeare,”  and  has  a bust  of 
the  poet  over  the  entrance.  We  visited  the 
old  parish  church  which  contains  the  tombs 
of  the  poet  and  his  family.  Over  the  tomb  is 
the  familiar  stanza  about  the  disturbance  of 
his  bones,  and  upon  the  tablet  the  following  : 

IVDICIO  PVI.IVM,  GENIO  SOCRATEM,  ARTE 

Maronem, 

Terra  tegit,  popvlvs  xeeret,  Olym- 

PVS  HABET. 
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(In  judgment  a Nestor,  in  intellect  a Socra- 
tes, in  art  a Virgil,  the  earth  covers,  the  peo- 
ple mourn,  Olympus  has  him.) 

We  next  saw  his  birthplace  which  contains 
many  interesting  documents  and  relics,  and 
where  many  of  the  greatest  men  have  paid 
homage,  as  well  as  one  shilling  each,  admis- 
sion fee.  On  the  window  is  scratched  the 
name  of  Walter  Scott.  This  proves  an  excep- 
tion to  the  little  couplet : 

“ Fools’  names,  like  their  faces. 

Are  always  seen  in  public  places.” 

Two  lady  visitors  were  once  left  in  this  room 
to  commune  with  theii  fancies  as  they  desired, 
and  when  they  were  gone  it  was  discovered 
that  a piece  from  one  corner  of  the  mantel,  a 
foot  square,  was  missing. 

After  lunch,  we  took  a walk  through  the 
fields  across  Shottery  Brook,  to  Anne  Hatha- 1 
way’s  cottage,  where  Shakespeare  came  woo- 
ing. The  path  is  the  same  one  that  used  to 
delight  him  ; the  wild  poppies  that  dot  the 
fields  could  have  been  no  more  brilliant  in 
those  days  than  now.  In  both  this  cottage 
and  in  the  birthplace  everything  has  been  kept 
in  its  original  condition  as  far  as  possible. 
The  last  building  of  interest  in  Stratford  is 
the  Shakespeare  Memorial  Theatre  and 
Museum,  where  Shakespearian  plays  are  pre- 
sented, and  where  a full  collection  of  com- 
mentaries and  other  books  upon  his  plays  is 
kept,  besides  all  the  editions  of  his  works  that 
have  ever  been  published. 

Two  other  objects  of  interest  near  Leaming- 
ton are  Kenilworth  and  Warwick  Castles. 
The  first  has  been  made  famous  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  and  is  now  little  more  than  a massive 
ruin,  but  it  shows  in  the  thickness  of  its  walls, 
and  in  the  breadth  of  its  foundations,  with 
what  security  its  inmates  could  have  with- 
stood a siege,  and  how  large  a party  might 
have  been  seated  at  its  banquet-board.  The 
ivv-covered  walls  and  broken  towers  of  Kenil- 
worth forms,  by  moonlight,  one  of  the  most  | 
impressive  ruins  that  can  be  imagined. 

No  less  interesting  is  Warwick  Castle  which 
is  in  complete  preservation.  After  passing 
through  the  gate  with  its  heavy  spiked  port- 
cullis, we  enter  the  grounds  by  a long  road 
cut  through  the  solid  rock.  This  road,  wide 
enough  for  two  carriages,  is  cut  in  a semi- 
circular course,  so  that  if  an  enemy  had  enter- 
ed the  gates  he  could  not  have  brought  his 
artillery  into  play  on  the  castle  from  the  road- 
way. This  approach  with  its  high  walls, 
surmounted  by  thick  trees,  meeting  in  an 
arch  overhead,  is  a delightful  walk.  After 
passing  through  the  court-yard,  we  enter  the 
castle  and  are  shown  through  the  rooms  of 
state.  There  is  enough  of  interest  here  to 
busy  one  for  a week.  There  are  relics  of  the 
former  owner,  Guy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  who 
must  have  been  quite  a sizable  personage. 
His  breastplate  is  large  enough  for  two  ordi- 
nary men,  and  his  porridge  kettle,  three  feet 
across,  holds  102  gallons.  There  is  armor  of 
all  kinds  to  be  seen  here  and  various  weapons. 
Many  very  fine  paintings  adorn  the  walls, 
among  them  Van  Dyck’s  Charles  I on  horse- 
back. This  was  the  first  of  the  three  “ origi- 
nals” of  this  picture  which  I saw;  the  other 


two  being  at  Hampton  Court  and  Antwerp. 
There  are  fine  tapestries,  costly  furniture, 
clocks,  vases,  and  objects  of  historic  interest. 
There  is  an  enormous  canopied  bed,  with 
cloth  of  gold  hanging,  which  has  been  suc- 
cessively occupied  by  Queens  Elizabeth, 
Anne,  and  Victoria.  From  the  windows  de- 
lightful views  are  had,  through  the  leafy  trees, 
across  the  Avon  river,  to  an  old  ruined  mill 
with  its  quiet  wheel.  There  is  a grove  of 
cedars  of  Lebanon  hundreds  of  years  old, 
planted  by  the  Crusaders  on  their  return  from 
Palestine.  From  the  top  of  Guy’s  Tower,  a 
splendid  panorama  of  the  surrounding  coun- 
try is  obtained.  On  the  circular  velvet  lawn 
in  the  centre  of  the  grounds  were  a dozen 
peacocks,  one  of  which  was  pure  white.  In 
the  conservatory  is  the  celebrated  Warwick 
Vase,  or  as  the  old  guide,  who  has  been  there 
seventy  years,  pronounces  it,  “ Warrick 
Vawz.”  It  is  supposed  to  be  between  2, ooo 
and  3,000  years  old,  and  was  found  in  a lake 
near  Tivoli,  Italy.  It  was  cut  from  one  piece 
of  white  marble  and  will  hold  161  gallons. 
Perhaps,  none  of  our  time  was  more  busily 
spent  than  the  few  hours  at  Warwick  Castle. 
After  returning  to  Leamington,  we  took  the 
train  to  London,  passing  through  some  of  the 
most  beautiful  scenery  in  England. 

It  would  be  hard  to  imagine  a more  com- 
plete transition  than  that  from  the  quiet  coun- 
try scenes  of  Warwickshire,  with  its  fresh, 
green  fields,  of  a brighter  color  than  we  ever 
see  at  home,  and  its  fine  old  trees,  to  the  bustle 
and  activity  of  the  largest  city  of  the  world. 
It  did  not  seem  entirely  natural  to  step  into  a 
“ hansom”  cab  to  be  taken  to  the  hotel,  but 
the  ride  was  very  pleasant.  Many  of  these 
ha. isoms  have  rubber  tires  and  they  roll  with 
delightful  ease  over  the  smooth  pavements. 
There  is  no  driver  to  obstruct  the  view,  but 
one  can  address  him  by  means  of  a little  win- 
dow in  the  roof.  The  London  ’busses  are 
world-renowned,  have  seats  on  top,  and  take 
the  place  of  our  horse-cars,  and  for  the  traffic 
of  London  are  much  better,  as  they  are  not 
subject  to  blockades.  One  evening,  after 
viewing  the  obelisk  on  the  Victoria  Embank- 
ment, we  took  one  of  the  little  Thames  steam- 
ers, which  ply  every  few  minutes,  up  the 
river,  passing  the  Houses  of  Parliament, 
Westminister  Abbey,  and  Lambeth  Palace, 
returning  to  the  city  by  ’bus  from  the  suburb 
of  Chelsea.  The  steamers  on  the  Thames, 
and  some  on  the  Seine  at  Paris,  have  hinged 
funnels  which  are  folded  back  in  going  under 
a bridge. 

It  was  our  good  fortune  to  see  a genuine 
London  Punch  and  Judy  performance  on  a 
street  corner.  A tiny  Scotch  terrier  was 
brought  into  requisition,  and  the  operator’s 
skill  was  quite  remarkable. 

At  eleven  o’clock  every  day  guard  mount 
takes  places  in  the  court-yard  of  the  War 
Office  in  Whitehall.  This  ceremony  is  one 
of  the  finest  military  exercises  that  I have  ever 
seen.  The  Horse  Guards  belong  to  the 
“ Household  Troops  ” or  Royal  Body  Guard, 
and  are  the  flower  of  the  British  Army. 
The  members  of  this  corps  must  be  at  least 
six  feet  in  height,  and  are  all  mounted  on 


black  horses.  They  wear  silver-plated  cui- 
rasses and  helmets  with  white  plumes,  scarlet 
jackets,  white  leather  breeches  and  gloves, 
black  jack-boots  with  silver  spurs,  and  carry 
carbine  and  sabre.  About  seventy  men  ap- 
peared, their  arms  and  accoutrements  bright 
as  silver,  and  their  spirited  horses  were  all 
glossy  as  satin.  While  waiting  for  the  hour 
to  arrive,  I amused  myself  in  reading  the 
posters,  calling  for  volunteers  for  Her  Majes- 
ty’s Service.  As  I was  thus  engaged  some 
one  tapped  me  on  the  shoulder,  and  turning, 
I faced  one  of  the  recruiting  sergeants  who 
patrol  the  streets  in  the  vicinity.  He  asked 
me  if  I wished  to  enlist,  and  smiled,  begged 
pardon,  and  withdrew,  when  I told  him 
Lncle  Sam  had  a prior  claim  upon  me. 
These  recruiting  officers  are  very  neat  and 
stylish  in  their  bright  red  uniforms,  with  a 
round  cap  wonderfully  balanced  over  one  ear, 
and  a short  cane  carried  under  one  arm. 
They  are  not  unknown  to  susceptible  nursery 
maids,  and  in  the  afternoon  ‘‘Peace”  and 
“ War”  may  often  be  seen,  seated  upon  the 
benches  in  any  of  the  parks. 

Another  interesting  military  exercise  is  the 
morning  drill  in  the  courtyard  of  the  Tower 
of  London.  The  guard  here  was  from  the 
Scots  Fusiliers,  and  at  twelve  o’clock  their 
field  music,  a body  of  eight  bag-pipes,  made 
things  lively  for  an  even  half-hour.  There 
was  also  an  excellent  fife  and  drum  corps, 
but  for  some  reason  they  did  not  play  “Yan- 
kee Doodle.”  This  reminds  me  of  the  story 
of  an  American  who  was  being  shown  through 
the  tower  by  an  English  gentleman.  Both 
stopped  to  see  some  of  the  captured  ordnance, 
and  among  other  pieces  was  one  gun  painted 
conspicuously  “Bunker  Hill.”  Said  the 
Englishman,  pompously  ; “ There’s  some  of 

your  property,  captured  at  the  battle  of  Bun- 
ker Hill,  several  years  back.”  This  remark 
met  with  the  rejoinder  : “ That  may  be,  but 

we’ve  got  the  hill  ! ” Besides  ordnance  there 
are  all  kinds  of  small  arms,  effigies  of  knights 
and  horses  in  full  defensive  armor,  designs 
upon  the  walls  made  of  swords  and  pistols, 
and  last  of  all  the  crown  jewels.  These  are 
something  novel  to  an  untravelled  American, 
as  one  has  no  idea  of  royal  paraphernalia  un- 
til he  has  been  out  of  his  own  country. 
Gold,  silver,  and  ivory  sceptres,  maces, 
crowns,  coronets,  gold  and  silver  vessels,  all 
more  or  less  embellished  with  jewels,  show 
the  amount  of  money  locked  up  here.  The 
Queen’s  Crown  contains  2,616  precious  stones 
besides  277  pearls. 

Near  the  Tower  is  St.  Paul’s  Cathedral 
with  its  vast  dome.  The  monuments  here 
raised  to  illustrious  dead,  are  many  of  them 
beautiful.  The  Whispering  Gallery  is  the 
most  novel  part  of  the  edifice  to  many  visitors. 
The  old  guide  goes  around  opposite  the  place 
where  the  listeners  are  seated,  and  putting 
his  lips  to  the  wall,  conveys  his  thoughts  in  a 
whisper  which  is  perfectly  audible.  From 
the  outer  gallery  a splendid  view  can  be  had 
in  clear  weather.  Sir  Christopher  Wren,  the 
architect,  is  buried  here,  and  the  inscription 
on  his  tomb  is  this  : Si  tiionumentuvi  requiris , 
circumspice. 

Harry  E.  Sears. 

(to  be  continued.) 
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B.T.M.  Christian  Union,  lSBoylston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city-  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF  THE 


NEW  * MAIL. 
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A.  II.  BRO  WNy  J.  W.  M ONTG OMER  V, 
Director.  Supt. 

TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.  yand  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open , $5.00.  For  One  Tear , entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  -when  open , $8.00.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  50  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM  H.  BALD  WIN , 

Sec.  Pres • 


f Latest  American  made  High-Grade  Wheel.  Only  Bicycle  having  TrigwelPs  Ball- 
Head  Perfection  Patent  Strengthened  Backbone  and  Forks.  Important  Improve- 
ments. See  this  Wheel,  or  send  for  Circular  before  purchasing. 

WM.  READ  & SONS, 

107  WASHINGTON  STREET,  - - - BOSTON. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 


Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots, 
1st  Lieut. 

2d  Lieut.  “ 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50 
Letters, 

Officer’s  Blouse, 
Private’s  Blouse, 
Officer’s  Pantaloons, 


$4.00 
3-50 
3.00 

Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
.30 

7.50  and  8.00 

. ■ . 2.50 

3.50  and  4.00 


Sole  agt.  for  “ ondon  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  Sc  CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lesson?,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K,  F0BES, 

Y,  M.  C,  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street, 


LiiTIlT  SCHOOL 


Webster’s  Earthen  Goftee  Pot. 


Co-operaJive  Supply  C°- 

Every  Pupil  in  the  School  should  have  a Ticket. 

nr  A I IQ  Aa  [M  niinTflf'DADUV  Discounts,  varying  from  io  to  50  jeer  cent,  given  on  all  articles 

ntALIulVl  Hi  iflU  I UbflAr  H T purchased  by  members  of  the  Company. 

— BY~  TICKETS,  50  CENTS. 

ELIAS  GROSSMAN,  Agent. 

References,  by  permission,  Wm.  F.  Harris  and  Geo.  H.  Thomas,  1st  Class. 
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Patented  June  3,  1884. 

Coffee  contains  6 per  cent.  Tannic  Acid;  Tea 
14  per  cent.;  therefore  Tea  or  Coffee  should 
never  be  made  in  Tin  or  Metal  Pots, but  Earth- 
en, to  obtain  its  proper  flavor. 

This  Coffee  Pot  ran  be  obtained  of  C.  E, 
Wiggin  & Sons,  147  and  149  Hanover  St. ; Cobb 
Bates  & Yerxa,GS0  Washington  St.;  Houghton 
& Dutton,  55  Treinont  St.;  A.  W.  Holmes, 
Causeway  St.;  W.  H.  Zmn,  Washington  St.; 
John  W.  McKey  A:  Co.,  761  Washington  St.; 
and  H.  P.  Webster,  Patentee  and  Manufacturer, 
90  Blackstone  St.;C.  A.  Beckford,  27  Central 
Wharf,  Boston. 


Finest  Stuiho 
in  New  England, 

10  TEMPLE  PLACE, 

BOSTON. 


Phutograpliers  10  Class  of  ’88,  Boys  Latin  School 


THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 


IMPORTING  SPECIALTIES  IN  FINE 


— H.  E.  Fades  £•  Co., 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  $'j  PANTS 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 


DO  YOU  WEAR 

PANTS 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 
Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 


Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  ***  Styles  ***  Woolens! 
to  select  from 
in  our  salesroom. 


PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PAMS  CO. 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 


3©  Wes  t Street, 

BOSTON. 


WANTED 

A COLLECTION  OF  STAMPS,  C FANCY. > 

Address,  stating  price  and  number,  Stamps, 

639  Washington  Street, 
BOSTON. 


Out  of 
Paper 


Send  a two-cent  stamps  for 
Rumples,  representing  over 

250  VARIETIES. 

Students’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Old  Stand  Ward  & Gay, 
STATIONERS,  ENOEAVEES  AND 
PEINTEES, 

184  Devonshire  Street,  - - Boston. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms,  also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  31  ASS. 
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THE  CLASS  OF  ’88. 


The  nations  famed  in  art  and  song  and  story, 
Apprised  their  youth  as  their  chief  pride  and  glory 
Their  sons  they  trained  with  true  maternal  care, 
With  aim  to  make  them  wise  and  strong  and  fair. 
As  youth  pressed  on  to  manhood  and  to  age, 

Still  other  youth  appeared  upon  the  stage. 

Like  ebb  and  flow  by  mighty  forces  sent, 

Of  men  the  countless  races  came  and  went, 

Each  leaving  something  rare  of  skill  and  lore, 

Each  gaining  much  from  wise  men  gone  before, 

Till  we,  the  latest  thrown  upon  the  tide, 

The  heirs  of  races  that  have  lived  and  died, 

By  happy  fate  are  born  in  friendly  time; 

By  happier  fate  in  this  most  blessed  clime  : 

The  favored  children  of  a favored  state 
Of  Boston  Latin  School,  Class  ’S8. 

’Tis  not  for  us  our  merits  to  compare 
With  those  of  old  so  wise  and  strong  and  fair; 
Besides,  how  could  comparison  be  just 
With  those  who  long  ago  have  turned  to  dust! 

If  we  our  merits  cannot  well  compare, 

’Tis  fit  that  we  with  grateful  hearts  declare 
That  wisest  teachers  of  the  youth  of  old 
Did  never  with  more  patient  zeal  unfold 
Than  ours,  the  germ  of  truth  that  hidden  lies 
For  those  to  find  who  search  with  earnest  eyes; 
And  surely,  we  some  precious  fruit  should  bear, 
Some  good  results  for  al » this  work  and  care; 
Ability,  perhaps,  we  have  of  highest  kind, 

Some  gifts  and  graces  too  of  heart  and  mind. 
Though  better  than  his  own  each  one  well  knows 
The  others’  faults,  we  seldom  come  to  blows. 
Though  warlike  instincts  sometimes  flame  and  rise 
When  we  engage  in  contest  for  a prize. 

Of  military  skill  we  show  true  sign, 

When  all  desire  as  officers  to  shine. 

No  doubt  fine  orators  and  statesman  grand 
Will  proudly  trace  their  start  from  this  small  band 
If  vou  of  this  can  have  one  serious  doubt, 

Give  heed  to  our  declaimers  when  they  spout. 

In  those  who  boyish  claims  can  argue  well 
The  lawyer’s  wit  and  shrewdness  we  can  tell. 

In  art  and  science  some  may  win  renown, 

And  some  may  wear  the  judge’s  cap  and  gown. 

And  doctors  from  our  number  you  will  see, 

Replete  with  wisdom,  anxious  for  a fee. 

Some  pastors,  too,  our  future  glance  may  trace 
In  features  of  some  former  classmate’s  face. 

In  essay  writing  we  can  boast  a star, 

Who  will  in  time  be  known  both  near  and  far. 

And  one  true  artist  we  can  surely  claim. 

His  skill  e'en  now  is  not  unknown  to  fame. 

Both  proud  and  fond  our  thoughts  will  ever  be 
Of  one  whose  face  we  never  more  may  see, 

The  friend  who  shared  so  long  our  youthful  days, 
And  left  a record  worthy  of  all  praise. 

But  be  our  future  dark  or  be  it  fair, 

Be  Fortune’s  smile  or  Fortune’s  frown  our  share, 
Be  sure  whatever  fate  to  us  is  sent, 

The  time  our  heads  are  bald  and  backs  are  bent, 
Our  hearts  will  turn  allured  by  love  sincere 
To  happy  years  we’ve  spent  together  here. 

Long  may  the  school  retain  her  glorious  name, 
And  be  the  school  of  schools  in  rank  and  fame. 
Before  my  lines  I bring  to  sudden  close, 

Success  and  fairest  fortune  I propose 
To  every  teacher  and  to  every  mate 
Of  Boston  Latin  School,  Class  ’88. 

Geo.  H.  Thomas. 


AN  INTERESTING  LETTER. 


Boston,  Feb.  29,  18S8. 

To  the  learned  Doctor  Archaic: 

My  Dear  Master  and  Friend  : — 

It  is  well  known  to  all  the  world  that  there 
did  appear  in  a back  number  of  that  famous 
journal  of  science  and  literature,  the  Latin 
School  Register,  a learned  philologist’s  dis- 
I covery  in  the  matter  of  education  among  the 
! ancients,  to  wit,  that  the  Greeks  did  have  a 
public  press,  for  it  was  discovered  from  the 
works  of  one  of  their  writers  that  the  Olympic 
Games  were  wont  to  be  advertised  by  The 
Herald.  It  is  true,  sir,  the  point  was  made 
! in  a flippant  manner  and  the  meaningless 
j phrase  “ Globe  please  not  copy,”  was  append- 
j ed,  but  this  seems  to  me  the  foundation  or 
starting  point  to  one  of  our  greatest  scientific 
1 disclosures.  As  so  many  others  before  me 
have  been  brought  to  unearth  some  great  dis- 
| covery  by  a tiny  hint,  so,  sir,  did  your  humble 
j pupil,  inspired  by  this  small  notice,  pursue 
| his  investigations  until,  he  is  happy  to  say,  he 
j thinks  he  has  unearthed  another  great  link  in 
j the  chain  of  evidence.  In  this  wise  was  it 
brought  about : I did  say  unto  myself  that 
surely  if  there  was  a Herald  in  those  days 
there  must  have  been  a Globe , too,  for  have 
not  those  two  journals  existed  as  far  back  as 
memory  can  reach,  contending  one  with  an- 
j other,  and  crying  aloud,  each  to  the  other : 
“ Lo  ! I have  a greater  circulation  than  thou  ! ” 
Following  up  this  thought  I did  search  dili- 
gently in  the  classical  authors  to  see  what  dis- 
; coveries  I could  make,  but  I was  growing 
discouraged,  when  lo  ! as  if  by  very  accident, 
i I came  upon  a great  light,  to  wit,  as  follows  : 
in  line  457  of  the  First  Book  of  Virgil  are 
found  these  words  — “ Fa?na  vulgata per  or- 
bem How  many  careless  eyes  have  passed 
thoughtlessly  over  this  line  not  thinking  that 
within  its  small  space  it  contained  the  germs 
of  one  of  the  great  “ finds”  of  our  age,  if  I 
may  be  pardoned  for  using  one  of  the  terms  of 
our  profession.  Surely,  sir,  I can  congratu- 
late myself,  for  does  not  this  mean,  being 
translated  into  the  vernacular:  “ The  report 
was  spread  through  the  Globe  ? ” 

I will  not  expiate  more  for  fear  you  think 
me  vain,  but  I sincerely  hope  that  the  study 
thus  started  will  be  pursued  further,  and  other 
unknown  publications  be  found,  until  per- 
chance some  fortunate  person  may  come  upon 
the  complete  exchange  list  of  some  ancient 
editor.  Especially  do  I hope  no  one  will 
flippantly  add  to  my  discovery:  “ Herald 
please  not  copy  ! ” 

Yours  with  very  great  respect, 

Gulielmus  Smith,  Ph.  D. 

W.  F.  H. 


[The  Register  takes  great  pleasure  in 
submitting  this  letter  to  its  readers,  with  the 
hope  that  some  one  of  them  will  pursue  the 
work  so  finely  inaugurated,  and,  mayhap,  be 
so  fortunate  as  to  unearth  some  classical  ref- 
erences to  the  Register. — Ed.] 


A BOY’S  WRITING. 


As  a general  thing  little  attention  is  paid  to 
the  way  a boy  expi'esses  himself  on  paper, 
and  in  some  respects  this  is  justifiable,  for  to 
wade  through  the  compositions  of  a bov  who 
tries  to  write  as  if  he  were  a man,  is  a task 
which  is  not  to  be  envied.  The  art  of  writ- 
ing is,  in  some  degree,  dependent  on  a boy’s 
reading,  for  in  writing  a composition  an 
abundant  vocabulary  is  indispensable,  as  any 
boy  knows  who,  while  cudgeling  his  brains 
for  a word,  hears  that  fatal  ‘’Prepare  to 
pass,”  and  gets  marked  way  down.  This 
mastery  of  words  is  obtained  in  various  ways, 
but  more  commonly  by  extensive  reading  of 
standard  authors,  or  by  some  regular  system 
like  Benjamin  Franklin’s.  A good  knowl- 
edge of  spelling  and  of  English  grammar  is 
essential,  for  in  these  days  no  American  boy, 
especially  one  who  lives  in  New  England, 
can  shelter  himself  behind  Joaquin  Miller’s 
plea,  that  if  he  couldn’t  spell,  neither  could 
Chaucer,  and  as  to  the  grammar,  no  boy  need 
be  discouraged  by  his  mistakes,  for  no  truer 
thing  was  ever  said  than  “ No  man  can  safely 
criticise  another  man’s  English.”  Notwith- 
standing that  there  is  no  little  labor  in  acquir- 
ing all  this  knowledge,  there  is  no  gift  which 
once  obtained  will  help  one  so  much  as  ability'' 
to  write  down  concisely  and  forcibly  his  ideas 
and  opinions.  Sometimes  a boy  is  put  in 
great  perplexity  about  his  composition,  for  on 
one  side,  some  of  his  friends  are  most  enthusi- 
astic ; on  the  other,  some  of  them  may  won- 
der how  he  could  ever  write  such  a pack  of 
bombastic  nonsense,  and  after  a year  or  two 
he  himself  may  look  them  over  and  be  tempt- 
ed to  deny  that  they  are  his  own  handiwork. 
But  no  boy  need  be  discouraged  by  anything 
his  friends  or  relatives  may  say,  for  when 
George  Eliot  published  that  most  remarkable 
book,  Adam  Bede,  which  is  regarded  as  one 
of  the  classics  of  the  nineteenth  century,  her 
friends  were  perfectly  astounded,  although 
appreciating  her  powers,  that  she  was  able  to 
produce  such  a work.  No  boy  should  be  dis- 
heartened by  the  utter  lack  of  ideas  which 
seems  to  overwhelm  him  at  the  start.  If  he 
will  sit  down,  pen  in  hand,  he  will  find  that 
ideas  will  come  to  him  quicker  than  he  would 
have  believed  possible,  and  when  the  begin- 
ning is  once  made  and  he  has  formed  a nucleus 
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from  which  to  start,  he  will  discover  that 
nothing  is  easier  than  to  go  straight  ahead 
with  his  subject.  And  if,  after  leaving  col- 
lege, he  determines  to  “ enter  journalism,”  as 
so  many  have  before  him,  he  ought  not  to  be 
discouraged  by  the  first  “ declined  with 
thanks”  which  he  receives  from  the  unappre- 
ciative editor,  but,  remembering  the  vast  j 
crowd  of  writers  who  have  been  in  this  pre-  j 
dicament  before,  he  must  try  again,  until  j 
some  one  of  his  productions  is  accepted. 
He  ought  never  to  sit  down  and  wait  for  sue-  j 
cess  to  come  to  him.  Success  is  only  obtain- 
ed by  downright  hard  work.  One  author  has  ; 
said  that  hard  work  is  next  to  genius,  and  an-  j 
other,  quoting  his  words,  goes  still  further  j 
and  declares  that  hard  work  is  genius,  and 
perhaps  he  is  right. 

A.  A.  W.  Boardman. 


A TRIP  ABROAD. 

III. 


When  we  visited  Westminster  Abbey,  the 
bust  of  our  own  Longfellow  in  the  Poet’s 
Corner,  was  adorned  with  a wreath  of  violets. 
He  is  the  only  American  poet  represented 
here.  Many  of  the  royal  effigies  in  marble 
have  suffered  at  the  hands  of  relic-hunters. 
Not  only  have  names  been  written  all  over 
the  figures,  but  whole  hands  and  fingers, 
noses  and  feet,  have  been  broken  off,  presum- 
ably to  be  labelled  in  some  cabinet.  One  of 
the  most  remarkable  tombs  is  that  of  Lady 
Nightingale.  It  represents  her  vainly  seek- 
ing protection  in  her  husband’s  arms,  against 
the  skeleton  figure  of  Death,  who  is  creeping 
from  the  iron  doors  of  the  tomb,  and  who 
poises  his  fatal  dart.  It  is  a.  picture  that 
once  seen,  will  never  be  forgotten. 

Of  an  entirely  different  kind  is  the  marble 
monument  in  St.  George’s  Chapel,  Windsor, 
representing  the  apotheosis  of  the  Princess 
Charlotte,  Queen  Victoria’s  cousin,  and  the 
daughter  of  George  IV.  The  effect  pro- 
duced by  the  afternoon  sun  as  it  streams  in 
through  the  stained  glass  windows,  is  most 
beautiful.  Prince  Albert’s  Chapel,  also  at 
Windsor  Castle,  is  a perfect  gem,  with  an 
exquisitely  carved  marble  figure  of  the  prince, 
and  with  stone  mosaic  floors  and  walls,  repre- 
senting scriptural  scenes.  In  the  castle  itself, 
which  is  occupied  by  the  l'oyal  family  during 
parts  of  the  year,  are  some  very  valuable 
curiosities  ; armor,  flags,  paintings,  and  furni- 
ture used  on  state  occasions.  Our  guide  was 
a very  amusing  specimen  of  the  cockney. 
One  painting  he  told  us  was  the  portrait  of 
the  “ Hearl  ” of  Liverpool.  A ceiling  fresco 
represented,  “Queen  Catherine  accompanied 
by  Cera,  (Ceres)  Flora,  Pommona,  and 
hother  ’eathen  dieties.”  Then  there  were 
Sedan  chairs  and  “ planiquins.”  His  pro- 
nunciations were  not  challenged,  and  his  self- 
complacency  was  charming. 

A year  could  be  spent  in  the  British  Mu- 
seum, and  still  much  would  be  overlooked. 
There  are  ancient  and  modern  sculptures, 
books  in  all  languages,  complete  sets  of 


coins  from  all  countries,  charming  mummies, 
gems,  vases,  pottery,  and  antiquities  of  all 
kinds. 

Every  stranger  in  London  visits  Madame 
Tussaud’s  wax  works,  with  its  chamber  of 
horrors.  The  images  are  for  the  most  part 
lifelike,  and  a figure  in  the  uniform  of  a 
“bobby,”  as  the  English  boys  call  their  po- 
licemen, would  send  cold  chills  through  an 
evildoer  who  should  confront  it  suddenly. 
Less  pleasing  are  the  woe-begone  effigies  of 
American  celebrities  ; George  Washington, 
General  Grant,  Garfield  and  Lincoln,  the  lat- 
ter deprived  of  what  little  comeliness  he  nat- 
urally possessed.  Besides  plaster  casts  of  the 
skulls  of  celebrated  murderers  there  are 
cheerful  representations  of  their  misdeeds  in 
the  chamber  of  horrors. 

More  pleasant  pictures  are  contained  in  the 
National  Gallery,  where  are  many  of  Land- 
seer’s beautiful  dogs  and  horses,  as  well  as 
the  famous  “ Horse  Fair”  of  Rosa  Bonheur. 
The  opportunity  for  seeing  celebrated  pic- 
tures is  certainly  as  great  an  inducement  to 
travel  as  to  see  famous  places.  At  least, 
places  are  famous  in  having  among  other 
things  galleries  with  such  pictures.  Copies 
in  photographs  and  engravings  are  familiar 
everywhere,  but  to  appreciate  the  beauties  of 
coloring  and  the  amount  of  skill  which  must 
have  been  put  forth  in  their  production  one 
must  see  the  originals. 

The  London  “ Zoo  ” contains  all  varieties 
of  birds  and  beasts.  There  were  some  grand 
lions  and  tigers  who  were  suffering  from  the 
heat  the  day  we  saw  them  ; prairie  dogs,  an 
American  importation  ; picturesque  “ monks,” 
of  different  sizes  and  shapes ; flamingoes, 
pelicans,  and  other  grotesque  fowls,  among 
them  the  “ laughing  jackass”  bird  from  Africa, 
whose  cry  resembles  that  of  his  namesake  ; 
giraffes  capable  of  wearing  higher  neck 
linen  than  the  most  ambitious  dude ; some 
mountain  sheep  and  chamois  on  a little  arti- 
ficial mountain,  where  they  could  leap  from 
crag  to  crag,  to  the  edification  of  gaping  spec- 
tators. The  hippopotami  had  a spacious  tank 
where  they  disported  themselves  with  the 
greatest  enjoyment,  and  looked  cool  and  happy. 
Some  of  the  elephants  and  dromedaries  were 
compelled  to  work  for  their  board,  by  carry- 
ing children  around  the  grounds. 

The  Temple  Church  contains  many  tombs 
of  the  crusaders.  One  is  attracted  by  the 
curious  recumbent  effigies,  — those  with  the 
legs  crossed  above  the  knee  represent  those 
who  had  made  more  than  one  expedition ; 
those  with  the  legs  crossed  below  the  knee, 
but  one  expedition  ; the  knights  who  stayed  at 
home  are  content  to  rest  in  a natural  position. 
In  the  Barristers’  Hall  connected  with  the  in- 
ner temple,  Shakespeare  once  recited  his 
“Twelfth  Night”  before  Queen  Elizabeth. 
In  the  churchyard  is  a tablet  with  the  simple 
inscription,  “ Here  lies  Oliver  Goldsmith.” 
I have  not  enumerated  half  of  the  interesting 
places  which  were  visited  in  London,  nor  could 
I fully  describe  them  all  in  an  article  of  twice 
the  length  of  this  one,  and  as  space  will  not 
permit,  I must  leave  the  great  city  here. 

Brighton  is  the  fashionable  watering-place 
of  England,  and  when  in  the  late  afternoon, 


all  the  fashionable  turnouts  are  upon  the  new 
esplanade,  it  seems  a very  gay  and  pleasant 
place.  Upon  the  beach  are  the  “bathing 
machines,”  which  are  regular  bath  houses 
| upon  wheels.  They  are  drawn  just  out  of 
the  tide  as  it  comes  in,  and  are  pushed  down 
the  beach  as  the  water  goes  out,  so  that  the 
bather  has  no  distance  to  walk.  The  water 
was  warmer  than  upon  our  Massachusetts 
coast,  and  we  could  stay  in  it  much  longer. 
The  Brighton  Aquarium  is  the  most  complete 
in  the  world  ; some  intelligent  seals,  and  an 
educated  sea-lion  were  as  interesting  as  any 
of  the  specimens  there.  We  saw  also  some 
beautiful  sea  anemones,  so  strongly  resem- 
bling flowers  that  it  was  hard  to  persuade 
one’s  self  that  they  were  not. 

We  crossed  the  English  Channel  without 
any  of  the  seasickness  which  we  had  been 
assured  would  be  our  fate,  although  we  had 
escaped  any  trouble  upon  the  Atlantic,  and 
landing  on  French  soil,  proceeded  to  Paris. 

Bewilderment,  expectation,  and  helpless- 
ness are  feelings  experienced  by  a stranger  in 
a land  whose  language  is  unfamiliar  to  him. 
Even  to  those  who  have  studied  the  ordinary 
French  grammar,  without  extra  attention  to 
pronunciation,  a Parisian’s  conversation  is 
unintelligible.  Our  stay  in  Paris  was  made 
very  pleasant  by  our  good  fortune  in  finding  a 
cosey  little  hotel  where  the  other  guests  were 
also  Americans,  and  whose  proprietor  and 
waiters  spoke  good  English.  The  style  of 
food,  as  well  as  the  cooking  and  serving  of  it 
was  in  strong  contrast  to  that  which  is  common 
in  England.  For  lunch,  instead  of  the  ever- 
lasting “ cold  joint,”  as  the  English  call  cold 
meat  of  any  kind,  we  used  to  have  fresh 
salads,  prepared  in  a great  variety  of  ways, 
daintily  cooked  croquette  and  pates,  and  an 
abundance  of  delicious  bread,  served  without 
butter,  which  must  be  ordered  separately. 
The  table  d'  hote  dinners  were  quite  formal, 
and  consisted  of  seven  or  eight  courses,  as 
follows:  soups,  fish,  the  roast,  some  entree , 
pat&s  or  fritters,  always  followed  by  roast 
chicken  and  salad,  tarts  or  other  pastry,  fruits, 
among  them  fresh  figs,  the  taste  for  which 
has  to  be  acquired,  and  fancy  cakes.  Through- 
out Europe,  waiters  look  aghast  at  the  west- 
ern barbarians  who  drink  ice-water.  Wine 
is  the  ordinary  beverage,  except  in  Germany 
and  the  Netherlands,  where  beer  is  more 
common,  and  water  is  brackish,  and  consid- 
ered by  natives  excellent  for  external  purposes. 

However  foolish  Americans  are  to  drink 
ice-water,  they  are  not  partial  to  donkeys, 
and  fashionable  streets  in  Boston  or  New 
York  are  not  infested  with  these  animals.  A 
person  feels  anything  but  amiable  when  he  is 
awakened  at  six  o’clock  by  a ho(a)rse  laugh 
in  the  street  below,  which  shakes  the  win- 
dow-panes, and  reminds  the  startled  dreamer 
of  Charleston.  Lisbon,  ZEtna,  Vesuvius,  and 
other  earthquake  districts.  Examination  into 
its  origin  reveals  a jubilant  little  gray  donkey, 
with  head  thrown  back,  mouth  wide  open, 
who  chants  his  matin  song  with  whole- 
souled  delight.  The  beasts  are  not  much 
larger  than  good  sized  dogs,  but  their  voice 
has  a range  of  six  octaves,  more  or  less,  and 
they  always  use  the  loud  pedal  and  full  knee 
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swell.  They  are  employed  to  drag  light 
vehicles,  especially  market-wagons,  when  the 
owner  himself  is  not  harnessed  into  the 
shafts. 

The  principal  streets  in  Paris  are  laid 
either  with  concrete  or  hard  wood  blocks. 

They  are  kept  as  clean  as  a carpet ; there  are 
some  sprinkling  carts,  but  the  common  way 
of  laying  the  dust  is  by  means  of  large  hose 
which  is  supported  at  intervals  on  little  iron 
trucks,  and  thus  wheeled  around,  sprinkles 
all  parts  of  a street.  The  sewer  system  is 
one  of  the  finest  in  the  world,  and  parties  go 
through  the  main  arteries  by  means  of  boats. 

The  police  or  gendarmes  are  armed  with  a 
short  sword,  and  in  summer  they  wear  white 
linen  trousers,  the  rest  of  their  uniform  being 
blue. 

Very  interesting  drives  are  arranged  by 
excursion  companies,  by  means  of  which 
time  is  methodically  spent,  and  an  efficient 
guide  is  assured.  The  tourists  ride  in  four-in- 
hand  coaches,  and  the  drivers  wear  flaming 
red  liveries  and  glazed  sugar-loaf  hats.  We 
thus  visited  many  of  the  most  important 
points  in  Paris  and  vicinity.  We  saw  the  art 
palace  of  the  Irocadero  which  contains  the  produces  a succession,  seemingly,  of  pistol 


and  of  the  exterior,  with  its  celebrated  flying 
buttresses  and  majestic  towers,  is  most  beau- 
tiful. Over  the  entrance  are  carved  stone 
figures  of  life  size.  Among  them  is  that 
of  Saint  Denis,  who  was  executed  at  Mont- 
martre, and  who,  having  picked  up  his  head, 
walked  into  the  city  to  the  Cathedral,  for  the 
sake  of  being  buried  in  it.  He  fell  dead  upon 
the  steps.  He  must  have  been  a very  vigor- 
ous old  man.  He  is  sculptured  with  his  head 
in  his  hands. 

Immediately  behind  the  Cathedral  is  the 
Morgue.  From  one  to  the  other  is  a transi- 
tion so  sudden  as  to  startle  the  inquisitive 
sight-seer,  whose  curiosity  has  led  him  to 
visit  the  low  building. 

Among  other  churches  which  we  visited, 
perhaps  the  Pantheon  is  the  most  interesting. 
It  has  been  three  times  secularized,  the  last 
when  Victor  Huso 
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time  being  in 
was  buried  in  the  crypt  beneath  it.  The 
tombs  of  Mirabeau, Marat,  Voltaire,  and  Rous- 
seau are  also  here.  In  the  “ Echo  Vaults,” 
the  guide  beats  a drum-head  lightly  and  the 
noise  is  reverberated  till  it  sounds  like  can- 
nonading. Tapping  a cane  on  the  floor 


largest  concert  hall  in  the  world,  and  by 
means  of  an  elevator,  a rare  convenience  in 
European  buildings,  went  to  the  top  of  one 
of  its  towers,  from  whence  we  had  a magnifi- 
cent view  of  the  city.  Just  across  the  Seine 
from  the  Trocadero  is  the  Champs  de 
Mars,  where  the  exposition  of  1SS9  will  be 
held.  The  foundations  for  the  iron  tower, 
intended  to  be  nearly  one  thousand  feet  high, 
are  already  in  position.  The  grand  reviews 
of  the  French  army  are  held  on  the  Champs. 

The  Hotel  des  Invalides,  with  three  thou- 
sand inmates,  is  the  “ Soldiers’  Home”  of  the 
French,  and  one  feature  of  its  architecture 
gave  the  guide  an  opportunity  to  work  off  a 
bit  of  facetiousness,  which,  I presume,  he 
inflicts  upon  all  visitors.  The  upper  win- 
dows are  in  the  form  of  a breastplate,  and  we 
were  told  that  “they,  like  many  of  the 
wounded  inmates  of  the  home,  had  panes  in  f palace,  like  the  Luxembourg  and  other  art 


their  chests  ! ” In  this  building  is  the  tomb 
of  the  great  Napoleon.  The  massive  sarcoph- 
agus is  of  red  Russian  granite,  one  of  the 
hardest  stones  known,  and  the  lofty  dome  is 
supported  by  very  heavy  fluted  pillars 
carved  in  spirals.  Back  of  the  sarcophagus 


shots. 

The  Saint  Chapelle  or  “Jewel  Church,” 
buil  tby  Louis  IX,  (Saint  Louis)  is  remark- 
able for  its  beautiful  Gothic  architecture  and 
its  exquisite  stained  glass  windows.  Out- 
side are  some  very  droll  carvings,  represent- 
ing the  Creation,  the  Garden  of  Eden,  the 
Deluge,  etc.  In  the  latter  is  shown  Noah’s 
Ark  and  the  way  in  which  “the  animals 
went  in,  two  by  two.”  The  two  monkeys,  I 
with  characteristic  expressions,  are  perched 
on  the  forecastle. 

The  Louvre,  like  the  British  Museum, 
requires  more  time,  for  its  proper  enjoyment, 
than  the  average  tourist  has  at  his  disposal. 

There  are  paintings  and  statues  without 
number ; Egyptian  curiosities,  pottery,  and 
other  exhibits  in  such  profusion  that  I doubt 
not  few  Parisians  have  seen  them  all.  This  the  most  famous  generals  of  the  French 

people.  After  viewing  these,  and  passing 
through  the  chambers  of  royalty,  we  visited 
the  coach-house,  where  we  saw  one  of  the 
finest  collections  of  state  carriages  in  the 
world.  The  coronation  coach  of  Charles  X, 
gorgeous  with  silk  upholsteries  and  gold 
decorations,  is  said  to  have  cost  nearly  a mil- 


flowing white  robes,  come  forth  from  their 
prisons,  and  from  all  parts  of  the  yard  are  seen 
the  flashes  of  twinkling  blue  lights.  Doubt- 
less, at  this  juncture,  many  of  the  audience 
felt  as  did  Aeneas,  when  his  “ comae  stetencjit 
etvox  faucibus  haesit .”  The  spirits  marched 
and  countermarched,  in  phalanxes  and  lines, 
to  weird  music,  when  suddenly,  at  a signal, 
the  white  robes  fell  away,  and  the  wearers 
blazed  forth  in  the  full  glory  of  paint,  tinsel, 
and  gauze,  and  presented  a brilliant  spectac- 
ular ballet. 

Expense  seems  to  be  disregarded  in  provid- 
ing public  amusements  in  Paris.  In  the 
Champs  Elysdes,  are  numerous  cafe  chan- 
tants , or  concert  gardens,  where  gas  is 
burned  in  such  profusion  that  it  seems  to  an 
American  as  if  the  bills  for  illumination 
alone,  would  ruin  the  manager.  However, 
gas  costs  only  about  a third  as  much  as 
it  does  here. 

Mentioning  only  casually  visits  to  the 
American  Chapel,  where  service  is  held  even' 
Sunday,  and  to  various  memorials  of  Napo- 
leon’s victories,  with  walks  and  drives  through 
the  extensive  parks,  where  Nature  and  Art 
have  vied  with  each  to  accomplish  the  most 
beautiful  results,  I must  reluctantly  leave 
Paris,  after  telling  of  our  trip  to  Versailles. 

A party  of  us  went  thither  by  one  of  the 
four-in-hand  coaches  before  mentioned.  A 
most  charming  drive  it  was,  through  the 
Bois  de  Boulogne,  Sevres,  St.  Cloud,  and  a 
part  of  the  Rothschilds  estate,  to  the  historic 
palace,  twelve  miles  from  Paris.  This  was 
finished  by  Louis  XIV,  and  its  expense  was 
so  enormous  that  he  destroyed  the  accounts 
in  order  that  no  proof  of  his  great  extrava- 
gance should  be  found.  It  was  nearly  thirty 
years  in  building,  and  Mirabeau  reckoned  the 
outlay  at  $240,000,000 ! The  length  of  the 
main  building  is  about  a quarter  of  a mile, 
and  the  pictures  in  it.  if  put  in  a row,  would 
measure  five  miles.  These  paintings  repre- 
sent, for  the  most  part,  celebrated  battles  and 


museums  is  entirely  free  to  the  public.  It  is 
a curious  fact  that  travellers,  in  a summer’s 
trip,  often  see  more  of  the  interesting  features 
of  a place  than  the  inhabitants.  How  many 
there  are  who  have  never  visited  the  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts,  the  Natural  History  Rooms,  or 


is  a high  altar,  flooded  with  golden  light  j Bunker  Hill  Monument,  though  they  may  lion  fr 


from  the  stained  glass  windows,  and  there 
are  hundreds  of  captured  battle  flags  arranged 
around  the  ceiling. 

The  Paris  Stock  Exchange,  called  the 
Bourse , appears  to  be  conducted  on  nearly 
the  same  principles  as  our  own.  Every 
member  tried  to  make  more  noise  than  his 
neighbor,  and  all  the  brokers  were  gesticu- 
lating wildly,  while  the  clerks  kept  cool,  and 
took  down  the  sales  with  perfect  calmness. 

As  it  was  the  15th  of  August,  — the  cele- 
bration of  the  Assumption  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin, — when  we  visited  Notre  Dame 
Cathedral,  the  service  was  unusually  fine. 
The  architecture  of  the  interior,  with  high 
altar,  paintings  and  statuary,  oak  carvings, 
rich  marble  floor,  antique  rose  windows ; 


ancs. 


have  lived  in  Boston  for  many  years  ! 

The  Grand  Opera  House  is  one  of  the 
most  magnificent  buildings  in  Paris.  It  is 
built  entirely  of  stone  and  the  interior  deco- 


The day  was  finished  by  a stroll  through 
the  gardens,  where  landscape  gardening  is  to 
be  seen  in  perfection.  The  fountains  at  Ver- 
sailles are  rightfully  world-famous.  They 


ration  is  simply  palatial.  We  saw  here  the  play  only  about  four  times  a year,  and  each 

time  at  the  trifling  cost  of  $2,000.  The 


opera  of  “ Robert,  le  Diable,”  brought  out  in  I 
fine  style,  with  an  orchestra  of  over  seventy, 
and  a large  chorus.  In  the  church-yard  scene, 
where  the  old  abbey,  with  its  towers  and 
cloisters,  is  shown  in  the  “ ivory  moonlight,” 
the  effect  was  magnificent,  owing  to  the  per- 
fect stage  mechanism,  and  the  large  force  of 
auxiliaries.  Robert,  having  found  the  magic 
palm,  comes  to  the  old  church-yard  at  mid- 
night. He  waves  the  mystic  branch,  and  the 
graves  yawn  open  ; the  tops  of  the  sarcophagi 
fold  back,  and  the  emancipated  spirits,  in 


return  to  the  city  was  made  through  a long 
avenue,  bordered  on  either  side  by  tall  elm 
trees,  with  their  tops  interlacing  above  the 
road,  and  so  trimmed  as  to  form  an  almost 
perfect  arbor  for  several  miles.  This  day 
proved  one  of  the  pleasantest  of  the  many  we 
spent  at  Paris,  and,  indeed,  of  our  whole 
journey. 

Harry  E.  Sears, 
(to  be  concluded.) 
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EDITORIALS. 

The  young  ladies  of  the  fourth  class  in  the 
Girls’  Latin  School  have  started  a paper  un- 
der the  interesting  but  rather  queer  title  of 
“ The  Jabberwock .”  Despite  this  name,  the 
paper  is  bright  and  very  readable,  and  has  our 
heartiest  wishes  for  its  success.  We  have 
often  wondered  why  the  young  ladies  did  not 
start  a school  paper,  for  who  ever  yet  heard  a 
girl  acknowledge  that  her  sex  was  in  any  way 
inferior  to  the  sterner  one?  We  are  glad  to 
see  that  the  “ Jabberwock ” has  at  last  taken 
the  field  and  is  determined  to  stay.  But  we 
are  sorry  to  see  that  at  so  early  a stage  in  its 
existence  it  is  forced  to  raise  the  cry  that  its 
supporters  do  not  support  very  well  in  the 
matter  of  contributions.  We  warn  the  young 
ladies  that  their  paper  cannot  live  unless  they 
are  always  ready  to  write  for  it.  A paper 
made  up  entirely  by  a board  of  editors  cannot 
be  of  such  interest  to  a school  as  one  in  which 
large  numbers  of  the  pupils  take  part ; be- 
sides, writing  for  the  paper  affords  such  ex- 
cellent practice  that  no  one  should  be  willing 
to  lose  it.  Perhaps  it  may  be  suspected  that 
we  say  all  this  with  an  eye  REGiSTER-wards. 
There  is  an  old  adage  containing  considerable 
truth  which  has  some  words  about  the  Jit  of  a 
certain  jacket.  Comjrenez-vous? 

For  two  or  three  years  past,  athletic  sports 
in  the  Latin  School  have  been  far  below  the 
wished-for  standard.  The  reputation  acquired 
by  our  base-ball  team  has  not  been  on  a 
par  with  our  reputation  in  other  branches. 
This  may  be  attributed,  in  a great  degree,  to 
the  fact  that  there  have  been  rival  nines  in  the 
school  itself.  Last  year,  for  example,  there 
was  a nine  in  almost  every  class  ; and  therein 
lies  the  fault.  Instead  of  having  a competion 
between  these  nines  let  the  best  players  of 
each  class  combine  and  form  a team  which 
shall  represent  the  school  and  be  able  to  com- 
pete successfully  with  other  schools. 


Once  more  are  we  called  upon  to  mourn 
the  death  of  a distinguished  graduate. 

The  late  Prof.  Ernest  Young  of  Harvard 
University,  who  came  to  an  untimely  deatli 
by  suicide  in  this  city  Friday  March  3d,  was 
a Boston  gentleman  and  a graduate  of  the 
Latin  School.  He  was  born  on  June  30, 
1852,  entered  the  Latin  School  in  1S65,  and 
graduated  in  1869.  From  Harvard  College  j 
he  graduated  in  1S73,  taking  his  diploma  at 
the  head  of  his  class. 

During  the  year  1873-74,  Mr.  Young 
taught  in  the  Latin  School.  In  the  latter 
part  of  1S74  he  was  appointed  instructor  of 
History  and  Roman  Law  at  Harvard,  and 
this  position  he  held  at  the  time  of  his  death. 
In  1876  he  obtained  the  degree  of  Ph.  D.  for 
excellence  in  his  studies  in  early  institutions, 
and  in  January  of  the  present  year  he  was  ap- 
pointed full  professor  in  Harvard  University. 
The  cause  of  Mr.  Young’s  suicide  was  in- 
sanity, brought  on  by  overwork. 


HERE  AND  THERE, 


School  closes  Thursday,  March  29,  and 
re-opens  Monday,  April  9.  May  all  have  an 
enjoyable  vacation. 

The  First  Class  had  its  second  examination 
in  the  Iliad  and  Herodotus,  March  15.  The 
passage  in  the  Iliad  was  unusually  hard. 

So  near  and  yet  so  far  — the  collar  button 
“ lost”  under  the  pin-cushion. 

On  the  evening  of  March  29,  the  Malden 
High  School  will  hold  its  annual  prize  drill. 
Many  of  the  B.  L.  S.  officers  have  signified 
their  intention  of  being  present. 

A large  number  of  the  old  graduates  were 
seen  at  the  B.  L.  S.  party,  evincing  their 
fondness  for  dancing. 

The  library  has  lately  received  an  addition 
of  about  fifty  new  books,  comprising  works  in 
history,  poetry,  art,  science,  and  archasology. 

L.  A.  Corne  has  been  promoted  to  the 
position  of  leading  second  violin  of  the  Har- 
vard Pierian  Sodality. 

How  much  have  you  done  on  your  prize 
essay  ? 

T.  S.  Woods,  B.  L.  S.,  ’86,  Harvard,  ’90, 
is  absent  from  his  class  on  account  of  sickness. 

Corne’s  pleasing  music  to  the  Class  Song 
has  been  quite  a take  with  the  school.  All 
the  small  boys  who  whistle  are  daily  rehears- 
ing it. 

Mr.  Bailey,  temporary  instructor  in  astron- 
omy and  physics  in  the  early  part  of  the  year, 
has  visited  the  school  several  times  during 
the  past  month. 

Have  you  learned  the  class  grip? 

T.  S.  Woods  and  F.  L.  Codman,  have 
been  elected  respectively,  President  and  Vice- 
President  of  the  Class  of  1886. 


The  last  public  declamation  will  occur 
Friday,  April  27.  Let  us  hope  it  will  “cap 
the  climax.” 

W.  H.  Thayer  and  C.  C.  Bachelder,  both 
B.  L.  S.,  ’S5,  Harvard, ’89,  are  on  the  editorial 
staff'  of  the  Harvard  Critnson. 

That  was  an  easy  “ 5 ” you  got,  eh,  Pitt? 

The  election  for  Class  President  and  Secre- 
tary will  take  place  after  the  April  recess. 

How  about  the  class  pin  ? 

Dr.  Merrill  was  absent  from  the  school  for 
, a day  and  a half  recently,  being  invited  to 
serve  as  one  of  the  judges  at  the  prize  declam- 
ation of  Williston  Seminary,  and  also  to 
make  an  examination  of  the  school.  During 
his  stay  in  the  town  a reception  was  given  in 
his  honor  by  Mr.  Gallagher,  the  principal, 
which  was  attended  by  the  faculty  of  the 
Seminary,  prominent  residents  of  the  town, 
and  some  of  the  professors  of  Smith  College. 

Immediately  after  vacation,  the  annual 
prize  examinations  will  begin,  and  will  con- 
tinue through  the  month  of  April.  This 
prize  examination  period  is  always  hard  for 
the  pupils,  who  struggle  with  difficulties  for 
three  hours  at  each  examination,  and  we  are 
not  prepared  to  say  that  the  teachers  have 
an  enviable  task  in  looking  over  the  papers. 

C.  W.  Purington,  of  the  second  class,  has 
been  appointed  second  lieutenant  of  Co.  C. 

The  prize  drill  and  dance,  for  the  benefit 
of  the  Jamaica  Plain  Lacrosse  Club,  took 
place  at  Curtis  Hall.  The  drill  was  open  to 
all  members  of  the  School  Regiment.  The 
hall  was  filled  with  an  enthusiastic  audience, 
and  the  affair  was  a great  success.  L.  J. 
Smith,  B.  L.  S.,  secured  a second  prize. 
Other  members  also  of  the  B.  L.  S.  made  a 
good  showing.  The  prizes  were  gold  and 
silver  medals.  Capt.  Dallinger  and  Lieuts. 
French  and  Murray,  1st  Infantry,  acted  as 
judges. 

All  original  written  exercises  for  prizes 
must  be  handed  in  by  May  1 . 

“ What  is  the  difference  between  Joan  of 
Arc  and  the  scriptural  ark  ? ” 

“ Give  it  up.” 

“ One  was  Maid  of  Orleans  and  the  other 
was  made  of  gopher-wood.” 

I.  M.  Conness  is  the  Latin  School  corres- 
pondent for  the  Jabberwock. 

An  interesting  circular,  relating  to  the 
Price  Greenleaf  Aid  of  Harvard  College,  has 
recently  gone  the  rounds  of  the  first  class. 

At  a meeting  of  the  Senior  Debating 
Society  of  Boston  College,  F.  W.  Maley  and 
G.  V.  Leahy,  B.  L.  S.,  ’86,  were  elected  on 
a committee  to  make  arrangements  for  a 
mock  national  convention.  The  house  was 
divided  into  three  parties  — Republican, 
Democratic,  and  Labor. 

J.  E.  Young  has  been  elected  base  ball 
manager  for  1SS8.  Last  year  the  B.  L.  S. 
did  not  make  a very  creditable  record  on  the 
ball-field.  This  year  we  hope  to  do  better. 
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LEE  AND  SHEPARD’S  PUBLICATIONS. 


THE  WnOLE  SUBJECT  “ ItOIIiEI*  I»OYVI\’.” 

TH E EE  VEL  OEM  ENT  THE  OR  Y. 

The  Study  of  Evolution  Simplified  for  General  Reading. 

By  Prof.  J.  Y.  BERGEN,  Jr.,  and  FANNY  BERGEN. 

16mo.  Cloth.  Illustrated,  $1.25. 

The  authors  of  this  primer  of  the  doctrine  of  evolution  have  produced  a book  which  ought  to 
remove  popular  ignorance  upon  an  important  subject.  Free  from  the  mysticism  of  scientific 
verbiage  which  has  sealed  the  works  of  other  authors  to  the  general  reader,  this  book  presents 
the  chief  arguments  in  support  of  the  theory  in  terms  simple  enough  to  be  understood.  Added 
to  this  are  a pleasing  style,  not  at  all  like  a scientific  essay,  and  abundant  illustrations. 
Rochester  Express. 

ROBERT  COLLYER’S  TALKS  TO  YOUNG  MEN.  (Will)  Asides  to  Young  Women.) 

Cloth,  $1.25. 

“ Robert  Collyer,  that  hearty,  loval  preacher,  that  inspirer  of  men  to  nobility  and  goodness, 
has  at  last  given  us  his  ‘Talks  to  Young  Men.’  I have  been  looking  for  this  for  years.  It  pays 
for  waiting,  it  is  fruit  that  ripens  in  Eden,  and  young  men  and  maidens  will  find  it  better  than 
gold  to  own  this  charming  and  helpful  book.” — Correspondent , Detroit  Commercial  Advertiser . 

Sold  by  all  Booksellers,  and  sent  by 


NEW  AID  IN  ELOCUTION. 

THE  DEBATER’S  HANDBOOK. — Including  a debate  on  the  character  of  Julius  Caesar, 
adapted  from  J.  Sheridan  Knowles,  author  of  “The  Hunchback,”  ‘•Virginius,”  and  other 
famous  plays,  designed  for  practical  Exercises  in  Declamation,  and  as  a Model  for  Debating 
Clubs;  also  for  Classes  in  Public  and  Private  Schools,  with  directions  for  forming  and  con- 
ducting debating  clubs  and  societies,  rules  of  debate,  list  of  subjects  and  references,  etc. 
Boards,  50  cents  ; paper,  30  cents. 

THE  BOOK  OF  ELOQUENCE.  From  the  most  famous  Orators  and  Poets.  By  Chas. 
Dudley  Warner.  Cloth,  $1.50. 

‘‘The  most  eloquence tever  packed  into  twice  as  many  pages.” — Boston  yournal  oj 
Education . 

VOCAL  AND  ACTION  LANGUAGE. 

By  Prof.  E.  N.  Kirby,  Instructor  at  Harvard  College.  New  edition.  Enlarged,  $1.25. 

GEORGE  M.  BAKER’S  NEW  SPEAKERS. 

Boards,  each,  50  cents  ; paper,  30  cents. 

Irish  Dialect  Recitations.  Negro  Dialect  Recitations.  Medley  Dialect  Recitations. 
Yankee  Dialect  Recitations.  The  Grand  Army  Speaker. 
mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 


lee  shepaed,  publishers,  boston. 

L.  R HOLLANDER  & CO, 

YOUNG  * MEN’S  * TAILORS  * AND  * OUTFITTERS. 


READY  MADE  CLOTHING  of  our  own  make  and  a large  line  of  London 
made  goods.  Fine  Custom  Tailoring.  English  Blazers 
and  Lounging  Coats,  English  Mackintoshes, 


English  Neckwear,  Hosiery,  Gloves,  &c.,  Tennis  Shirts  in  Silk,  French 
Flannels,  Cheviots,  &c.,  English  Derby  Hals  and  a large  line 
of  Tennis  and  Travelling  Caps;  Drill  Jackets  and  Caps. 


82  AND  83  BOYLSTON  STREET  AND  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 

Sold,  to  ttie  Consu  m e r Only, 

AI  OUR: 

tRAUJFORD  $506  $T0R6$, 

UNDER  UNITED  STATES  HOTEL, 

38  PARK  SQUARE,  45  GREEN  STREET, 

2164  WASHINGTON  ST.,  HIGHLANDS, 

56  MAIN  ST.,  CHARLESTOWN  DISTRICT. 

BOUVE,  CRAWFORD  & CO.,  - - Manufacturers. 


$4^-°  HandSewed. 

$3^  French  Welt. 

Sold  Only 
ToTh  e: 

Consumer 


A.  G.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 

AND  SETTEES, 

73  PULTON  ST., 

BOSTON. 


Arthur  McArthur. 


Willard  McLeod. 


A.  McARTHUR  & CO. 


FumituiB  and  Carpets, 


This  style  used  in  the  Boston  High  and  Latin  Schools. 


Artists’ 

Materials. 


Drawing  Materials, 

Mathematical  Instruments, 

Art  Novelties,  Etc. 

FROST  & ADAMS, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Sealers, 

37  CORNHILL,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Special  Kates  to  Teachers  and  Academies. 


Bedding,  Stoves,  Baby  Carriages,  Refrigerators. 


©rnarnental  & belter  Engraving 

Badges.  Medals.  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  forthe  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  k JEWELRY. 

474  Washington  Street,  . - - Boston- 


CROCKERY  AND  GLASSWARE. 


NO.  18  CORNHILL,  BOSTON. 


NOTICE 


OTIE  SPECI^LTT. 


We  guarantee  to  make  perfect  fitting  garments  for  all  persons. 
Particular  attention  given  to  those  finding  it  difficult  to  get  a garment 
which  fits  to  their  satisfaction.  To  all  we  guarantee  satisfactory  results. 

PRICES  TO  SUIT  ALL. 


TAILORS, 

302  WASHINGTON  STREET,  - Two  doors  north  of  the  Old  South. 
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A nine  has  been  organized  and  will  begin  the  | known  by  all  who  were  students  of  nature, 


i it 


season  as  soon  as  the  weather 
“Work  ’em  up  well,  Young.” 

E.  B.  Stearns,  formerly  of  ’87,  has  been 
elected  an  editor  for  next  year’s  Technique. 

On  Thursday,  the  22nd  inst.  the  two  East 
Boston  companies  of  the  Highland  Battalion 
wave  an  exhibition  drill  in  the  Paris  Rink. 


permits.  : that  he  very  likely  had  a “ good  one  ” in  store. 

1 Here  is  what  he  gave  at  last : 

“ My  storv  is  an  old  one  and  likely  enough  | “ Miantonomoh.”  I 
many  of  you  have  heard  it  often  before,  but  “ Trenton,”  which 


Atlanta,”  “ Boston,”  “ Chicago,”  and 
j “ Dolphin,”  and  also  the  “ Richmond,” 
“Portsmouth,”  “Trenton,”  “ Uipsic,”  and 
first  went  on  board  the 
yas  launched  in  1876, 


it  has  the  advantage  of  being  true,  and  will  and  was  the  last  wooden  vessel  built  for  the 


do  very 
a j'oung 


well  to  kill  time.  When  I was 
man  I attended  a Methodist  Con- 


The  programme  was  made  up  of  company  ference,  when  the  little  incident  that  I am  but  Dahlgren  guns  converted),  four  Gatling 


drills,  bayonet  exercise,  individual  competitive 
drill,  and  battalion  movements,  while  at 
different  times  during  the  evening  the  young 
ladies  of  the  High  School  gave  exhibitions  of 
calisthenics,  going  through  many  complicated 
movements  without  a single  command.  The 
voung  ladies  could  give  some  of  our  com- 
panies points  in  wheeling.  Quite  a number 
of  Latin  School  officers  were  present — Pierce, 
Harris,  Baldwin,  Bangs,  Whitcomb,  Thomas, 
and  Corne.  After  the  drill,  dancing  was  in- 
dulged in. 

Last  week  during  one  of  his  recitation 
hours  in  the  first  class  Mr.  Emery  varied 
the  usual  course  of  work  and  treated  the  class 
to  a very  pleasant  informal  talk  upon  the  his- 
tory of  Geometry,  giving  the  names  which 
stand  most  prominently  out  in  the  develop- 
ment of  the  science,  with  the  special  work 
accomplished  in  the  several  departments.  It 
was  very  pleasant  to  note  that  some  of  our 
American  mathematicians  have  been  accepted 
the  world  over  as  masters  of  their  science, 
men  whom  the  European  scholars  cannot  re- 
fuse to  acknowledge  as  their  peers.  The  talk 
was  highly  appreciated  by  the  class. 


about  to  relate  took  place.  One  afternoon 


navy.  Her  armament  consists  of  ten  eight- 
inch  rifled  guns  (not  the  new  pattern  steel  gun. 


and  four  rapid  firing  Hotchkiss  guns.  As 


the  business  before  the  meeting  was  rather  soon  as  the  repairs  now  in  progress  are  corn- 
dull.  and  we  were  just  a trifle  inclined  to  pleted,  the  “ Trenton  ” will  go  to  Valparaiso 
doze,  (for  ministers  have  the  same  instincts  as  the  flag-ship  of  the  Pacific  squadron.  She 
as  their  congregations),  when  a regular  old  j will  be  accompanied  by  the  “Uipsic,”  a 
‘down-homer’  arose  to  address  the  chair,  i vessel  very  similar  to  her  in  many  respects, 
At  first  he  stuck  to  the  subject,  but  at  last  | but  smaller. 

finding  it  too  much  for  him,  naturally,  as  so  Lying  alongside  the  “Trenton”  was  the 
many  great  and  good  men  have  done  before  j “ Portsmouth,”  which  has  been  condemned 


A LITTLE  STORY. 


It  is  no  uncommon  thing  for  a whole  train 
of  cars  to  be  snowed  in  for  weeks  at  a time 
on  the  great  Western  plains,  far  from  all 
human  habitation.  This  last  winter  has  been 
particularly  severe  at  times,  and  many  a band 
of  passengers  has  been  stopped  in  its  rapid 
flight  across  the  continent  to  wait  until  the 
storm-god  should  be  propitiated  and  release 
his  relentless  grasp.  One  party  of  which  we 
know  was  caught  in  this  way  and  held  for  a 
number  of  days  before  relief  arrived.  The 
first  day  or  so  was  passed  very  gayly,  the 
novelty  of  the  situation  being  very  agreeable. 
Soon,  however,  monotony,  that  instinct  so 
truly'  and  almost  universally  American,  began 
to  be  felt,  and  many  devices  were  planned  to 
wear  away  the  weary  hours.  Story  telling  be- 
came the  most  popular  amusement  in  the  end, 
and  any  man  who  could  spin  a yarn  became 
a person  much  in  demand 


him  when  they  have  found  themselves  cor- 
nered, he  made  a bolt  and  broke  out  into 
what  we  all  recognized  as  his  hobby,  railing 
at  colleges  and  college-bred  men,  advancing 
the  theory  that  all  the  time  spent  after  a man 
had  gained  the  ‘ three  r’s,’  was  clear  waste 
of  time.  ‘ Why,’  said  he,  waxing  eloquent, 
‘ look  at  me,  sir — I never  wasted  time  on  any 
of  your  new-fangled  notions,  and  I thank  the 
Lord  for  it ! ’ The  Bishop,  a very  bland, 
suave  old  gentleman,  rather  startled  at  this 
sudden  outbreak,  said  : ‘ Do  I understand  the 

brother  to  thank  the  Lord  for  his  ignorance?’ 
The  brother,  rather  surprised  in  turn  at  this 
way  of  looking  at  the  matter,  rejoined  : ‘Well, 
if  you  want  to  put  it  that  way,  yes.’  ‘ No 
doubt,  the  brother  has  much  to  thank  the 
Lord  for,’  was  all  that  was  needed  in  the 
Bishop’s  suave,  gentle  tones  to  utterly  silence 
the  belligerent.  He  was  a quiet  man  during 
the  rest  of  that  conference.” 

W.  F.  H. 


A VISIT  TO 


THE  BROOKLYN 
YARD. 


NAVY 


During  a recent  visit  to  New  York  I spent 
nearly  a whole  day  in  the  navy  yard  at 
Brooklyn  which  is  one  of  Uncle  Sam’s 
largest  naval  stations. 

Near  the  entrance 
among  many  other 


is  the  museum, 
curious  things, 
rudder  composed  entirely  of  rope, 


where, 
was  a 
which 


as  a war-ship,  but  is  used  as  a training-ship 
for  recruits.  She  has  since  gone  to  Norfolk 
with  one  hundred  and  forty  recruits,  whence 
she  will  take  a cruise  among  the  West  Indies. 

The  “Richmond,”  a wooden  vessel  of  the 
old  type,  but  larger  than  the  “Trenton” 
was  in  port  for  repairs.  When  these  are 
completed  she  will  resume  her  post  as  flag- 
ship of  the  North  Atlantic  squadron. 

The  “ Vermont,”  an  immense  old  hulk,  and 
useless  for  any  other  duty,  serves  as  a receiv- 
ing ship. 

I then  visited  the  “Atlanta  ” and  “ Boston,” 
twin  ships,  built  for  fast  cruisers.  They  are 
very  low  fore  and  aft, — almost  as  low  as  a 
monitor  — but  with  a raised  deck  amidships. 
Inside  this  central  structure  is  the  battery 
consisting  of  ten  rifled  guns  (of  the  latest 
steel  pattern),  besides  Hotchkiss  and  Gatling 
guns.  These  vessels  are  called  unarmored 
cruisers,  but  the  vital  parts  are  protected  by  a 
thick  iron  plating  which  comes  up  on  either 
side  a foot  or  two  above  the  water  and  runs 
across  the  centre,  over  the  engines  and  boilers. 
These  vessels  on  several  occasions  have 
steamed  seventeen  or  eighteen  knots  an  hour 
for  quite  a number  of  hours  at  a time.  They 
have  a large  number  of  water-tight  compart- 
ments, so  that  if  a shot  should  enter  the  hull 
the  water  could  only  get  into  one  compart- 
ment, and  there  would  be  no  danger  of  sink- 
ing. 

They  are  not  meant  to  fight  regular  line-of- 
battle  ships,  but  are  thoroughly  able  to  tackle 


was  made  by  the  crew  of  a vessel  which  had  anything  of  their  size  afloat,  and  in  case  of 


lost  its  rudder,  and  by  means  of  this  contri- 
vance was  steered  safely  into  harbor. 

From  the  museum  I went  towards  the 
shore,  and  went  into  two  immense  buildings 
in  which  ships  are  constructed.  In  one  of 
them  was  the  hull  of  an  immense  frigate,  the 
“New  York,”  which  was  to  have  been 
In  time  nearly  built  for  the  navy,  but  was  never  completed, 


every  one  of  the  passengers  had  been  drained 
dry,  except  a mild-looking  Methodist  minis- 
ter, whom  the  “ boys  ” had  left  severely  alone, 
taking  him  for  a “ stick.”  At  last,  in  despair, 


and  probably  never  will  be,  as  it  has  stood  on 
the  ways  for  seventeen  years  without  having 
any  work  done  upon  it.  It  would  have  been 
the  largest  wooden  vessel  ever  launched  in 


they  demanded  that  he,  too,  should  contribute  this  country  ; it  would  have  had  three  gun 
to  the  company’s  amusement.  Upon  this  the  decks  and  mounted  seventy-six  guns, 
drummers  and  “travelling  gents”  prepared  In  the  other  ship-house  they  were  making 
to  take  a nap,  and  the  minister  came  forward,  ready  the  ways  for  a new  steel  cruiser, 
rather  embarrassed,  saying  that  he  was  some-  There  were  nine  war-ships  anchored  in  the 
what  afraid  that  he  could  not  contribute  any-  bay  or  moored  at  the  wharves  ; the  four 
thing  etc.,  etc.,  from  which  it  was  at  once  new  steel  vessels  built  by  Mr.  Roach,  the 


war  would  be  able  to  do  great  damage  to  an 
enemy’s  commerce. 

The  “ Chicago  ” is  intended  for  the  same 
service  as  the  “ Boston  ” and  “ Atlanta,”  but 
is  larger  and  stronger  than  they,  and  is  very 
different  in  appearance.  She  sits  higher  in 
the  water.  Her  gun  deck  extends  further 
forward  and  aft.  On  the  sides  are  semi- 
circular gun  towers  that  look  like  bay-win- 
dows. The  guns  that  are  to  be  placed  in 
these  will  have  a very  wide  range,  and  will 
be  able  to  fire  fore  and  aft  as  well  as  broad- 
side. 

As  yet  neither  guns  nor  masts  are  in 
position.  The  vessel  first  underwent  a dock 
trial,  that  is,  her  engines  were  run  for  a 
certain  time  to  see  if  they  worked  smoothly, 
and  to  discover  any  imperfections  in  her 
machinery.  About  a week  later  she  went  on 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


7 


her  trial  trip  and  was  very  successful,  run- 
ning seventeen  knots  an  hour  right  along. 

Her  engines  are  protected  by  an  extremely 
strong  steel  “turtle-back”  which  is  imper- 
vious to  shot  of  any  kind. 

I also  went  on  board  the  despatch-boat, 
“ Dolphin.”  She  looks  more  like  a yacht 
than  a war  vessel,  but  she  is  quite  speedy  and 
strong. 

The  “ Miantonomoh  ” is  a double-turreted 
monitor.  She  looks  like  a scow  with  a 
tower  near  each  end  and  a smoke-stack  in 
the  middle. 

The  towers  are  revolving  and  are  protected 
by  heavy  armor.  Of  course  there  is  no  pre- 
tense of  high  speed  in  a monitor.  They  are 
merely  for  harbor  defence. 

There  was  also  a condemned  monitor, 
named  the  “Nantucket,”  which  took  part  in 
several  battles  of  the  Civil  War,  and  which 
bears  the  marks  of  shot  all  over  her  armor. 

After  visiting  the  ships,  I went  through  the 
foundry  and  the  machine-shops,  and  then, 
after  a pretty  tiresome,  but  enjoyable  day,  I 
turned  towards  home. 

W.  L.  V.  K. 


went  on  foraging  expeditions  to  the  neigh- 
bors’ fields,  for  he  was  a perfect  socialist  and 
respected  the  property  rights  of  no  man. 
His  favorite  game  was  sheep.  After  the  head 
of  the  house  had  remunerated  innumerable 
irate  owners  for  the  loss  of  their  flocks  caused 
by  the  midnight  prowler  “ Lion,”  a council 
of  war  was  called  to  discuss  the  matter,  and 
the  “ Home  Board  ” decided  that  the  culprit 
must  be  transported.  In  carrying  out  this 
decree  father  sold  the  dog  to  a dweller  on  the 
mountains,  about  twenty  miles  from  our 
home.  The  family’s  rejoicing  was  great 
when  this  sale  had  been  effected  ; but  what 
was  the  grief  of  all  but  “Lion’s”  former 
owner  to  see  the  rascal  return  in  triumph  the 
third  day  after  his  departure.  The  owner 
never  called  for  the  dog  again,  having  had 
enough  of  him  in  three  days,  and  having  no 
desire  to  see  him  more.  To  make  a long 
story  short,  this  same  process  was  repeated 
many  times,  greatly  to  the  pecuniary  advan- 
tage of  “Lion’s”  young  friend,  for  the  dog 
was  sold  and  found  his  way  home  again  at 
least  six  times,  before,  one  sad  day,  an  irate 
farmer  used  his  gun  with  mortal  effect  upon 
the  sheep-stealer.  W.  F.  H. 


FIRST-CLASS  ANIMAL  STORIES. 

A STORY  OF  TAME  SqUIRRELS. 

Several  years  ago  as  I was  walking  through 
some  woods,  near  the  house  where  I used  to 
live,  I heard  a kind  of  squeaking  noise.  Go- 
ing to  investigate,  I found  on  the  ground 
three  little  squirrels  scarcely  a week  old.  I 
took  these  home  and  put  them  in  a box  filled 
with  cotton  wool. 

At  this  point  the  question  came  up  how 
should  I feed  them  ? They,  as  yet,  had  no 
teeth  and,  therefore,  could  eat  no  nuts. 
With  my  brother’s  help  a small  quill  was 
fixed  in  a bottle,  and  when  there  was  some 
warm  milk  in  the  bottle  the  little  animals 
would  eagerly  suck  the  quill,  and  then,  when 
they  had  appeased  their  hunger,  they  would 
crawl  back  into  their  nest  and  curl  up  and  go 
to  sleep. 

By  this  course  of  action  we  managed  to 
raise  one  of  the  squirrels  ; but  he  never  had 
the  healthy  look  or  the  beautiful  tail  of  a wild, 
wood-bred  squirrel. 

Soon  after  this  squirrel  had  acquired 
maturity  another  squirrel  was  given  to  me  by 
a friend.  It  was  very  amusing  to  .see  the 
conduct  of  these  squirrels  towards  each  other. 
Each  had  a separate  nest,  and  whenever  one 
would  approach  the  other’s  nest,  the  one  that 
was  intruded  on  would  make  that  peculiar 
growing  noise  that  squirrels  alone  make. 

One  very  cold  night,  however,  they  could 
not  stand  the  separation  any  longer  ; and  one 
morning  I found  them  in  the  same  nest,  curl-  j 
ed  around  each  other  and  fast  asleep  — firm 
friends.  N.  B.  D. 


AN  INCIDENT. 

My  brother  once  possessed  a dog  which 
was  somewhat  of  an  interesting  character  in 
his  way,  a way  peculiarly  his  own.  The  dog 
had  somewhat  of  a military  mind  and  often 


INCIDENT  OF  A DOG  S INSTINCT. 

I have  an  English  setter  named  Harry,  who 
was  given  to  me  by  some  friends  from  South 
Carolina.  These  friends  kept  the  post-office 
and  grocery  store  in  the  village  in  which  they 
lived.  They  owned,  besides  Harry,  three 
other  dogs  who  were  very  fond  of  salt  fish. 
Two  or  three  times  when  their  master  was 
out  they  stole  fish  ; but  the  punishment  they 
received  for  it  did  no  good.  Harry  seemed 
to  take  in  the  situation,  and  appointed  himself 
guardian  of  the  salt  fish  box. 

One  morning  the  dogs  came  in  as  usual  and 
took  some  fish,  paying  no  attention  to  Harry. 
Thereupon  Harry  sprang  upon  each  one 
separately,  and  compelled  him  to  give  up  his 
plunder,  which  he  brought  back  to  the  store. 
Although  the  temptation  was  probably  great, 
he  himself  did  not  eat  the  fish,  but  returned 
j it  whole  ; and  never  after  that  did  the  other 
dogs  try  to  steal  salt  fish.  E.  G. 


INCIDENT  OF  A DOG. 

I once  knew  a dog  who  served  as  a mail 
carrier. 

This  dog  lived  with  his  master  in  a house 
some  distance  from  a railroad  track  and  also 
from  the  station  at  which  persons  coming  to 
that  particular  town  would  alight. 

The  dog’s  master  subscribed  for  a Boston 
daily  newspaper  which  was  sent  out  on  one 
of  the  trains. 

A compact  had  been  made  with  the  bag- 
gage master  of  that  train  to  throw  the 
paper  out  of  the  car  at  the  point  nearest  to 
the  gentleman’s  house.  Regularly  every  day 
(Sunday  excepted)  the  dog  would  take  his 
post  near  the  railroad  about  the  time  that  the 
train  would  come  along.  When  it  reached 
the  spot  the  baggage  master  would  throw  out 
the  newspaper  and  the  dog  would  pick  it  up 
and  trot  home  to  his  master. 


Strange  to  say,  the  dog  always  knew  at 
what  time  he  must  be  on  the  watch  and  he 
never  failed,  rain  or  shine,  to  perform  this 
useful  service.  J.  E.  S. 


VARNEY  AND  THE  HOLLY. 


During  the  last  Christmas  holidays  our 
parlor  was  decorated  with  bunches  of  holly. 
Our  bay-window  was  trimmed  in  this  way, 
and  the  holly  came  down  very  near  the  lower 
sash. 

While  mother  was  sitting  in  this  window 


one  morning  our  large  gray  cat  came  into  the 
room,  and  after  playing  about  at  her  feet  a 
few  moments  it  jumped  into  her  lap,  and 
then  stepped  on  the  window-sill.  He  began 
to  play  with  the  holly  and  tried  to  bite  oft' 
one  of  the  leaves  Mother  told  him  to  look 
out  or  he  would  prick  his  mouth  ; but  he  was 
too  intent  on  his  fun  to  hear  her. 

After  playing  a while  in  this  way  he  got 
down,  and  went  off;  mother  then  forgot  all 
about  him  ; but  some  time  afterwards  as  she 
was  busily  reading  she  felt  one  of  our  cats  at 
her  dress  skirts  and  then  felt  two  paws  placed 
on  her  knee.  She  looked  down  and  found 
Varney  there  with  his  face  turned  towards 
her  and  his  mouth  all  awry.  She  mistrusted 
the  cause  at  once,  and  on  opening  his  mouth 
found  a pricker  of  a holly  leaf  in  the  cat’s 
upper  jaw. 

Varney  kept  perfectly  quiet  while  the 
pricker  was  taken  out,  and  then  trotted 
quietly  away  to  get  a nap  behind  the  kitchen 
stove.  H.  P.  M. 


ATTIC  SALT. 

“ Haze  olim  meminisse  juvabit." 

TOBOGGAN  SLIDE. 

“ Jupiter  summo  Olympo  delabitur.  ” 

“ Jupiter  slid  down  from  the  top  of  Olym- 
pus.” 

LET  US  SMILE. 

A pupil  of  the  Second  Class  finds  evidence 
in  the  “ Catilinae  Similes"  that  Catiline 
was  not  the  morose  and  gloomy  individual 
that  he  is  usually  painted,  for  he  translates  it 
“ the  smiles  of  Catiline.” 


“buckets  of  gore.” 

Teacher  : “ Do  you  know,  Brown, 
(whether  we  have  intensives  in  English?” 

Brown  (who  in  his  day  has  spouted  Spar- 
tacus  and  The  Charge  of  the  Heavy  Bri- 
gade) : “O  yes,  sir,  we  have.  We  very 
often  hear  Bl-l-o-o-o-d  as  the  intensive  of  the 
simple  blood , and  once  in  a while  we  have 
g-ho-r-rh-e  for  gore." 


SAD,  BUT  TRUE. 

teacher  : “ Please  give  an  example  of  the 
proleptic  use  of  the  adjective  in  Latin.” 
Smith  : “ Grave  vulnus  accepit." 
Teacher  : “ Please  explain.” 

Smith:  “He  received  a wound  that 
brought  him  to  the  grave.” 

Class  : “ Oh  ! ” 


s 
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B.YOI.  Christian  Union,  IS  Boylston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


A.  H.BRO  WN,  J.  W.  M ONTG OMER  Y, 
Director.  Supt. 

TERMS—  Including  the  Union  Membership  (One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  ajter 
7 P.M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open , $5.00.  For  One  Tear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  when  open , $ 8.00 . Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  so  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE,  \VM.  H.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  Pres- 


MANUFACTURERS  OF  THE 


NEW  * MAIL. 


Latest  American  made  High-Grade  Wheel.  Only  Bicycle  having  Trigwell’s  Ball- 
Head  Perfection  Patent  Strengthened  Backbone  and  Forks.  Important  Improve- 
ments. See  this  Wheel,  or  send  for  Circular  before  purchasing. 
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All  welcome  me,  Aprilis,  for  I bring 
Refreshing  showers  to  the  frozen  earth, 

Which  cause  the  blade,  the  leaf,  the  bud,  to  spring, 
And  give  once  more  to  fruitful  Nature  birth. 

I drive  usurping  Winter  from  his  throne 

And  set  sweet  Spring  to  rule  with  gentle  hand 
The  quickened  earth ; by  me  the  seed  is  sown 
Which  robes  with  summer  verdure  all  the  land. 
Changeful  am  I and  of  capricious  mood, 

Now  gay  and  now  in  tears,  now  shine,  now  rain, 
But  ‘tis  these  very  changes  which  bring  good 
Preparing  the  dry  soil  for  fruit  and  grain. 

I change  the  aspect  of  the  wintry  land, 

The  leaves  unfold,  the  tender  shoots  spring  forth, 
And  now  the  buds  unclose,  touched  by  my  hand, 
And  Winter  has  returned  to  his  cold  North. 

Hilariox. 


A TRIP  ABROAD. 


IV. 

Travelling  through  France,  one  sees  that 
all  the  railway  flagmen  are  - women , to  use  a 
Hibernianism.  At  the  crossings,  when  a 
train  passes,  the  women  hold  straight  up  in 
the  air  a tightly  rolled  green  flag,  and  stand 
like  statues  till  the  train  has  gone.  We  also 
saw  women  making  themselves  useful  in 
other  ways,  — dragging  a plough,  being 
alone,  or  assisted  by  a cow  or  a horse.  We 
thus  journeyed  through  France,  passed  the 
usual  formalities  of  the  Customs,  and  passed 
the  Belgian  frontier  and  to  Brussels,  which  is 
known  as  the  “Little  Paris,”  as  its  streets 
and  parks  remind  one  of  the  larger  city.  It 
has  three  modes  of  public  conveyance,  one  of 
which  is  novel,  an  electric  railway ; besides 
this  there  were  the  usual  trams,  virtually  the 
same  as  our  horse  cars,  and  similar  vehicles 
which  rolled  friskly  through  the  streets  with- 
out any  tracks. 

Good  fortune,  which  favored  us  several 
times  in  our  travels,  brought  us  to  Brussels  in 
time  for  the  celebration  of  the  56th  anni- 
versary of  Belgian  independence.  Although 
Sunday  is  so  little  thought  of  upon  the 
continent,  it  seemed  odd,  to  say  the  least,  to 
have  the  anniversary  exercises  begin  upon  a 
Sunday.  There  were  military  and  trade  pro- 
cessions with  brass  bands,  the  soldiers  in  the 
gorgeous  Belgian  uniform  of  dark  green 
embroidered  jacket,  and  crimson  trousers ; 
the  trade  societies  or  guilds,  — the  lacemakers, 
carpenters,  fishermen,  and  other  bodies,  each 
distinguished  by  a blazoned  banner  borne 
before  it  in  the  procession  ; the  populace  all 
wearing  their  best  clothes,  and  sitting  at 
tables  out  of  doors,  before  the  cafes  and  shops, 
as  is  the  custom  in  warm  and  pleasant  sum- 
mer lands.  To  such  a people,  a very  small 
expenditure  for  eau  sucre  or  vin  rouge,  and 
the  company  and  conversation  of  convivial 


comrades,  affords  enjoyment  for  a whole  after- 
noon. Fireworks,  bonfires,  and  general 
illumination  closed  this  Sunday,  the  first  of 
the  three  days  in  which  was  celebrated  the 
Belgian  fete.  We  had  attended  service  in 
the  morning,  at  the  cathedral,  which  we  found 
almost  entirely  deserted  for  the  greater 
attractions  of  the  street.  The  next  day  we 
visited  both  the  Museum  of  Natural  History, 
which  has  an  enormous  collection,  and  also 
what  was  less  familiar  but  exceedingly  inter- 
esting, a Brussels  lace  manufactory.  We 
were  met  at  the  door  of  this  establishment  by 
a very  polite  young  lady,  who  spoke  English 
fluently,  and  after  showdng  us  through  the 
different  rooms  where  work  was  going  on, 
she  landed  us,  for  some  unexplained  reason, 
in  the  salesroom. 

The  thread  used  in  making  the  lace  is  so 
very  fine,  that  it  has  to  be  spun  in  damp 
cellars,  where  its  tenacity  is  greatest.  Seven 
years  are  required  to  learn  the  art  of  weaving 
the  lace,  and  an  accomplished  operative  can 
have  in  use  two  thousand  needles  on  a single 
piece.  These  needles  are  fitted  to  little 
wooden  handles,  and  the  apparently  hopeless 
confusion  in  which  the  crossed  threads  seem 
to  lie,  is  bewildering  even  to  Americans. 
We  saw  a piece  of  Valenciennes  lace  in  pro- 
cess of  completion,  which,  when  finished, 
was  to  be  worth  eighty  dollars  a yard.  The 
pattern  for  the  Princess  Stephanie’s  bridal 
veil  hung  upon  one  of  the  walls,  and  gave  a 
good  idea  of  how  this  bit  of  extravagance 
should  have  looked.  The  price  received 
from  the  royal  patroness  was  seven  thousand 
dollars. 

After  viewing  noted  paintings  in  many 
churches,  we  finished  our  stay  in  Brussels  by 
visiting  the  two  Museums  for  which  it  is 
noted  ; — one,  a collection  of  paintings  and  of 
stuffed  animals  and  birds,  with  other  objects 
of  interest  to  naturalists,  such  as  fossils, 
mummies  and  pottery,  — and  the  other,  the 
Wiertz  Museum  of  paintings.  This  last  con- 
tains all  the  works,  with  the  exception  of 
some  portraits,  of  the  “ crazy  painter  of 
Brussels,”  Antoine  Wiertz.  He  was  born  in 
1805,  and  passed  his  whole  life  in  poverty, 
never  accepting  money,  even  indirectly,  for 
any  of  his  paintings,  except  portraits,  and  for 
this  reason,  the  achievements  of  his  lifetime 
are  to  be  seen  in  the  one  collection  bearing  his 
name.  His  grandest  production  is  held  to  be, 
“ The  Greeks  and  Trojans  Contending  for  the 
Body  of  Patroclus,”  an  enormous  canvas,  by 
which  he  may,  without  extravagance,  be  said 
to  have  accomplished  his  coveted,  life’s  ambi- 
tion “ To  rival  Rubens."  The  epithet 
attached  to  his  name  is  one  scarcely  deserved, 
I think,  though  many  of  his  pictures  are 
grotesque  and  horrible.  One  which  I will 
mention  shows  the  style  of  some  of  his  pro- 
ductions. “ Thoughts  and  Visions  of  a 


Severed  Head,”  serves  to  illustrate  the  theory, 
that  sensation  does  not  immediately  cease  after 
decapitation,  and  the  painting  depicts  the 
awful  visions  through  which  the  miserable 
victim  is  assumed  to  pass  before  the  end  is 
reached.  Several  pictures  as  ghastly  in  their 
rendering  as  this  one  gave  us  an  idea  of  the 
marvellous  depths  of  imagination  which  the 
artist  must  have  possessed.  The  memory  of 
several  cartoons  which  satirize  Napoleon 
mercilessly  reminds  me  that  with  the  mere 
mention  of  the  great  general’s  unfortunate 
battle-ground,  — the  field  of  Waterloo,  near 
the  city,  — I must  pass  on  to  Antwerp. 

Many,  many  years  ago,  a monstrous  giant 
dwelt  in  a strong  stone  castle  on  the  banks  of 
the  noble  Scheldt.  He  was  cruel  and  oppres- 
sive, and  the  simple-minded  sailors  and  fisher- 
men w'hose  crafts  navigated  the  waters  before 
the  tyrant’s  fortifications  were  in  constant 
fear  of  him.  Rumors  of  the  fearful  deeds 
committed  by  this  villain  filled  the  minds  of 
the  poor  peasants,  and  woe  to  that  man  who, 
without  the  purse  of  tribute  money  attempted 
to  pass  the  toll  gate  of  the  sleepless  Antigonus  ! 
The  unhappy  wretch  was  cast  into  the  deep- 
est darkness  of  a dismal  dungeon,  starved, 
and  when  nearly  dead,  brought  to  light,  only 
to  undergo  the  torture  and  degradation  of 
having  his  right  hand  hewn  oft’.  Mail)'  such 
cases  were  reported,  and  no  wonder  that  the 
respectful  phrase  — “Monsieur  Antigonus,” 
warningly  uttered  by  a white-capped  nurse 
girl  to  the  refractory  youngster  of  those  days, 
brought  instant  and  shivering  obedience. 

This  was  all  very  fine  for  the  subject  of  my 
story.  Borrowing  the  words  of  the  opera 
ditty:  — “All  went  well  until  one  day.”  — 
On  one  charming  spring  morning  a young 
man  of  marvellous  stature  and  beauty  appeared 
in  the  streets  of  the  little  village.  His  brow 
was  as  bright  as  the  morning  sun,  his  muscles 
as  strong  as  the  .bolts  of  the  giant’s  dungeon, 
and  the  light  from  his  calm  blue  eyes  as  flash- 
ing as  the  petrifying  sparkle  fro  pi  the  paste 
diamond  which  he  wore  conspicuously  upon 
his  right  hand.  His  tale  was  soon  told.  He 
had  heard  of  the  giant’s  exactions,  and  had 
made  up  his  mind,  as  he  naively  said,  to  “ fix 
him  or  d-i-e-e.  ’S  blood  ! ” The  only  reward 
that  he  desired  was  that  his  name  should  be 
kept  out  of  the  local  newspaper.  The  request 
seemed  reasonable,  and  the  village  fathers, 
after  a hurried  consultation,  granted  it,  at  the 
same  time  offering  as  a prize,  a monument, 
should  he  be  successful.  The  youth’s  name, 
by  the  way,  was  Brabo,  and  on  a bracing 
morning  he  set  out  upon  his  perilous  mission, 
with  the  prayers  and  acclamations  of  the 
populace  sounding  in  his  ears. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day  he 
was  seen  returning.  He  was  bent  nearly 
double,  and  the  cause  of  this,  as  was  dimly 
seen  in  the  fading  twilight  when  he  came 
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nearer,  was  a heavy  burden  upon  his  back. 
When,  after  approaching  the  assembled  mul- 
titude, who  stood  in  a frightened  cluster, 
speechless  at  the  return  of  one  who  had  gone 
against  Antigonus,  he  freed  himself  from  his 
burden,  stood  erect,  and  said  simply,  “ I’ve 
fixed  him,”  the  clamor  of  voices  would  have 
frightened  a stock-broker.  Men  and  women 
shouted  “ Bravo,  Bravo  ! ” Little  children 
clapped  their  hands  and  babbled  “ Brabo, 
Brabo  ! ” while  the  stranger,  stooped,  lifted 
his  burden,  and  with  a superhuman  effort 
hurled  it  far  from  him,  and  vanished.  The 
projectile  rose  high  over  the  city,  flashed  in 
the  last  rays  of  the  dying  sun,  and  with  a 
terrific  splash,  sank  from  sight  in  the  calm 
waters  of  the  Scheldt.  It  had  been  recognized 
by  all  as  an  enormous  hand,  — one  that  could 
have  belonged  to  no  one  but  the  vanquished 
giant.  True  to  their  word,  the  burghers  set 
about  erecting  the  promised  monument, 
(which,  following  the  customary  delay  to  be 
expected  in  all  municipal  and  state  works, 
was  finished,  in  reality,  last  summer) . Vari- 
ous conjectures  were  rife  concerning  the 
manner  of  the  giant’s  death  The  most 
reasonable  hypothesis,  and  the  one  which  I 
am  inclined  to  believe,  was  that  the  young 
Brabo  had  not  read  his  Ovid  in  vain,  and  that 
Antigonus  had  succumbed  to  the  dazzle  of 
the  hero’s  paste  diamond,  as  did  Atlas  to  the 
stony  glare  of  the  Gorgon’s  head  in  the  hands 
of  Perseus.  If  you  doubt  my  story  these 
facts  remain  : — The  province  of  Brabant  has 
a large  and  flourishing  city,  named  from  a 
certain  “ throwing  of  the  hand,”  Ant-werpen, 
whose  coat-of-arms  has  two  crossed  hands. 

Well  educated  natives  of  Antwerp  speak 
three  languages, — French,  Dutch  and  Flem- 
ish, the  last  being  distinct  from  the  others, 
though  containing  corrupted  words  from  each. 
From  the  Dutch  one  can,  without  great  diffi- 
culty, acquire  German,  and  as  English  is  the 
great  commercial  language  of  Europe,  owing 
to  the  fact  that  the  English,  next  to  the 
Americans,  are  the  greatest  travellers  in  the 
world,  we  can  understand  the  versatility  of 
hotel  waiters  and  porters.  One  gar  con, 
when  we  asked  him  if  he  spoke  English, 
answered,  with  a charming  accent,  after  some 
hesitation,  “ A few.” 

One  of  the  first  objects  of  interest  which  we 
saw  was  the  celebrated  wrought-iron  well 
made  by  Quintin  Matsys,  the  famous  black- 
smith, who  afterward  became  a painter.  Fie 
was  a suitor  for  the  hand  of  Ruben’s  daughter, 
and  when  the  great  master  told  him  that  there 
was  no  hope  for  him  unless  he  should  also  be- 
come a painter,  Quintin  abandoned  his  sledge 
hammer  and  bellows  for  the  brush  and  pal- 
ette, and  the  beautiful  results  which  he  has 
left  us  as  memorials  of  both  occupations  mark 
him  as  a true  artist.  The  style  of  iron  work 
which  bears  his  name  is  now  very  fashionable, 
and  is  superseding  brass  for  andirons  and 
hearth  sets. 

Among  other  Flemish  painters  born  here 
were  Rubens,  Van  Dyck,  Teniers,  Jordaens, 
and  Snyders.  The  city  regards  the  first  of 
these  as  the  sum  of  her  greatness,  and  Rubens 
is  Antwerp.  The  cathedral  is  visited,  of 


course,  but  why  if  not  to  view  the  paintings 
of  world  wide  reputation  ? The  great  master’s 
chef  d'  oeuvre , “ The  Descent  from  the 
Cross,”  with  many  others  is  here,  and  the 
“ Last  Supper,”  of  Otto  Venius,  is  remark- 
able as  being  the  only  known  picture  of  this 
subject  in  which  the  table  is  represented  as 
round  instead  of  square.  In  the  art  gallery 
here  we  met  one  of  the  celebrities  of  Antwerp 
— the  armless  painter.  He  was  engaged  in 
copying  a Rubens,  using  his  brush  between 
the  toes  of  his  right  foot,  while  the  palette  was 
held  by  the  left.  He  was  remarkably  expert, 
and  his  results  were,  in  my  unskilled  judg- 
ment, very  little  inferior  to  those  which  he 
was  copying.  Our  guide  spoke  very  good 
English,  but  amused  us  in  one  particular. 
Any  painting  which  he  was  unable  to  explain 
he  described  as  “ allegorical.” 

After  leaving  Antwerp,  a most  interesting 
trip  can  be  made  through  Holland  ; and  the 
first  city  visited  will  be  The  Hague.  This, 
as  it  has  never  been  a walled  town,  has  been 
facetiously  called  “the  largest  village  in 
Europe.”  In  travelling  thither  from  the  Bel- 
gian frontier,  the  tourist  sees  more  dykes, 
ditches,  and  windmills  than  he  has  ever 
dreamed  of,  even  from  the  most  prolific  de- 
scriptions in  the  well-thumbed  school  geogra- 
phy. After  getting  into  the  city  itself,  the 
canals  are  numerous,  and  form  one  of  the 
most  novel  of  all  foreign  sights.  A charming 
feature  of  '■'La  Haye,"  as  the  French  call 
this  city,  is  its  spacious  wood  with  the  “ Lit- 
tle Palace,”  numerous  artificial  lakes  and 
islands,  and  beautiful  drives  for  long  distances 
through  the  native  forest  where  roads  have 
been  cut.  During  the  summer  one  of  the  lit- 
erary societies  in  the  city  gives  military  con- 
certs once  a week  in  this  park,  to  which 
members  invite  their  friends.  Their  courtesy 
is,  moreover,  extended  to  foreigners,  who  are 
admitted  upon  showing  their  cards,  and  thus 
privileged  to  enjoy  a most  delightful  evening’s 
entertainment.  Seats  are  scattered  through 
the  forest,  and  attentive  waiters  rush  hither 
and  thither  at  the  beck  and  call  of  such  as 
wish  refreshments.  A printed  sheet  was 
handed  every  one  present, — I presume  it  was 
a programme, — but,  oh,  the  horrible  Dutch 
language  ! — In  trying  to  read  it  you  run  the 
risk  of  becoming  cross-eyed,  and  if  you  are 
compelled  to  listen  to  a conversation  in  it  you 
heartily  wish  you  were  a deaf-mute ! In 
spite  of  the  difficulty  in  deciphering  the  pro- 
gramme we  soon  discovered  what  the  selections 
were,  as  many  were  familiar.  Music  is 
music,  whether  in  Holland  or  America. 

The  next  day  found  us  again  in  the  park. 
After  a thoroughly  enjoyable  drive  in  the  cool 
morning  air,  we  arrived  at  the  “ Little  Pal- 
ace in  the  Wood,”  where  we  were  taken  in 
charge  by  an  attendant,  and  shown  the  won- 
ders of  the  place.  The  most  splendid  portion 
of  the  building  is  the  Orange  Ball  Room, 
which  was  completed  in  1648  by  the  Princess 
Amelia,  of  Solms,  in  memory  of  her  husband, 
the  Prince  Frederick  Henry.  In  its  deco- 
ration, the  services  of  nine  painters,  who  were 
pupils  of  Rubens,  were  required  for  four 
years.  The  orchestra  plays  from  a gallery 


immediately  under  the  dome.  Jordaen’s 
masterpiece,  the  “Apotheosis  of  Frederick 
Henry,”  is  one  of  the  paintings. 

This  is  only  one  room  of  the  beautiful  pal- 
ace which  is  all  owned  by  the  little  daughter 
of  the  king,  only  eight  years  old.  There  are 
presents  from  the  monarchs  of  all  countries, 
and  among  the  most  tastefully  furnished 
salons , is  one  in  which  the  furniture,  draper- 
ies, and  hangings,  are  all  of  the  most  expensive, 
hand  worked  white  satin,  which  with  mag- 
nificent gold  embroidered  screens  and  speci- 
mens of  ceramics  was  donated  by  the  Japan- 
ese Court. 

The  king’s  palace  in  the  city  is  less  interest- 
ing, and  I remember  it  as  being  the  place 
where  we  first  saw  one  of  the  queer  styles  of 
dress  of  which  the  Dutch  are  so  fond.  The 
various  islands  along  the  coast  have  charact- 
istic  costumes,  and  Friesland  and  Zeeland  are 
remarkable  for  the  head-gear  which  is  adopt- 
ed by  the  women  who  live  there.  The 
women’s  heads  are  shaved,  to  begin  with  ; 
next,  they  put  on  a tight,  silk  cap  with  a 
linen  one  over  that,  and  to  complete  the  struct- 
ure, a closely  fitting  round  helmet  or  shell  of 
beaten  gold  or  of  plated  silver  is  worn  as 
proudly  as  though  the  precious  metal  were 
upon  the  dome  of  some  capitol.  The  Zeeland 
women  go  even  farther  and,  in  addition  to  the 
material  which  I have  described,  wear  a little 
piece  of  lace  over  their  gold-plated  skulls, 
and  the  most  grotesque  feature  of  the  whole, 
— the  extension  of  the  gold  around  to  the 
sides  of  the  face,  and  spirals,  two  inches  in 
diameter  at  the  base,  looking  for  all  the  world 
like  bed  springs,  by  which  the  enormous  ear- 
rings are  suspended. 

After  going  through  the  picture  gallery, 
where  Rembrandt’s  “ School  of  Anatomy,” 
and  Paul  Potter’s  “ Bull,”  are  the  most  noted 
paintings,  we  left  the  city  and  stopped  a short 
time  at  Scheveningen.  This  is  a very  pleasant 
summer  resort,  and  its  broad  beach  with 
bathers  and  strollers  would  remind  one  strong- 
ly of  Nantasket,  were  there  not  two  features 
which  dispel  the  illusion.  Drawn  up  on  the 
sands  are  fishing  boats  with  sails  painted  a 
dull  red  color,  to  preserve  them  from  mildew. 
All  along  the  beach  are  wicker  chairs  whose 
backs  are  curved  over  the  occupant’s  heads 
like  canopies,  and,  from  behind,  these  chairs 
look  like  a line  of  sentry  boxes.  After  a 
delicious  dairy  lunch,  which  consisted  of  an 
abundance  of  fresh  milk,  bread  and  butter,  and 
cheese,  all  native  products  for  which  Holland 
is  famous,  we  took  train  for  Amsterdam. 

All  the  houses  here  are  built  upon  piles,  (a 
foundation  for  the  wit’s  remark  that  he  knew 
a city  whose  inhabitants  dwelt  on  the  tops  of 
trees).  The  king’s  palace  is  set  upon  13,780 
of  these.  The  numerous  canals,  which  serve 
as  highways  and  smell  horribly,  have  given 
Amsterdam  the  name  of  “ the  vulgar  Venice.” 
Very  vulgar.  The  finest  art  collection  in 
Holland,  the  Ryks  Museum,  where  many  of 
the  works  of  Rembrandt,  (who  lived  and  was 
buried  in  this  city)  may  be  seen,  is  a compen- 
sation for  the  disagreeable  canals.  The  most 
interesting  feature  of  the  place,  however,  was 
the  diamond  cutting  works.  Visitors  are 
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compelled  to  leave  their  names  and  addresses 
in  a great  book,  and  the  attendant  locks  every 
door  after  the  party.  The  workmen  have 
wooden  holders,  about  a foot  long,  with  a ball 
of  hard  wax  at  one  end  in  which  the  diamond, 
upon  which  they  intend  to  operate,  is  imbed- 
ded. First,  irregular  edges  are  split  oft'  by 
another  diamond  in  a similar  holder,  and  the 
stone  is  finished  by  being  ground  on  a steel 
wheel  covered  with  a paste  of  oil,  emery,  and 
diamond  dust.  The  wheels  make  2,000  revo- 
lutions per  minute,  but  the  cutting  is  very 
slow. 

Cologne  should  recall  sweeter  memories 
than  the  last  city,  but  I think,  if  possible,  it 
was  even  worse.  The  recollection,  however, 
of  its  magnificent  cathedral,  the  grandest 
gothic  church  in  the  world,  hides  everything 
else.  This  building  absorbs  all  the  other  in- 
teresting objects  of  Cologne  into  itself.  Until 
the  Washington  Monument  of  550  feet  was 
completed,  the  two  spires  of  this  cathedral 
were  the  tallest  in  the  world.  (As  I mention- 
ed in  a previous  article,  the  Exposition  of 
1889  at  Paris,  will  have  an  iron  tower  nearly 
1,000  feet  high.)  The  church  was  founded 
in  1248,  and  for  five  hundred  years  the  towers 
were  but  160  feet  high  ; then  the  work  of  en- 
largement began.  In  1842  the  corner  stone 
of  a new  wing  was  laid  by  the  Emperor  Wil- 
liam with  a silver  trowel,  and  all  was  com- 
pleted in  1880  at  a cost  of  $10, 000, coo. 
Around  the  eaves  of  the  church,  on  four  sides, 
are  carved  flowers.  Those  on  the  south  side 
are  represented  in  full  bloom,  as  in  summer;  j 
on  the  north  side  they  are  small  and  stunted  ; 
while  on  the  east  and  west  they  are  fashioned 
as  when  seen  in  spring  and  autumn.  The 
cross  at  the  summit  of  the  steeple  is  23  by  13 
feet.  Descriptions  of  this  grand  pile, — of 
the  far  extending  view  from  the  spires,  the 
splendid  stained  glass,  the  carved  choir,  the 
many  features  which  would  require  notice, — 
all  these  would  take  space  and  tax  the  read- 
er’s patience. 

Another  church,  which  was  very  unique, 
that  of  St.  Ursula,  contains  the  bones  of  the 
saint  and  of  her  associates,  the  Eleven  Thou- 
sand Virgins,  who  were  massacred  by  the 
Huns  in  the  nth  century,  and  their  bones  are 
now  between  the  double  walls  of  the  church, 
can  and  be  seen  through  gratings  let  in  every 
few  feet.  The  skulls  of  the  virgins  are  in  a 
separate  room,  to  see  which  an  additional 
fee  is  charged  ; they  are  all  provided  with  a 
gilt-embroidered,  velvet  covering,  made  each 
by  a different  lady  of  the  city.  The  right 
hand  and  foot  of  St.  Ursula  herself  are  in  sil- 
ver receptacles,  and  all  around  on  the  walls 
the  long  bones  are  so  arranged  as  to  spell 
texts  of  scripture,  and  the  name  of  the  saint. 
This  church  was  certainly  novel,  and,  fortun- 
ately for  nervous  people  of  this  country,  is 
unparalleled  in  America. 

At  this  point  the  writer  left  the  rest  of  his 
party ; they  preceded  onward  while  he  re- 
turned alone  via  Brussels  to  London  and  then 
to  Liverpool.  Here  he  took  steamer  and  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  summer’s  trip  was  com- 
pleted with  one  of  the  most  delightful  of  all 
experiences, — the  sight  of  home,  and  safe 
arrival  in  the  noble  city  of  the  Gilded  Dome. 

Harry  E.  Sears. 


ANOTHER  LETTER. 

Boston,  April,  18S8. 
To  the  Learned  Dr.  Archaic  : 

My  deai-  Master  and  Friend ; — 

In  reading  works  written  in  periods 
before  our  own  how  often  are  we  moved  to 
make  comparisons  between  the  olden  times 
and  the  present.  Some  times,  alas,  we  are 
compelled  to  yield  the  palm  to  the  ancients, 
and  no  man  is  more  ready  to  acknowledge 
worth  where  it  belongeth  than  I,  who  am  not, 
however,  one  of  those  men  who  are  continu- 
ally crying  down  their  own  age  and  their  own 
associates,  pointing  their  fingers  to  the  past, 
crying  that  the  first  age  was  the  golden  age  of 
man  and  that,  ever  since,  he  hath  been  on  the 
down  track.  Such  men  do  the  world  no  good 
by  their  being  in  it  and  do  not  deserve  our 
serious  attention  for  a moment ; so  let  us 
drop  them  and  consider  a passage  which  I 
have  run  across  in  my  studies  which  doth 
show  our  great  advancement  over  the  ancients. 
The  passage  to  which  your  attention  is  called 
is  found  in  the  Iliad  of  Homer,  where  Thetis 
beseacheth  Zeus  to  give  aid  unto  the  Trojans 
that  the  Greeks  may  be  forced  to  call  upon 
her  son  Achilles,  who  hath  withdrawn  from 
their  army  because  of  a quarrel  he  hath  had 
with  Agamemnon,  king  of  the  Greeks  ; on 
account  of  this  quarrel  Achilles  was  sulking 
in  his  tent,  like  unto  the  small  boy  of  the 
present  era,  who,  when  his  mother  refuseth 
him  her  latest  piece  of  bric-a-brac,  obtained 
direct  from  Paris  (via  the  New  England 
Pottery  Company’s  Washington  Street  agent)  ; 
doth  remark  as  did  Achilles,  “ I won’t  play  !” 

But  the  blind  bard  of  Scios  remarketh, 
“ Taking  him  under  the  chin  she  addressed  the 
lordly  Zeus,  Cronos’  son.”  Of  course  it  doth 
occur  to  such  a learned  man  as  thou  art  that 
the  poet  is  guilty  of  an  ambiguity  which, 
were  he  passing  an  examination  in  English, 
would  certainly  earn  him  some  red-chalk 
marks.  But  take  his  sentence  how  you 
will,  it  argues  my  point  as  well.  The  mean- 
ing that  doth  first  arise  to  our  minds  is  the 
one  connected  with  the  pugilistic  arena  ; this 
meaning  naturally  cometh  first  to  my  mind, 
for  has  not  classic  Boston  an  enviable  record 
in  the  Pugilistic  Art,  although  her  foremost 
“ favorite  son  ” hath  at  present  run  across  a 
comparatively  cold  day  — rigio?i  hemar,  as 
the  poet  would  put  it?  But,  as  you  see,  this 
is  unseemly  acting  on  Thetis’  part.  In  our 
days,  if  a lady  who  had  enjoyed  Thetis’  educa- 
tional advantages  should  thus  accost  the  lord  of 
heaven  and  earth  (as  for  instance  a policeman,  a 
president  of  a street-railway  company,  or  the 
new  lady  help,)  she  would  at  once  be  hustled 
before  the  court  and  promptly  invited  to  retire 
for  a few  months  at  the  state’s  expense  to 
mend  her  manners.  But  here,  sir,  Mrs.  Thetis 
thus  addresses  Mr.  Zeus,  and  what  is  the 
result?  Is  she  handed  over  to  the  Olympic 
police  to  be  held  in  durance  vile  until  the  next 
session  of  the  court?  No,  sir,  but  the 
frightened  Zeus  yields  her  point  and  she  j 


departs  in  triumph.  Surely  this  was  a great 
system  of  moral,  domestic,  and  political 
government  and  one  for  which  Mr.  Zeus  can- 
not be  too  sharply  condemned. 

But  again  it  may  be  claimed  that  Thetis’ 
action  was  the  coy  move  of  a coquette,  and 
not  the  pugilistic  exhibition  that  we  at  first 
sight  attributed  to  her,  perhaps  having  in 
mind  woman’s  righters  and  dress-reformers, 
but  what  a bungling  piece  of  work  it  was,  for 
Father  Zeus  hesitated  at  least  fifteen  minutes 
(so  Homer  says)  before  he  acceded  to  her 
request,  and  then  only  with  the  injunction 
that  Thetis  should  skip  out  lest  gentle  Lady 
Here  should  see  her  noble  lord  and  master  in 
such  a compromising  position  with  the  gar- 
enchanter.  But,  see,  how  different  would  be 
the  case  now-a-days.  I see  Father  Zeus  or  Mr. 
Peleus,  or  the  gay  Hermes  coming  home 
from  a hard  day’s  work  at  the  weather-bureau 
office  or  the  wharves,  or  the  shipping  office, 
firmly  decided  to  retire  and  rest  his  weary 
bones.  But  see  ! pretty  Thetis  trips  up  and 
caressingly  places  her  lily  white  hands  on  the 
spot  where  that  confounded  stand-up  collar 
has  been  sawing  his  chin  all  day  and  we  can 
almost  see  the  poor  fellow’s  heart  follow  her 
retreating  finger-tips.  Truly,  sir,  (he  coquette 
of  to-day  can  give  her  ancient  rival  many 
points. 

Hoping  I have  not  wearied  you  by  my 
prattle,  sir,  I remain  your  devoted  pupil, 
Guielielmus  Smith. 

W.  F.  H. 


MALDEN  HIGH  SCHOOL  DRILL 


The  second  semi-annual  Prize  Drill  of  the 
Malden  High  School  was  held  at  Barrett’s 
Opera  House,  Thursday  evening,  Mar.  29. 
An  excellent  battalion  drill,  under  the  com- 
mand of  Major  Howard,  opened  the  pro- 
gramme. Then  the  two  companies  entered 
into  a sharp  competitive  drill  for  the  prize 
flag.  Both  of  the  companies  acquitted  them- 
selves finely.  One  noticeable  feature  was 
the  “ snap,”  which  they  put  into  their  move- 
ments. The  judges  were,  Capt.  E.  T. 
Brackett,  8th  Reg’t,  Col.  T.  C.  Wales, 
E.  H.  S.,  and  Lt.  Col.  Edgar  Pierce,  B.  L.  S. 
After  the  competition,  a portion  of  the 
B.  S.  R.  D rum  Corps  gave  an  exhibition  in 
drumming,  which  was  followed  by  an  exhi- 
bition by  the  bayonet  squad,  under  the  com- 
mand of  Adj. Fessenden,  formerly  B.L.  S.,’88. 

After  dress-parade  had  been  formed,  the 
prize  was  awarded  by  Mayor  Wiggin  to 
Co.  B,  Capt.  Bonney. 

At  half  past  nine  dancing  began,  which 
was  indulged  in  till  twelve.  Music  was 
furnished  by  Baldwin’s  Cadet  Orchestra. 
The  following  were  present  from  the  B.  L.  S.  : 
Lt.  Col.  Pierce,  Adj.  Baker,  Capts.  Baldwin, 
Bangs,  Chadwick,  Tryon,  Whitcomb,  Lieu- 
tenants Flanders,  Purington,  Sears,  Stearns, 
and  several  sergeants.  Badger,  DeWolfe, 
and  Mosher  represented  the  M.  I.  C.  The 
affair  was  as  much  of  a success  financially,  as 
it  was  in  other  respects. 


4 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


^rftaol  |j|egts{et\ 

Published  Monthly  during  the  School  Year. 


SUBSCRIPTION  PRICES. 

(TEN  NUMBERS.) 


Sent  to  any  Address 60  Cents. 

Delivered  at  School  50  “ 

Single  Copies  7 “ 


Address,  Latin  School  Register, 

LATiN  SCHOOL,  BOSTON. 

Elias  Grossman,  Editor. 

E.  A.  Reed,  Business  Manager. 
Entered  at  the  Post  Office  as  second-class  mail  matter. 
Press  of  O’Brien  & Corr,  2S6  Washington  Street. 


EDITORIALS. 


In  addition  to  what  we  have  already  said 
upon  the  subject  of  athletics,  we  here  quote 
the  views  of  two  ex-members  of  ’88  who  are 
now  at  Harvard  College  : 

The  great  success  in  athletics  at  college  de- 
pends upon  what  is  done  in  them  at  prepara-  j 
tory  schools.  I know  that  this  is  a rather 
sweeping  statement  but  I believe  it  to  be  true. 

Nine  times  out  of  ten  those  who  play  base- 
ball, foot-ball,  or  even  lacrosse,  while  atschool, 
keep  up  their  interest  in  the  sport  at  college. 

I do  not  intend  to  say  that  every  one  who 
was  on  his  school  team  in  any  of  these  sports 
gets  on  his  class  team  while  at  college  ; what 
I do  say  is  that  he  stands  a better  chance  of 
getting  on  than  one  who  has  had  only  a 
desultory  practice. 

It  has  always  been  my  opinion  that  athletics 
at  school  should  be  taken  into  account  as 
much  as,  if  not  more  than,  they  are  at  college, 
because  just  as  the  school  prepares  for  college 
so  do  athletics  at  school  prepare  for  athletics 
at  college. 

It  is  not  my  place  to  state  what  steps  should 
be  taken  to  impress  this  fact  upon  whomso- 
ever it  may  concern  ; it  will  be  sufficient  to 
say  here  that  I have  had  a long  talk  with  a 
prominent  athletic  man  in  Harvard  who  agrees 
with  me  in  every  respect. 

One  word  more  before  I close.  It  has 
always  made  me  wonder  that  with  such  ex- 
cellent facilities  as  present  themselves  the 
pupils  in  your  school  have  little  or  nothing  to 
do  with  rowing.  The  nearness  of  the  Charles 
River  and  the  very  cheapness  of  boats  for  hire 
are,  I am  sure,  sufficient  inducements  to  en- 
joy what  is  indeed  the  sport  of  sports. 

It  is  a noticeable  fact  that  among  the  ten  or 
a dozen  men  now  trying  for  the  freshman 
crew  at  Harvard  nearly  one-half  have  rowed 
before,  and  these  come  from  preparatory 
schools  outside  of  Boston. 


I think  that  some  steps  ought  to  be  taken  in  J 
this  matter  of  rowing.  It  is  not  too  late  to 
begin  and  send  out  men  able  to  compete  with 
those  from  St.  Paul’s  and  St.  Mark’s  for  posi-  j 
tions  on  the  freshman  crew  at  college. 

All  the  other  preparatory  schools  for  Har- 
vard College  encourage  athletics  more  or  less, 
but  ours  seems  to  pay  very  little  attention  to 
it.  With  our  learning  we  should  couple 
more  athletics  than  we  have  done  lately.  In 
looking  over  past  records  of  Harvard  I found 
that  in  fourteen  athletic  meetings  the  name  of  | 
a Latin  School  graduate  did  not  appear  once.  | 
From  the  class  of  ’85  there  was  one  man  who 
was  interested  in  rowing  ; from  ’86  one  play- 
ed lacrosse  and  two  played  base-ball  on  the  j 
freshman  teams;  from  ’87  there  is  only  one 
who  aspires  to  be  an  athlete. 

It  remains  for  ’88  to  exert  herself  and  raise 
our  standard.  We  have  no  excuse  in  the  fact 
that  ours  is  a city  school ; every  other  school 
in  the  city  is  well  represented  by  its  gradu- 
ates. 

At  present  there  is  a strong  feeling  at  Har- 
vard for  the  encouragement  of  sports  at  the 
preparatory  schools,  especially  at  Exeter  and 
the  Latin  School,  for  these  two  schools  are 
largely  represented  at  Harvard. 

How  shall  we  begin?  Just  such  an  engine 
as  Mr.  Blakie,  who  lectured  to  us  two  years 
ago,  is  needed  to  start  this  immense  body. 
This  spring  we  begin  with  base-ball  and  let  it 
be  in  earnest.  Every  one  should  come  out 
and  try  for  some  position  on  the  school  nine, 
as  well  as  the  class  nines.  It  is  the  only  way 
by  which  we  can  have  a successful  team. 
Next  we  should  follow  the  example  of  the 
Roxbury  Latin  School  and  have  an  out-door 
meeting  consisting  of  running,  jumping,  walk- 
ing, etc.  It  is  not  wholly  impracticable  to 
have  a four-oared  race  on  the  Charles  River. 
The  Latin  School  was  represented  by  one 
crew  last  year  ; why  not  have  two  this  year? 

Finally,  this  appeal  is  not  to  the  first  class 
only  but  to  every  one,  and  let  every  one  enter 
the  sports  with  some  energy,  and  try  to  im- 
prove our  school  record  as  well  as  that  at  col- 
lege. 


During  the  April  recess,  having  some 
leisure  time  and  no  school  duties  to  attend  to, 
we  retired  to  sacred  stillness  of  our  sanctum, 
and  gave  ourselves  up  to  working  anagrams. 

Naturally,  we  thought  of  ourselves  first, 
and  here  is  the  result : 

rEed 

chaDwick 

harrIs 

poTter 

brOwn 

bakeR 

GRoSsMA.N 


Encouraged  by  this,  we  next  turned  our 
attention  to  our  instructors.  After  working 
for  some  time,  fortune  once  more  smiled  upon 
us  and  whispered  the  following  in  our  ears  : 

mr.  grOce 

MR.  DUNN 
MR.  RICHARDSON 

MR.  HOWES 
MR.  ROLLINS 

mr.  chaDwick 

mr.  beRgen 
mr.  emEry 
MR.  MULLEN 
MR.  FlSKE 
MR.  CAPEN 
MR.  FREEBORN 
DR.  MERRILL 
MR.  JONES 
MR.  JACKSON 


Another  well-known  and  highly  respected 
citizen  of  Boston,  numbered  among  our 
Alma  Mater's  sons,  has  died.  Mr.  Stephen 
G.  Deblois  passed  away  suddenly  at  his 
residence  on  Newbury  St.,  Thursday,  April  5, 
of  pneumonia.  Mr.  Deblois  was  born  in 
Boston  in  1817,  entering  the  Latin  School 
when  about  nine  years  of  age.  Among  his 
class-mates  were  Rev.  Henry  Ward  Beecher 
and  Bishop  Fitzpatrick,  besides  other  well- 
known  men. 

Upon  leaving  school  he  entered  business  and 
has  been  interested  in  many  large  enterprises. 
He  was  an  active  worker  in  a great  number 
of  philanthropic  institutions  in  our  city,  and  he 
has  given  away  large  sums  of  money  in 
charity.  He  was  also  interested  in  several 
educational  institutions  and  was  on  the  stand- 
ing committee  of  the  Latin  School  Associa- 
tion. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


Welcome,  Mr.  Jackson. 

Two  articles  from  graduates  in  this  number 
of  the  Register. 

Only  seven  more  drill  days,  including  the 
day  of  the  Annual  Parade,  before  the  Prize 
Drill. 

2nd.  Lt.  E.  F.  Flanders  has  been  chosen 
officer  of  the  day  for  the  Prize  Drill. 

The  day  set  for  the  Prize  Declamation  is 
Friday,  June  8th. 

Herman  Page,  B.  L.  S.,  ’S4,  Harvard,  ’SS, 
visited  the  school  recently. 

Flanders,  ’88,  Stover  and  Ilortter,  ’S9,  are 
members  of  company  A,  5th  Regiment, 
M.  V.  M. 

Everett  P.  Hervey,  of  the  third  class,  who 
has  been  in  California  since  Christmas,  has 
returned  to  school. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Association  of  Classi- 
cal and  High  School  Teachers  held  at  Boston 
University,  Saturday,  April  7th,  Mr.  Groce 
of  the  Latin  School  was  elected  a vice- 
president. 
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Gto.  % BAKERS’  POPUIWI  PPERS,  SPEAKERS  AND  DRAMAS. 


A BAKER’S  DOZEN.  Thirteen  Original  Humorous  Dialogues.  Cloth,  75  cents.  Boards, 
50  cents. 

THE  TEMPERANCE  DRAMA.  Eight  Original  Plays,  ltimo.  Cloth,  75  cents.  Fancy  boards, 
50  cent<L 

THE  EXHIBITION  DRAMA.  Original  Plays,  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  Dialogues,  etc. 

$1.50. 

HANDY  DRAMAS  FOR  AMATEUR  ACTORS.  Cloth,  $1.50. 

THE  DRAWING-ROOM  STAGE.  Dramas,  Farces  and  Comedies  for  the  amateur  stage,  home 
theatricals  and  school  exhibitions.  111.  $1.50. 

THE  SOCIAL  STAGE.  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  Dialogues,  etc.,  for  home  and  school. 
Illustrated.  $1.50. 

THE  MIMIC  STAGE.  A new  collection  of  Dramis,  Farces,  Comedies  and  Burlesques  for 
parlor  theatricals,  evening  entertainments  and  school  exhibitions.  Illustrated.  $1.50. 
AMATEUR  DRAMAS.  For  parlor  theatricals,  evening  entertainments  and  school  exhibitions. 
Illustrated.  $1  50 

THE  GLOBE  DRAMA.  Original  Plays.  Illustrated.  $1.50. 


THE  READING  CLUB  and  Handy  Speaker.  Being  selections  in  prose  and  poetry.  Serious, 
humorous,  pathetie,  patriotic  and  dramatic.  In  18  parts  ot  50  selections  each.  Each  part, 
cloth,  50  cents  ; paper,  15  cents. 

THE  POPULAR  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  publishtd  in  the  Heading  Club  Nos. 
13  14,  15  and  16.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  se’ections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos. 
9,  10,  11  and  12.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

THE  PRIZE  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos.  5, 
6,  7 and  8.  Cloth,  $.100. 

THE  HANDY'  SPEAKER.  Combining  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos.  1» 
2,  3 and  4.  Cloth,  over  400  pages,  $1.00. 

BAKER’S  HIJIOROUS  SPEAKER.  A compilation  of  popular  selections  in  prose  and  verse, 
in  Irish,  Dutch.  Negro  and  Yankee  dialect.  Uniform  with  “The  Handy  Speaker,”  “The 
Prize  Speaker,”  “The  Popular  Speaker,”  “The  Premium  Speaker.”  Cloth,  $1.00. 


Sold  by  all  Booksellers,  and  sen  by  mail , pospaid,  on  receip  of  price. 

LEE  SHEPARD,  PUBLISHERS  BOSTON. 

■» 


YOUNG  * MEN’S  * TAILORS  * AND  * OUTFITTERS. 


HEADY  MADE  CLOTHING  of  our  own  make  and  a large  line  of  London 
made  goods.  Fine  Custom  Tailoring.  English  Blazers 
and  Lounging  Coats,  English  Mackintoshes, 


English  Neckwear,  Hosiery,  Gloves,  Ac.,  Tennis  Shirts  in  Silk,  French 
Flannels,  Cheviots,  Ac.,  English  Derby  Hats  and  a large  line 
of  Tennis  and  Travelling  Caps;  Drill  Jackets  and  Caps. 


82  AND  83  BOYLSTON  STREET  AND  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 


-3^  Sold  to  ttie  Consu m. e r Onl}^  ^ 


AT  OUR: 

tRAlDFORD  $606  $T0RG$, 

UNDER  UNITED  STATES  HOTEL, 

38  PARK  SQUARE,  45  GREEN  STREET, 

2164  WASHINGTON  ST.,  HIGHLANDS, 

56  MAIN  ST.,  CHARLESTOWN  DISTRICT. 

BOUVE,  CRAWFORD  & CO.,  - - Manufacturers. 


$4^  HandSewed. 

$3^  French  Welt. 
Sold  Only 
ToThe 
Consumer 


A.  G.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 


Arthur  McArthur. 


Willard  McLeod. 


A.  McARTHUR  A-  CO. 


AND  SETTEES, 

73  PULTON  ST. 

BOSTON. 


This  style  used  in  the  Boston  High  and  J^atin  Schools. 


Artists’ 

Materials. 


Drawing  Materials, 

Mathematical  Instruments, 

Art  Novelties,  Etc. 

FROST  & ADAMS, 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Sealers, 

37  COKXHILL,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Special  Kates  to  Teachers  and  Academies. 


Ornamental  & Letter  Engraving 

Badges.  Medals.  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  forthe  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  & JEWELRY. 

474  Washington  Street,  - . . Boston- 


NOTICE 


OTTB 


Bedding,  Stoves,  Baby  Carriages,  Refrigerators. 
CROCKERY  AND  GLASSWARE. 

NO.  IS  C0RNHILL,  BOSTON. 


We  guarantee  to  make  perfect  fitting  garments  for  all  persons. 
Particular  attention  given  to  those  finding  it  difficult  to  get  a garment 
which  fits  to  their  satisfaction.  To  all  we  guarantee  satisfactory  results. 

PRICES  TO  SUIT  ALL. 


tailoes, 

302  WASHINGTON  STREET,  - Two  doors  north  of  the  Old  South. 
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The  poem  to  the  class  of  ’SS  written  by 
G.  H.  Thomas,  ’SS,  which  appeared  in  last 
month’s  Register,  was  highly  praised  by 
members  of  the  school  and  by  others. 

F.  E.  Parker,  B.  L.  S.,  ’S5,  Harvard  ’89,  is 
captain  of  the  junior  crew  at  Harvard. 

Some  of  the  teachers  of  the  E.  H.  S.  have 
marked  out  a tennis  court  in  the  yard,  and 
thev  may  be  seen  almost  any  afternoon  at 
work  at  the  popular  sport. 

F.  L.  Codman,  B.  L.  S.,  ’S6,  is  one  of  the 
candidates  for  a position  in  the  out-field  in 
the  ’Varsity  nine. 

H.  F.  Blake,  of  the  second  class,  after  a 
long  sickness  was  welcomed  back  by  his 
classmates. 

W.  P.  Tryon,  although  not  an  editor  of  the 
Register,  is  a constant  contributor  to  its 
columns,  both  by  articles  and  general  items. 
The  editors  heartily  appreciate  the  interest  he 
shows  in  the  paper,  and  wrish  there  were 
more  to  “go  and  do  likewise.” 

W.  P.  Tryon,  and  W.  S.  Bangs  have  been 
elected  respectively  President  and  Secretary 
of  the  first  class  for  the  remainder  of  the  year. 

Whenever  you  find  an  item  of  school  news 
that  would  be  interesting  for  most  of  us, 
write  it  down  and  give  it  to  the  reporter  in 
vour  room,  or  to  one  of  the  editors  of  the 
Register  for  the  Here  and  There  column. 

The  Annual  Parade  will  occur  Friday, 
May  18th.  The  Prize  Drill  will  be  Thurs- 
day, May  24.  Don’t  forget  to  have  boots 
blacked  and  to  bring  your  white  gloves  on 
the  day  of  the  Annual  Parade,  also  on  the 
day  of  the  Prize  Drill.  Good  behavior  should 
characterize  the  Latin  School  boys. 

Stevens  of  the  first  class  took  a trip  to 
N ew  York  and  Philadelphia  in  the  April 
recess.  Bangs  visited  friends  in  Sunapee, 
N.  H.  ; Tryon  spent  the  week  in  Portland, 
Maine ; Jones  visited  friends  in  Norway, 
Maine  ; Thomas  went  to  Southboro’,  Mass  ; 
Day  and  Alexander  spent  part  of  the  vacation 
at  Chatham  Port,  Cape  Cod,  Mass.  ; Moore 
went  to  Littleton,  Mass.  ; where  he  lived  prior 
to  removing  to  Boston. 

The  editors  of  the  Register  have  had  a 
second  sitting  for  their  group  pictures,  — the 
first  one  proving  unsatisfactory  — and  have 
secured  an  excellent  result. 

The  prize  drill  committee  consists  of  Lt. 
Col.  Pierce,  Major  Reed,  Capts.  Whitcomb, 
Stevens,  Chadwick,  Harris,  Baldwin,  and 
1st  Lt.  Thomas. 

The  sight  passage  in  the  Iliad  for  April 
was  the  parting  speech  of  Hector  to  Androm- 
ache. The  scene  is  well  represented  by  a 
steel  engraving  in  room  2. 

Mr.  Jackson,  after  a week’s  absence  on 
account  of  the  mumps,  has  returned  to  school. 
He  will  conduct  the  Physics  of  the  first  class. 

The  Companies  drilled  in  the  yard  for  the 
first  time  this  season  May  1st.  Last  year  the 
first  drill  in  the  yard  was  Apr.  22. 

We  had  a declamation  to  learn  in  vacation, 
as  usual.  The  result  in  the  first  class  was 
that  nearly  every  one  who  had  to  speak 
among  the  first,  was  trying  to  find  some  one 
to  declaim  in  his  place. 


J.  F.  Fitzgerald,  B.  L.  S.,  ’S4,  who  occu- 
pied a responsible  position  in  the  Boston 
Custom  House  and  who  has  been  President 
of  the  Neptune  Associates  of  Boston,  was 
presented  by  that  body  with  an  elegant 
diamond  ring  at  their  annual  ball  on  Apr.  5. 

In  our  last  issue  the  worst  typographical 
error  of  the  season  was  made  in  the  venerable 
Dr.  Smith’s  erudite  letter,  where  expatiate 
was  made  to  read  expiate.  We  tender  our 
apologies  to  Dr.  Smith  for  our  carelessness, 
with  the  hope  that  such  an  error  may  never 
happen  again. 

Several  boys  of  the  first  and  second  classes, 
who  have  regularly  taken  part  in  the  public 
declamations  this  year,  have  good  reasons  for 
thanking  Mr.  Capen  for  the  time  and  attention 
he  has  very  kindly  and  freely  given  them 
afternoons,  drilling  them  on  their  pieces. 
The  excellence  of  our  public  declamations 
this  year  is  attributable,  in  a very  great 
measure,  to  the  training  so  many  of  the 
declaimers  have  received  from  him. 

At  a meeting  of  the  Massachusetts  School- 
masters’ Club  held  at  the  Brunswick  on 
Saturday,  Apr.  21.,  Mr.  Cable,  the  novelist, 
Rev.  Mr.  Quint  of  Allston,  Prof.  Sewall  of 
Thayer  Academy,  and  Mr.  Jackson  of  the 
Latin  School,  author  of  “The  Demigod,” 
discussed  “The  Profitable  Uses  of  a Summer 
Vacation.” 

Mr.  B.  O.  Lowr,  who  left  the  Latin  School 
in  1855,  called  recently  on  Mr.  Capen,  his 
former  instructor.  Mr.  Low  served  with  dis- 
tinction in  the  navy  during  our  late  war.  By 
some  error  his  name  was  omitted  from  the 
tablets  in  the  lower  corridor  of  the  Latin 
School.  The  mistake  is  to  be  rectified. 

The  New  Haven  Critic  speaks  in  the 
following  laudatory  terms  of  Harris’  excellent 
essay  on  Washington’s  Birthday:  “We 
were  somewThat  dismayed  to  see  in  the  Latin 
School  Register  an  essay  on  Washington, 
but  we  were  agreeably  surprised  on  reading 
it  to  see  in  what  a new  light  the  author  has 
presented  the  ‘ Father  of  his  Country,’  to  us. 
We  congratulate  the  Latin  School  Reg- 
ister on  the  excellence  of  this  essay.” 


A MODERN  THEORIST. 


One  night,  not  long  ago,  I retired  rather 
earlier  than  usual.  For  a long  time  I lay 
tossing  about  upon  the  bed,  now  dreaming  of 
deeds  impossible,  and  now  building  lofty  and 
gorgeous  castles  in  the  air.  At  last  I could 
endure  it  no  longer  and  I suddenly  got  up 
and  dressed  and  started  out  for  a walk,  think- 
ing to  overcome  my  fit  of  insomnia  by  physi- 
cal fatigue. 

The  air  was  quite  chilly  and  the  white 
snow  lay  thick  everywhere.  There  was  a 
hard,  glassy  crust  on  the  snow  wherever  it 
had  not  been  broken  by  paths,  and  as  often  as 
I came  near  a light  the  crust  sparkled  like  the 
surface  of  a smooth  lake  on  a moonlight  night 
in  summer.  The  stars  were  twinkling  in  the 
sky  and  the  moon  had  already  performed  a 
good  part  of  her  journey.  Everything  seemed 
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so  peaceful  and  quiet  that  I had  walked  quite 
a distance  almost  before  I was  aware  of  it.  I 
now  turned  to  go  home  ; but  before  I had  gone 
far  I heard  hasty  steps  behind  me,  and  the 
next  moment  a rather  tall,  ordinary  looking 
man  was  walking  along  at  my  side.  He  said 
no  word  of  greeting,  neither  did  I say  any  ; 
yet  he  continued  to  walk  along  with  me,  quick- 
ening his  pace  when  I quickened  mine,  and 
slackening  his  pace  when  I slackened  mine. 

We  continued  thus  for  several  minutes,  I, 
all  the  while,  wondering  what  this  strange 
individual  could  mean  by  thus  persisting  in 
silence,  and  he  apparently  wrapt  in  intense 
thought,  for  he  kept  his  eyes  steadily  fixed  on 
the  ground.  Presently,  however,  the  spell 
was  broken  ; my  companion  slowly  raised  his 
eyes  and,  looking  me  squarely  in  the  face, 
with  an  earnest,  almost  entreating  glance, 
said  : — 

“ Do  you  believe  in  destiny  ?” 

I replied  that  I did  not  exactly  comprehend 
what  he  meant  by  destiny.  But  if  he  meant 
that  each  man’s  life  was  marked  out  for  him 
when  he  entered  the  world  ; that  is,  that  tri- 
| umpii  and  defeat,  pain  and  pleasure,  good  for- 
tune and  bad  are  allotted  in  fixed  proportions 
and  for  fixed  periods  of  every  man’s  life  : why 
then  I most  certainly  did  not  believe  in  the 
existence  of  such  a thing  as  destiny.  How- 
ever, he  made  no  effort  to  confirm  my  con- 
jecture, nor  did  he  himself  offer  a definition 
of  his  word. 

All  became  silence  again  and  on  we  plod- 
ded over  the  hard  crust,  the  crunching  of  the 
snow  alone  serving  to  break  the  monotonv. 
I had  become  deeply  engaged  in  trying  to 
puzzle  out  the  character  of  my  companion, 
when  he  again  turned  to  me  and  abruptly 
said  : — 

“ Do  you  see  that  faint  little  star  up  there  ? ’’ 
and  at  the  same  time  he  pointed  to  an  almost 
invisible  star  high  up  in  the  heavens. 

“ I do,”  I replied. 

“Well,  that  star  is  your  destiny.  When 
the  star  is  bright  your  good  fortune,  or  good 
luck,  as  the  vulgar,  ignorant  world  is  pleased 
to  call  it,  will  become  great.  In  other  words, 
when  that  star  grows  brighter  it  is  a divine 
signal  that  you  are  about  to  experience  some 
of  the  good  things  allotted  to  you,  and  when 
the  star  wanes  it  is  a warning  that  you  are 
then  to  suffer  some  of  the  reverses  which  also 
have  been  allotted  to  you  ; for  reverses  must 
be  given  to  all  men  in  order  that  they  may 
learn  to  appreciate  pleasure  from  contact  with 
pain,  good  fortune  from  contact  with  bad.” 

“ When  your  life  is  drawing  to  a close,  that 
star  will  become  smaller  and  smaller,  and  with 
the  ceasing  of  your  breath  the  star  will  cease  to 
be  visible  to  mortals  until  you  are  again  born 
upon  this  or  some  other  jfianet.  Those  stars 
which  always  shine  bright  are  planets.  When 
you  die  that  is  not  the  end  of  you.  You  are 
transported  to  purgatory  and  purged  for  a 
time  and  then  you  ai'e  born  again,  and  how 
much  good  fortune  is  allotted  to  you  depends 
upon  how  well  you  acquitted  yourself  during 
your  last  period  of  mortal  existence.  Thus 
will  you  go  on  ever  being  born  again,  ’till  the 
judgment  day , when  those  who  have  merited 
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the  ‘ Well  done  thou  good  and  faithful  ser- 
vant’ will  be  assigned  to  everlasting  happi- 
ness, and  those  who  have  failed  to  perform 
their  mortal  duties  as  Conscience  shall  judge 
that  they  ought  to  have  performed  them,  will 
be  consigned  to  torture  where  they  must  re- 
main 

‘Till  fire  purge  all  things  new.’” 

After  he  had  finished  speaking  he  looked  at 
me  steadily  for  a few  moments,  and  then  said, 
in  a tone  which  had  a touch  of  pathos  that 
reached  my  heart : 

“ Alas,  I thought  to  find  in  you  a fit  disci- 
ple of  my  grand  theory  ; no,  not  theory  but 
truth,  yes,  truth.  But  even  while  I speak  my 
star  is  waning  and  I know  that  my  hope  is 

vain.” 

“ Farewell  ! and  when  we  meet  again  may 
you  then  be  capable  of  comprehending  the 
principles  which  you  now  deem  vain  fancies  ! ” 

With  these  words  he  turned  quickly  about 
and  hurried  oft',  leaving  me  alone,  hall  dazed, 
half  mystified  at  the  strange  words  to  which 
I had  just  listened.  A.  S.  II. 


ANOTHER  VISIT  TO  THE  ANIMAL 
WORLD. 


FRITZ  AND  THE  HENS. 


possesses  a great  desire  for  hunting.  Not  be- 
ing able  to  gratify  that  desire  near  home,  he 
makes  use  of  a simple  expedient  to  keep  his 
faculties  in  suitable  condition,  should  he  ever 
be  called  upon  to  use  them. 

Making  in  his  mind  some  mysterious  con- 
nection between  my  neighbor’s  hen-house  and 
the  hens,  he  thinks  that  the  proper  place  for 
the  hens  is  within  doors.  Therefore,  to  the 
neighbor’s  disgust,  he  carefully  stalls  each  hen 
and  drives  it  into  the  pen.  After  getting 
them  all  in,  he  takes  his  position  before  the 
door  and  does  not  allow  one  hen  to  poke  its 
beak  outside.  The  neighbor  then  has  to  sally 
out  and  drive  him  home.  F.  G.  J. 


TAKING  CARE  OF  BABY. 

When  I was  a baby,  not  yet  large  enough  to 
walk,  I was  left  alone  for  a short  time  in  the 
sitting  room,  in  which  there  was  an  open 
grate.  The  fire  was  burning  brightly.  At 
this  time  my  father  owned  a large  Newfound- 
land dog,  named  Bismarck,  or  Biz.  He  had 
been  brought  up  with  me,  and  was  of  the 
same  age  as  myself.  My  investigating  spirit 
often  led  me  into  trouble,  so  that  Biz  was 
always  left  with  me  to  see  that  I got  out  all 
right. 

He  kept  his  eye  on  me  this  time.  I crawl- 
ed across  the  floor  toward  the  fire,  and  would 
have  crawled  into  it,  without  doubt,  if  Biz 
had  not  grabbed  me  and  held  me.  I began  to 
cry  and  struggle,  and  the  noise  brought  my 
mother  back.  I was  found  close  to  the  grate, 
trying  to  get  away  from  the  dog,  who  had 
more  sense  than  I,  as  he  knew  that  fire 
burned.  F.  A.  H. 


A PET  LAMB. 


A young  friend  of  my  acquaintance,  about 
seven  years  old,  was  very  desirous  of  having 
a lamb  for  a pet.  At  first  his  parents  laughed 
at  him,  but  one  day  his  old  nurse  gladdened 
his  heart  by  actually  presenting  him  with  a 
snow-white  lamb.  To  say  that  he  was  over- 
joyed would  poorly  express  it.  The  lamb 
was  fastened  by  a long  leash  in  a grassy  lawn, 
and  the  boy  sat  himself  down  beside  it  so 
that  it  would  not  be  lonesome.  This  state  of 
affairs  continued  for  about  two  days  ; but  on 
the  evening  of  the  second  day  when  the  boy 
went  in  for  his  supper,  the  poor  lamb  set  up 
a most  pitiful  bleating,  and  could  not  be  satis- 
fied until  my  young  friend  left  his  supper  and 
went  out  to  keep  it  company.  From  this 
time  on  the  boy  could  not  leave  the  lamb  for 
five  minutes  without  its  setting  up  its  “ba- 
ba.” Strange  to  say,  the  innocent  creature 
would  not  be  satisfied  if  any  other  person 
staid  with  it : “ it  must  be  my  young  master, 
or  no  one,”  seemed  to  be  its  determination. 

It  would  follow  the  boy  around  much  bet- 
ter than  a dog,  for  it  always  kept  close  to  his 
heels,  and  it  would  frequently  push  open  doors 
that  had  been  left  ajar,  and  greet  us  all  while 
we  were  at  dinner.  On  such  occasions  it 
would  always  make  for  where  its  friend  sat 
and  would  patiently  stand  beside  him  until 
| the  meal  was  finished. 

When  the  family  was  about  to  return  to  the 
city  the  lamb  was  sent  to  a friend's  farm  to 
join  a flock  of  its  fellows,  the  only  stipulation 
that  the  boy  made  being  that  it  should  be  al- 
lowed to  die  a natural  death  and  should  never 
have  its  tail  cut.  A.  H.  W. 


MIND  CURE  ON  ANIMALS. 


A rather  humorous  thing  happened  last 
summer,  during  the  vacation,  which  I submit 
as  an  example  of  mind  cure  on  animals. 
We  have  a large  gray  driving  horse  who  is 
very  sensitive,  indeed,  the  most  nervous  horse 
I ever  saw.  About  the  middle  of  the  summer 
he  grew  lame,  was  put  in  the  stable,  and 
doctored  in  the  usual  way.  Nothing  we 
could  do,  however,  gave  him  any  relief.  He 
would  stand  in  his  stall  holding  his  lame  foot 
in  the  air,  refusing  almost  all  food. 

At  last  he  wasted  away  so  that  we  thought 
he  would  have  to  be  shot ; but  as  a last  resort 
we  determined  to  call  in  a veterinary  surgeon 
from  the  next  town,  ten  miles  oft'.  He  came, 
looked  the  animal  over,  and  said  he  thought 
it  was  all  imagination  and  prescribed  the 
following  treatment.  A strap  was  to  be 
buckled  tightly  around  the  well  leg  until  it 
hurt  the  horse.  It  was  done  ; and  like  a flash 
down  went  the  lame  leg  that  he  had  not  used 
for  a month,  and  up  went  the  strapped  limb. 
By  following  out  this  course  for  a few  days, 
the  horse  recovered.  The  doctor’s  idea  was 
that  in  the  first  place  the  foot  was  a little  sore 
and  as  the  horse  favored  it  by  holding  it  up, 
at  last  it  grew  so  stiff  that  it  was  an  effort  to 
place  it  on  the  ground.  W.  S.  B. 


A dog’s  ADVENTURE  WITH  a PORCUPINE. 


A few  years  ago,  when  I was  stopping  at 
Camden,  Me.,  I saw  a very  funny  thing 
happen  to  a dog.  It  seemed  a very  funny 
thing  to  me,  but  not  to  the  dog,  you  may  be 
sure. 

I was  out  with  my  brother,  on  a Sunday, 
for  a long  walk.  We  climbed  a mountain 
I and  were  enjoying  ourselves  very  much.  We 
i had  with  us  a large  and  rather  savage  dog. 

; As  we  came  down  the  mountain  we  saw  a 
porcupine.  I had  never  seen  a porcupine 
before,  and  was  somewhat  afraid.  My 
brother  threw  a stone  at  it,  and  then  the  fun 
j began.  The  porcupine  straightened  up  and 
made  his  quills  look  very  terrible.  The  dog 
began  to  bark  and  run  all  around  it.  We 
threw  no  more  stones  at  it,  but  let  it  alone. 
We  didn’t  want  to  kill  the  porcupine  for  it 
was  Sunday.  Then  we  started  for  home. 
We  hadn’t  gone  far,  when  we  heard  a fearful 
yell.  We  went  back  and  saw  the  dog’s 
mouth  full  of  quills.  I don’t  know  whether 
he  ran  at  the  porcupine  or  the  purcupine  at 
the  dog. 

The  poor  dog  howled  piteously  for  some 
time.  My  brother  sat  down  and  with  his 
knife  drew  out  most  of  the  quills.  The  dog 
let  him  pull  them  out  and  didn’t  so  much  as 
growl.  We  then  went  home  and  told  the 
story.  Some  would  not  believe  the  story, 
but  it  is  true.  I heard  that  the  dog  died  a 
short  time  ago.  This  happened  in  the  sum- 
mer of 1SS0.  G.  S.  B. 


SAGACITY  OF  A COW. 


Several  cows  were  feeding  in  a pasture 
from  which  they  were  unable  to  get  out.  On 
one  side  of  the  pasture  there  was  a field  in 
which  the  farmer  intended  to  raise  a crop  of 
hay  ; the  pasture  and  field  were  separated  by 
a wire  fence,  about  six  feet  high,  composed 
of  three  wires  laid  in  parallel  lines.  There 
was  a path  leading  through  the  pasture  and 
the  field,  by  which  the  men  used  to  go  to  and 
from  work.  One  day,  one  of  the  cows  was 
found  in  the  field  although  there  was  no  break 
in  the  fence.  It  was  thought  that  the  cow, 
being  tempted  by  the  grass  in  the  field,  had 
got  through  the  fence  in  the  same  way  that 
she  had  seen  the  men  pass  through.  It  was 
found  necessary  to  put  another  wire  in  the 
fence  to  save  the  grass  from  the  cows. 

J.  E.  Y. 


ATTIC  SALT. 


“ Hccc  olim  meminisse  juvabit .” 


SEE  THE  POINT  ? 

Instructor:  “Please  take  your  seats 
promptly  on  the  ring  of  the  bell.” 

Facetious  Youth,  sotto  voce:  “That 
depends,  my  dear  sir,  on  how  sharp  a ring 
your  bell  has.” 


s 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boy  1st  on  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


A.H.BRO  WN,  J.  W.  MONTGOMERY , 
Director.  Su'pt. 

TERMS—  Including  the  Union  Membership  (One 
dollar),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M.,and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open,  $_>.oo.  For  One  Fear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  limes  when  open,  yS.co.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same , SO  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE,  WM.  H.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  Pres. 


A.  SHUMAN  S COMPANY. 


We  would  call  your  attention  to  our  Large  and  Varied  Stock  of 

* * CL.O  * * 

For  Young  Gentlemen's  Spring  and  Summer  Wear.  Every  Garment 
sold  by  us  is  manufactured  with  much  care  in  our  own  workshops,  from 
durable,  all-wool  materials,  and  perfection  in  style  and  fit  is  assured. 

A.  SHUMAN  & COMPANY, 

WASHINGTON  & SUMMER  STREETS,  BOSTON. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 


Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $4.00 


1st  Lieut. 

2d  Lieut.  “ 
Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50 
Letters, 

Officer’s  Blouse, 
Private’s  Blouse, 
Officer’s  Pantaloons, 


3-50 

3.00 

Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
.30 

7.50  and  8.00 

2.50 

3.50  and  4.00 


Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 


C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  F0BES, 

Y,  M,  C.  Union  Building,  1 8 Boylston  Street, 

REALISM  IN  PHOTOGRAPHY 


BY 


Finest  Studio 


in  New  England, 

10  TEMPLE  PLACE, 

BOSTON. 

Photographers  to  Class  of  ’88,  Boys  Latin  School 


LilTIIT  SCHOOL 


Co-oper^tiYQ  Supply  C°- 

Every  Pupil  in  the  School  should  have  a Ticket. 

jgp3  Discounts,  varying  from  io  to  50  per  cent,  given  on  all  articles 
purchased  by  members  of  the  Company. 


TICKETS,  50  CENTS. 

ELIAS  GROSSMAN,  Agent. 


References,  by  permission,  Wm.  F.  Harris  and  Geo.  H.  Thomas,  1st  Class. 


Webster’s  Earthen  Coffee  Pot. 


Patented  June  3,  1884. 

Coffee  contains  6 per  cent.  Tannic  Acid  ; Tea 
14  per  cent.;  therefore  Tea  or  Coffee  should 
never  be  made  in  TiD  or  Metal  Pots, but  Earth- 
en, to  obtain  its  proper  flavor. 

This  Coffee  Pot  can  be  obtained  of  C.  E 
Wiggin  & Sons,  147  and  149  Hanover  St. ; Cobh 
Bates  & Yerxa,  080  Washington  St. ; Houghton 
& Dutton,  55  Tremont  St.;  A.  W.  Holmes, 
Causeway  St.;  W.  II.  Z inn,  Washington  St.; 
John  W.  McKey  & Co.,  761  Washington  St.; 
and  H.  P.  Webster,  Patentee  and  Manufacturer, 
90  Blackstone  St.;C.  A.  Beckford,  *27  Central 
Wharf,  Boston. 


THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  $3  PANTS 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 

Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  %*  Styles  ***  Woolens 
to  select  from 
in  our  salesroom. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PANTS  CO., 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 


DO  YOU  WEAR 

PANTS 


II.  E.  Files  & Co., 

IMPORTING  SPECIALTIES  IN  FINE 


ion’s  Furnishing  Goods. 

3©  est  Street, 

BOSTON 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 


WANTED 

A COLLECTION  OF  STAMPS, 

Address,  stating  price  and  number, 

STAMPS, 

639  Washington  Street, 

BOSTON. 


Out  of 
Paper 


Send  3 two-cent  stumps  for 
samples,  representing  over 

250  VARIETIES. 

Students’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Old  Stand  Ward  & Gay, 

STATIONERS,  ENGEAVEES  AND 
PEINTEES. 

184  Devonshire  Street,  • • Boston. 


JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms , also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

li  OSTON,  31  ASS. 
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A TOAST  TO  ’88. 


Now  quiet  reigns  for  one  brief  space, 

Where  lately  tumult  filled  the  place. 

The  various  viands,  well  approved, 

Bv  brisk  attendants  are  removed. 

We  now  with  graceful  ease  recline 
Around  the  board,  where  gleam  and  shine 
The  crystal  glasses,  soon  to  hold 
Delicious  drinks  of  liquid  gold. 

The  mixing  bowl  has  now  been  placed 
Upon  the  board,  with  garlands  graced. 

And  scattered  on  the  surface  clear 
Small  fruits  and  lemon  skins  appear. 

As  Virgil's  told  us  de  hoc  facto: 

Apparent  rari  nantes  in  ponto. 

Libations  flow  in  copious  shower, 

And  Bacchus  rules  this  merry  hour. 

The  fumes  of  lemonade  arise, 

While  jesting  lips  and  laughing  eyes 
Attest  the  kindly  thoughts  that  spring 
Around  the  circle's  merry  ring. 

Well  may  the  feast  be  gay  and  bright. 

A Baker  deals  the  toasts  to-night. 

Could  guests  more  grace  and  fame  combine? 
Great  Alexander  heads  the  line. 

The  names  through  all  the  letters  run, 

Until  they  reach  the  very  Young. 

To  Try-on  all  that’s  good  to  dwell. 

The  virtues  of  the  class  to  tell. 

The  charms  of  all  to  fitly  sing 
Would  take  a flight  of  strongest  wing. 

Our  love  we  pledge  with  hearts  sincere 
With  this,  the  toast  we  offer  here  : — 

The  B— L— S— 1— 8— 8— 8— 

Here’s  to  the  class  of  this  fair  date. 

And  may  the  list  no  absence  score 
When  half  the  twentieth  century’s  o’er. 

As  now  around  the  board  we  meet, 

Then  may  our  numbers  be  complete. 

Then  crowned  with  age  and  well-earned  glory, 
We’ll  tell  this  night’s  delightful  story. 

G.  H.  Thomas. 


WAS  JOHN  BROWN  A CRIMINAL? 


Such  differences  of  opinion  were  maintain- 
ed in  regard  to  John  Brown,  and  prejudice  so 
warped  the  mind  and  distorted  the  vision, 
that  it  is  not  an  easy  task  to  attempt  an  analy- 
sis of  his  character,  or  to  group  together  the 
'broken  and  scattered  facts,  available  for  the 
purpose  in  hand.  By  one  class  of  persons  he 
was  regarded  as  a monster,  a criminal,  a 
murderer ; by  another,  a monomaniac  or  a 
madman  ; and  by  another,  and  I trust  not  an  ! 
inconsiderable  class,  he  was  and  is  still  es- 
teemed a hero  and  a martyr. 

John  Brown  was  born  in  Connecticut  in  1 
i8oo.  He  was  sixth  in  descent  from  Peter 
Brown,  one  of  the  “Mayflower”  pilgrims, 
who  landed  at  Plymouth  in  1620.  John’s 
father,  Oliver  Brown,  was  a contractor  to  the 
army  during  the  war  of  1812.  Both  of  his  j 
grandfathers  were  officers  in  the  at  my  of  the 


Revolution.  All  of  his  ancestors  were  sturdy, 
honest  farmers,  ready  at  all  times  to  serve 
their  country  and  to  stand  up  for  the  right. 

In  1855  John  Brown  made  his  first  appear- 
ance in  Kansas,  where  he  went,  it  seems,  not 
to  settle,  but  to  assist  his  sons  ; and,  it  may 
be,  to  aid  in  defending  that  territory  from  the 
encroachments  of  the  slave  power.  He  soon 
began  to  suffer  from  his  steady  opposition  to 
tyranny.  His  assailants  plotted  against  him, 
and  he  experienced  many  losses  and  much  ill 
treatment  at  their  hands.  One  of  his  sons 
was  murdered  in  cold  blood,  and  another  was 
treated  with  such  cruelty  that  he  became  in- 
ine. 

When  Brown  saw  that  Kansas  was  finally 
secured  to  freedom,  he  removed  to  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Harper’s  Ferry.  He  had,  it 
seems,  formed  a design  to  enter  the  State  of 
Virginia  at  that  place,  to  rescue  large  numbers 
of  slaves,  and  to  escape  with  them,  from  time 
to  time,  to  the  mountains.  Insurrection, 
however,  was  neither  his  object  nor  his  plan. 
He  had  no  intention  of  inciting  the  slaves  to 
rise  against  their  masters,  but  he  hoped  to 
enable  them  to  escape  from  their  oppressors. 
If,  indeed,  he  had  adhered  to  his  original  plan 
and  kept  among  the  mountains,  making  de- 
scents upon  one  plantation  after  another,  it  is 
hard  to  say  to  what  extent  he  might  not  have 
succeeded  in  freeing  individual  slaves.  But 
the  idea  possessed  him  of  seizing  the  Federal 
Arsenal ; not  so  much,  probably,  to  get  arms, 
but  to  prevent  the  Virginia  militia  and  plant- 
ers, generally,  from  arming  themselves.  He 
easily  succeeded  in  his  capture,  but  his  suc- 
cess was  his  defeat,  as  it  shut  him  up  in  a 
position  which  it  was  impossible  to  hold,  and 
from  which,  after  he  was  once  surrounded,  it 
was  almost  as  impossible  to  escape. 

Judging  from  the  effect  of  what  he  did  do, 
from  the  helpless  panic  which  seized  the 
white  population,  from  the  number  of  negroes 
who,  even  in  those  few  hours,  though  utterly 
unprepared,  showed  themselves  ready  to  join 
him,  and  from  the  fact  that  several  of  the 
slaves  escaped  altogether  in  the  turmoil,  it 
appears  now  by  no  means  improbable  that, 
had  he  reached  the  recesses  of  the  mountains, 
many  hundreds  of  fugitives  would  have  flock- 
ed to  him. 

Great  rashness  there  was  in  his  attempt, 
rashness  to  be  condemned  ; for  although  com- 
plete success  would  have  been  a justification 
to  all  who  believe  that  liberty  is  worth  more 
than  life,  yet  the  chances  of  failure,  from  both 
the  strength  of  the  whites,  and  the  weakness 
and  ignorance  of  the  blacks,  were  too  great ; 
but  though  there  was  rashness  there  was  no 
madness ; and,  indeed,  it  is  noteworthy  that 
the  imputation  of  insanity  was  made  in  the 
North,  not  in  the  South,  where  men’s  fears 
made  them  see  how  he  might  have  hoped  to 
succeed. 


The  State  of  Virginia  found  John  Brown 
“ guilty  of  treason,  robbery,  and  murder.” 
But  I will  try  to  make  it  evident  that  he  was 
not  guilty  of  any  of  these  crimes.  That  a 
slave  state,  reared  as  it  was  on  the  bleeding 
bodies  of  so  many  thousands  of  bondmen, 
should  be  his  accusers,  is  worthy  of  particular 
notice. 

In  less  than  two  years  after  the  execution  of 
Brown  the  people  of  the  State  of  Virginia 
were  in  arms  against  the  national  government, 
and  had  themselves  been  branded  as  rebels. 
Here  was  treason  under  two  aspects  — Brown 
at  Harper’s  Ferry  ; Virginia  marching  on  the 
capitol  of  the  Union.  Some  professed  to  see 
no  difference,  and  regarded  both  as  equally 
odious.  Others  were  not  so  blind.  Treason, 
considered  merely  as  the  act  of  levying  war 
against  established  governments  for  the  pur- 
pose of  throwing  oft'  their  yoke  and  disclaim- 
ing further  allegiance,  has  come  to  be  looked 
upon,  in  most  instances,  with  approval.  It 
is  not  in  itself  odious;  for  many  times  has  suc- 
cess vindicated  it  and  made  it  appear  other- 
wise. 

Those  who  rejoice  in  the  deeds  of  a Wash- 
ington or  a Warren  ; who  cherish  with  un- 
bounded gratitude  the  name  of  Lafayette  for 
volunteering  his  aid  in  behalf  of  an  oppressed 
people  at  the  darkest  hour  of  their  fate,  can- 
not refuse  equal  merit  to  this  strong,  free, 
heroic  man,  who  consecrated  his  whole  life 
to  the  help  of  the  most  needy,  friendless,  and 
unfortunate  of  mankind. 

It  has  come  to  pass  that  the  moral  sense  of 
mankind  holds  governments,  however  estab- 
lished, as  it  holds  individuals,  amenable  to  the 
laws  of  equity.  Hence  we  have  a new  defini- 
tion of  treason.  The  rebel  is  not  always  the 
traitor.  It  may  be  the  treason  of  the  govern- 
ment which  he  has  undertaken  to  oppose. 
If  John  Brown’s  act  was  treasonable,  his 
treason  and  that  of  the  State  of  Virginia  were 
as  dissimilar  in  character  as  light  and  dark- 
ness. His  was  the  presence  of  moral  light 
which  sought  to  banish  political  darkness ; 
and  the  glory  of  that  kind  of  treason,  as  we 
know  full  well,  is  in  precisely  that  ratio  in 
which  it  is  successfully  maintained. 

So  the  world  draws  the  line  between  John 
Brown  and  the  State  of  Virginia.  It  does 
not  allow  that  there  is  no  difference  between 
the  two  acts  of  resistance  to  an  established 
government.  It  goes  behind  the  form  of  gov- 
ernment and  judges  the  obligation  of  the  citi- 
zen ; and  if  it  finds  that  his  was  a loyalty 
higher  than  any  human  law,  not  founded  in 
justice,  could  inspire  or  command,  it  honors 
disobedience. 

Brown  was  at  war,  therefore,  with  the 
slave  system.  He  felt  that  its  vital  principle 
was  the  most  atrocious  atheism,  withholding 
the  key  of  knowledge,  abrogating  the  marriage 
relation,  rending  families  asunder  at  the  auc- 
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tion-block,  and  making  the  state  that  protect- 
ed it  a band  of  pirates.  He  knew  that  the 
cause  needed  not  talk,  not  eloquence,  but  ac- 
tion and  life  ; and  he  decided  that  the  bar- 
barism, which  held  in  bloody  chains  four 
millions  of  our  people  for  the  purpose  of  lucre 
and  lust,  was  in  itself  an  organized  and  per- 
petual war  against  God  and  man,  and  could 
be  best  met  by  the  direct  use  of  arms. 

He  did  not  throw  his  life  away,  as  has  often 
been  maintained  ; he  died  a natnral  death  — 
to  be  hung  was  the  only  natural  death  for  a 
true  man  in  Virginia.  It  was  slavery  that 
demanded  his  execution  and  not  the  crimes  of 
which  he  was  accused.  Any  one  who  be- 
lieves that  slavery  is  right,  must  logically  re- 
gard John  Brown  as  a robber  and  a brigand  ; 
but  those  who  believe  slavery  wrong,  who 
justify  the  American  Revolution,  must  con- 
sider him  to  be  a hero  and  the  martyr  to  a 
principle. 

That  the  conviction  and  death  of  Brown 
and  his  associates  wrere  predetermined,  is 
quite  probable  ; but  the  facts  and  nature  of  the 
case  were  notorious  beyond  dispute  ; and  Vir- 
ginia had  but  this  alternative  — to  hang  John 
Brown,  or  to  abolish  slavery,  and  she  had  no 
remaining  choice  but  to  hang  him. 

Even  at  the  time  of  the  execution,  when 
slavery  was  in  full  force,  there  was  widespread 
sympathy  and  indignation  in  the  North. 
Straightforward,  simple-minded  people  were 
at  a loss  to  comprehend  how  it  was  that  the 
gallows  should  be  the  doom  of  the  “ honest, 
truthful,  and  sincere,”  for  thus  was  he  char- 
acterized by  the  Governor  of  Virginia  him- 
self.1 From  that  time  to  the  present  the  in- 
stinct, the  truly  loyal  feeling  of  mankind,  has 
steadily  refused  any  verdict  of  guilt.  What 
else  means  the  hallelujah  chorus  now  sung  in 
every  quarter  of  the  globe?  — 

“ His  soul  goes  marching  on.” 

This  at  least  we  know  of  John  Brown, — 
that  he  allied  himself,  head  and  heart  and 
hand,  with  the  legally  oppressed  class  in  this 
country,  that  he  saw  and  felt  the  wrongs  they 
suffered,  as  if  they  were  his  own,  and  that 
he  gave  his  all,  himself,  for  their  deliverance. 
Since  liberty  is  the  inalienable  right  of  all 
men,  it  can  be  no  real  crime  for  him  who  is 
unjustly  deprived  of  freedom  to  seek  deliver- 
ance by  all  wise  and  moral  means  ; and  it  is  j 
only  a fulfillment  of  the  Golden  Rule  given  by 
Christ  to  aid  the  fugitives  in  fleeing  trom  op- 
pression by  any  methods  involving  no  moral 
wrong. 

This  much,  I think,  is  to  be  gathered  from 
all  the  facts  that  have  been  brought  to  light : 
John  Brown  believed  in  America  as  she 
ought  to  be,  and  did  not  hesitate  to  undertake 
on  his  own  responsibility  the  task  of  recon- 
structing her  on  that  basis.  He  accepted  the 
Declaration  of  Independence  fully.  To  his 
mind  it  meant  what  it  said  and  not  an  iota 
less.  He  wrote  his  own  constitution,  making 
the  Golden  Rule  the  corner-stone.  Thus,  as 
we  hold  our  moral  duty  higher  than  our  civil 
obligations,  we  can  completely  justify  John 
Brown  of  the  crimes  of  which  he  was  accused 
by  the  State  of  Virginia. 

Graduate. 


STILL  ANOTHER  LETTER. 


Boston,  May,  1S8S. 

To  the  Learned  Dr.  Archaic: 

My  Dear  Master  and  Friend  : — In  my 
last  letter  I did  point  out  to  you  how  it  seemed 
that  we  surpass  the  ancients  in  manners  and 
customs  as  well  as  in  morals  and  ability,  but 
since  I wrote  it  hath  occurred  to  me  in  how 
many  ways  men  have  been  like  unto  one  an- 
other, from  one  generation  to  the  next,  for  many 
ages,  yea,  from  the  very  beginning  of  time, 
so  that  we  feel  a kinship  with  the  men  who 
appeared  at  the  very  start  of  the  race.  The 
truth  of  this  hath  been  born  in  upon  me  by  a 
line  from  that  true  artist,  Virgil,  who, 
though  men  esteem  him  but  a weak  imitator 
of  his  great  master  Homer,  is  certainly  a con- 
summate student  of  human  nature.  The  line 
to  which  I refer  is  160  in  Book  VIII,  which 
readeth  “ Tu  m mihi  prima  genas  vestibat 

Jlore  juventas ;”  which  being  rendered  into 
the  vulgar  tongue  runneth  “ Then  youth  was 
first  clothing  my  cheeks  with  down.”  Cer- 
tainly herein  the  poet  describeth  a state  that 
hath  been  passed  through  by  every  young  man 
of  the  race.  We  say  young  Tnan  for  we  nat- 
urally associate  whiskers  with  the  masculine 
branch  of  the  race,  but  those  of  us  who  have 
been  observers  have  noticed  the  same  growth 
on  the  faces  of  those  elderly  spinster  ladies 
who  follow  the  profession  technically  called 
“ woman’s  rights.”  But  this  last  class  is  a 
distinctively  modern  growth,  and  since  it  is  a 
most  decided  progression  backwards,  to  use  a 
French  idiom,  let  us  leave  them  out  of  the  dis- 
cussion and  confine  ourselves  to  the  natural 
wearers  of  the  garment  styled  Pants,  a gar- 
ment over  which  the  public  is  so  much  inter- 
ested of  late,  about  which  so  many  inquiries 
are  made  by  parties  who,  we  fear,  are  not 
disinterested  in  their  earnest  inquiry,  “ Do 
you  wear  pants?”  For  surely,  sir,  every 
well-informed  person  knoweth  that  every 
self-respecting  man  weareth  a pair  of  these 
garments,  and  that  every  true  woman  loathes 
the  idea  of  trying  to  wear  them  for  the  house- 
hold, and  always  will  loathe  the  idea,  unless, 
perchance,  by  some  awful  catastrophe  the 
horrible  and  inartistic  doctrine  of  “dress 
reform  ” may  at  some  fated  time  prevail. 

! But,  sir,  it  is  surely  beneath  our  dignity  to 
tarry  longer  on  these  professional  “ woman’s 
lighters”  and  “ dress  reformers”  so  revenons 
a nos  moutons , which,  as  it  were,  we  have 
left  standing  unheeded  by.  So  apt  are  we  to 
be  switched  off  from  our  main  idea  by  some 
passing  thought. 

To  go  back  to  the  thought  I have  quoted 
from  the  poet : “ Then  youth  was  first  clothing 
my  cheeks  with  down.”  As  we  read  this  line, 
sir,  how  forcibly  are  we  reminded  of  the  uni- 
versality of  the  trait  therein  described.  I have 
but  to  look  about  me  as  I write  to  see  numer- 
ous examples  to  prove  it.  My  eye  lights  on 
him  whom  his  class-mates  delight  to  call 
Crinitus  lopas , on  him  who  proudly  walks 
forth  among  men  known  as  “ Q_.  M,”  the 
valiant  Knight  of  the  Key,  on  those  who  do 
our  heavy  political  work,  the  “ Roman  Mob,” 
on  many  others  whom  it  would  be  unneces- 
sary to  name.  These,  familiar  to  you  and 


me,  show  us  the  varying  stages  of  this  inter- 
esting process  through  which  youth  passeth  ; 
in  one  we  see  the  first  faint  glimmerings  of  a 
shade  gradually  developing  on  the  face  of  the 
neophyte,  we  watch  the  shade  progress  until 
it  becomes  something  tangible  (but  it  has 
long  since  been  eagerly  felt  for ) ; in  another 
we  see  that  the  impious  iron  of  the  tonsorial 
artist  has  violated  the  sacred  precincts  of  the 
natural  state ; again  we  behold  the  youth 
passed  the  state  when  he  can  longer  restrain 
the  promptings  of  nature,  and  we  look  upon 
the  budding  man  boldly  bidding  for  “ Whisk- 
ers ! ” 

When  a student  readeth  Homer  he  is  deep- 
ly impressed  with  the  antiquity  of  the  work 
he  is  perusing.  He  thinketh  of  all  the  eyes 
that  have  pored,  aye,  and  poured,  too,  over  the 
pages  of  the  blind  bard.  He  sees  a procession 
of  scholars  stretching  back  into  the  dim  re- 
cesses of  the  past,  men  who  have  read  the 
same  lines  that  he  is  now  puzzling  over,  men 
who  have  been  the  great  scholars,  statesmen, 
soldiers,  philosophers  of  the  ages.  The 
student  is  taught  to  feel  a mighty  reverence 
for  the  work  as  well  as  to  feel  a certain  famil- 
iar acquaintance  with  all  the  great  men  of  the 
world.  Exactly  so,  sir,  do  men  feel  when 
they  are  passing  through  the  state  described 
by  the  poet  in  his  beautiful  lines.  We  look 
upon  the  young  man  who  just  beginneth  to 
feel  a call  to  soothingly  stroke  his  chin  and 
look  in  the  glass  with  an  inquiring  eye,  and 
at  once  we  think  of  the  jokes  that  have  been 
perpetrated  on  that  same  subject.  We  think  of 
the  ancient  simile  that  is  as  old  as  our  national 
game  itself,  wherein  a youth’s  moustache  is 
likened  unto  a base-ball  field,  where  nine  men 
appear  upon  a side.  But  it  comes  upon  me 
that  we  can  no  longer  use  this  poetic  thought 
in  this  manner,  for  it  no  longer  holds  true 
that  in  base-ball  there  are  nine  men  on  a side, 
for  all  who  have  witnessed  a league  game 
know  that  the  home  team  always  hath  ten 
players  on  a side,  to  wit,  nine  men  and  the 
umpire.  But  there  are  unnumerable  other 
phrases  that  men  have  used  for  ages  in  speak- 
ing of  incipient  whiskers.  What  American 
school-boy,  sir,  hath  not  heard  that  world- 
renowned  story  of  the  immortal  father  of  his 
country,  in  which  the  historian  stateth  that 
the  young  Washington,  out  calling  one  day 
with  his  mother,  was  cornered  by  the  young 
son  of  his  hostess,  who  asked,  in  an  inquiring 
and  confidential  manner,  how  Georgie’s 
whiskers  were  progressing?  Upon  receiving 
the  response  from  George  that  they  certainly 
stood  as  high  as  “ five,”  * the  young  host  re- 
plied that  he  could  go  the  future  father  of  his 
country  one  better.  Whereupon,  it  is  related, 
George,  moved  by  that  same  spirit  that 
prompted  him  in  after  life  to  take  the  lead  in 
everything,  from  whipping  “red-coats”  up 
to  cutting  cherry  trees,  hastened  home,  pro- 
cured from  its  safe  hiding  place  the  bright 
half-crown  piece  that  his  mother  had  bestow- 
ed on  him  with  which  to  buy  a stunning  new 
four-in-hand,  and  hastening  from  the  house 
sought  the  nearest  drug  store.  With  what 
object  did  he  seek  the  drug  store?  Was  he 
after  soda  tickets  for  a thirsty  company  that 
he  might  bribe  it  to  carry  off  the  first  prize? 

♦Meaning,  of  course,  per  bag. 
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No  ! sir.  Watch  him  enter  with  a firm  tread, 
see  him  exultingly  ask  the  clerk  for  a bottle  of 
Ayers'  Hair  Vigor , note  the  gleam  of  satis- 
faction as  he  joyously  starteth  homeward,  has- 
tening to  the  privacy  of  his  own  chamber, 
that  he  may  apply  in  secret  the  specific  that 
he  knows  will  bring  forth  such  great  results. 
We  need  not  be  told  how  such  a youth  as  this 
succeeded  and  became  the  Father  of  his 
Country. 

Stories  like  this  tale  of  rising  manhood  fill 
all  our  literature  and  I will  merely  quote 
snatches  from  that  tale  so  touchingly  told 
by  the  immortal  bard  of  Avon.  The  time 
was  when  Brutus  and  Caesar  were  but  youths, 
before  Caesar  was  master  of  the  world,  when 
the  pure  and  noble  Brutus  loved  his  friend 
with  all  the  love  of  youth,  when  he  had  not 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  crafty  Cassius. 
Let  us  use  the  words  of  the  poet. 

[ Scene  in  the  forum .] 

(Enter  Brutus.) 

“Aha!  Here  cometh  Caesar! 

Early  awake  is  he  — Methinks 
He  hath  a sad  and  pensive  look 
That  doth  denote  vain  striving 
After  some  mighty  object 
That  he  doth  long  for 
But  cannot  attain  — 

I’ll  hie  me  forth 
And  my  friend  accost, 

Asking  him  what  meaneth 
This  his  troubled  look. 

(Enter  C^sar) 

Caesar,  my  friend, 

Why  art  thou  thus  distressed  ? 

Surely  one  of  thy  happy  fortune 
Should  not  be  so  cast  down  ! 

Speak  forth  and  to  thy  friend 
Thyself  unbosom.” 

C.bsar.  “ O,  Brutus,  happy  art  thou, 

As  yet  a boy,  unmoved 
By  manhood’s  many  troubling  cares. 

But  late  I was  as  thou  art, 

But  now  the  thoughts  of  budding  manhood 
Fill  my  mind  and  thrill  my  frame. 

As  dearest  friend  to  me 
Thou  askest  why  I troubled  am. 

Know  then  that  yester  morn 

As  I was  practicing  in  the  palaestrae 

And  all  the  motley  throng  about, 

The  glaliators,  boxers  and  the 

General  trainers  of  our  young  muscularity 

Did  applaud  my  budding  strength 

And  cheer  me  forth  “ Young  Hercules,” 

Lightly  there  stepped  out 

That  flippant  young  patrician 

That  all  the  Roman  girls  just  dote  on, 

That  all  we  youth  according  despise, 

Caius  Legarius’  son,  whom  we 

Have  justly  branded  Dudus  or  the  Swell. 

This  impudent  dog  of  a 
Contractor's  son  boldly  stepped  forth, 

Jauntily  raised  his  single  glass, 

And  calmy  looked  me  o’er 
As  one  doth  when  he  buys  a slave. 

Then  blandly  turned  he  to  my  late  admirers 
And  lazily  remarked  stroking  his  light  mustache 
“ O Romans,  is  this  the  kind  of  youth 
That  you  admire  — 

A man  that’s  twenty  years  of  age 
And  by  the  gods  has  not  a beard?” 

Of  course,  dear  Brutus,  I was  discomfitted 
By  this  vain  dog  who  hath 
Done  nothing  all  his  life 
But  quizz  fair  girls 

And  eye  his  own  pert  image  in  his  glass. 

How  we  dispise  such  creatures ! 

But,  Brutus,  he  did  worst  me  ! 

But  revenge  is  in  store  for  us, 


So  let  us  haste  to  Caius  Sempronius. 

The  medicine-man  and  see 
What  he  can  do  for  us.” 

[Exeunt  C^sar  and  Brutus. 

Of  course,  dear  sir,  you  have  often  read  this 
before  in  your  study  of  the  great  poet.  I 
merely  quote  it  to  illustrate  my  point.  I say 
we  feel  a sort  of  community  of  feeling  with 
all  who  have  gone  before  us  through  this  ex- 
perience in  whiskers  that  all  men  have  pass- 
ed through.  We  look  on  the  myriad  stories 
like  the  two  I have  mentioned,  we  read  the 
jokes  that  have  been  cracked  on  the  subject  of 
whiskers  ever  since  the  world  began,  jokes 
old  enough  to  have  beards  themselves,  and 
we  truly  feel,  as  does  the  student  of  the  great 
Homer,  in  a manner  related  to  those  who 
have  gone  before. 

My  only  excuse  for  the  almost  feminine 
length  of  this  letter,  my  dear  friend,  is  the 
thought  that  there  is  no  postscript. 

Your  devoted  puiifil, 

Gullielmus  Smith. 

W.  F.  H. 


OUR  PET  THEME. 


A TIRED  WOODCHUCK. 


While  out  sailing  on  a lake  in  Maine,  three 
years  ago  this  summer,  my  attention  was  at- 
tracted to  what  seemed  to  be  a round,  dark 
object,  protruding  from  the  water,  which  was 
moving  quite  rapidly  in  our  direction.  The 
boat  having  been  stopped,  the  object  approach- 
ed near  enough  to  prove  it  to  be  a wood- 
chuck of  unusual  size.  An  oar  was  thrust 
l 

out  towards  the  animal,  and,  considerably  to 
our  surprise,  he  crawled  along  the  oar  into 
the  boat,  and  immediately  took  refuge  under 
the  stern. 

We  returned  to  the  wharf  with  him  still 
there,  and,  having  landed,  tried  many  times 
to  induce  him  to  come  out  from  under  the 
seat,  but  in  every  case  he  absolutely  refused 
to  do  so. 

When  we  visited  the  boat  the  next  morning 
the  woodchuck  had  departed,  probably  con- 
siderably rested  from  his  long  swim. 

H.  A.  H. 


up  with  a short  straw  and  began  to  tickle  the 
cat’s  ears.  Brother  shook  his  ears  and  went 
to  sleep  again.  Again  and  again  the  little 
boy  tickled  him,  till,  having  in  his  eagerness 
approached  his  head  within  the  reach  of 
Brother’s  paws,  Brother  gave  him  one 
sharp  box  on  the  cheek,  and  then  got  up  and 
demurely  stalked  off. 

A little  while  afterwards  the  little  boy  went 
up  to  his  mother  and  asked,  “ Why  has 
Brother  such  a hot  toe?”  I.  M.  C. 


CANINE  KLEPTOMANIA. 


Once  I had  an  English  setter  dog  which 
my  father  purchased  for  fifty  cents.  As  this 
dog  came  under  my  instruction  at  a very  early 
age  it  is  inconceivable  how  the  habit  of 
kleptomania  became  peculiar  to  him  ; but  I 
suppose  he  learned  it  from  some  of  his  way- 
ward canine  companions  that  used  to  visit  our 
garden  and  partake  of  Fido’s  breakfast. 

This  dog  was  very  intelligent,  and  one  day 
he  showed  his  intelligence  by  walking  into 
our  meat  market  and  getting  seven  pounds  of 
meat  and  having  it  charged  on  the  bill.  I 
don’t  suppose  he  told  the  butcher  to  charge 
it,  but  the  item  appeared  at  the  end  of  the 
month. 

When  about  ten  months  old,  he  first  com- 
menced to  steal,  not  like  ordinary  dogs  who 
steal  something  to  eat  by  tipping  over  our 
garbage  receptacle,  but  he  would  steal  any 
thing  he  could  lay  his  hands,  or  rather  his 
mouth,  on.  One  day  he  brought  home  a 
stocking  and  the  next  day  brought  home  its 
mate.  He  also  brought  home  a pair  of 
mason’s  shoes  ; but  as  they  didn’t  fit  any  of  the 
family  I carried  them  back  to  the  new  house 
whence  he  got  them.  He  also  brought  home 
handkerchiefs  and  towels  ; and  when  he  was 
himself  stolen  he  was  greatly  mourned  over 
by  our  domestic,  who  said  that  she  couldn’t 
get  handkerchiefs  and  stockings  so  cheap 
again.  I suppose  that  the  dog  was  stolen  by 
a professional  thief  who  had  discovered  this 
rare  virtue  in  a good  but  badly-educated  dog. 

C.  S.  C. 

HOW  LOVE  OVERCAME  FEAR. 


“ BROTHER.” 


Several  years  ago  I spent  part  of  my  vaca- 
tion in  a little  town  in  the  country. 

In  the  house  where  I lived,  one  of  the  most 
important  personages  was  a big,  brown  cat, 
very  old,  and  weighing  at  least  twenty 
pounds,  and  named  “Brother.” 

He  was  one  of  the  largest  cats  alive,  and 
nothing  irritated  him  more  than  to  have  some 
one  make  him  move  away  from  the  mat 
where  he  used  to  lie  in  the  sunlight  all  day 
long. 

There  was  also  a little  boy  in  the  house 
who  was,  perhaps,  the  opposite  of  Brother, 
restless,  never  satisfied,  and  having  a disposi- 
tion to  annoy  others  which  did  not  make  his 
company  desirable. 

One  morning  Brother  was  lying  asleep  on 
the  door-mat,  in  the  sun,  and  this  boy  came 


A friend  of  mine  had  a small,  black,  New- 
foundland dog  of  a very  affectionate  nature. 
My  friend  was  much  given  to  sports  on  the 
water,  and  thought  it  a great  pity  that  his  dog 
could  never  be  coaxed  to  approach  the  water. 

One  day  my  friend  was  in  swimming  with 
a crowd  of  boys,  and  the  idea  struck  him 
that  by  pretending  to  be  drowning  he  might 
get  “Fan”  into  the  water.  So  getting  out 
into  deep  water  he  began  to  toss  his  hands, 
make  a great  fuss  and  call  “ Fan.” 

Although  the  imitation  was  rather  a poor 
one,  “Fan”  did  not  seem  to  notice  the  trick,  for, 
after  a moment’s  hesitation,  she  leaped  in  and 
almost  drowned  her  master  in  her  frantic  el- 
forts  to  save  him. 

Soon  she  learned  to  carry  to  shore  things 
thrown  in  the  water,  and  would  even  dive 
j after  a stone  or  any  other  article  which  would 
sink  before  she  could  get  it. 
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EDITORIALS. 


On  the  evening  of  Friday,  May  25th,  the 
class  of  ’88  gave  its  first  dinner,  at  Young’s 
Hotel.  There  was  a brief  business  meeting 
at  6.30,  when  a few  matters  of  importance 
were  closed  up  and  the  following  officers  of 
the  class  elected  for  the  ensuing  year  after 
the  close  of  school : President,  William  F. 
Harris  ; Secretary,  Harris  P.  Mosher  ; Orator, 
W.  Pitt  Tryon  ; Poet,  George  H.  Thomas; 
Historian,  Howard  Whitcomb ; Musician, 
L.  A.  Corne.  It  was  voted  to  have  the  sec- 
ond class  dinner  a year  from  now,  and  the 
officers  elected  were  constituted  a committee 
to  have  charge  of  the  matter.  During  the 
short  interim  before  dinner  the  class  was  en- 
tertained by  the  respected  William  Nye’s 
variations  on  “ Sjrartacus  to  the  Gladiators,” 
finely  rendered  with  much  local  coloring  by 
Baker. 

Promptly  at  7.30  the  class  entered  the  large 
dining  room  assigned  for  the  occasion  and 
each  member  took  the  seat  that  had  been 
alotted  him  by  the  committee,  President  Try- 
on  at  the  head,  with  toast-master  Baker  on 
his  left,  and  Secretary  Bangs  at  the  foot.  At 
once  all  were  struck  with  the  exceedingly 
pretty'  menu  that  had  been  prepared,  thanks 
to  Mosher’s  artistic  skill.  It  was  intended 
that  the  menu,  with  its  pretty  design,  should 
be  reprinted  in  the  Register,  that  all  might 
enjoy  it,  but  it  is  found  to  be  impossible,  for 
which  all  are  sorry. 

After  the  beauty  and  completeness  of  the 
menu  had  been  discussed  for  an  hour  or  so, 
President  Tryon  rose  and  made  a few  pleasant 
remarks  in  introduction  ol  the  toast-master  of 
the  evening,  R.  M.  Baker,  who  started  the 
ball  merrily  rolling  by  some  very  taking  per- 
sonalities before  introducing  the  first  regular 
toast  of  the  evening,  “ The  B.  L.  S.  ; the 
nursery  of  the  scholar,  the  school  of  the 
soldier  — May  the  pen  of  her  scholar  prove 
mighty  in  peace  and  the  sword  of  her  soldier 
prove  valiant  in  all  righteous  quarrels.”  The 


toast  was  responded  to  at  some  length  by' 
Harris,  who  worked  up  some  of  the  amus- 
ing incidents  that  had  happened  in  the  history 
of  the  class  as  well  as  a few  prominent  per- 
sonalities of  some  of  the  class.  Indeed,  the 
personalities  were  played  on  by'  all  the  speakers 
of  the  evening,  but  it  was  quite  marked  that 
although  all  were  immensely  amused  and  en- 
tertained none  were  offended,  but  each  laugh- 
ed at  himself  as  well  as  his  neighbors  when  it 
came  his  turn  to  be  “ shown  up.”  Good  fel- 
lowship prevailed  to  a remarkable  degree. 

The  first  toast  was  followed  by  another  in 
verse,  “ The  Class  of  ’S8,”  well  done  by 
Thomas.  The  words  will  be  found  in  an- 
other column  and,  therefore,  need  no  com- 
ment. 

The  next  regular  toast  proposed  was  “ The 
girls  we  left  behind  us  : the  fair  spectators  of 
our  dvills ; their  plaudits  have  encouraged, 
their  sweet  smiles  cheered  us,  and  the  bright 
eyes  led  us  to  hope  that  in  the  sweet  bye  and 
by'e  we  shall  meet  again  over  there."  Whit- 
comb feelingly  responded  and  spoke  in  a 
pleasing  manner  of  the  girls,  giving  a short 
review  of  the  various  kinds  and  varieties  of 
girls  he  had  met,  and  the  various  uses  to 
which  they  are  applied.  But  he  concluded 
that  for  every  day  wear  and  tear,  for  practical 
purposes,  as  well  as  ornamental,  he  would 
take  a good  home-bred  Boston  girl.  ’‘And 
so  say  we  all  of  us,”  ran  the  chorus. 

Then  came:  “The  Register  — Harrise d 
by  no  practical  aspiration,  it  steadily'  aims  at 
improvement,  and  though  it  often  leans  on  a 
slender  Reed , its  financial  affairs  are  con- 
ducted with  ability.  Engrossed  by  its  editor- 
in-chief  its  issue  of  1888  is  a success.” 

Grossman  responded  and  after  expressing 
his  surprise  that  any'  right-minded  Baker 
should  suppose  there  was  lieaf  enough  in  a 
i Register  to  make  toast  on,  proceeded  to 
thank  the  class  for  its  cordial  support  and 
reminded  them  that  this  and  the  forth-coming 
Register  were  the  last  for  the  year. 

The  next  toast  was  “ The  M.  I.  C.  : 

When  martial  drums  shall  call  us  to  the  fray 
Let  no  one  show  the  feather  white 
Or  seek  to  steal  away ; 

But  if  to  show  a front  he  lack  the  grit 

With  the  M.  I.  C.  show  his  doctor’s  certificate.” 

Badger  responded  handsomely'  for  the  band 
and  after  remarking  that  M.  I.  C.  stood  for 
militarily  incapacitated  corps  and  not  for 
mentally  incapacitated  as  some  had  supposed, 
proceeded  to  give  an  interesting  account  of 
the  foundation  of  the  institution. 

“Our  Prize  Declaimers — honors  to  the 
eloquent  speakers  who  shall  win  the  prizes  — 
sympathy'  for  those  who  do  their  best  and 
fail,  and  better  luck  in  the  future  for  him  who 
‘ fought  hard,  fought  hard,  fought  hard  in 
I vain.’  ” 

I 


The  toast  was  well  responded  to  by  Reed 
who  gave  an  amusing  portrayal  of  the  promi- 
nent speakers  of  the  class  in  their  most  char- 
acteristic pieces. 

“Our  Foot  Ball  Eleven — though  many 
were  asked  for  a quarter  for  the  foot  ball 
team,  if  they  attended  the  game  they  had 
their  quarter  back  in  the  field,  and  though 
we  produced  no  $10,000  kickers,  yet  we  had 
no  full  back  outs  or  half  back  downs , but 
many  a touch  back  and  goal  for  the  team  of 
’88”.  Baldwin  responded  and  gave  a vivid 
picture  of  ’88’s  glorious  record  in  sport  and 
prophecied  a triumphant  future  if  the  present 
high  state  of  enthusiasm  was  maintained.  (But 
we  didn’t  know  but  that  perhaps  the  guileless 
Bobby  was  cracking  a joke  on  us.) 

The  last  toast  of  the  evening  was  “ Our 
Prize  Company,  — The  letter  G,  Grand  in 
drill,  Gallant  in  action,  and  Graceful  in  bear- 
ing, because  like  a pretty  girl  it  had  Bangs 
at  the  head.”  Bangs  responded  with  the 
comfortable  air  of  a man  who  knew  a good 
thing  when  he  saw  it  and  meant  to  hold  on 
to  it. 

Between  the  different  toasts  the  class  was 
entertained  by  music  from  Potter  and  Corne, 
and  Corne  gave  some  very  taking  caricatures 
in  verse.  After  the  last  toast  the  members 
broke  up  into  informal  groups  and  discussed 
the  best  methods  of  securing  some  class  office 
“ over  there  ” for  next  year,  and  various  other 
matters  interesting  to  them  alone.  After 
listening  to  some  good  advice  from  the 
president  as  to  the  advisability  of  each  man’s 
working  earnestly  for  the  good  name  of  the 
class,  the  meeting  broke  up  at  about  12.30 
with  three  rousing  cheers  for  the  B.  L.  S. 
and  the  class  of  ’88. 


On  Thursday,  May  24,  the  Latin  School 
Battalion  led  off’  the  usual  series  of  prize- 
drills  that  the  Boston  School  Regiment  gives 
yearly  at  Mechanics’  Building  on  Huntington 
Avenue. 

There  were  no  classes  in  the  morning  but 
the  boy's  assembled  at  the  school-house  on 
Warren  Avenue  and  marched  over  to  the 
hall  at  2 p.  m.  Before  going  upon  the  floor 
the  battalion  rested  long  enough  for  each 
youth  to  go  inside  to  find  out  where  his 
friends  and  fair  ones  were  located,  and  to 
ponder  over  for  the  last  time  his  chances  for 
a prize. 

About  2.30  the  battalion  entered  the  hall 
and  an  excellent  battalion  drill  was  given 
under  command  of  Major  Reed.  Then 
followed  company  drill  for  the  prizes.  The 
order  of  appearance  had  been  arranged  by 
lot,  and  the  companies  were  separated  into 
two  sets  of  four  each.  The  first  set  consisted 
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Gig.  |i.  biker's  Popiiuii  pouts,  Speakers  p dramas. 


A BAKER’S  DOZEN.  Thirteen  Original  Humorous  Dialogues.  Cloth,  75  cents.  Boards, 
50  cents. 

THE  TEMPERANCE  DRAMA.  Eight  Original  Plays.  16mo.  Cloth,  75  cents.  Fancy  boards, 
50  cents. 

THE  EXHIBITION’  DRAMA.  Original  Plavs,  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  Dialogues,  etc. 

$1.50. 

HANDY  DRAMAS  FOR  AMATEUR  ACTORS.  Cloth,  $1.50. 

THE  DRAWING-ROOM  STAGE.  Dramas,  Farces  and  Comedies  for  the  amateur  stage,  home 
theatricals  and  school  exhibitions.  111.  $1.50. 

THE  SOCIAL  STAGE.  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  Dialogues,  etc.,  for  home  and  school. 
Illustrated.  $1.50. 

THE  MIMIC  STAGE.  A new  collection  of  Dramas,  Farces,  Comedies  and  Burlesques  for 
parlor  theatricals,  evening  entertainments  and  school  exhibitions.  Illustrated.  $1.50. 
AMATEUR  DRAMAS.  For  parlor  theatricals,  evening  entertainments  and  school  exhibitions. 
Illustrated.  $1  50. 

THE  GLOBE  DRAMA.  Original  Plays.  Illustrated.  $1.50. 


THE  READING  CLUB  and  Handy  Speaker.  Being  selections  in  prose  and  poetry.  Serious, 
humorous,  pathetic,  patriotic  and  dramatic.  In  IS  parts  of  50  selections  each.  Each  part, 
cloth,  50  cents  ; paper,  15  cents. 

THE  POPULAR  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos. 
13,  14,  15  and  16.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos. 
9,  10,  11  and  1*2.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

THE  PRIZE  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos.  5, 
6,  7 and  S.  Cloth,  $.100. 

THE  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Combining  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos.  1» 
2,  3 and  4.  Cloth,  over  400  pages,  $1.00. 

BAKER’S  HUMOROUS  SPEAKER.  A compilation  of  popular  selections  in  prose  and  verse, 
in  Irish,  Dutch,  Negro  and  Yankee  dialect.  Uniform  with  “The  Handy  Speaker,”  “The 
Prize  Speaker,”  “The  Popular  Speaker,”  “The  Premium  Speaker.”  Cloth,  $1.00. 


Sold  by  all  Booksellers , and  sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 

LEE  ^.IsTID  SHEPAED,  PUBLISHERS  BOSTON. 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  & CO., 

YOUNG  * MEN’S  * TAILORS  * AND  * OUTFITTERS. 


READY  MADE  CLOTHING  of  our  own  make  and  a large  line  of  Loudon 
made  goods.  Fine  Custom  Tailoring.  English  Blazers 
and  Lounging  Coats,  English  Mackintoshes, 


English  Neckwear,  Hosiery,  Gloves,  Ac.,  Tennis  Shirts  in  Silk,  French 
Flannels,  Cheviots,  Ac.,  English  Derby  Hats  and  a large  line 
of  Tennis  and  Travelling  Caps ; Drill  Jackets  and  Caps. 


82  AND  83  BOYLSTON  STREET  AND  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 


SOLD  TO  THE  CONSUMER  ONLY, 


: A t OUR  : 

Crawford  $rog  $torg$, 

UNDER  UNITED  STATES  HOTEL, 

38  PARK  SQUARE,  45  GREEN  STREET, 

2164  WASHINGTON  ST.,  HIGHLANDS, 

56  MAIN  ST.,  CHARLESTOWN  DISTRICT. 

BOUVE,  CRAWFORD  & CO.,  - - Manufacturers. 


$4-9-°  HandSewed. 

$3°-°  French  Welt. 
Sold  Only 
ToThe: 

Consumer 


A.  G.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 


Arthur  McArthur. 


Willard  McLeod. 


a.  McArthur  & co. 


AND  SETTEES, 

73  FULTON  ST. 

BOSTON. 


This  style  used  in  the  Boston  High  and  I.atin  Schools. 


NOTICE  OUR  SPECIALTY. 

We  guarantee  to  make  perfect  fitting  garments  for  all 
persons.  Particular  attention  given  to  those  finding  it 
difficult  to  get  a garment  which  fits  to  their  satisfaction. 
To  all  we  guarantee  satisfactory  results. 

PRICES  TO  SUIT  ALL. 

KLAGGE  & SOX, 

Tnilops, 

302  WASHINGTON  STREET,  I">  "SKV.S:  " “* 


Bedding,  stoves,  Baby  Carriages,  Refrigerators. 
CROCKERY  AND  GLASSWARE 


NO.  IS  C0RNHILL,  BOSTON. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR. 
Shirts.  ***  Gloves.  ***  Studs. 
Bows  and  Buttons. 

UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Popular  Prices. 
DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA, 

Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 


Ifcy’5  • • Men’s  Outfitting, 

CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 

FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG'S  TROY  LAUNDRY, 

Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Braces.  Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 


SHIRTS. 

Our  own  Make. 

***  True  Fit.  %* 

$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 

Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 
COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 
Special  Styles. 
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of  Co.  A,  Capt.  Harris  ; Co.  G,  Capt.  Bangs  ; 
Co.  F,  Capt.  Whitcomb  ; and  Co.  B,  Capt. 
Chadwick.  Then  the  monotony  of  company 
drills  was  broken  by  the  appearance  of  the 
drum-corps,  which  gave  a very  creditable 
and  entertaining  exhibition.  The  sword 
squad,  comprising  all  the  officers  of  the  school 
regiment  followed  with  perhaps  the  most 
interesting  feature  of  the  drill.  The  move- 
ments were  executed  with  fine  snap  and  were 
heartily  applauded. 

Then  company  drill  was  resumed  and  the 
last  set  of  companies  appeared,  consisting  of 
Co.  D.  Capt.  Baldwin  ; Co.  E.  Capt.  Tryon  ; 
Co.  H,  Capt.  Grossman  ; and  Co.  C,  Capt. 
Stevens.  All  the  companies  drilled  finely 
and  there  was  noticed  a great  deal  of  snap  in 
all,  a feature  that  is  quite  generally  absent 
from  the  drilling  of  the  schools.  Indeed  one  of 
the  judges,  an  old  B L.  S.  boy,  remarked  that 
he  did  not  remember  ever  having  seen  the 
battalion  drill  better. 

The  competitive  drill  for  the  medals  was 
as  usual  the  feature  around  which  centered 
a large  part  of  the  interest,  for  so  many  were 
entered  that  nearly  every  one  in  the  audience 
had  a young  friend  in  the  squad  whose 
features  he  (or  she ) was  eagerly  watching. 
As  the  “jaunty  adjutant”  Baker  led  out  the 
last  squad  the  applause  of  the  audience  was 
enormous.  It  was  somewhat  remarkable 
that  nearly  all  of  those  who  were  generally 
accredited  the  best  drillers  in  the  school  were 
thrown  out  in  the  first  squad. 

The  bayonet  squad  under  Major  Reed  was 
remarkably  good,  and  surpassed  all  expecta- 
tions that  were  entertained  by  the  most  san- 
guine. The  men  deserve  great  credit  for 
their  good  work. 

The  dress-parade,  under  command  of  Lieut. 
Col.  Pierce  closed  the  regular  drilling  and 
Dr.  Blake,  the  chairman  of  the  committee  on 
Military  Drill  was  escorted  to  the  centre  of 
the  battalion  by  the  officer  of  the  day,  Lieut. 
Flanders ; after  congratulating  the  men  on 
their  fine  exhibition  of  drilling  Dr.  Blake 
proceeded  to  announce  the  judges’  award  of 
prizes.  The  first  company  prize  went  to  Co. 
G,  Capt.  Bangs,  Lieuts.,  Fraser  and  Hume; 
the  second  to  Co.  F,  Capt.  Whitcomb,  Lieuts., 
Alexander  and  Conness ; and  the  special 
prize  went  to  Co.  H,  Capt.  Grossman,  Lieuts., 
Corne  and  Marcy.  This  award  of  prizes 
excited  considerable  wonder  as  all  had  ex- 
pected that  the  two  first  prizes  would  go  to 
two  of  the  first  three  companies.  It  is  said 
that  the  judges  gave  their  decision  entirely  on 
the  distances  that  the  companies  kept.  How- 
ever that  may  be,  the  award  was  a surprise 
and  aroused  the  excitement  of  many  a youth 
who  had  considered  his  company  “ solid  ” for 
a prize.  But  the  fortunes  of  war  are  doubtful. 


Anceps  Mars  is  the  way  the  poet  speaks, 
“ and  so  say  we  all  of  us.”  The  individual 
prizes  went  to  ist  Sergt.  Taylor  of  Co.  B, 
and  Corporal  Woolston  of  Co.  H. 

The  Annual  Parade  this  year  which  came 
off'  Friday,  May  18th,  was  quite  as  successful 
as  it  has  been  in  former  years.  We  had  a 
pleasant  day  for  the  event,  though  the 
weather  for  a week  previous  was  rainy  and 
the  next  day  it  came  on  stormy  again.  The 
streets  were  in  rather  a bad  condition  for 
marching  and  the  ground  of  the  Common 
was  soft  and  damp.  But  the  weather  over- 
head was  good  the  air  w-as  cool,  and,  on  the 
whole,  the  day  was  not  to  be  complained  of. 

The  battalions  were  formed  in  the  drill-hall 
and  y-ards  of  the  English  High  and  Latin 
schools,  and  the  column  started  from  Mont- 
gomery street  a few  minutes  past  ten  o’clock. 
The  ist  battalion,  E.  H.  S.,  Maj.  Cole, 
marched  first;  the  qth  battalion,  E.  H.  S., 
Maj.  Smith,  second  ; the  2d  battalion,  High- 
land. Maj.  Emery-,  third;  and  the  3rd 
battalion,  B.  L.  S.,  Maj.  Reed,  fourth. 

The  usual  route  through  the  business 
streets  of  the  city  was  marched  over  before 
going  to  the  parade  ground  on  the  Common. 
The  regiment  marched  in  column  of  fours  up 
Tremont  street  and  on  the  Tremont  street 
mall  of  the  Common,  where  a halt  of  a few 
minutes  was  taken.  The  march  was  con- 
tinued through  Winter  street  in  a column  of 
platoons ; on  reaching  Summer  street  the 
companies  successively  formed  company  front 
and  the  regiment  marched  in  column  of  com- 
panies through  Summer,  High,  Congress, 
Milk,  Broad,  and  State  Streets.  On  Wash- 
ington Street  the  companies  were  broken  into 
platoons  and  the  column  marched  up  through 
School  Street,  a marching  salute  being  given 
to  the  Mayor  at  City-  Hall.  On  Beacon 
Street  platoons  were  broken  into  fours  and  the 
regiment  halted,  two  battalions  abreast. 
After  a short  rest  the  march  was  continued 
down  Beacon  Street  in  column  of  companies, 
a marching  salute  being  given  the  Governor 
and  staff  on  passing  the  State  House.  The 
companies  just  before  reaching  the  Common 
were  broken  into  fours  and  the  battalions 
marched  on  to  the  Common  a few  minutes 
after  noon  and  were  formed  into  “line  of 
masses.”  Here  arms  were  grounded  and  a 
rest  of  about  half  an  hour  taken,  when  some 
seventy  dozen  bananas  and  as  many  oranges 
were  disposed  of  by  the  Latin  School  boys. 

On  the  Common  the  regiment  drilled  as  a 
brigade,  each  battalion  being  a regiment. 
The  drill,  as  usual,  consisted  of  a review  and 
a dress-parade.  In  “passing  in  review”  the 
lines  and  wheels  of  the  companies  were  said 
to  be  excellent  throughout.  In  the  dress- 
parade  the  “ manual  without  command”  was 
said  to  have  been  executed  finely  by  every 
battalion,  but  the  B.  L.  S.  battalion  seemed 
to  get  the  loudest  applause  from  behind  the 
ropes  for  its  execution  of  it. 

After  the  dress-parade  the  E.  H.  S.  and 
B.  L.  S.  battalions  marched  back  to  the  drill- 
hall,  through  Beacon  and  Arlington  Streets, 
Commonwealth  Ave.  and  Dartmouth  Street. 
The  Highland  battation  dispersed  on  the 


Common,  the  companies  of  the  different 
schools  going  to  their  various  armories. 

It  is  high  time  for  the  second  class  to  be 
looking  about  for  a competent  board  of  edi- 
tors to  conduct  The  Register  during  next 
year.  A good  start  is  sure  to  make  a good 
paper,  and,  besides,  if  ’S9  does  not  wish  to  go 
behind  ’SS  she  has  to  look  well  to  her  laurels. 
(It  can  be  judged  how  disinterestedly  we 
make  this  last  remark  from  the  fact  that  it  is  a 
compliment  to  ourselves  which  has  positively- 
no  money  value.) 

On  these  pleasant  spring  days  there  is  a 
great  temptation  to  neglect  the  gymnasium 
for  a walk  on  the  street.  The  walk  is  un- 
doubtedly- beneficial,  but  we  are  tempted  to 
take  it  in  such  a lazy,  drifting  fashion  that 
undoubtedly-  a little  systematic  work  in  the 
“ gym  ” is  preferable.  Towards  the  close  of 
the  school  year  all  of  us  feel  a little  play-ed 
out,  no  matter  how  strong  our  constitutions 
may  be,  and  more  than  usual  attention  is 
necessary  to  assist  Dame  Nature  in  keeping 
us  running  in  good  healthy  order.  Health  is 
preferable  to  everything  else. 

Next  month  The  Register  intends  to 
print  the  names  of  all  those  delinquent  mem- 
bers of  ’SS  who  promised  to  support  the 
paper  by  at  least  one  good  article  during  the 
year.  Don’t  let  y our  name  be  there  ! 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

Have  y-ou  the  key-? 

G.  H.  Leonard.  Jr.,  of  the  class  of  ’87,  B. 
L.  S.  is  a special  correspondent  of  the  Sun- 
day Herald  from  the  Azores. 

Mr.  T.  D.  Landon,  an  instructor  in  Border- 
town  Military  Institute  recently  visited  our 
school. 

Very  few  graduates  were  seen  at  the  Prize 
Drill. 

On  Friday  evening,  June  13th,  the  Malden 
High  School  will  hold  an  individual  prize 
drill,  followed  by  an  exhibition  in  calisthenics 
by  the  young  ladies.  The  exercises  will  con- 
clude with  a dance. 

An  interesting  article  entitled  “ Reminis- 
cences of  an  Old  Latin  School  Boy-  ” and 
signed  “ W.  T.”  appeared  in  the  Boston 
Journal  of  May-  19. 

Mr.  George  T.  Coverly,  one  of  the  most 
prominent  citizens  of  Malden  died  on  the 
25th  of  May,  after  a short  illness.  Mr. 
Coverly  was  born  in  1S23,  and  graduated 
from  the  Boston  Latin  School  in  1839  with 
high  honors.  He  has  always  been  greatly- 
interested  in  educational  matters,  and  was  a 
member  of  the  School  Committee  for  thirteen 
years. 

On  the  7th  of  May  the  B.  L.  S.  nine  was 
defeated  by  the  Roxburv  High  School  15  to  S. 
But  four  of  the  R.  H.  S.  nine  were  members 
of  that  school. 

On  the  10th  of  May  the  B.  L.  S.  nine 
defeated  the  Bryant  and, Stratton  School,  in  a 
finely  played  game.  The  score  was  5 to  3. 

In  the  current  number  of  that  bright  little 
monthly  that  has  just  sprung  up  among  us 
here  in  Boston,  the  Writer , is  a very  interest- 
ing article  entitled  “Writing  for  Writing’s 
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Sake.”  Will  some  of  our  subscribers  please 
read  it,  not  simply  for  pleasure,  but  for  the 
hints  it  contains? 

If  any  one  who  has  authority  should  take 
pity  on  the  toiling  masses  and  procure  from 
the  city  some  new  dippers  for  the  sinks  he 
would  certainly  be  worthy  of  praise,  for  how- 
ever healthful  rust  may  be  it  is  certainly  rath- 
er distressing  to  the  eye. 

Thus  sounded  the  despairing  editors’  wail : 

“ News,  news,  everywhere, 

But  not  a bit  for  the  Registair. 

Wont  somebody  break  the  spell  and  send  in 
some  good  news,  and  anything  else  good 
for  printing. 

This  year  The  Register  has  kept  sacred 
its  vow  not  to  print  anything  that  was  not 
the  original  work  of  Latin  School  people, 
present  or  former.  It  has  been  rather  a hard 
rule  sometimes  but  it  has  paid  in  keeping  up 
the  interest  in  the  paper. 

People  who  advertise  in  our  paper  are 
worthy  of  patronage.  Show  our  friends  that 
you  take  an  interest  in  them. 

Don’t  put  off  getting  your  class  pictures  any 
longer. 

The  Superisor’s  Examinations  begin  June 

5th. 

On  Saturday,  May  rzth,  the  Freshman 
Class  M.  I.  T.,  gave  its  annual  prize  drill. 
The  affair  was  a great  success.  The  company 
drilling  was  magnificent,  as  every  one  seemed 
to  have  the  “snap”  in  him  that  makes  drill- 
ing enjoyable  to  spectators.  Many  Latin 
School  officers  were  present,  accompanied 
(we  blush  to  say  it  of  the  usually  staid  mem- 
bers of  our  school)  by  numerous  pretty  girls. 
Lt.  Col.  Pierce,  Adj.  Baker,  Captains  Har- 
ris, Chadwick,  Stevens,  Baldwin,  and  Lieu- 
tenants Jones,  Thomas,  Alexander,  Fraser, 
Corne,  and  Young,  were  present. 

Maley  and  Leahy  are  on  the  editorial  board 
of  the  Stylus  for  next  year. 

We  have  already  said  that  ’SS  was  the  proud 
possessor  of  numerous  blooming  poets.  One 
of  them,  at  least,  combines  the  mind  of  a 
philosopher  with  that  of  a poet,  as  the  follow- 
ing little  extract  will  show: 

“ I never  had  a piece  of  bread, 
Particularly  long  and  wide, 

But  what  it  fell  upon  the  floor, 

And  always  on  the  buttered  side!  ” 

It  is  said  that  one  .of  the  members  of  ’SS, 
who  writes  under  the  pseudonym  of  “ Q_. 
M.,”  is  about  to  bring  out  a little  comedy  in 
verse,  entitled  “ The  Happy  Uses  of  a Key.”  1 
It  is  thought  that  this  will  be  a formidable 
rival  of  Pope’s  “ Rape  of  the  Lock,”  for  “ Q. 
M.”  has  certainly  a great  knowledge  of  his 
subject  and  can  write  feelingly  from  his  own 
deep  experience. 

The  Class  of  ’SS  was  plunged  into  deep  I 
mourning  when  on  Monday,  May  7th,  it  was 
learned  that  but  jive  of  the  class  had  been  suc- 
cessful in  securing  college  rooms  for  ’S8-9. 
The  fortunate  ones  were  Tryon,  Bangs,  Baker, 
Woods,  and  Young.  O fortunati pueri  qut 
mvenentis  quo  in  loco  ossa  potiere  possitis. 

The  tragedy  of  Richard  HI.  with  George 
V.  Leahy  in  the  title  role,  will  be  presented 
by  the  students  of  Boston  College  commence- 
ment week. 


Maley,  who  has  taken  such  a high  stand  at 
Boston  College  ever  since  he  went  there  from 
the  B.  L.  S.  is  a “base  ballist”  as  well  as  a 
good  student.  He  plays  second  base  in  his 
class  team. 

At  a class  meeting  on  Wednesday,  May  20, 
the  committee  for  the  prize  declamation  was 
elected.  Tryon,  DeWolfe,  Bangs,  Alexander, 
and  Potter  were  chosen.  The  momentous 
question  of  a class  emblem  called  forth  much 
eloquence,  but  the  meeting  was  adjourned 
before  a decision  was  reached. 

A bright  young  man  remarks  of  Homer’s 
udog- skin”  helmet  that  it  probably  had  a 
curAy  crest. 

T.  P.  King,  B.  L.  S.  ’S8,  has  been  elected 
president  of  the  Freshman  Lacrosse  Team  at 
Harvard.  Hurrah  for  Tarrant ! 

The  Annual  Prize  Declamation  will  take 
place  at  Tremont  Temple,  Friday,  June  8,  at 
3 o’clock. 


AN  ADVENTURE  WITH  A BEAR. 

If  you  should  ask  a young  man  living  in 
Maine  if  he  had  ever  seen  any  wild  bears,  he 
would  look  at  you  with  astonishment.  He 
would  show  as  much  surprise  at  your  question 
as  would  anyone  living  here  in  Boston.  But 
if  you  had  asked  the  same  question  of  a young 
man  in  the  same  place  in  the  early  part  of  this 
century,  he  would  have  answered  you  “Yes, 
plenty  of  ’em.” 

Eighty  years  ago  bears  were  very  numerous 
in  Maine.  They  were  often  a source  of 
great  annoyance  as  well  as  danger  to  the 
farmers.  They  were  especially  troublesome 
in  destroying  crops  and  in  killing  sheep 
and  other  live  stock.  They  seemed  to  have 
had  a particular  fondness  for  corn  ; and  often 
a farmer,  when  visiting  his  “ piece  ” of  corn, 
would  find  it  almost  wholly  destroyed  by 
bears.  In  their  depredations  they  not  only 
satisfied  their  hunger,  but  destroyed  the  corn 
by  tramping  it  down. 

Many  devices  were  invented  by  the  farmers 
to  keep  oft'  these  troublesome  marauders. 
Traps  of  various  kinds  were  placed  around 
the  piece,  or  on  the  side  where  the  bears  were 
likely  to  enter.  However,  the  most  common 
device,  for  it  required  the  least  time  and 
trouble,  was  “ settin’  a trap-gun.”  This 
device,  dangerous  in  a thickly  settled  country, 
was  so  common  at  that  time,  that  a settler 
coming  near  a field  of  corn  was  usually  on  the 
lookout  for  such  a trap. 

The  “trap-gun”  was  set  in  the  following 
manner : a long  cord  was  stretched  across 
the  side  of  the  piece  where  the  bear  would  be 
likely  to  enter,  which  was  usually  on  the  side 
facing  the  woods.  One  end  of  the  cord  was 
fastened  to  a stake  driven  into  the  ground, 
and  the  other  end  was  fastened  to  the  trigger 
of  a gun.  The  gun  was  aimed  to  send  a 
bullet  as  near  the  line  as  possible.  If  a bear 
entered  the  corn  on  this  side,  he  was  sure  to 
strike  the  cord.  This  would  discharge  the 
gun  and  wound  the  bear. 

The  following  incident  occurred  to  two 
young  men  who  lived  in  the  interior  of  Maine 
in  the  early  part  of  this  century.  One  fall 
the  farmers  of  the  neighborhood  had  been 
troubled  more  than  usual  by  bears,  and  these 


two  young  men,  Spencer  and  John,  had 
determined,  if  possible,  to  keep  the  bears 
from  a “piece”  of  corn  upon  which  they  had 
spent  much  time  and  labor.  There  was  an 
old  Queen’s  Arm  musket  in  their  home, 
which  their  father  had  carried  in  the  Revolu- 
tion. With  this  musket  the  boys  set  a “ trap- 
gun.” 

Nearly  a week  went  by  and  nothing  hap- 
pened. One  morning  just  at  daybreak  they 
heard  the  gun  go  oft'.  They  hurried  on  their 
clothes.  Spencer  ran  to  the  barn  for  the 
dog,  and  armed  himself  with  a large  two- 
tined  pitch-fork.  John  filled  his  pockets  with 
ammunition,  and  caught  up  an  axe  as  he  went 
through  the  wood-shed  to  meet  his  brother  in 
the  door-yard. 

The  sun  was  just  beginning  to  peep  over 
the  distant  horizon  when  the  boys  started 
across  the  fields.  When  they  reached  the 
corn-field,  John  at  once  seized  the  musket 
from  its  support  and  began  to  load  it. 
Spencer  soon  found  the  track  of  the  bear, 
which  was  made  quite  plain  by  the  drops  of 
blood.  As  soon  as  the  gun  was  loaded  they 
both  started  for  the  woods  in  hot  pursuit  of 
the  dog,  who  was  following  the  track  of  the 
bear. 

Not  very  far  within  the  woods  they  at 
length  stopped  before  a large  hemlock  tree. 
In  this  tree,  about  twenty  feet  from  the  ground, 
on  a large  limb,  sat  the  bear  licking  a wound 
in  his  hind  shoulder  and  glaring  down  upon 
the  dog,  who  was  barking  furiously  beneath 
him. 

John,  as  soon  as  he  saw  the  animal,  raised 
his  gun  and  fired.  In  his  excitement  he  had 
not  been  very  careful  about  the  quantity  of 
powder  he  put  into  the  gun.  He  was  hurled 
over  backwards  against  a large  tree,  where 
he  lay  insensible.  He  had  succeeded  in 
hitting  the  bear,  but  unfortunately  had  only 
wounded  it.  The  furious  animal,  with  a 
deep  growl,  sprang  from  the  tree.  He  no 
sooner  struck  the  ground  than  the  brave  dog 
was  upon  him. 

Spencer,  fearing  that  the  dog  would  be 
killed  in  a contest  so  unequal,  ran  to  his  aid 
with  no  other  defence  than  the  pitch-fork. 
With  this  he  began  to  stab  the  bear  with  all 
his  might.  At  this  attack  the  bear  turned 
from  the  dog  upon  Spencer,  and,  catching 
him  by  the  leg,  buried  his  huge  teeth  deeply 
into  the  flesh. 

Spencer  did  all  in  his  power  to  drive  the 
bear  off  with  the  pitch-fork,  but  the  more  he 
stabbed  the  more  the  bear  tore  his  leg.  The 
dog  was  already  too  badly  hurt  to  render  any 
assistance,  and  Spencer  was  becoming  faint 
with  loss  of  blood  and  with  the  great  pain. 

It  is  easy  to  tell  how  this  fight  would  have 
ended  had  not  John  fortunately  come  to  his 
senses.  As  soon  as  he  saw  the  peril  his 
brother  was  in,  he  began  to  look  blindly 
around  for  the  axe  which  he  had  laid  down. 
This,  by  good  luck,  be  soon  found.  By  this 
time  he  was  thoroughly  aroused  to  the  danger, 
and.  rushing  forward  upon  the  bear,  dealt 
him  one  of  those  powerful  strokes,  which 
only  men  accustomed  to  the  axe  can  wield. 
To  this  blow  the  bear  succumbed,  and,  after 
some  short  struggling,  was  dead. 

. That  afternoon  the  body  of  the  great  bear 
was  carried  home,  where  he  was  on  exhibition 
for  two  or  three  days.  He  was  pronounced 
the  largest  bear  ever  seen  in  the  neighborhood. 

Spencer’s  leg  was  badly  laceiated;  but, 
being  of  a healthy  and  robust  constitution, 
he  very  soon  recovered  from  all  effects  of  the 
wound  save  a series  of  large  scars,  which  in 
his  old  age  he  used  to  exhibit  as  a trophy  of 
his  vouthful  adventure  with  a bear.  G.H.T. 
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B.Y.M.  Christian  Union,  18  Bovlston  St. 

THE  UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

The  largest  and  most  completely  equipped  in  this  city.  On 
the  street  level  and  open  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


A.  H.BRO  WNy  J.  W.  M ONTG OMER  Y, 
Director.  Supt . 

TERM S — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar) , and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year , entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 P.M .,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 
open,  $5.00.  For  One  Tear,  entitling  to  use  of 
Gymnasium  at  all  times  Token  open , $<§’.<*?.  Keys 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same , jo  cents. 

W.  B.  CLARKE , WM.  H.  BALD  \VINy 

Sec.  Pres. 


A.  SHUMAN  S COMPANY. 


We  would  call  your  attention  to  our  Large  and  Varied  Stock  of 

* * CLOTHIITG-  * * 

For  Young  Gentlemen's  Spring  and  Summer  Wear.  Every  Garment 
sold  by  us  is  manufactured  with  much  care  in  our  own  workshops,  from 
durable,  all-wool  materials,  and  perfection  in  style  and  fit  is  assured. 

A.  SHUMAN  & COMPANY, 

WASHINGTON  & SUMMER  STREETS,  BOSTON. 


UNIFORM! 

Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $4.00 

1st  Lieut.  . 3-50 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 3-oo 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 

Letters,  . . . .30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  8.00 

Private’s  Blouse,  . . 2.50 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3.50  and  4.00 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

WALTER  K.  FOBES, 

Y.  M.  C.  Union  Building,  18  Boylston  Street. 

REALISM  IN  PHOTOGRAPHY 

BY 


AT  THE 


Finest  Studio 
in  New  England, 

10  TEMPLE  PLACE, 

BOSTON. 

Photographers  10  Class  of  '88,  Boys  Latin  School 


LATi: LT  SCHOOL 

(o-openUive  Supply  C°* 

Every  Pupil  in  the  School  should  have  a Ticket. 


Up3  Discounts,  varying  from  io  to  50  per  cent,  given  on  all  articlesj 
purchased  by  members  of  the  Company.  Don  OK 

TICKETS,  50  CENTS. 


JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

Medals  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 

Send  3 two-cent  stamps  for 
samples,  representing  over 

250  VARIETIES. 

Students’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Old  Stand  Ward  & Gay, 

STATIONERS.  ENGRAVERS  AND 
PRINTERS, 

184  Devonshire  Street,  - - Boston. 


Out  of 


ELIAS  GROSSMAN,  Agent.  Ornamental  & Letter  Engraving 

7 0 R a nr  rc  M rn  a 1 c Ram^i  rc 


References,  by  permission,  Wm.  F.  Harris  and  Geo.  H.  Thomas,  1st  Class. 


THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 


Badges  Medals.  Bangles. 

| The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  forthe  manu- 
facture of  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  & JEWELRY. 

4 74  Washington  Street,  - - - Boston 


PLYMOUTH  ROCK  $T  PANTS  H.  E.  Fails  & €0. 

IMPORTING  SPECIALTIES  IN  FINE 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 


Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  ***  Styles  ***  Woolens 
to  select  from 
in  our  salesroom. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PANTS  CO., 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 


3©  TTTest  Street, 

BOSTON. 


38 7 Washington  Street. 


SUMMER  DERBIES  AND  STRAWS, 


JOHN  H.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms , also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  31  ASS. 
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OUR  "REGISTER.” 


A man  with  wisdom  once  replete 
Said  reading  makes  a man  complete: 

That  history  makes  all  men  wise, 

It  sets  great  proof  before  the  eves  ; 

And  man  acquainted  with  each  test 
Knows  what  is  bad  and  what  is  best; 

That  poetry  mak^s  all  men  bright. 

Increases  wit  and  rouses  might; 

Old  wars  in  poetry  were  told, 

And  long  will  live  those  heroes  bold  ; 

The  world  will  always  poets  see, 

And  poetry  will  ever  be  : 

That  mathematics  makes  men  keen, 

Alert  to  see  what's  to  be  seen  ; 

And  shrewdness  you  will  always  find 
In  men  of  mathematic  mind; 

Philosophy  makes  men  profound; 

Not  men  who  stare  the  surface  round. 

They  study  up  all  Nature’s  laws 
And  deeply  look  for  every  cause  : 

That  moral  reading  makes  men  grave, 

Observant  of  th’  effect  things  gave; 

Such  men  are  full  of  prudent  laws, 

They  fill  our  hearts  with  truthful  saws; 

That  rhetoric  and  logic  too 

Make  men  persuasive  through  and  through  ; 

They  make  men  able  to  contend 

In  argument  to  hold  their  end. 

No  doubt  these  things  you'll  wish  to  lay 
Within  your  mind's  restricted  sway. 

But  listen  to  the  words  of  Pope 
Upon  the  mind’s  absorbing  scope: 

“One  science  only  will  one  genius  fit; 

So  vast  is  art,  so  narrow  human  wit; 

Not  only  bounded  to  peculiar  arts. 

But  oft  in  these  confined  to  single  parts. 

Like  kings,  we  lose  the  conquest  gained  before 
By  vain  ambition,  still  to  make  them  more. 

Each  might  his  several  province  well  command, 
Would  all  but  stoop  to  what  they  understand." 
With  this  in  mind,  seek  not  to  be 
The  master  of  all  things  you  see. 

'Tis  well  to  have  a general  view 
Of  things  that  are  of  use  to  you  ; 

But  use  your  strength  upon  the  art 
That  suits  your  mind  in  every  part. 

But  I am  wandering  from  my  aim. 

Forgetting  our  great  paper’s  name. 

If  ot  the  things  I've  shown  to  you 
You’d  like  to  gain  a liberal  view, 

Just  read  our  Register  so  fine. 

And  read  each  thought  in  every  line: 

For  there  you'll  find  all  things  portrayed, 

Your  time  will  be  full  well  repaid. 

Within  its  columns  you  will  find 
Historic  tales  of  every  kind  ; 

You'll  read  the  poems  with  delight. 

They  are  incomparably  bright. 

But  useful  morals  you  will  gain, 

And  many  maxims  will  be  ta'en 
From  every  paper,  every  column. 

With  so  much  wit  our  writers  fill  ’em. 

Though  mathematics  vou’ll  not  find, 

The  paper  shows  there  dwells  behind 
Great  men  of  mathematic  mind. 

Philosophy,  too,  has  its  share; 

The  paper  for  it  has  a care. 

There’s  not  enough  to  make  men  deep, 

But  still  enough  to  wish  to  keep. 

But  rhetoric  and  logic  you 
Will  find  in  every  line  or  two. 

The  Register  gives  such  a chance 
For  each  in  all  things  to  advance. 

To  gain  of  arts  a generous  view. 

Take  my  advice  and  read  it  through. 

Each  month  will  add  a little  more 

To  knowledge  you  have  gained  before. 

By  doing  this  you  will  in  time 
Gain  knowledge  that’s  indeed  sublime. 

G.  H.  T. 


JOHN  BROWN-A  STORY. 


1 pressed  by  some  annoying  Brown  or  Jones 
who  was  claiming  priority  for  his  family  tree. 

John  had  a wife  who  implicitly  trusted  her 

The  editors  had  been  trying  hard  to  get  noble  lord  and  master,  and  believed  all  the 
something  out  of  him  for  The  Register,  kind  fellow  did  and  said  was  the  most  perfect 
They  told  him  it  was  his  duty  to  write,  his  wisdom  ; but  other  people  who  looked  at  the 
duty  towards  himself  and  The  Register  ; poor  fellow  through  the  cold  glasses  of  every 
they  had  pleaded  and  they  had  threatened,  but  day  life,  whose  sight  was  not  at  all  changed 
to  no  avail.  But  at  last  he  was  worn  out  by  and  softened  down  by  any  loving  interest  in 
constant  pestering,  and  sulkily  asked  his  tor-  him,  these  people  thought  John  an  idle 
mentors  what  he  could  write  about,  and  re-  dreamer  who  would  make  a first-ra'e  chum  for 
ceived  the  delightfully  definite  answer  that  he  the  redoubtable  Col.  Sellers,  for  he  had  all  his 
could  take  anything  in  the  English  language  life  been  just  about  to  step  into  a fortune 
and  that  if  that  wasn’t  large  and  comprehen-  through  some  great  scheme  that  he  had 
sive  enough  he  could  write  a Latin  essay  or  a hatched.  His  pet  schemes  were  antimonopo- 
French  novel,  but  he  must  avoid  Greek  and  listic  : he  had  formed  a syndicate  to  produce 
German  for  the  type  cost  extra.  Then  he  tea  from  the  gooseberry  leaf  and  so  bid  defi- 
thought  he  would  play  a huge  practical  joke  ance  to  the  heathen  Chinee  ; to  produce  a soap 
on  the  rascally  “ eds  ” and  give  them  some-  that  would  wash  without  water,  that  the  im- 
thing  they  would  not  print,  yet  that  would  ; perious  water  companies  mightbe  vanquished  ; 
free  him  from  obligation.  But  he  was  the  to  sell  a patent  contrivance  to  down-trodden 
victim  of  his  own  joke,  and  his  little  yarn  was  ! humanity  that  would  do  the  weekly  washing 
eagerly  snatched  by  the  voracious  “ eds  ” and  without  human  supervision,  so  that  man  might 
passed  along  to  the  impatient  little  waiting  plant  his  foot  on  the  neck  of  the  “ ladv  who 


printer’s  devil,  and  here  is  the  yarn  : 

“My  story  opens  in  a little  Vermont  town 
which  shall  be  nameless.  I say  name- 
less for  that  is  the  correct  form  of  expression 
among  us  literary  people.  We  would  just  as 
soon  say  Bungtown  or  Wayback  or  Scrag- 
gle’s  Hollow  or  any  of  the  strikingly  pic- 


does  our  washing,”  and  murmur  with  Monte 
Cristo  “ The  world  is  mine  !” 

But  wonderful  to  relate  these  patent 
schemes  never  came  to  anything,  and  the 
only  money  they  made  to  change  hands  was 
that  paid  by  John  and  his  “syndicate  ” for  the 
issuance  of  patents.  So  our  hero  naturally  de- 


turesque  names  that  abound  in  our  American  cidecl  that  what  he  was  in  need  of  was  greener 
vocabulary,  derived  from  the  early  Dutch  and  1 pastures.  This  idea  took  deep  root  in  his 
Indian  and  mound-building  founders  of  our  j mind,  and  his  thoughts  kept  ever  repeating 
country,  but  it  has  gradually  grown  to  be  the;  “ Go  West,  young  man,  go  West.” 
custom  for  us  novelists  to  lay  the  scenes  of  For  the  next  month  he  was  continually  en- 
our  thrilling  romances  in  towns  “ which  shall  gaged  reading  the  golden  promises  of  west- 


be  nameless”  or  “ not  a hundred  miles  from 
Boston,”  just  as  it  has  grown  to  be  the  best 
form  for  a Kentucky  colonel  to  respond 
“ Don’t  care  if  I do  ” to  all  of  his  friends’  in- 
quiries ; just  as  it  has  grown  to  be  the  custom 


erly  land  owners  and  the  prospectuses  of  en- 
terprising railroads.  At  last  he  picked  out  his 
spot.  He  was  long  deciding  on  it  however, 
being  much  divided  between  “ the  vigorous 
young  city  of  Eden,  situated  in  the  golden 


for  any  one  seeking  the  key  to  inquire  for  my  paradise  of  Montana,  the  garden  city  of  the 


friend  Q_.  M. 


young  West,”  and  “ the  thriving  town  of  Es- 


We  have  opened  our  story  in  this  nameless  j perance,  in  the  rich  Eldorado  of  the  southwest, 
town.  Our  hero  was  known  as  Smith,  John  j the  centre  of  the  richest  land  in  all  our  broad- 
Srnith,  a peculiar  combination  of  two  un-  sweeping  America.”  The  agent  who  was 
familiar  names  which  rendered  him  exceed- j “ booming  ” Eden,  however,  offered  the  most 
ingly  easy  to  be  found  out  and  his  mail  never  alluring  inducements  and  John  decided  to 
came  to  him  with  the  legend  scrawled  in  the  J cast  in  his  lot  with  “ the  vigorous  young  city.” 
pretty  postmistress’  hand  “ Try  some  other  He  thought  to  himself  “ This  fellow  offers  a 
John  Smith.”  But  for  all  the  fact  that  the  pretty  good  show  and  so  does  the  other  corn- 
name  was  a strange  one,  John  always  was  a pany,  and  it’s  altogether  a pretty  hard  thing 
stickler  for  the  antiquity  of  his  family.  ! to  decide,  but  the  way7  I look  on  it  is  just  this  : 
Although  he  was  a firm  believer  in  the  scrip-  j either  of  these  places  is  good  enough  for  any7 
tures  he  used  to  mildly  whistle  when  he  read  one  in  this  old  rattlety  corner  of  Vermont, 
in  the  prophet  Samuel,  “ Then  there  was  no  and  both  of  them  are  a pile  better  than  I’ve 
Smith  in  all  the  land  of  Israel.”  He  even  ; ever  seen  before  ; so  either  one  is  fit  enough, 
went  so  far  as  to  say,  sometimes,  that  he  I and  I guess  I’ll  take  Eden,  because  those  fel- 
didn’t  know  but  that  sometime  in  the  dim  ■ iows  up  there  are  going  to  give  us  a better 
past  the  Brown  tribe  had  bribed  some  scribe  bargain  than  the  New  Mexicans.”  John  wTas 


who  was  possessed  of  an  itching  palm  to  in- 
sert the  wdiole  clause.  But  to  his  credit,  be  it 
said,  John  never  went  so  far  unless  he  wras  hard 


a Yankee. 

So  Eden  became  the  goal  of  his  ambitions. 
He  w7as  going  to  start  with  the  family  in  the 
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balmy  month  of  March  and  take  up  his  quar- 
ters at  the  ‘‘Grand  Palace  Hotel”  while  he 
was  looking  around  and  “ getting  the  lay  of 
the  land.”  The  great  day  of  parting  came 
and  John  Brown,  the  poor  Vermont  “ inven- 
tor,” started  out  with  his  little  flock  for  his 
“ rolling  acres”  in  teeming  Montanna.  The 
day  was  a sad  one  for  all,  but  the  brilliant 
hopes  of  the  new  home  buoyed  them  up  with 
courage. 

Their  trip  was  a long  and  tedious  one,  and 
they  alighted  from  the  stage  one  gloomy  even- 
ing at  the  little  station  of  Eden  a thoroughly 
tired  parcel  of  people.  How  desolate  the  de- 
parting stage  left  them.  But  come,  this  is  no 
spirit  for  this  time,  and  John  bestirs  himself 
and  looks  around  for  his  golden  minarets  and 
towers  and  steeples  pointing  skyward  that  he 
had  come  to  know  from  the  lovely  prospectus. 
But  where  are  they?  Surely  this  must  be 
another  Eden  ; those  little  log  cabins  and  un- 
paved streets  and  narrow  ways  cannot  be  the 
paradise  he  had  painted  for  himself.  But  yes, 
there  over  the  station  is  the  familiar  advertise 
ment  that  attracted  him  in  the  eastern  papers- 
“ Fine  corner  lots  for  sale  in  Eden  ! ! ! i\.p- 

ply  to  the  Paradise  Land  Company.”  Then 
John  stepped  up  to  one  of  the  natives  who 
was  sauntering  by  with  an  inquisitive  eye  and  | 
said  “ Excuse  me,  but  where  is  the  Grand 
Palace  Hotel?  I understood  it  was  near  the 
station  but  I fail  to  perceive  it  here.” 

The  native  looked  at  poor  John  a minute  or 
two,  and  then  a broad  grin  overspread  his 
weather-beaten  face,  and  he  answered  “Well, 
stranger,  I couldn’t  think  what  you  meant  at 
first  for  I’d  forgotten  that  that’s  the  name  Bill 
had  given  his  caboose  in  the  papers.  Round 
here  we  always  call  it  Bill  Snooks’s  bar. 
That’s  the  shanty  across  the  way  there  where 
you  see  that  light  in  the  broken  window. 
Just  you  step  over  and  Bill  will  set  you  up  on 
any  drink  you  call  for ; for  if  I do  say  it,  and 
be  his  Pa,  there  aint  a better  gin  slinger  in 
all  the  state  of  Montana  than  Bill  Snooks.” 

Poor  John!  How  all  his  expectations  were 
dashed  to  the  ground.  Then  he  was  pre- 
pared to  find  on  the  next  day  that  his  acres 
were  justly  called  “ rolling,”  for  they  were 
situated  on  one  of  the  steepest  side  hills  in  the 
universe,  so  that  a man  would  have  to  anchor 
his  crops  or  glue  them  down.  Of  course  the 
poor  fellow  lost  money  steadily,  and  had  to 
borrow  money  and  have  a fit  of  fever  and 
ague,  and  after  all  go  home  to  his  old  father 
to  be  a charge  the  rest  of  his  life. 

But  it  adds  a little  spark  of  cheer  to  the 
gloomy  tale  to  know  that  the  rest  of  his  life 
John  devoted  to  hunting  up  all  young  men 
who  were  in  any  danger  of  being  run  down 
by  that  terrible  “ Go  West,  young  man,  go 
West,”  and  imparting  to  them  with  great  em- 
phasis Mr.  Punch’s  celebrated  advice  to  those 
about  to  marry,  which  is  ‘ DON’T  ! ’ ” 

Our  young  writer  had  at  first  contemplated 
making  John  become  an  alderman  after  his 
long  scries  of  disasters,  and  so  letting  him  get 
the  golden  key  to  riches,  but  the  novelist 
thought  afterwards  that  as  he  had  visited  no 
westerly  Sing  Sings,  and  consequently  could 
not  describe  that  institution  so  intimately  con- 
nected with  an  alderman’s  career,  that  he  had 
better  end  as  he  does,  teaching  a great  moral 
lesson.  W.  F H. 


TO  HER- 


Imagine  a small  parlor  in  the  fourth  story 
of  a house  which  was  surrounded  on  three 
sides  by  a grove  of  olive  trees,  and  cut  ofi  on 
the  fourth  side  by  a high  cliff,  on  the  very 
summit  of  which  I was  domiciled.  Though 
my  room  was  in  the  very  top,  and  on  the 
fourth  side  of  the  building,  I was  extremely 
fortunate  in  getting  so  retired  lodgings,  and 
ones  so  favorable  to  much  study.  To  be 
sure,  they  were  not  as  pleasantly  situated  as 
some  my  fellow-students  had  obtained,  yet, 
after  occupying  them  for  three  years,  I would 
not  have  exchanged  them  for  a great  deal.  I 
was  just  completing  my  course  of  study  at 
Cadiz,  and  was  on  the  eve  of  returning  home. 
As  I sat  for  the  last  time  in  my  window, 
watching  the  clonds  above  me  piling  them- 
selves in  billowy  banks,  while  far  beneath  the 
troubled  stream  furrowed  its  way  along  the 
lock}^  bed  of  the  ravine,  I thought  of  the 
many  hours  I had  dreamed  away  in  just  this 
manner. 

On  the  morrow  I would  start  for  home,  and 
my  imagination  carried  me  far  away  over  the 
ocean  to  a wee  brown  cottage  among  the  hills 
in  Vermont,  where  mother  and  my  brothers 
were  watching  for  me,  and  where  I knew 
the  cattle  and  sheep  were  calling.  Far  up 
the  mountain-side  I could  see  a little  hut 
nestled  among  the  trees  and  a “ maiden  fair  ” 
as  she  flitted  in  and  out,  and  now  and  then, 
through  the  open  door,  snatches  of  her  song 
would  be  borne  to  my  ears.  What  were  the 
words?  Was  she  dreaming — 

But  how  time  did  fly  ! 

Monday  was  already  here,  and  adieu  to  my 
dreams  and  a welcome  to  reality  ! 

My  trunks  were  packed,  and  after  giving 
them  in  charge  of  the  porter,  I bade  my  com- 
panions good-bye,  and  was  soon  rambling 
with  the  speed  of  the  four-horse  stage  to- 
wards the  city,  where  the  train  would  bear 
me  on  swifter  and  less  shaky  wings.  This 
part  of  my  journey  differed  not  in  the  Least 
from  any  of  my  former  travels  by  rail,  being 
simply  a mixture  of  noise  and  cinders. 

That  night  I was  safely  lodged  in  my  state- 
room on  the  ocean  steamer,  and  was  soon 
lulled  to  sleep  by  the  billows.  I slept  the 
greater  part  of  next  day,  and  with  the  twilight 
came  that  reaction  always  following  pro- 
tracted rest,  and  I went  on  deck. 

The  evening  was  rather  cloudy  and  forbade 
my  remaining  long.  However,  I took  a seat  | 
on  some  ropes,  far  forward,  and  began  to 
count  the  days  that  would  elapse  before  I j 
should  reach  home.  After  I had  made  sure, 
by  several  countings,  of  the  exact  time  re- 
maining, I took  another  look  at  the  weather 
and  prepared  to  go  inside.  I had  taken  the 
last  puff  at  my  cigarette  and  had  already 
risen,  when  a form  came  before  my  eyes,  out 
of  the  misty  darkness,  the  sight  of  which  car- 
ried me  on  wings  of  lightning  back  to  the  > 
little  hut  on  the  hill  in  Vermont 

Wandering  before  my  eyes,  and  terrify  ing 
me  with  the  very  likeness,  was  a form  in 
every  way  like  the  image  I had  but  a little 
while  before  pictured  to  myself,  flitting  in 
and  out  of  the  doors  of  her  home  and  singing 


her  ballads  with  a light  heart.  It  seemed  as 
if  the  phantom  were  formed  of  ice,  the  chilly 
breath  of  which  froze  me  to  the  deck.  Down, 
down,  down,  crept  the  terrible  numbness 
over  my  paralyzed  limbs,  as  I stood  riveting 
my  eyes  on  the  object  before  me  ! 

How  long  I remained  in  this  semi- frozen 
condition  no  one  knows, — when  suddenly,  as 
if  I were  not  enduring  horrors  enough,  the 
clouds  broke  away,  and  the  moon  in  all  her 
glory  poured  down  her  cold  light,  shrouding 
all  things  in  it.  The  change  of  the  surround- 
ings seemed  to  arouse  the  phantom,  and 
uttering  a low,  silvery  laugh — the  very  one  I 
had  been  straining  my  ears  but  a little  while 
before  to  catch — it  moved  backward  slowly, 
steadily,  ever  widening  the  distance  between 
us.  On, — on, — my  heart  and  e\es  seemed 
starting  from  my  body!  On, — on, — still 
nearer  and  nearer  to  the  side  of  the  steamer  ! 
Would  it  never  stop!  On, — on, — steadily, 
surely  ! With  a mighty  wrench  I jerked  my- 
self loose  from  her  terrible  bonds ! Too 
late  ! ! 

The  same  low  laugh,  a light  spring,  and 
the  phantom  was  gone.  Again  gathering  all 
my  strength,  I plunged  over,  and  felt  myself 
slowly,  softly  sinking.  “Who  hit  me? 
What’s  all  this  blood  on  me?”  “ Well, 
well!  Ha!  ha!  You’re  a fine  fellow — you, 
to  go  to  sleep  in  this  way.  It  came  pretty 
near  proving  a dangerous  sleep  to  you !” 
That’s  what  I thought,  when  I found  that  I 
had  fallen  asleep  in  the  window  of  my  parlor, 
and,  had  it  not  been  for  a washstand  on  the 
other  side  of  me,  should  have  plunged  out  into 
the  rocky  bed  below.  The  pitcher  had  been 
broken  in  my  manoeuvres,  and  apiece  had  hit 
me  across  my  nose,  thus  kindly  bringing  me 
to  my  senses.  Of  course  I thanked  my 
“ lucky  stars  ” that  nothing  more  serious  had 
happened,  but  it  was  not  until  I had  arrived 
in  Vermont,  two  weeks  later,  that  I realized 
how  much  difference  my  broken  nose  made 
in  my  appearance — to  her. 

W. 


DR.  SMITH’S  LAST  LETTER. 


Boston,  June,  x888. 
To  THE  LEARNED  Dr.  ArCHAIC  : 


Master  and  Friend , — 


J [y  Dear 


It  is  seldom,  sir,  that 
we  hear  slang  phrases  that  we  care  to  repeat, 
but  occasionally  we  run  across  one  that  is 
brimful  of  wisdom  and  common  sense,  that 
deserves  to  live,  both  for  the  taking  way  in 
which  it  is  expressed,  and  for  the  thought  it 
enforces.  Such  a phrase  I heard  recently, 
one  worthy  of  the  lips  of  that  true  philosopher 
and  sage  of  every  day  life,  Poor  Richard 
himself.  The  phrase  ran  “ There  is  far  too 
much  epitaphy  and  far  too  little  taffy  in  this 
world  of  ours ! ” How  true  it  is,  alas ! 
Whether  it  is  selfishness  or  thoughtlessness, 
or  both  combined,  I know  not,  but  what  a 
tendency  we  have  to  forget  our  neighbor’s 
excellences  until  we  are  asked  to  write  his 
epitaph.  Then  we  think  of  many  things  and 
carefully  select  our  words  and  laud  the  late 
departed  to  the  skies.  Now,  if  we  had  only 
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devoted  a hundredth  part  of  our  too  late  energy 
to  dropping  some  pleasant  words  of  praise  or 
commendation  before  he  died,  perhaps  our 
neighbor  might  not  have  needed  an  epitaph 
so  soon.  Not  to  grow  too  serious,  however, 
how  much  we  can  give  pleasure  to  our  fel- 
low-workers and  assist  them  along  the  stony 
paths  by  a little  judicious  expression  of  praise 
and  appre  nation  which  costs  us  nothing  at 
the  time  and  may  do  incalculable  good. 

But  lest  I grow  tedious  preaching,  let  me 
tell  you  a good  little  story  founded  on  pure 
facts.  One  of  our  Boston  musicians  had  been 
writing  music  that  he  had  from  time  to  time 
published  under  his  own  name.  His  music 
was  excellent,  but  few  of  his  fellow-musicians 
ever  mentioned  that  fact  in  his  presence  or 
gave  him  any  encouragement  whatever.  But 
presently  the  same  gentleman  published  a 
little  piece  under  an  assumed  name,  unknown 
to  any  of  his  fellows.  Great  was  his  surprise 
to  hear  his  little  piece,  much  inferior  to  many 
he  had  before  brought  out  praised  to  the 
skies  by  his  just  now  unconcerned  friends. 
He  met  two  of  them  one  morning  shortly 
after,  two  men  who  are  very  prominent  in  our 
musical  circles  now,  and  was  asked  if  he  had 
seen  the  new  piece.  Professing  ignorance  he 
was  at  once  invited  into  the  home  of  one  of 
the  gentlemen  near  bv,  and  as  he  was  a fine 
pianist  he  was  asked  to  play  the  piece.  He 
did  so  and  the  friends  were  in  raptures  over 
the  new  genius  that  had  been  found,  wonder- 
ing who  uncjer  the  sun  it  could  be,  and  pre- 
dicting a marvellous  future  for  him.  Our 
friend  blandly  took  his  departuie  without  let- 
ting the  cat  out  of  the  bag.  He  never  dis- 
closed the  assumed  name’s  real  meaning,  but 
cherished  ever  after  a hearty  contempt  for 
some  of  his  musical  brothers. 

Thomas  Carlyle,  sir,  is  always  called  an 
old  cynic,  who  is  continually  barking  at 
people  with  a dyspeptic  voice.  Well,  it  the 
world  had  only  recognized  his  great  genius 
earlier,  sir,  if  men  had  not  waited  until  the 
poor  old  philosopher  was  dead  and  gone  be- 
fore they  had  accorded  him  his  just  due  of 
praise  and  appreciation,  perhaps  we  might 
have  had  a pleasanter  tone  by  far  from  this 
old  man.  I might  multiply  cases  like  this  by 
the  dozen,  but  there  is  no  need,  for  you  readily 
call  them  to  mind.  Indeed,  sir.  the  phrase 
has  much  in  it — “ Too  much  epitaphy , not 
enough  taffy ! ” 

Your  loving  pupil, 

Gullielmus  Smith. 

W.  F.  H. 


FIRST  ONE  HUNDUED  LINES  OF 
THE  “iENEID.” 

I sing  of  arms  and  heroes  bold  in  war, 

Who  left  in  flight  the  ancient  Trojan  shore; 
Who  went  to  Italy  pursued  by  fate, 

And  urged  by  Juno's  ever  mindful  hate. 

I sing  of  one  long  tossed  on  land  and  wave 
By  power  which  the  gods  immortal  gave; 

Who  suffered  much  in  unsuccessful  war, 

Until  his  race  was  brought  to  It’ly’s  shore: 
Whence  comes  the  Latin  race,  the  Alban  name, 
The  walls  of  Rome  of  universal  fame. 

O Muse,  I pray,  the  hidden  reason  tell  — 

Why  did  great  Juno,  queen  of  gods,  compel 
A man  so  marked  for  filial  love  to  bear 
These  many  toils  and  labors  so  severe? 

From  souls  celestial  can  such  wrath  we  fear? 


There  was  a city,  which  was  known  to  fame, 

By  Tyre  built,  and  Carthage  was  its  name. 

It  faced  th’  Italian  shore,  though  far  away, 

And  opposite  the  Tiber’s  mouth  it  lav. 

A city  rich  in  means  and  in  its  ways, 

For  cruel  war  it  thirsted  all  its  days. 

Above  all  others  Juno  loved  this  land, 

E’en  cherished  Samos  took  a lower  stand. 

Here  were  her  arms,  her  chariot  here  she  kept; 

And  in  her  heart  there  long  had  fondly-  slept 
A longing  wish  — if  fate  but  would  agree  — 

For  nations  this  the  seat  of  power  to  be. 

Her  hope  for  Carthage  still  with  fear  was  blent, 

For  adverse  fate  a dark  decree  had  sent : 

That  from  the  hated  Trojan  blood  would  spring 
A child,  who,  tike  a mighty  conquering  king. 

Would  one  sad  day-  the  Tyrian  towers  destroy-, 

And  bring  a doleful  end  to  Libia’s  joy; 

Henceforth,  throughout  a great  and  prosperous  land 
Controlling  people  with  a mighty-  hand. 

Saturr.ia,  fearing  this  and  taking  thought 
Of  wars  as  chief  she  had  but  lately  fought 
For  cherished  Argos  on  the  Trojan  plain. 

(Not  even  now  had  causes  of  her  pain, 

Or  of  her  biiter  wrath  escaped  her  mind  : 

The  judgment  wrong  of  Paris  so  unkind  ; 

The  insult  to  her  beauty  and  her  place; 

The  rank  of  Ganymede  to  her  disgrace.) 

With  vengeance  drove  the  Trojan  race  apart, 

Who  had  outlived  Achilles  warlike  art. 

They  roamed  the  sea  for  many  a weary  y-ear. 
Pursued  by  fate  unchanging  and  severe. 

Such  were  the  toils  the  Trojan  fathers  bore 
To  found  the  Roman  race  on  Tiber’s  shore. 

Sicilia’s  hills  have  scarcely  gone  from  sight, 

The  Trojan  ships  are  barely  winged  for  flight, 
Upturning  foam-capped  waves  with  pointed  beaks. 
Ere  thus  intently  musing  Juno  speaks  : — 

“ Shall  I departing  from  my  aim  concede 
That  It’ly  should  admit  the  Trojan  breed? 

Did  not  e’en  Pallas  Grecian  ships  consume, 

And  force  upon  the  men  a dreadful  doom, 

And  this  for  Oilean  Ajax’  single  act. 

While  Troy  by  Greeks  was  being  fitly  sacked? 

She  hurled  from  out  the  sky  Jove’s  lightning  blast, 
And  with  the  winds  their  mighty  fleet  o’ercast. 

She  caught  up  Ajax  breathing  passion’s  fire, 

And  fixed  him  on  a rock  with  vengeance  dire. 

But  I of  mighty  Jove  the  sister  and  w ife 
Have  been  condemned  to  many  years  of  strife, 
Engaged  upon  a long  and  useless  fight, 

Against  one  hostile  nation’s  slender  might. 

Who  will  to  Juno  veneration  lend, 

Or  as  a suppliant  at  her  altars  bend?” 

Thus  turning  o’er  these  thoughts  within  her  mind, 
Her  burning  ire  no  longer  kept  confined, 

But  straight  to  vEolus’  cloudy-  realms  she  went, 
Where  in  a rock-bound  cave  the  winds  are  blent. 
Here  vEolus  rules  with  unimpeded  sway, 

And  holds  the  raging  storms  and  winds  at  bay. 

The  winds  indignant  howl  around  their  cell 
In  vain  attempts  its  mo  intain  w-alls  to  fell. 

But  vEolus  on  his  loftv  throne  reclines, 

Restrains  their  wrath , and  curbs  their  wanton  minds. 
If  not  thus  held  in  check,  without  a doubt, 

The  winds  in  all  their  fury  would  rush  out. 

They'd  raise  the  earth  and  sky  each  from  its  place. 
And  sweep  them  far  away  through  boundless  space. 
But  Jove,  the  careful  father,  fearing  this, 

Concealed  them  in  a dark  and  vast  abyss, 

Beneath  a mountain's  grand  and  lofty  ledge; 

And  gave  to  them  a king  with  this  fixed  pledge  : 

To  give  the  winds  when  told  their  only-  vent. 

As  suppliant  to  him  then  Juno  went. 

She  said  : — “ O H2olus,  I have  come  to  thee, 

For  thou  canst  greatly-  aggravate  the  sea 
By  winds  and  storms  w-hich  Jove  to  thee  hath  given. 
O’er  Tuscan  seas  a hostile  race  is  driven, 
Conveying  household  gods  of  conquered  Troy 
To  Latium.  Thee,  I beg,  this  race  destroy. 

Send  forth  the  winds  to  stir  up  mighty-  waves, 
O’erwhelm  the  ships  and  make  the  sea  their  graves. 
Of  nymphs  fourteen  await  my  every  call; 


And  Deiopea  is  the  fairest  of  them  all. 

In  wedlock  firm  her  will  I give  to  thee; 

And  she  forever  more  your  wife  shall  be, 

To  make  thee  parent  of  a beauteous  race, 

In  just  reward  for  all  your  tender  grace.” 

Then  HSolus  said  : 11  Thy  labor  is  to  say 

What  we,  O queen,  must  hasten  to  obey. 

Through  thee  I have  what  strength  from  Jove  I draw, 
Through  thee  alone  I exercise  my  law. 

At  feasts  the  gods  can  see  me  now  recline, 

Because  thy  gracious  will  doth  so  incline.” 

Thus  speaking,  with  his  pointed  spear  he  smote 
The  hollow  mountain's  side  not  far  remote. 

The  winds  as  in  a race  the  start  given, 

Rush  wildly  forth  as  though  by  lashes  driven. 

Africus’,  Eurus',  Notus’  forces  break 

Upon  the  sea,  and  make  the  vast  depths  quake. 

The  sea  upturned  sends  forth  a hollow  roar, 

And  rolls  vast  waves  upon  the  neighb'ring  shore 
With  creaking  ropes  and  crie3  the  seas  resound; 
And  darkness  closes  in  from  all  around. 

The  day  is  shut  from  out  the  Trojans’  sight, 

And  all  the  heavens  flash  forth  incessant  light. 

The  poles  resound  with  thunder  yet  again, 

And  death  is  threatened  to  the  weary  men. 

A shudder  through  HSneas’  limbs  was  spread, 

And  o'er  him  went  a chilling  sense  of  dread. 

With  hands  extended  toward  the  clouded  sky, 

These  words  he  utters  with  a mournful  cry:  — 

••  Oh  thrice  and  four  times  are  those  heroes  blest 
Who  ’neath  Troy's  walls  have  found  eternal  rest! 
Oh  happy  fate  for  honor  thus  to  vie, 

And  bravely  'neath  their  fathers’  eyes  to  die! 

Oh  Diomedes  bravest  of  them  all, 

Had  I but  died  before  old  Ilium’s  wall ! 

By  th  v right  hand  breathed  out  this  life  of  pain, 
Where  Hector  lies  by  rude  Achilles  slain  ; 

Where  huge  Sarpedon  met  his  bitter  fate; 

And  where  the  bodies  of  the  good  and  great, 

With  shields  and  helmets,  which  in  strife  they  bore, 
Are  tossed  by  waves  that  beat  old  Samois’  shore!  ’ ’ 

G.  H.  T. 


MAY. 


The  poet  sat  on  a grassy-  bank, 

(Regardless  of  cold  was  he) 

And  the  poet  sang  in  a silvery  key 
“ O May,  thee  foremost  of  all  thy  sisters  I rank, 

For  thou  art  fair  as  — only  May, 

Thou  bringest  kindly-  thoughts  and  cheer  — 

Men  look  on  thee  and  are  no  longer  drear, 

But  turn  to  joy  and  hate  life’s  bitter  fray.” 

The  poet  sang  on  in  his  silvery-  key-, 

His  love  outpouring  for  what  was  to  him 
The  fairest  of  months  in  the  year’s  round  rim, 

And  whenever  he  mentioned  the  fair  name  of  May, 
I echoed  his  thoughts  with  a hearty  “ Ay-e ! ” 

For  “May,”  though  to  him  but  an  abstract  season, 
Called  to  mv  mind  a fair  daughter  of  Eden. 

W.  F.  H. 


A THRILLING  EXPERIENEE. 


One  winter  day  I was  traversing  the  snow 
with  my  hands  in  my  pockets,  when  I was 
startled  by  seeing  two  large  wild-cats  glaring 
at  me,  and  growling  frightfully.  They  seemed 
as  if  they  had  not  had  food  for  several  days 
and,  as  if  infuriated  by  hunger,  were  about  to 
pounce  upon  me  as  their  prey.  Perhaps  you 
know  something  of  the  habits  of  wild  cats, 
and  of  course  you  know  that  they  are  un- 
pleasant animals  to  meet.  But  I determined 
not  to  run,  and  so  I stared  back  at  them,  with 
my  eyes  full  of  fright,  if  not  of  ferocity. 
Finally  I turned  quietly  away  and  walked 
off.  They  did  not  follow  me  because  they 
were  in  a cage  in  Central  Park,  New  York. 

A.  H.  G. 
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EDITORIALS. 


With  the  current  number  we  conclude  the 
seventh  volume  of  the  Latin  School  Regis- 
ter. The  curtain  has  been  drawn  and  we 
must  retire  from  the  stage  in  favor  of  ’89. 
As  to  how  well  we  have  played  our  part,  we 
shall  not  venture  an  opinion  ; but  in  order 
that  our  readers  may  not  be  too  severe  in  their 
criticisms,  we  shall  once  more  state  the  two 
chief  difficulties  with  which  we  have  had  to 
contend,  namely,  the  enlarged  size  of  the 
and  our  determination  to  print 
original  matter. 

r,  by  the  liberal  support  ac- 
by  the  members  of  the  school, 
ana  especially  by  those  of  the  first  class,  we 
can  now  point  to  a whole  volume  of  the  Reg- 
ister, and  say  that  not  a line  has  been  copied. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  those 
who  have  aided  us  during  the  past  year.  Dr. 
Merrill  and  Mr.  Groce  have  offered  us  much 
assistance  and  shown  us  many  a courtesy, 
and  we  but  poorly  express  our  feeling  toward 
them  when  we  thank  them. 

Though  we  shall  never  more  enter  the  walls 
of  the  Latin  School  as  pupils,  we  shall  always 
cherish  the  home  of  our  youth  and  take  pride 
in  her  fame  and  glory.  Confident  that  we 
have  gained  much  useful  knowledge  in  our  at- 
tempt at  journalism,  and  hoping  that  each  suc- 
cessive year  will  raise  the  standard  of  the  pa- 
per, we  surrender  the  editorial  reins  to  Edi- 
tor-elect Jackson  and  his  stall'. 

ELIAS  GROSSMAN, 

Editor-in-  Chief. 

EUGENE  A.  REED, 

Business  Manager. 

ASSISTANT  EDITORS. 

S.  P.  R.  CHADWICK, 

WM.  F.  HARRIS, 

Literary. 

R.  M.  BAKER, 

Sporting. 

H.  S.  POTTER. 

Military. 

G.  F.  BROWN, 

Exchange. 


The  B.  L.  S.  nine  of  ’SS  has  completed  its  idea  to  form  two  elevens  so  that  the  eleven 
career  and  passed  into  history.  Its  iecord,  representing  the  school  could  have  constant 
although  not  what  it  should  be,  has  been  good  practice  and  be  able  to  make  an  excellent 
considering  the  support  it  has  received.  It  is  showing  in  the  championship  games, 
to  be  hoped  that  next  year  the  Boston  Latin 
School  will  awaken  to  the  duty  of  supporting 
its  nine.  During  the  past  season  the  manager 
has  received  but  little  support  from  die  school,  j 
while  the  difficulty  that  he  h is  experienced  in 
getting  the  nine  together  has  not  been  incon- 
siderable. Some  games  have  been  played 
with  but  four  or  five  men  belonging  to  the 
school.  Very  few  members  of  the  school 
have  been  present  to  encourage  the  nine  at  a 
single  game.  However,  inf  spite  of  the  lack 

of  interest  the  record  is  much  better  than  that  temple,  Fiiday  afternoon,  June 
of  last  year’s.  Of  the  seven  games  played 
when  the  nine  was  composed  of  B.  L.  S. 
players,  the  club  has  won  four.  Manager 
Young  wishes  to  thank  those  who  have  inter- 
ested themselves  in  the  nine  in  any  way,  and 
heartily  hopes  that  the  nine  of  ’89  may  be  a 
errand  success. 


A number  of  gentlemen  prominent  in  Har- 
vard athletics  have  offered  a cup  to  the  eleven 
winning  the  foot-ball  championship  in  the  in- 
ter-scholastic league  for  the  season  of  1S88. 
Four  of  these  gentlemen  were  members  of 
Harvard  Varsity  eleven  of  ’S7. 

Their  idea  in  offering  this  cup  is  to  increase 
the  interest  in  athletics  in  preparatory  schools, 
so  that  if  the  members  of  these  schools  enter 
college  they  may  be  better  fitted  to  take 
positions  on  the  college  teams. 

The  schools  which  are  to  be  represented  in 
this  league  are  the  following:  Hopkinson’s, 
Nichols’,  Xoble’s,  Cambridge  High  and  Lat- 
in, Chauncy  Hall,  Roxbury  Latin,  Boston 
Latin,  English  High  and  Newton  High. 

As  ours  is  the  largest  of  the  preparatory 
schools  a great  effort  should  be  made  to  win 


The  last  and  most  important  of  the  public 
exercises  in  the  Latin  School  calendar — the 
Annual  Prize  Declamation —took  place  this 
year  amid  as  much  enthusiasm  as  ever,  and 
was  a notably  interesting  and  successful  event. 
The  Declamation  was  held  in  Tremont 

8th.  The 

weather  being;  cool  and  fair,  our  friends  had 
every  encouragement  to  attend,  and  conse- 
quently we  had  a very  large  audience  ; the 
floor  and  the  first  balcony  of  the  Temple  were 
filled  to  overflowing.  The  members  of  the 
First  Class  were  posted  in  different  parts  of 
the  building,  where  they  served  as  Ushers. 
The  exercises  opened  at  three  o’clock  with 
selections  by  the  Germania  Band,  after  which 
the  declamations  began.  The  usual  arrange- 
ment  of  the  programme  was  observed,  the 
speakers  appearing  in  the  order  of  classes, 
from  the  Sixth  Class  up  to  the  First,  except 
that  J.  P.  Warren  of  the  Fifth  Class  led  off'. 
There  were  six  declaimers  from  the  First 
Class,  three  from  the  Second,  and  two  from 
each  of  the  other  classes. 

Following  is  the  declamation  programme  : 


the  field  next  season.  Last  year,  although 
the  eleven  made  a fair  record,  it  always  had 
to  contend  with  heavier  elevens,  and  in  two 
games  this  alone  was  the  cause  of  defeat. 


ing  their  services. 


We  trust  that  the  induce- 
ments offered  for  next  season  may  tempt  them 
to  lav  aside  their  modesty  and  join  the  eleven.  ; 


regular  members  of  the  schools.  This  is  an 
excellent  rule,  because  in  past  years  elevens 
claiming  to  be  school  teams  have  been  made 


outsiders. 

The  school  winning  the  cup  holds  it  fora 
year  ; then  it  is  played  for  again.  The  names 
of  the  members  of  the  winning  eleven  are  to 
be  engraved  upon  the  cup  ; and  altogether  it 
will  be  a trophy  worth  playing  for. 

When  the  season  begins  in  the  fall  every 
member  of  this  school  who  has  ever  played 
foot-ball  should  present  himself  as  a can- 
didate for  the  eleven.  Let  those  who  can’t 
play  attend  every  game  and  encourage  the 
eleven  on  to  victory.  It  would  be  a good 


March,  Rakoczy, 

Overture,  Tempelweihe 

Keler  Bela 

Waltz,  Farewell  to  Berlin,  . . . . 

National  Injustice, 

J.  P.  Warren. 

The  Dandy  Fifth 

M.  S.  Wales. 

Nationality, 

, . Choate 

M.  J.  CUNNIFF. 

The  Little  Hero, 

|.  A.  Dorsey. 

Selections  from  Heart  and  Hand, 

Lecocq 

The  Bells  of  Shandon, 

. . Prout 

T.  T.  French. 

The  Defence  of  Misscloughi,  . . 

, . . Anon 

S.  Gibbons. 

Eulogv  on  Grant, 

A.  R.  Whittier,  Jr. 

The  Boys • • 

G.  W.  Tower,  Jr. 

Globe  Polka,  Cornet  Solo,  . . . 

, Godfrey 

Performed  by  Dr.  R.  Shuebruk. 

The  Puritan  Statue, 

G.  E.  Hume. 

Political  Rights  of  the  Negro,  . . 

I.  H.  Hickey. 

The  Old  Man  Goes  to  School,  . . 

. . Yates 

W.  J.  H.  Strong. 

Minute  Men  of  75, 

W.  S.  Bangs. 

Fantasie  on  Scotch  Melodies,  . 

. . Wiegand 

Funeral  Oration  on  Hamilton, 

. Nott 

W.  P.  Tryox. 

Public  Opinion, 

H.  S.  Potter,  Jr. 

j The  Chariot  Race,  from  ‘ Ben  Hur,” 

Dr.  H. L. Smith 

E.  G.  De  Wolfe. 

Seizure  of  Anthony  Burns, 

S.  P.  R.  Chadwick. 

Opposition  to  Slavery,  .... 

Burlingame 

E.  A.  Reed,  Jr. 

j Selections  from  tl  Amorita,”  . 

. . Czibuka 

The  list  of  the  judges  of  the  declamation, 

| in  which  appear  several  well-known  Boston 

[ names,  follows.  It  will  be  0 

bserved  that 
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Geo.  I BAKER’S  POFUUIj  JjEADER?,  SPEAKERS  AND  DRAMAS. 


A BAKER'S  DOZEN.  Thirteen  Original  Humorous  Dialogues.  Cloth,  75  cents.  Boards, 
50  cents. 

THE  TEMPERANCE  DRAMA.  Eight  Original  Plays.  lGmo.  Cloth,  75  cents.  Fancy  boards, 
50  cents. 

THE  EXHIBITION  DRAMA.  Original  Plays,  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  Dialogues,  etc. 

$1.50. 

HANDY  DRAMAS  FOR  AMATEUR  ACTORS.  Cloth,  $1.50. 

THE  DRAWING-ROOM  STAGE.  D raiuas,  Farces  and  Comedies  for  the  amateur  stage,  home 
theatricals  and  school  exhibitions.  111.  $1.50. 

THE  SOCIAL  STAGE.  Dramas,  Comedies,  Farces,  Dialogues,  etc.,  for  home  and  school. 
Illustrated  $1.50. 

THE  MIMIC  STAGE.  A new  collection  of  Dramas,  Farces,  Comedies  and  Burlesques  for 
parlor  theatricals,  evening  entertainments  and  school  exhibitions.  Illustrated.  $1.50. 
AMATEUR  DRAMAS.  F or  parlor  theatricals,  evening  entertainments  and  school  exhibitions. 
Illustrated.  $1  50. 

THE  GLOBE  DRAMA.  Original  Plays.  Illustrated.  $1.50. 


THE  READING  ('Ll  B and  I landy  Speaker.  Being  selections  in  prose  and  poelry.  Serious, 
humorous,  pathetic,  patriotic  and  dramatic.  In  IS  parts  of  50  selections  each.  Each  part, 
cloth,  50  cents;  paper,  15  cents. 

THE  POPULAR  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Xos. 
13,  14,  15  and  1G.  Cloth,  $1 .00. 

THE  PREMIUM  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos. 
0,  10.  11  and  12.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

THE  PRIZE  SPEAKER.  Containing  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos.  5, 
G,  7 and  S.  Cloth,  $1.00. 

THE  HANDY  SPEAKER.  Combining  the  selections  published  in  the  Reading  Club  Nos.  1, 
2.  3 and  4.  Cloih,  over  400  pages,  $1.00. 

BAKER’S  HI  MOROUS  SPEAKER.  A compilation  of  popular  selections  in  prose  and  verse, 
in  Irish,  Dutch.  Nearro  and  Yankee  dialect.  Uniform  with  “The  Handv  Speaker,”  “The 
Prize  Speaker,”  “The  Popular  Speaker,”  “The  Premium  Speaker.”  Cloth,  $1.00. 


Sold  by  all  JBooksellers,  and  sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price. 


L2E  -^OSTID  SHEPARD,  PUBLISHERS,  BOSTON. 


YOUNG  * 


P.  HOLLANDER  & CO., 

MEN’S  * TAILORS  * AND  * OUTFITTERS. 


READY  MADE  CLOTHING  of  our  own  make  and  a large  line  of  London 
made  goods.  Fine  Custom  Tailoring.  English  Blazers 
and  Lounging  Coats,  English  Mackintoshes, 


English  Neckwear,  Hosiery,  Gloves,  &c.,  Tennis  Shirts  in  Silk,  French 
Flannels,  Cheviots,  &c.,  English  Derby  Hats  and  a large  line 
of  Tennis  and  Travelling  Caps;  Drill  Jackets  and  Caps. 


82  AND  83  BOYLSTON  STREET  AND  PARK  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 


SOLD  TO  THE  CONSUMER  ONLY. 


: AT  OTJR  

Crawford  $rog  Stores, 

UNDER  UNITED  STATES  HOTEL, 

38  PARK  SQUARE,  45  GREEN  STREET, 

216  4 WASHINGTON  ST.,  HIGHLANDS, 

56  MAIN  ST.,  CHARLESTOWN  DISTRICT. 

BOUVE,  CRAWFORD  & CO.,  - - Manufacturers. 


$4^°  Hand  Sewed. 

$3*^  French  Welt. 
Sold  Only 
ToThe 
Consumer 


A.  G.  WHITCOMB, 

School  Furniture 


AND  SETTEES, 

V 3 PULTON  ST. 

BOSTON. 


This  style  used  in  the  Boston  High  and  Kalin  Schools. 


Arthur  McArthur. 


Willard  McLeod. 


a.  McArthur  a-  co. 

Furniture  nipl  Carpets, 


NOTICE  OUR  SPECIALTY. 

We  guarantee  to  make  perfect  fitting  garments  for  all 
persons.  Particular  attention  given  to  those  finding  it 
difficult  to  get  a garment  which  fits  to  their  satisfaction. 
To  all  we  guarantee  satisfactory  results. 

PRICKS  TO  SPIT  ALL. 

KLAGGE  & SON, 

Tailors, 

302  WASHINGTON  STREET,  T™  Wat " “■ 


Bedding,  Stoves,  Baby  Carriages,  Refrigerators. 
CROCKERY  AND  GLASSWARE. 

NO.  18  C0RNHILL,  BOSTON. 


FULL  DRESS  WEAR. 
Shirts.  ***  Gloves.  ***  Studs. 
Bows  and  Buttons. 

UNDERWEAR  and  HOSIERY 
Large  Line  at  Popular  Prices. 

DRESS  ***  UMBRELLA, 

Very  Desirable  Style, 

$5.00. 


Ifcy’S  • • Men’5  Outfitting, 


CORNER  WEST  and  WASHINGTON  STS.,  BOSTON. 
FISK,  CLARK  & FLAGG’S  TROY  LAUNDRY, 


Celebrated 

Gloves,  Neck  Dress  and  Braces. 


SHIRTS. 

Our  own  Make. 

***  True  Fit.  *** 

$1.00,  $1.50,  $2.00 
Special  Open  Front,  $1.50. 
COLLARS  and  CUFFS, 
Special  Styles. 


Dress  Shirts  a Specialty. 
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four  oi  the  judges  were  ladies,  who  are 
prominent  in  public  school  matters. 

The  judges  of  declamation  were : Rev. 
Phillips  Brooks,  D.  D.,  C.  K.  Dillaway,  Hon. 

J.  D.  Fallon,  Mrs.  E.  A.  Fifield,  Mrs.  L.  P. 
Hopkins  Miss  L.  M.  Peabody.  Dr.  Caroline 
E.  Hastings,  Robert  Grant,  C.  A.  Prince, 
Rev.  Jame-  Lee,  Rev.  H.  F.  Jenks,  Rev.  J.  j 

B.  Taylor,  John  Tetlow,  H.  N.  Collison,  J. 

H.  Woods,  V.  J.  Loring,  Herman  Page,  S.  ! 
LT.  Mendum,  T.  O’Grady,  Jr.,  and  W.  C. 
Williamson. 

After  the  declamations  were  finished  the  j 
award  of  the  school  prizes  was  read  by  Dr.  ! 
Merrill.  The  prizes  were  well  distributed  in 
most  of  the  classes  and  did  not  all  go  to  a 
brilliant  few,  as  it  was  feared  in  some  classes 
they  would.  Below  is  the  list  of  the  prize 
takers  and  their  prizes,  including  the  decla- 
mation award  : 

For  excellence  in  classics  : W.  F.  Harris, 
E.  W.  Capen,  A.  A.  W.  Boardman,  J.  J. 
Shea,  H.  W.  Conant,  F.  G.  Jackson,  M.  M. 
Skinner,  B.  O.  Foster,  J.  P.  Warren,  P.  H. 
Thomas,  E.  A.  Baldwin,  G.  H.  Nettleton, 
E.  E.  Southard. 

For  excellence  in  modern  studies  : W.  S. 
Bangs,  W.  L.  Van  Kleieck,  C.  E.  Noyes,  W. 

C.  Rogers,  W.  H.  Vincent,  F.  A.  Hortter, 

G.  C.  Fiske,  S N.  Kent,  R.  Dow,  H.  O. 
Marcy,  C.  S.  French,  E.  P.  Starbird,  A.  W. 
Hoitt. 

For  excellence  in  declamation  : First  prize, 
E.  A.  Reed;  second  prize,  E.  G.  De  Wolfe 
and  H.  S.  Potter,  Jr.  ; third  prize,  W.  P. 
Tyron  and  G.  H.  Hickey.  S.  P.  R.  Chad- 
wick would  have  received  a third  prize  were 
it  not  for  the  fact  that  he  received  a third 
prize  in  last  year’s  competition. 

For  excellence  in  reading:  First  prize,  E. 
A.  Reed:  second  prize,  E.  L.  Perry  and  H. 
S.  Potter,  Jr.  ; third  prize.  FI.  E.  Sears  and 

I.  M.  Conness. 

For  exemplary  conduct  and  punctuality: 
W.  F.  Harris,  E.  A.  Baldwin,  F.  G.  Katz- 
manii,  F.  B.  Tower,  C.  H.  Warren,  F.  G. 
Jackson,  S.  Blakemore,  G.  H.  Nettleton,  J. 
P.  Warren,  M.  M.  Skinner,  M.  B.  Evans, 
E.  P.  Starbird,  G.  B.  Abbott. 

For  exemplary  conduct  and  fidelity  : W.  J. 

H.  Strong.  J.  Clement,  E.  W.  Corr,  A.  D. 

K.  Shurt  eff,  L.  S.  Mussey,  E.  W.  D.  Merrill, 
C.  G.  Bearsc,  R.  S.  Homier,  J.  E.  Young, 

C.  J.  Herlihy,  W.  C.  Mackie,  B.  C.  Andrew, 

J.  G.  Cutler. 

For  original  written  exercises  : Latin  essav, 
W.  F.  Harris  ; English  poem,  G.  H.  Thomas 
(second  prize)  ; English  essay,  G.  E.  Hume 
(second  prize)  ; poetical  translation  from 
Virgil,  J.  II.  Hickey. 

For  translations  at  sight,  first  and  second 
classes  : Into  Greek,  W.  P.  Tryon  and  F.  G. 
Jackson  ; into  Latin,  W.  P.  Tvron  and  F.  G. 
Jackson  ; into  French,  H.  A.  Hildreth  (sec- 
ond prize)  ; from  Greek,  W.  P.  Tryon  and  F. 
G.  Jackson  ; from  Latin,  W.  F.  Harris  and 

D.  S.  Mussey;  from  French,  W.  F.  Harris 
and  F.  G.  Jackson. 

For  written  examinations : Latin,  third 
class,  D.  J.  J.  Mulqueeney  and  G.  C.  Fiske; 
Latin,  fourth  class,  E.  A.  Baldwin  and  H. 
A.  Sleeper;  fifth  class,  B.  O.  Foster  and  E. 
P.  Starbird,  J-  J-  Shea  and  J.  P.  Warren, 


sixth  class,  E.  E.  Southard  and  F.  A. 
Hendricks. 

English,  W.  F.  Harris ; Roman  history, 
P.  H.  Thomas ; geometry,  J.  G.  Moulton ; 
algebra,  F.  G.  Jackson ; arithmetic,  E.  A.  j 
Perkins;  physics,  W.  P.  Tryon ; penman- 
ship, \V.  J.  J.  Young ; Gardner  prize  essay, 
W.  S.  Bangs. 

Following  a long  standing  custom  of  the 
Prize  Declamation,  after  the  award  of  the 
prizes  was  read  the  orchestra  performed 
“ Fair  Harvard,”  after  which  Dr.  Blake, 
chairman  of  the  Committee  on  the  Latin  and 
High  Schools  and  Military  Drill,  in  a brief 
and  graceful  speech  introduced  the  Rev. 
Phillips  Brooks  as  chairman  of  the  judges,  to 
award  the  declamation  prizes.  Dr.  Brooks 
was  received  with  enthusiastic  applause. 
After  assuring  the  declaimers  that  he  would 
not  keep  the  names  of  the  fortunate  ones  from 
them  long  he  said  a few  words  to  the  boys  of 
the  s:hool,  congratulating  them  on  the  suc- 
cess of  the  day  and  complimenting  the  de- 
claimers for  their  praiseworthy  efforts.  He 
said  he  thought  that  the  declamation  through- 
out  was  unsurpassed  in  excellence  by  any  prize 
declamation  in  former  years.  He  said  to  the 
boys  of  the  school,  in  referring  to  the  superior 
advantages  afforded  the  pupils  of  the  Latin 
School,  that  they7  should  bear  in  mind  and 
thoroughly  appreciate  the  fact  that  we  enjoy 
it  all  at  the  hands  of  the  City7,  which,  like  a 
fostering  mother,  receives  us  as  her  sons  and 
brings  us  up  and  trains  us  at  her  knees  in  the 
ways  of  wisdom  and  usefulness.  As  Dr. 
Brooks  read  the  nar.  's  of  the  boy's  to  whom 
the  prizes  were  awarded,  they7  walked  up  on 
the  platform,  when  he  said  a few7  words  of 
congratulation  to  them,  and  the  exercises 
ended. 

The  Prize  Declamation  is  about  all  in  the 
way7  of  public  graduating  exercises  that  the 
Latin  School  has;  the  college  examinations 
coming  so  near  the  end  of  school,  it  would 
not  be  feasible  to  have  any  elaborate  exhibition 
at  that  time. 

The  Prize  Declamation  is  undoubtedly  of 
the  most  interest  to  the  boyrs  of  the  school  and 
their  friends  of  all  our  public  exercises  — ex- 
cept, perhaps,  the  Prize  Drill  — and  it  is  the 


event  which  especially7  brings  the  Latin  School 
boys  to  the  notice  of  the  people  of  Boston 
generally.  We  hope  that  it  may  go  oil'  as 
successfully  in  succeeding  years  as  it  has  this 
year.  W.  P.  T. 


THE  PRIZE  READING. 


The  Prize  Reading  exercise  was  held  in 
j the  Library  this  year  in  the  forenoon  of 
Friday7,  June  ist.  Nineteen  of  the  twenty7 
candidates  who  were  successful  in  the  pre- 
liminary7 readings  were  present.  All  but 
three  of  the  l eaders  wrere  from  the  first  and 
second  classes.  The  reading  was  in  charge 
of  Mr.  Groce,  and  was  strictly  at  sight ; each 
candidate  read,  as  usual,  a passage  of  prose 
and  one  of  poetry.  The  three  gentlemen  who 
acted  as  judges  of  the  reading  are  : Dr.  Blake  ; 
Supervisor  Metcalf, of  Boston  ; Superintendent 
Emerson,  of  Newrton.  The  two  last  named 
gentlemen  are  expert  judges  of  reading,  both 


being  specially  interested  in  this  department 
in  the  public  schools.  The  award  of  prizes 
will  be  found  in  the  report  of  the  Prize  Decla- 
mation. 

The  Prize  Reading  as  a public  exercise  of 
the  school  has  decidedh  fallen  oft'  in  im- 
portance in  the  last  twro  vears.  In  1SS6  it 
was  held  in  the  Exhibition  Hall  before  the 
wdiole  school  and  a considerable  audience  of 
the  readers’  friends.  Last  year  it  was  thought 
best  to  discontinue  the  practice  of  having  the 
whole  school  witness  the  reading  and  to 
have  it  in  a place  smaller  than  the  Exhibition 
Hall,  so  the  Lecture  Room  was  resorted  to, 
and  here  the  readers  had  a small  audience. 
This  year  the  Librtry  w7as  used,  where  but 
one  spectator  came  to  this  important  and 
interesting  exercise  of  the  school. 

W.  P.  T. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

Going  to  the  circus? 

We  must  beat  that  ’84  record. 

Subscribe  for  next  year’s  Register. 

Have  y7ou  all  exchanged  pictures? 

School  begins  Wednesday,  Sept.  5. 

June  2 2d  is  Class  Day7  at  Harvard. 

A?itiqiais  Sedator — “ an  old  settler.” 

The  Jabberwock  improves  with  every7 
number. 

Where  are  you  going  to  spend  your  vaca- 
tion ? 

Pnze  winners  don’t  forget  to  come  Mon- 
day. 

Now,  boys,  let  us  all  pull  together  “ over 
there.” 

The  Boston  Journal  had  the  most  ex- 
tended account  of  the  Prize  Declamation. 

H.  A.  Potter,  who  left  ’SS  last  year,  is  a 
member  of  Tuft’s  ’91. 

The  credits  for  the  modern  prize  in  the 
First  Class  stood:  Bangs,  1394;  Tryon, 
r392- 

F.  L.  Codman,  ’S6,  has  been  on  the  sick 
list  for  three  weeks,  being  injured  at  a ball 
game  at  Exeter. 

Day  and  Potter  of  the  first  class  obtained 
a hundred  per  cent,  in  the  Supervisors’  Ex- 
aminations in  Geometry. 

Moulton  of  the  first  class  was  so  unfortu- 
nate as  to  be  sick  with  the  measles  during  the 
week  of  the  Supervisors’  Examinations. 

The  Editors  are  to  present  the  school 
library7  with  a bound  copy  of  the  Register 
for  the  past  year. 

W.  J.  FI.  Strong  and  G.  E.  Hume  have 
been  chosen  respectively  President  and  Secre- 
tary7 of  the  Second  Class. 

Dr.  Merrill  acted  as  a judge  at  the  recent 
Prize  Declamation  of  the  Phillips  Andover 
Academy . He  also  awarded  the  prizes. 

The  first  class,  in  their  review  of  Astron- 
omy7, have  used  Mr.  Jackson’s  “ Manual  of 
Astronomical  Geography.” 

Most  of  the  captains  have  had  their  com- 
panies photographed.  The  work  has  been 
done  by  Strong  & Gregg,  and  has  given  ex- 
cellent satisfaction. 

Very  lew  graduates  were  seen  at  the  Prize 
Declamation.  We  suppose  that  those  at 
Harvard  were  kept  away  by  the  press  of 
examinations. 
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Dunham,  ’S5,  and  Haves.  ’S7,  have  each 
contributed  two  articles  this  year  to  the 
Register.  We  extend  to  them  our  sincere 
thanks. 

Seventy  candidates  presented  themselves 
for  admission  last  Saturday.  Of  these  sixty- 
two  were  admitted.  Thirty-five  applied  at 
the  Girls’  Latin. 

Jackson  of  the  second  class  carried  of!'  the 
palm  in  the  number  of  prizes,  obtaining 
seven.  Harris  and  Tryon  of  the  first  class 
were  next,  obtaining  six  and  five  respectively. 

Camp  Asquam,  situated  on  the  southern 
border  of  Lake  Asquam,  in  Holderness,  N. 
H.,  is  an  excellent  place  to  lead  an  healthy 
out-of-door  life  during  the  months  of  July 
and  August. 


VOL. A PUK  r 


Be-gora  . 

I am. 

Be-jingos 

Thou  art. 

Be-cripsis 

. He  is. 

Be-jabers 

We  are. 

Be-dad. 

Ye  are. 

Be-gobs  . 

Theyr  are. 

Petit  Jack  Horner 

Sedebat  in  corner, 

Eating  a Christmas  pie — 
Intulit  thumb,  extulit  plum, 

Et  dixit.  “Quam  fords  am  I ! ” 


Addenda. 

The  pie  was  of  the  species  called  mince, 

Bad  alwavs,  taken  in  large  doses,  deadly  — 
Jack  intulit  thumb,  extulit  plum 
A great  many  too  many  times, 

For  the  plums  swelled  up  and — bust  him  ; | 


And  now  we  read  Hie  Jacet  Petit  Jack  I 
Horner. 


WS.  BANGS, 

F.  HARRIS, 

, P.  TRYON, 

These  three  members  of  the  first  class 
have  together  taken  fourteen  prizes  and  three 
Franklin  medals  this  year.  Surely  w is  a 

lucky  letter. 

L . . 1 

A large  audience  witnessed  the  prize  drill 

of  the  Newton  High  School  last  Saturday 
afternoon.  The  exercises  consisted  of  bat- 
talion and  company  drills  and  an  individual 
drill.  At  the  close  commissions  were  pre- 
presented to  the  officers. 

A member  of ’S8,  who  occupied  a room  in 
the  college  yard  during  his  preliminarv 
exams,  last  year,  strongly  advises  everyone 
who  can  to  follow  his  example.  The  ex- 
amination days  are  likely  to  be  very  hot,  and 
the  advantage  of  being  right  on  the  ground  is 
great. 


The  Editors  for  ’S9  are  : 
Editor-in-Chief,  . 
Business  Manager,  . 


Assistant  Editors, 

Exchange  Editor, 
Military  Editor,  . 
Sporting  Editor,  . 


F.  G.  Jackson. 
W.  H.  Furber. 

1 C.  I.  Quirk. 

( C.  S.  Chase,  i 
A.  H.  Gordon. 

. H.  E.  Sears,  j 
F.  U.  Stearns.  ! 


We  think  the  selection  of  editors  is  an  ex- 
cellent one.  and  we  wish  them  every  su  cess.  [ 
However,  we  cannot  refrain  from  saying  that 
we  think  five  editors  are  all  that  are  necessary 
to  do  the  work  of  the  paper. 

The  following  two  verses  to  sleep  were  writ- 
ten by  a studious  young  man  one  night  just 
before  retiring,  after  a hard  day’s  work 
“ cramming”  for  Harvard  examinations  : 

O Sleep,  thou  wondrous  healing  sprite, 

To  thee  I come  with  labors  worn. 

May  thou  with  all  thy  soothing  might 
Restore  my  mind  with  early  morn. 


The  design  of  the  prize  declamation  invi- 
tations was  executed  bv  H.  P.  Mosher  ’SS. 
The  drawing  was  made  on  a larger  scale 
than  the  print,  and  the  names  of  the  declaim- 
ers  were  written  under  it,  also  on  a larger 
scale,  by  a skilled  penman,  and  the  whole 
was  reduced  and  printed  by  the  ‘ phototype” 
process. 

A youth  in  the  third  class  translates 
“ Les  membres  du  corps  humain ,”  as  ' ‘ the 
members  of  the  Humane  Corps,”  and  does 
not  see  where  the  laugh  comes  in. 

A new  feature  in  the  prize  drills  of  the 
E.  H.  S.  battalions,  introduced  this  year,  was 
a prize  to  the  company  that  made  the  most 
soldierly  appearance  on  the  floor — or,  in 
other  words,  the  best  “setup”  company. 
The  prize  was  a medal  to  the  captain  of  the 
winning  company.  It  was  awarded  in  both 
battalions  to  a company  that  took  another 
prize. 

In  a public  debate  of  the  Dorchester  High 
School  Debating  Society,  held  in  the  D.  H. 
S.  building  Friday  evening,  May  11,  G.  H. 
Gage  of  the  fourth  class,  B.  L.  S.,  argued 
very'  ably  and  eloquently  in  the  negative  of 
the  question:  “Resolved  that  Napoleon 
Bonaparte  was  a greater  general  than  Julius 
Caesar.”  Several  Latin  School  boys  who 
live  in  Dorchester  were  present  at  the  de- 
bate. 


O Sleep,  whom  poets  justly  call 

Sore  labor’s  bath,  the  knot  of  peace, 

And  Nature's  tender  nurse  for  all, 

Give  me  from  cares  a short  release. 

The  Individual  Prize  Drill  and  Exhibition' 
in  Calisthenics  of  the  Malden  High  School 
occurred  Friday,  June  15.  The  drilling  was 
excellent  and  called  forth  much  applause. 
But  the  hit  ol  the  evening  was  the  exhibition  j 
in  calisthenics  by  the  young  ladies.  The  j 
number  and  intricacy  of  the  movements  that  | 
they  executed  without  command  were  won- 
derful, c nsidering  the  fact  that  calisthenics 
have  been  but  recently  introduced  into  the  j 
High  School.  A portion  of  the  B.  S.  R. 
Drum  Corps,  under  the  command  of  Serg. 
Sleeper,  was  present  and  gave  an  exhibition  in 
drumming.  A social  dance  concluded  the  en- 
tertainment. Capts.  Bangs,  Chadwick, 
Tyron  ; Lieuts.  Fraser,  Jones,  Young:  and 
II . P.  Mosher  were  noticed  among  those 
present.  Col.  T.  C.  Wales  was  one  of  the 
judges. 

Dr.  Phillips  Brooks  gave  a very  interesting  j 
and  instructive  talk  on  college  life  to  the 
graduating  class  last  Thursday  afternoon. 

Franklin  medals  for  scholarship  have  been 
awarded  to  W.  S.  Bangs,  S P.  R.  Chadwick, 
N.  B.  Day,  Elias  Grossman,  W.  F.  Harris,  l 
E.  A.  Reed,  W.  P.  Tryon,  and  Joshua  j 
Whitmarsh.  We  learn  this  just  as  we  go  to  j 
print. 


A HINT. 

Very  few  pupils  of  the  lmguages  appreci- 
ate the  prime  importance  of  fixing  in  memory 
the  first  meanings  of  words.  As  soon  as  the 
forms  and  grammatical  rules  of  a language 
are  mastered  nearly  all  the  work  in  translating 
consists  in  a knowledge  of  the  meanings  of 
words  combined  with  a little  ingenuity  in  fit- 
ting them  together.  Here  comes  in  the  won- 
derful advantage  of  knowing  the  first  mean- 
ing  of  your  word.  Given  that  and  with  tol- 
erable ease  the  word  can  be  translated  in 
almost  any  place.  The  great  temptation  in 
translating,  especially  in  poetry,  is  to  search 
the  lexicon  for  some  secondary  meaning  to  fit 
the  single  case  before  the  student.  This 
meaning,  nine  times  out  of  ten.  is  almost 
worthless  the  next  time  the  word  is  met  with 
and  the  translator  has  recourse  t > the  lexicon 
to  find  another  secondarv  meaning  to  fit  this 
new  case,  and  so  goes  on  collecting  a number 
of  approximate  meanings  of  words,  but  know- 
ing nothing  exactly,  whereas,  if  the  first  time 
a word  was  met  with  the  student  ha  1 im- 
pressed on  his  memory  its  first  meaning,  the 
meaning  from  which  all  the  secondary  mean- 
ings are  derived,  he  would  be  able  to  form 
for  himself  nearly  all  the  secondary  meanings 
and  would  so  be  much  better  equipped  for 
translating  new  passages,  besides  being  able 
to  avoid  much  use  of  the  dictionary,  thus 
saving  considerable  ti  ne.  Since  such  a large 
part  of  the  work  required  for  admission  to 
college  is  sight  translation,  the  utility  of  hav- 
ing a number  of  words  at  one’s  comm  tnd  up- 
on which  the  owner  can  always  relv  is  easily’ 
seen.  W.  F.  H. 


“ ROOM.” 

On  looking  over  the  manuscript  diary  of 
my  grandfather,  who  was  a missionary  in 
Turkey.  I found  the  following  incident  re- 
lated : — 

“ Soon  after  entering  Turkey,  I was  return- 
ing from  Broosa  to  Constantinople,  knowing 
at  that  time  scarcely  a word  of  Turkish.  I 
had  for  my  fellow-traveller  and  interpreter  an 
Italian  who  knew  but  very  little  English. 
Alighting  for  the  night  in  the  village  of 
Mondania,  we  attempted  to  find  lodgings  in  a 
miserable  cofiee-shop,  which  was  filled  with 
a motley  crowd,  some  Turks  and  some 
Greeks,  but  all  in  appearance  barbarians. 

“ I told  my  companion  that  I wanted  a 
room  to  myself,  and  to  make  him  understand, 
I repeated  the  word  “room”  with  some 
emphasis.  Very  well,  he  took  me  away 
about  a mile,  weary  as  I was,  to  what 
appeared  a receptacle  for  travellers ; and 
asking  for  something  in  Turkish,  procured, 
and,  with  the  air  of  one  taking  much  pains  to 
render  a service,  presented  to  me  a bottle 
marked  New  England  Rum , with  a genuine 
Boston  label.  The  word  rum  is  in  that  land 
pronounced  room , and  my  innocent  desire  for 
a quiet  place  to  lodge  in  was  misconstrued  by 
my  friend  into  a desire  for  something  good  to 
drink.  This  shows  that  the  issues  of  our  dis- 
tilleries are  in  some  directions  extending 
among  the  heathen  a little  in  advance  of 
those  of  our  Bible  Societies  and  Missionary 
Boards.”  F.  G.  J.  ' 


s 


LATIN  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


B.T.M.  Christian  Union,  18  Boylston  St. 

THE- UNION  GYMNASIUM, 

Tha  largest  and  nest  completely  e;nipped  in  this  city.  Cn 
the  street  level  and  op:n  to  light  and  air  on  every  side. 


A.  H.BRO  WN , J.  W.  M ONTG OMER  Y, 

Director.  Sup t. 

TERMS — Including  the  Union  Membership  ( One 
dollar ),  and  entitling  to  all  its  privileges: 

For  One  Year,  entitling  to  use  of  Gymnasium  after 
7 M.,  and  on  holidays  for  such  time  as  it  may  be 

°j  *,  $5.00.  For  One  Tear,  entitling  to  use  of 
C •mnasium  at  all  times  when  open , $5.00.  Keys  j 
to  be  refunded  on  return  of  same,  50  cents. 

W.  . CLARKE . WM.  II.  BALD  WIN, 

Sec.  Pres . 


A,  SHUMAN  S COMPANY. 


We  would  call  your  attention  to  our  Large  and  Varied  Stock  of 

* * CUGOECTIESIX^'TO-  * * 

For  Young  Gentlemen’s  Spring  aud  Summer  Wear.  Every  Garment 
sold  by  us  is  manufactured  with  much  care  in  our  own  workshops,  from 
durable,  all-wool  materials,  end  perfection  in  style  and  lit  is  assured. 

A.  SHUMAN  & COMPANY, 

WASHINGTON  & SUMMER  STREETS,  BOSTON. 


UNIFORM! 


Swords,  Gloves,  Drill  Jackets, 
Caps,  Chevrons,  Epaulets,  Belts. 

Capt’s  Shoulder  Knots,  . $4.00 

1st  Lieut.  . 3-50 

2d  Lieut.  “ . 3-oo 

Officer’s  Cap,  $2.50  Private’s  Cap,  1.00 
Letters,  . . . .30 

Officer’s  Blouse,  . 7.50  and  S.00 

Private’s  Blouse,  . . 2.50 

Officer’s  Pantaloons,  . 3.50  and  4 00 

Sole  agt.  for  “London  Trouser  Stretcher” 

C.  W.  SIMMONS  & CO., 

32  to  44  North  Street. 


‘DECLAMATION  DRILL. 

10  Half-Hour  Lessons,  - $10.00 

Reference,  Moses  Merrill,  Ph.  D. 

waltsr  k,  fobes, 

V.  M.  C.  Union  Buiktfofr  18  Dayteten  Street, 


scszoom- 

Co-operative  Supply  (o. 

Every  Pupil  in  the  School  should  have  a Ticket. 


E3^  Discounts,  varying  from  io  to  50  per  cent,  given  on  all  articles 

IN  PHOTOGRAPHY  purchased  by  members  of  the  Company. 


-BY- 


TICKETS,  50  CENTS. 

ELIAS  GROSSMAN,  Agent. 


References,  by  permissioh,  Wm.  F.  Harris  and  Geo.  H.  Thomas,  1st  Class. 


AT  THE 


Finest  Studio 

U5 

in  New  England, 

nxM 

10  TEMPLE  PLACE, 

Ar 

/ j 

uy) 

BOSTON. 

Photographers  io  Class  of  '88.  Boys  Latin  School 

% 

THE  FAMOUS  CUSTOM-MADE 


JOHN'  HARRIOTT, 

Medciis  and  Badges, 

Class  and  Society  Pins. 

433  WASHINGTON  STREET, 

Room  34,  Elevator,  3 Winter  St., 
BOSTON. 

| Semi  3 two-cent  stamps  for 
samples,  representing  over 

250  VARIETIES. 

S intents’  Supplies  a Specialty. 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

Old  Stand  Ward  & Gay, 
STATIONERS,  ENGP,AVEP,S  AND 
PEINTEES, 

184  Devonshire  Street,  - - Boston. 

Ornamental  & Letter  Engraving 

Badges  Medals.  Bangles. 

The  attention  of  Clubs,  Societies  and  Schools 
is  called  to  our  increased  facilities  for  the  manu- 
facture ot  Medals  and  Badges.  We  furnish 
new  Designs,  and  make  estimates,  and  would 
invite  comparison. 

C.  A.  W.  CROSBY,  WATCHES  k IEWELRY, 

174  Washington  Street,  - - - Boston 


Out  of 
Paper 


UJ 


PLYMOUTH  ROCK  $i  PANTS  H.  E.  Falks  & Co 

IMPORTING  SPECIALTIES  IN  FINE 

Also  Full  Suits  and  Overcoats.  Every  Pair  Cut  to  Order 


Hundreds  of  the 
Choicest  ***  Styles  ***  Woolens 
to  select  from 
in  our'  salesroom. 

PLYMOUTH  ROCK  PAMS  CO., 

18  SUMMER  STREET. 


30  TX7"  est  Street, 

BOSTON 


BSRTT  eSz,  BUSH, 

3S7  Washington  Street. 

SUMMER  DERBIES  AND  STRAWS. 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL,  MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

765  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Military  School  Jackets  and  Uniforms , also  Chevrons  and  Cord  for  Trousers. 

BOSTON,  31  ASS. 


